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FIRELIGHT.

Above the glowing embers
I lsear the backlog sing
The music it remembers
Of poane remembored spring:
Back to the brabeh forsaken
Return its jocund choir,
And in the chimney waken
A melody of fire.

Without, the storm is bitter,
The snowflakes {11l the night:
‘Within the embers glitter
And glld the room with light:
And in tho fireplace gleaming
The backlog sings away,
And mingles all my dreaming
‘With birds and bloom and May.
—Woman's Journnl.

MRB. TESTER'S TROUSERS.

It is not very long since that young
Jack Cockey went down by himself to
Woodleigh hall, Dampshire, to spend a
wook or so with his Uncle Tester. Jack,
who had only just left school, and was
barely nineteen, did not look forward to
his visit with much pleasure, for his
wuncle wai & most crotchety and can-
tankerous old gentleman, of whom he
stood in considerable dread. Indeed, he
had only accepted the invitation from
interested motives, the fact being that
hia uncls, who very rich, had
kinted his intention of defraying the ex-
penses of Jack's projected career at Ox-
ford, and as his parents were too poor to

him a university education them-
welves it was especially needful for him
%0 keep in Uncle Tester's “‘good books.™

Before hie had left home on his dreaded
wisit both his parents warned him what
3 whimsical, crotchety old fellow his
mncle was, and how exceedingly careful
he muost be in his behavior while at
Woodleigh; for the old gentleman was
apt to take offense at trifles which or-
dinary mortals wonld not even notice,
and the smallest piece of carelessness on
dack’s part might engender a fatal prej-
wdlics against him in his nncle’'s mind.

Fully imbued, therefore, with the ne-
oessity of being on his best behavior,
Jack started off to Woodleigh. On ar-
riving there he was not especially pleased
to find that the only other visitors to the
bonse. were a fow old fogys, contentpo-
rariss of his uncle and aant, and ag He
sat at dinner on his first night, in com-
pany of these prim and rathér dntfiquated:
persons, be felt decidedly like a fish ount
of water. Indeed had it not been for
the presence of his cousin Lily—his un-
©le’s only child—who kept him in coun-
tenance as far as youth was concerned,
be felt that be should have collapsed al-

Youth was not Lily Tester's sole at-
traction either. She was phetty. kind
bearted and companionable. And Jack
found her society so agreeable that be-
fore he had been at Woodleigh three
days he imagined himself, according to
his boyish lights, violently in love with
her. Of course lie was too bashfnl tor
declare lis passion in words, but he
showed it by the silent admiration of his
looks, by constant aftendance at her side,
and by continually fetching and carry-
ing for her, and. in a general way, mak-
ing himself as usefal to her as'he could.
One afternoon, in her counsin’s hearing,
Lily happened to bewail aloud the fact
that she had no means of procuring a
mew novel, which she was wvery impa-
tisnt vo redd, from the lbrary
im their neighboring town, as the horses
were otherwise occupied that day and
the servants were all too busy to be sent
upon such an errand.  Jack said nothing,
bat instantly determined to go for the
movel himself. And havidg consulted
his watch and seen that he shonld have
time to get there and back before dinner
ks started off alone without telling any-
body where he was going.

He reached the town all right and ob-
tained the hovel which Lilly wanted,
Butthe walk took bim longer than he
had expected, so that, instead of being
back at Woodleigh with a comfortable
balf hour to spare before dinner, he
found that he had barely five minates.
As he hurried into the hall, hot and
bréathless, he met Lily on her way to
the druwing room, dressed ready for
dinner, and he immedistely took the
opportunity of giving her the novel
which he had bought.

“Oh, this is good of you, Jack,” she
exclaimed, her face lighting up with a
grateful smile, **to go all that long walk
on my account. Why, you look as hot
and tired as can be. | am afraid”
(glancing anxiously at the clock) **that
you have made yourself lute, too. Oh,
Jack, do you think you can possibly
dress in four minutes? For papa is
dreadfully particular sbont people being
in time for dinner. And 1 should be
quite miserable if you got into a scrape
with bim through serving me."

