UNCONQUERED.
Migh o'er the city's roofs a storm blown gull,
Driven landward from the sea,
Bettles against the winds without a Iunll,
- ¥et inland farther, ever back
I« Helpless is tossed with fiying rack:
But, messenger of constancy 1o me,
~ Joy to seo him facing oocin still,
As beaten eouls throngh wiorm and night
May changeless face the hidden Hght
Wy heaven sent power and strength of stead-
fast wiil.
~3. A. Do Wolfe Howe, Jr.. In Youth's Com-
Ppanion.

CLEVER \U\T KATE.

~It ain’t no use in a-goin’ agin your
pa, Jennie—he's had hisown way "round
Sere continual, for more'n thirty years,
am’ you'll jest hev to give in; no use
talkin' at him. 'T only makes him wuss."

Poor little Mrs. Olcott had been ac-
ocustomed during the whole of her mar-
xied life to *‘jest give in,” and her only
whance of peace was in yielding to her
selfishly determined husband and al-
Jowing him to carry his point withont
wepposition.

Jennie was differently constituted.
8be inherited her father's strong will,
and he had, much to his surprise, sud-
denly discovered an opposing force in
&is youngest child.

She had been away from home for
mearly three years—this pretty. brown
haired girl with the determined face and
graceful carriage, and the father secretly
admired and almost feared her, A
wealthy and childless aunt in the dity
‘Bl besonght Jennie to share her home.
and « Hiram Olcott’s pretty danghter,
though clinging to the farm, with all its
dear memories of childhood and child-
»ood’s joys, chose wisely when she
wielded to her sunt’s request. It was
better, far better for her, for even after
her going there were plenty of children
to keep the miserly old farmer in a per-
petual gromble about money matters.

It was May and the country wore one
giad smile, and Jennie hailed with de-
Tight the prospect of a visit to her home,
assuming very willingly the responsi-
bility of housekeeping while her two un-
married sisters attended the wedding of
& consin in a distant town.

This morning she was cooking, and

her sleeves rolled above ber elbows
sbood beside the kitchen table. In one
Bband she bheld an earthen plate while
the clip, clip. clip of a fork ‘sounded
moisily as she whipped some eggs to a
froth.

“"Yer misters bad to marry to suit him,”
wailed the pervous little woman, *‘an’
you'll hev to, too; of you don't there be
mwfnl fuesgs, so you'd jes bot.mr give
h-

That morning the father had spokeu
%o Jennie of a young farmer, whom he
termed a “likely cateh.” She had ex-
pressed her opiuion of him in so decided
a wayas to alarm Mr. Oleott for the
safety of his much prized authority.

He was wont to speak of himself asa
marvelous example of the patriarch
“Make 'eximind,” he would say. “"Keep
yer household beneath yer feet: govern
Yetn well, an’ they'll git along.”

Jennie’s boldness in opposing his judg-
ment 80 stupefied him, that bis anger had
mot yet had tim# to blaze forth; but Mrs.
Dilcott knew it wonld come, and so after
her husband had left the kitchen she
pleaded with the girl to Y'give in.” - Jen-
mie had beer very thoughtfal during the
Bittle woman's appeal, but now. she was
wesolved, and it wus the Olcott in her
matare which spoke. I wouldn't marry
Jordan Moggs though father should
threaten to murder me.”

. The eggs were stif now, and as she
met the plate down on the gable she
tarned from her mother and busied her-
self among the ingredients for cake bak-
ing which were before her. Jenmie was
~MBlushing as she begao softly, **There is
some one in Poole 1 like wery much,
maother, and he's coming out here to™—
»He peedn’t mind comin',” said Parmer
Oloott grimly as he stepped guietly into
the kitchen. His face wore a cunning
leer, and his wind reddened cheeks were
distorted by the sneering curves of his
bard lined mouth. Seating himself on
ome, of the painted .wooden chairs, he
drew the bootjack toward him and took
off his vy shoes with a calmness and
deliberatioh which warned Mrs. Oleott
that he wids thoroughly aroused. The
poor little nervous, broken spirited
woman had learned that this partica-
laxrly quiet and inoffensive manner of re-
moving his footgear always preceded a
burst of passion.

