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RECOGNITION.

When souls that have put off'thelr mortal gear
Beand in the pure, swest light of heaven's day,
And wondering deeply what to do or say,

And trembling mors with rapturs than with fear,

Bemire some token of their friends most dear,
Who there some time have made their happy

“rl
And much hawe longed for them to coms that

way,

What shall it be, this sign of hope and cheor?
Bhall it be tono of voice or glance of eyet
Bhall it be touch of hand or gleam of hair
Blown back from spirit brows by hesven's air

Things which of old we knew our doarest by?
Oh, nanght of this; but, if our love be trus,
Bome secret sense ghall ory, "Tis you and —you

—Joblin W. Chadwick.

HOW JOE LOST HIS ARM.

‘Om the Tombigbes river so bright, I was born,
Ina bhut made of husks of ths bright yellow corn,
And ‘twas there that 1T met my Julin so troe,
Axd I rowed bher aboat in my g

Binging, row away, row o'er the waters so blue,
Like a feathor we'll float in my gumtres canoca.

The clerk of the Pretty Jane had a
mesllow voice, and blended swestly with
it was little Jennie's childish treble.

He sat upon the deck of the little
steaumboat gazing around on the bright
waters of the Tombigbee as the sun
danced on them, gazing intently, and
mmiling absantly to himself,

He was a man of about thirty, and his
right coat sleeve was empty and pinned
upon his heart.

Little Jennie leaned upon his knee,
staring him intently in the face in a way
that children have. She pushed her
“road brimmed hat back from her eyes
#0 that she might stare the better. The
hat was a queerly shaped palmetto
structure, for this was in '63, and clothes
were at a premium. She was the child
of one of the passengers, and between
her and the clerk guite a friendship had
Sprung up.

“And did you sure enough meet your
Julia here on the Tombighee?” asked the
child, stroking the empty sleeve with a

““Yes,” said the clerk, roused from his
reverie and smiling down on the eager lit-
tle face; ““I have often taken her rowing
en the Tambigbes before the war, when
1 had my other arm.”

““How nice!™ said Jennie.
Axnd in & gomtres canoe?™

*“*Well, I wasn't particular as to the
Kind of canoe, s0o it was a canoce,” said
he, smiling.

“And your Julia ain't named Julia,
but Mary Jane, after all,” said the child.

*“Yes,” said he, “but she's just as
wweet as if her name was Julis, thongh
*twouldn’t fit in the song so well.”

“No, you couldn't say, ‘I rowed my
Mary Jane so true.’ "T'would make the
song too long legged.”

“Troe,” said he, langhing, “‘but that
makes no difference. 1 think of her
while I sing it, so that it seems as if it
‘was her name.”

““Well, Mr. Perkins,” said Jennie, “tell
me why haven't you married your Julia,
% you've been rowing her around in
your gumtree canoe thess ever so many
years?"

*“Yousee,” said the mate smiling, “my
Julia couldn’'t make up her mind that
she loved me till the war broke out and
I volunteered; then she ssid directly
she'd marry me, but *twas too late then:
4 had to go off to fight."

“You had both of your arms then!” in-
terrupéad Jennie; “you was borm with
‘s ™

**Of course, child. Did you ever hear
of any one born with one arm? Natare
don’t ever make no such cobbled, lop-
smided work as that.™ i

“Well, if you had both of your arms
then, I don't see why she wouldn't have

you.
child, everybody had

“How nice!

“Bless you,
plenty of arms then; that was no in-
ducement to take a fellow. But, as I
was saying, when she found I was going
off to the war and might get killed, then
she found that she loved me.”

“She'd rather marry you than that
you should get killed," said Jennie.
**Yes, I think she ought, after you rowed
her around in the cance.”

“Yoa are right,” said Perkins, langh-
ing; “but ‘twas too late to ber
dthen. We agreed thatif ever I got back
mafely, when the war was over, we'd

"Ta]:l me now, how you came to lose
your arm,"” said Jennie.

:ne.l‘ ‘Steady, my boys,’ said the old colo-
; ‘keep pouring it into them. 1
Re-enforcements will soon bemhcei
Never let it be said that the line broke
‘where the Alabamians stood!” ;
“The whole air seemed black with
shot and shell. A pieco of one
the colonel’s cheek, and the blood kept
trickling down his face, but he didn't
to feel it.
men
the

¥. | are liable to be displaced by the thrown
forward i Persia,

followed me. Right toward the blaxzing
line we ran.