“Oh, I'l manage it all right,” replied
Jack. “My dressing won't take long.”

And he ran off quickly up stairs to per-
form his hasty toilet, determined not to
be late, for he knew that Lily had used
no exaggerated phrase in saying that her
father was ‘*dreadfully particular about
people being in time.” Indeed, in the
eyes of this crotchety and whimsical old
gentleman to be late for dinner was
something very like a deadly sin. And
Jack, as we know, had strong reasons
for keeping in his unele's favor. He
~rushed, therefore, through his toilet at a
breckneck pace, until he came to his
dress tronsers, and then he raceived a
check. Something appeared to pe wrong
with the articles in question. They were
so suall and tightthat Jack could seares-
ly get his muscular limbs into them. In
fact, it was evident that they were not
his own at all, bat the property of some-
body else who was very much smaller
and thinner than hirgself.

“Hang it!" he solilognized in & vexsad

lond crick,. followed. by ah eminoas
y sound of tearing. And Jack saw, to his
no small dismay, that one of the seams
bad split right up the leg!

What the deuce was he to do? The
owuner of the ftrouseérs might—nay, cur-
tainly would—send up for them in a
minute or two. And what arage he
would be in when he found what had
| bappened to them! If Jack hadl been a
| few years older and gifted with a trifle |

more self possession, he would have re-
' garded the uffair as rather a good joke. |
|

and though he might have been a little |
embarrassed he would not hage been
| seriously distdrbed by it. Bat being a
nervous, awkward boy, and very shy of |
the prim old gentlemen who were his
mncle’s gnests, his accident cansed him
quite unreasonable agitation.

But there was worse in store. A min-
ute later a knock came at his door, and

- & servant’s voice inguired from the other
sida:

‘““Beg pardon, sir; but did you ring for
your dress trousers? ;

“Yes," replied Jack, hurriedly, making
oo movement to nnlock the door. ‘‘Hawve
you got them thered” !

“Yes,” answered the footman, “And |
expect you must have got master's, sir,
for yours had been taken to his room by
mistake, and he can't find his own no
where.”

A horrible thrill of increased dismay
shot through Jack at thess words.,’ The
affair had seemed bad enough before he
knew whose trousers they were he hud
split. But the fact of their being crab-
bed, crotchety Uncle Tester’s mada it a
hundred’ timnes worse. What should he
do? How should he manage to face the
vials of the old gentleman’s wrath, which
would ussuredly be poured upon him at
dinner in the presence of all the other |
guests? This thought reduced the shy.
foolish youth to a state of mind border-
ing upon frenzy. And almost before he
knew what he was saying—certainly be-
fore he at all realized the consequences
of his action—he had blurted out a des-

| perate fib.

“No,” he answered, *‘I have not. 1|
have no dress trousers here st all.”

The man did not seem convinced, how-
ever, until Jack had repeated his assev-
eration two or thrée timeés. Then he
went away, leayving the youth's own
trousers (by his request) on the mat out-
side the door. When he was out of sight
Jack opened the door and hastily took
them in., and pulling off his uncle’s

breeches soon invested himself in his
own. The former he then stuffed in his
portmantesu, which' he was careful to
lock. And putting the keyin his pocket
he hurried down to dinner in anything
but an easy frame of mind.

He reached the drawing room a min-
ute or two before his uncle, who soon
made his appearance in a pair of morn-
ing inexpressiblées, with a particularly
sour look on his face. The old gentle-
man, being absurdly prim and punctil-
ions about acctracy of dresa, was more
upset by the disappearance of his gar-
ments than ordinary follr would imagine
possible, And as he explained to his
guests the cause of his lateness and, of
his bybrid attire, he invéighed in' ng
measured terms against the ‘‘damned
idiot" who was to blame for it, and ex-
pressed his determination of ‘“‘sending
him about his business” as soon as he
could discover his personality.