Hiram Oleott set his cowhide boots
by the stove to dry, kicked the jack
under the table, and, turning toward
his daughter, shouted:

*“Don't let me ketch noue o' yer city
fellers comin' to see you. Ef they do,
Tl talk to 'em; mot a word now,” he

any city fellers a follerin’ you; an
keotch yer unnt Kate maldn' matches
: you Il jest fetch you home from

'Aﬂneladydamthmm' set you |
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‘her that she'd got to behavato him.

the world whe ever did uuderstand her
brother Hiram, audshe had planned a
clever littls rose to be played on the un-
suspecting farmer,

Mr. Bryan, whom Jennie had con-
fessed to her mother she cared a great
deal for, was well suited to her. He
bad not yet declared his love, but it was
not ungnessed by the shrewd little

maiden. To Mrs. Calding, however, he |

had opened his heart, and she bade him
wait @ little. She knew how preju-
diced her brother was agaimst uall ar-
rangements not conducted by himself,
and rightly concluded that he might put
serious difficulty in the way of the young
people. Aftersatisfying herself that the
name of Jennie's lover was quite ua-
known to her brother, she resolved to
introduce him as a young man who
would be a good match for Jennie, if
only the girl could be wise enough to
think s0. Allowing him to believe they
had never met she trusted to his uwn-
equaled obstinacy to do the rest.

“I've wanted so much to talk with
you about Jennie,” said that lady, as she
and Hiram sat in her well appointed
drawing room the night of the arrival.

“Yes, and I'm willin’. She ought to
be settled,” said the old man decidedly.

It does mot do, Hiram,” began Mrs.
Calding, watching the hard lined face
intently, “to depend on a girl's choice,
and"——

“Well, [ gunessit don’t,” he intermapted
with a sueer.

“There iz & young man in town who
I know admires Jennie, and if he shonld
meet her I think something would come
of it." Very quietly, yet with _the ut-
most caution, she made this statement.

The old man was interested. ““Richf”
he inguired, rubbing his hands gently
together.

“Y s,
went on,

“Of course it's so very uncertain,
Hiram. You see, Jennie might refuse
to have a word to say to him, and"—

“Now, Kate, look here,” interrupted
the thoroughly excited old man, as he
drew his chair nearer hers and empha-
sized his words with decisive gestures,
“gf 1 like that young man I'll jest tuke
him out home with me, an® I'd like to
see Jennie tell him to go, if I'm livin".”

Mrs. Calding was' delighted at her
success thus far. The next day Mr.
Bryan was introduced, and became the
old man's ideal of a son-in-law.

On the farmer's return to his home
Mr. Bryan accompanied him, having ac-
cepted  the bearty invitation of his new
friend to “jest run out an' take a look
around our part of the country,”

Jennie had been apprised of Mr. Bry-
an’s cowming, and of the little deception
in which she was to play her part. She
met him as if he were a stranger, while
her father secretly rejoiced at the thought
of subduing kis proud young daughter.

Mr. Oleott took an early opportunity
to enlighten Jennie as to her duaty to-
ward his new friend, and with a twiukle
in her eye she promised to do her best to
please him ia the matter,

A week passed. Jennieand Mr. Brvan
were very happy. The days were de-
lightful ones to them, and theold farmer
rubbed his hands at the success of his
schetne, and gave his consent to an early
marriage with no hesitation.

He often speaks now of his match
making. *‘There's Jennie,” he will say.
“She'd hev picked up with scme empty
noddled city chap ef I hadn't jest took
her in hand. [brung Bryan out an’ told
It's
the only way to do—jest make 'em mind,
an’ they'll git along.”

They would not decsive him- for any-
thing—the happy young couple; but
when he boasts they think with loving
gratitude.of clever Aunt Kate.—Frances
Barton Claire in Drake's Magazine.

was the answer: then she

Charity in the Rockefeller Family.

John D. Rockefeller's method rof dis-
posing of charity is described by The
Cleveland Plaindesler. It says that the
great bulk of bis mail is examined by
his private secretary, and only the few
appeals which impress the latter gentle-

man favorably are passed along to Mr. |
Rockefeller, who takea a stack of them |

to the breakfsst table every merning
and distribntes them among his children.
These members of his family are charged
with the duty of opening the letters and
consulting  their contents.. Then ;each
child decides what shall be done with
the application, and the decision is writ-
ten on the envelope and the name signed
for reference if need be.