“All at once Isaw the colonel, who
was riding by me, grasp the colors, for
they were falling. I looked and saw
that my hand, my whole arm was gone,
and I hadn’t felt it! I grabbed the flag
in my left hand.

‘I can carry the colors yet, colonel,®
| Isaid. ‘I don’t feel any pain.’

“Iran on some fifty steps, when the |
blood began spounting from my shonl- |
der. Idropped. Joe Ashe, one of the|
color guards, snatched the flag, and they
all rushed on.

“I fell senseless. I never knew an-
other thing till weeks after, when I woke
up one day in Chimborazo hospital and
found some funny looking ladies in black
bonnets, that the boys called ‘the sis-
ters,” bending overme. If ithadn't been
for their good nursing, I shonld have
died.™

Perkins ceased. He had been so car-
ried away by the interest he felt in his |
own narrative that he had gone quite
beyond his suaditor.

“But tell me, Joe,” Jennie esagerly
asked—she had been impatiently waiting
for an opportunity for some minutes—
“tell me, did you ever find your arm
that you dropped?’

“No; to be sure not.
look for it.”

“You conldn't fasten it on again, then?

“Of course mnot, child. I am not a

\

I never went to

jointed doll.”
“What a pity yon couldn't,” said the
child. *““What a pity! And how do you

manage to dress yourself and tie your
cravat and shoes™ she asked, for she had
been burning to make these inguiries
ever since she had seen the one armed
confederate.

“"T'was awkward at first, but I learned
atlnst todo it with the help of my teeth.”

“But how when you get old and lose
‘em? said Jemnie, who was of an inves-
tigating mind.

“Providence will raise me up some
other way,” he said with a pathetic smile.
“T'll have my wife to wait on me.”

““To be sure, I forgot; Miss Mary Jane
will. What did she say?”

“I got one of the sisters to write her
for me, and I set her free. I gaid I
wouldn't bind her to a poor cripple like
ma"!

“And she said mno, sir-ree! I ’spose,”
cried Jennie, full of fiery zeal for her
new friend.

“Something to that effect,” said Joe,
smiling.

“She wrote me that she loved me more
with one arm than she ever had done
with two. And whenever 1 could get
home she was ready.” Here Joe's eyes
filled and he gazed steadily in the water.

“Well, now, Joe,” said Jennie, who
was suddenly struck with a bright idea,
“maybe if you would lose both arms
she’'d love yon betterer and betterer.”

“I believe I'm satisfied with what she
feels now,” said Joe, laughing.

“But why hain't you married” con-
tinued Jennie, pursuing her investiga-
tions.

“Becanse I first had to get well, and
thmlhldmgetgomathingtodo. 1

work at my trade with my laeft hand.
Bo Capt. Ramsey gave me a place on his
boat, and I've been trying to learn how
to write, so that I can keep his books. I
think I'm doing pretty well. See.”

He drew from his pocket a little blank
book in which were scrawled divers
hieroglyphics, at which he gazed com-
tly.

“Why, yes,” said Jennie approvingly.
“There's a ‘t' with the cross mark, and
there is ‘k’ with his broken back, and
that's an ‘i." I kmow him by his eye-
brow. You see I can read a little,” she

1

E

8o I see,” said he, laughing and put
se m"m : put-
ting up his book. “Now I must go.
sun has set. If is time for me to
see after things for the night.”

He stroked Jennie's curly head with
his left d, and walked away, softly
i in his mellow voice, “My Own
Ann."—Paul Grant in Atlanta

:

The Origin of High Hools.
Heels, it is said, owe their origin to
Persia, where they were introduced upon
sandals in the shape of blocks of wood
fixed underneath, such being the root
idea of those deformities to which lovely

high, unsteady heel, it is an open secrst,
injures the leg tendons and affects the
spine as well as internal organs, which

position entailed. In
the first home of the heel, however, these
blocks of wood are used simply to “raise
the feet from the burning sands of that
country, and ' were about two inches

becoming more of the nature of stilta
than anything else.

Strangely enongh, many years after, a
similar fashion came into vogue in- Ven-
ice; but the motif lnthincauvqoumb

The Lion's Allments.