After Dreakfast, Mr. Roeckséfeller
gathers up the mail and personally in-
spects each application. He then weighs
the case and then acts as his conscience
dictates. This dictation is frequently
contrary to the decision rendered by his
child, but that doesn’t end the matter;
not at all. The father gathers his
children about him and . reviews the
case, announcing his decisions, and
when they conflict with those given by

m—!’m that the darkisnot | 'I
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OF THE PAGANS.

Fined for Walkiag Through the Ballding
with His Shoes On—Interesting Notes
of Rambles Through a Sitrange Conn-
try —Laaghable Incidents.

Blatchford Eavanach writes from Del-

o Fine Imported, Key West and Domestie

hi, India 30 The Chicago Post about
visit among the Hindoos as follows: I
have been to Ahmedabad.
place and almost filled with mosques and
temples. The mosques belong to the
Mohammedans and the temples to the |
Hindoos. Most of the mosques are exqui-
sitely carved. In one plice thereis s
window of marble with a tree pierced
out of it. The carving is wonderful. |
These Hindoos are something like the |

Chinese. They will spend years of their |

life in carving some little thing. It's
beantiful when it's done, bat an Amem
ican woulde't spend as many days on it
as they do years.

In one Hindoo temple they let us walk

all through with our shoes on, and when
we got through and came outside we

found a great crowd of natives making |
an uproar. Then we found out what !
was the matter. We had defiled the
temple by going in with our shoes on.

Then a man came upand said in En- |
glish that the temple would have to be |

all washed ount before they could wor-
ship in it again, and we had to pay thres |

rupees—about $1.17 in onr monev—to |
have the place washed, so we are not go- |

ing into any more
shoes on.

temples with our

THE SACRED LAKE.
We stopped at Ajmere, a small wwn,
for abont twanty-four honrs,
some mosques and temples thena. but

they are not so pretty as those at Ah- |

medabad., Ajmers is very ptctumqnu
on a sunshiny day, but it rained

all the sfterncon very hard. It stopped |
for about two hounrs and we drove out to
Pushkar lake., This is about seven miles |
from the city, through a pass. The as-
cent is about 200 feet. This is the p‘m
where the princes come to worship,

They each build a small palace to stay
in while they are here. The lake is a
sacred one; and the Hindoos believe any
one bathing in it will go to heaven.

I wrote you sbout how the Bmdocn
barn their dead. Well, I took a photo-
graph with my little camern of the caste
of men who take care of dead bodies.
It was just after they had burped on
up, and I got them to all stand in a row
with their white aprons on.  They didno’t |
seem to mind it & bit, and stood up as if
they were guite used to it.

We left Ajmere about 1 o'clock in the |

morning and arrived here about 5 in the
evening. The sleeping cars are not the
same as ours. One car will accommeo-

date eight people. The cars are diyided |

into two compsartments, each compart-
ment accommodating foar persons. We
do not undress, but just take off our
toats and lie down for a little while,
The cars are a good deal like those in
England. Our servant forgot to wake
us up until;we got into the station.

The train only stmid there peven min- |

utes, and voun ought to have seen us/
scramble out of the car. Mr. Getty and |
I have a couple of suits made alike, and
in the scrimmasage he got my. coat on, and
be looked too fanny for anything. I
rushed out of the car in my shirt sleaoves,
with ‘my helmet on, and he was' bare-
headed. [ guess the natives thought we
were crazy. We got .to the bungalow
all right and slept until 9 o'élock. . We
are going to see a palace. We go half
of the way on elephants.
A DOG STOLE THE SACRED CAKE.

I tried to give you a description in one
of my former letters of our lazy life on
shipboard coming from Suez to Bombay.
There wusn't much to do but lie around
and read books and try to keep cool, and
I have often thought of you people in
Chicago going around with heavy over-
coats and furs, while we were fanning
ourselves.

I saw a . funny-sight at Bombuy——a

what do you think their ages were? He
was 32 years old and his bride only 11
years! They were tied together by their
garments. They had a ceremony in the
street that was very queer. They placed
on a stone some peas and a pancake and
then bowed before it.

~Just ns they got throngh a dog stuck
his head through the crowd and made a
rush for it. Such a commotion younevsr
saw, Of course he got between the
groom’s legs, and altogether broke up
the ceremony. ‘He got the holy pancake,
just the same, and then the groom didn't
seem to care for it any more. I langhed | sani
until I ached all over. ;

You will remember I wrote yonabmlt
the Hindoo musivian in Bombay, who
played on four different instruments at
meﬂme—twoinhhmnandh(}inhh

we went weo wére informed that
“Baglish msil day,”

r-um-.m “Sor Isdian Saleides.
_The favorite ﬁt_rmd saicide in India
‘owing $o the fict that’ this
Ko i o
persanal matilation. form
smicide is resoried to sometimes not only
in order_to, avoid ich
water | by
which has sl'u-
cination for some eastern minds.—Lon
don Tit-Bits.

] n-l—-ou w".

It is a small |
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- SNPES & KINERGLY,

[Whnlasale aid Retail Drugpists.

——DEALERS IN—

CICGCGARS.

- PAINT

Now is the time to paint vour house
| and if you wish toget the best quality
| and a fine colur use the

1 . a " . .
Sherwin, Williams Co.'s Paint.

For those wishing to see the gquality
and eolor of the above paint we cull their
attention to the residence of 8. L. Brooks,

| Judge Bennett and others painted by

| Paul Kreft.

Snipes & Kinersly are uagents for the
abmr(' paml. for Tl.u, I_Iulle.u Ur

Don’t Forget the

- EAST END SALOON,

MacDonald Bros., Props.

THE BEST OF

Wines, Liquors and Cigars

AL“’AYS OI\ HAND.

;ﬂ E. BRYARD % 0.,

Real Estate,
| [nsuranee,
and Loan

AGENCY.

|Operra House Bloek,3d St.

Chas. Stubling,

PII-DP!.I!‘I’O! OF THE

GERMANIA,
New Vogt Block, Seeond St.

—WHOLESALE AND RETAIL—

Liquor .- Dealer,

MILWAUKEE BEER ON DRAUGHT.

Hlth is Wealth !

Du. E. C. WesT's NERVE AND BRATN THEAT-
MENT, 8 guaranteed aﬁdﬁﬁ for H rltaria, Driz=i-
ness, Convulsions,

Headuche, Nervous !"rurl.uunn c-.rund hy the nse
or nlmhoLg; 'E‘Iiamt t\ganulnem.n!]Jén;-lt Il)e-
'pm{m. g O & Brain, res ng in in-

and leading to s deeay and death
Pmm ture Old Age, Burennen, lmo! Powar
in either sex, Inyoluntary Losses
orrhaea caused by oyer exartion of the htagu ne t-
sbuse or over ind Each box contain
one oronth's trentment. ' §1.00 n box, or six boxes
for $5.00, went by mail prepaid on reeeipt of price.
WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES
Toeummzom With eath mﬂer mﬂ
us for six boxes, mmpnmm w’!ﬁ
e purchaser our written l:uln.n
!undthemoﬂeyﬂthn treatment does not eﬂ'act
acure. Guaranteés {ssued only by’
BLAEKELEY & HOUGHTON,
Frescription Drugglasts,
1756 !-econd St The Dalles, Or.

YOU NEED BUT ASK

3 L

THAT -_frn‘;p_- I8 TRUE

The Dailes
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is here and has come to stay.
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.

x The Daily

four pages of six columns each, will be

issued every evenmg, except Sunday,
and will be delivered in the city, or sent
by mail for the moderate sum of fifty

lcents a month.

I[ts 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 to take 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.

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 CHRONICLE PUB. 0.

THE DALLES.

The Gate City of the Inland Empire is sitnated at
the head of navigation on the Middle Columbia, and
is a thriving, prosperous city.

ITS TERRITORY.

It is the supply city for an extensive and rich agri-

cultural an . grazing country, its trade reaching as

s | far south a.sSummer Lake, a distance of over twc

hundred miles.

THE LARGEST WOOL MARKET.

.. The rich , i f.g along the eastern slope
of the .the es pasture for thonsands
of sheep, the wool. from. which finds market here. -

The Dalles is the largest o wool shipping
point in America, about 5 000,000 pounds b%g
shipped last year,

ORI T 1 & PRQD‘[ICTS :

The aa.lmon fisheries are the finest ontheColnmm
yielding this year a revenue of $1 500,000 which can
a.nd will be more than doubled near future. -

'The products of the beantiful %-wkl ley. ﬂﬁ
market here, and the country south and east hast

filled the warehouses, and all.available storage
| places to overflowing with their products.
s ITS WEALTH

It mthe richest city of its size on the coast, and its
money is scattered over. is being . msed to develop,
-country ths.n 13 tr:.‘hnta.ry to any other

Its climate aelight

‘Qmm -

It hopes @