If Tions and tigers catch cold a dose of
powdered quinine is given to them in
their food. They sometimes suffer from
dyspepsia, and a meal of liver set before
them is readily devoured and acts as a
cathartio,

An Easy Proposal.

Miss Seasoned—Speaking of names, I
think Frank is a pretty name,

Mr. Charles F. Sylver—Yaas; so do L
That's my middle name, (Gaining cour-
age.) Er—what do you think of Bylver
for a name?—Harper's Bazar,

THE MARSEILLAISE,

How Rouget de Lisla Came to Write the
National Hysso of France.

This idea of celebrating ‘“The Marseil-
laise” is & worthy one, for it has led
French troops to victory under republics
and under an empire, while during the
reign of Lonis Philippe it was heard
often, thus showing that it belongs to all |
classes,

Let me tell of its origin, though somse
of you may already have heard the story.
France was in danger, her people were
called toarmsand they responded nobly.
In the house of the mayor of Strasburg
a friendly dinner was going on, at which |
men swore to die for liberty against the |
allied kings of Europe. Someonsspoke"
of those heroic songs that stimnlate the
ardor of the soldier, and lamented be-
cause France had not one such. Rouget
de Lisle, an officer of engineers, was at
the table; it was known he dabbled at
poetry and music, and the mayor asked
him to compose a new march for his fel-
lows. He set abont the work immedi- }

ately.

The night was superb. He took down
his violin, played and sang. * Air and
words came both at the same time; the
sabject transported him. It was as if
the soul of La Patrie was passing into
his own, as if throngh his mouth liberty
was uttering her enthusiasm and her
generous anger. He wrote, he sang, he
improvised, but it was the soul of
France that dictated. In the morning
six verses were completed, and, vibrat- |
ing with patriotic excitement, he read
the “War Song of the Army of the
Rhine"—its first title—to his trienda,i
who became electrified by the manly ac- i
cents,

The new hymn was sent to Luckner,
commander of the Army of the Rhine,
who distributed manuscripts of it
thronghout Alsace, and it was executed
on the public square of Strasburg.
Thence it traveled over Fraunce and
south to Marseilles, which town told it

to her volunteers, and they sang it when
they entered Paris on that 10th of Au-]
qust, 1702, when they took the Tuileries.
That was how it got the name that will
cling to it forever. It was played in the
army, and generals said it was worth
10,000 men. Copies of ““The Marseil-
laise™ were ordered when requisitions
were made out for weapons.

The aristocratic captain was desolate
at having contributed the part which
“The Marseillaise” bad taken in over-
throwing the monarchy, for he never in-
tended his hymn should be a republican
anthem. Later on, when proscribed as
a royalist, he was fleeing over ths Alps
and heard its etrains. “What is that
hymn called?” he asked his guide. The
peasant replicd, ““The Marssillaise ™ and
it was thus he first learned the name of
his own great composifion. ‘“The Mar-
seillaise™ became the national hymn of
the First Republic, and it remained so un-
der the First Empire. Napoleon had such
admiration for the hymn that he pro-
hibited its being performed except on
grand occasions, just as the “Te Denm"
is only sung when there has been a brill-
iant victory.

At St. Helena he said, ‘“The imperial
guard always marched to the tuneof
‘The Marseillaise.'” No wonder they
won battles. Forbidden under the res-
toration, the song emme into favor again
with Louis Philippe. Because of hear-
ing it sung at republican manifestations
the government of the Second Empire
prohibited its execution, bat in 1870, the
day war was declared, an order was
issued authonsing its use, and the troopa
went out singing “The Marseillgise.”
More than this, managers of places of
amusement were invited to perform it,
and when Mme. Marie Sasse sang it at
the Theatre Francaise women wept and
men were wild with excitement. Her
wonderful voice mang the words in &
way that raised the morale of the popu-
lation and provoked them to patriotic
enthusiasm.—Paris Cor. Chicago Herald,

Gen. Butler's Hat.

In the United States distriet court in
the Federal building no lawyer is batter
known than Gen. Butler. The court
officers hear of his appearance with
much the same feeling that they receive
the announcemnent of the arrival of ths
judge.

As Boon as his panderous figure, sway-
ing from side to =ide, appears bearing
down toward the court room they scur-
ry about arranging the chair at the
counsel’s table and assist himn in remov-
ing his outer garments in & manner that
shows their regard for him. Gen. But-
ler's hat is & curions article. It is just
like one that Buffalo Dill would be ac-
cused of wearing ouf on the plains. It
i8 probably the most abused of the gen-
eral's belongings. The manner in which
he jerks it off his head, slaps it down on
the counsel’s table and drops his heavy
stick upon it determinedly, makes one
wonder why it does not disa sud-
denly some day out of spite. It hasstuck
by him though for years, just like his
faculties of mind, and perhape will be
buried with him.—Boston Advertiser.

Enervating Infioence of Dress.
Herodotus tells us that when Cyros
had received intelligence that the
Lydians had revolted against him he

to lay aside their arms,” said he, “a~d
to wear long vests and buskina Tet
them vie with each other in their make-

; it
a8

in. Iin In they
and casting lots.
were unknown until 1509.—8& Louis

| Opera House Block,

J. M. HUNTINGTON & CO.

Abstraeters,
Real Estate and |
Insyranee Agents.

Abstracts of, and Information Concern-
ing Land Titles on Short Notice,

Land for Sale and Houses to- Rent.

Parties Looking for Homes in

COUNTRY OR CITY,

OR IN SEARCH OF

Busmess Locationg,

Should Call on or Write to us.

AgentsJfor a Full Line of

Leading Fire Insurance Companies,

And Will Write Insurance for

ANY AMOUINT,

on all
DESTRABLE RISES.
Correspondence Solicited. All Letters

Promptly Answered. Call on or
Address,
J. M. HUNTINGTON & CO.

The Dalles, Or.

JAMES WHITE,

Has Opened a

Inunch Countexr,

In Connection With his Fruit Stand
and Will Serve

Hot Coffee, Ham Sandwich, Pigs Feet,
and Fresh Oysters.

Convenient to the Passenger
Depot.

On Second St., near corner of Madison.
Also a
Branch Bakery, California
Orange Cider, and the
Best Apple Cider.

If yon want a good luneh, give me acall.
Open all Night

T. A. HUDBON,
Notary Public.

THORNBURY & RODSON.

ROOMS 8 and 9 LAND OFFICE BUILDING,

Postoffice Box 325,

THE DALLES, OR.

Filings, Contests,

And all other Businessin the U 8. Land Office
Promptly Attended fo.

x

We have ordered Blanks for Filings,
Entries and the puorchase of Railroad
Lands under the recent Forfeiture Act,
which we will have, and adyise the pub-
lic at the earliest date when such entries
can be made. Look for advertisement
in this paper.

Thornbury & Hudson.

C. N. THORNBURY,
Rec. U, B. Land Office,

Di. E. C. WEsST'S NERVE AND BRAIN TREAT-
MENT, 4 guaranteed fiec for Hysterin, Dizai-
ness, Convuolsions, ts, Nervous Neurigia,
Huuinche. Nervous Prostration caused by the use
of uloohol or tol Wakefulness, Mental De-
pression, Boften{ug of the Br rmluﬁg in in-
sanity and leading to misery, y and death,
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power
in either sex, Involuntary Losses and 3011»!&
orrhees eaused by over exertion of the b n, salf.
abuse or over ind Each , box contains
one month's treatment.  §1.00 & box, or six boxes
for §5.00, sent by mail prepaid on receipt of price.

WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES
To eure lngom. With each order received by
us !dm;;ix x, Mﬁlﬂ by $5.00, ‘:l:wwl
Bsen ¢ purchaser our tien re-
fund the money if the munmtmdou not effect
acure, Guarantees issued only by

BLAKELEY & HOUGHTON,
Frescription Druggists,
175 Second Bt. The Dalles, Or.

Opera '.?Echange,

No. 114 Washington Street.

B & VIVERS, Pt
The Best of Wines, Liquors and Cigars

ALWAYS ON BALE.

They will aim to sa
line,

ly their eustomers with
of mported and do-

the best In their

The Dalles Ghronicle

=
1s here and has come to stay. It hopes
to win its way to public favor by ener-
gY, 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 =

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 Objects

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 DALLEStotake her prop-,
er position as the |

.
!

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. p

your Postmaster for a copy, or address.

THE CHRONIGLE PUB. CO.

Office, N. W. Cor. Washington and Second Sts.