This threat, and the sour ill temper
which his oncle displayed all the even-
ing, quite frightened Jack out of any in-
tention of confeasing the truth which he
might have entértdined. On' the con-
trary, he began to evolve desperate ex-
pedients for getting the tronsers mended,
and secrvtly restoring themm' to the old
fellow's room: since, if the articles con-
tinued missing, there was no saying what
steps their owner might not take to dis-
cover their whereabouts. And éhonld
they be triced to'Bim, Jack—why, good-
by to all his expectations from the avaon-
cular quarter! ' .

While We'cast about in his mind for
possible expedients, it occurred to him
that he might seek the assistance of his

Aunt Tester's thaid, for she was rather a
friend of his, having lived Wwith his
mother several years before she came to
Woodleigh, and he felt sure sge would
help him to the best of her pfrer. He
kmew where her workroom was, having
been to it already to have little jobs of
mending done.

If he went there that very evening,
after dinner, when his aunt and ecousin
were busy down stairs with their guests.
be should be certain to find her alone.
He could take the trousers to her, tell her :
exactly what had happened, beg her tu:
run up the split seam with a sewing ma-
chme, and arrange with her some method |
for the secret restoration of the articles
to his uncle's dressing room. As no|
other reasonable, or even possible, course |
suggested itself, Jack made up his mind |
to adopt thisone. And he escaped to|
his room after dinner on the earlisst op-
portunity for the purpose of putting it
into immediste execution. Unlocking
his portmantean, he dragged the wretch-
ed trousers forth. Then doubling them
up into the smallest possible compass,
and taking them under his arm, con-
cealed as mpuch as was feasible by his
coat, he looked out to see that nobody
was in sight and started along the pas-
sage toward the workroom.

by & bend in the wall. What was he to
do? As he was i

there he wonunld stand
hopelessly

possession. Hacape was
impossible. Nothing could save him.
He was ignominionsly run to earth.

If ever any one felt desperate Jack did
g0 at that moment. The newcomer,
bowever, did not shut the door, but
passed on into the room, leaving it open
behind fler. Juck could see her as he
stood shivering in his hiding place, and
it did not add to his comfort to recog-
nize his aunt. But he waa consciouns of
a blessed sense of relief when he saw
her malking for a door on the opposite
side of the room, which apparently led
into another chamber beyond. She
opened it snd went in. Now was his
chance to escape! Looking nervously
out, and dreading every moment to see
her reappear, he slipped quietly roand
the door and into the passage. Then,
fancying he heard his aunt emerjze from
the inner room, he senttled off on tiptoe
to his own bedchamber as fast as he
could run.

It was not until he reached that haven;
breathless anll trembling, tHat a con-
sciousness of something missing came
over him. He had not got the tronsers!
Terrible conviction! In the hurry and
agitation of his escape from: behind the
door he must have dropped them. What
on earth was to be done now? he asked
himeslf in sickening dismay. Should he
hasten back and make a desperate effort
to recover them? Nol His

courage
failed him at the thought. He shomld
probably run into his aunt while doing |
so, and that would put the finishing|
stroke to everything. There was noth-i
ing for it but to let matters take their|
course, And wherever the trousers were
picked up, whether behind the door or|
in the passage outside, there was, thank
heaven! no evidence to conmect their
presence there with himself.

But in his existing nuneasy and forebod-
ing frame of mind, he felt it wonld be quite |
impossible for him to face the company
again that night withont exciting sus-
picion by his demeanor. So he locked
himself into his room and retired straight
to bed, though not to sleep, for he lay
awake most of the night brooding mis-
erably over this unhappy affair. Even
the brief spells of slumber he enjoyed
were disturbed by awful nightmares, in
which a pair of black trousers, with a
huge rent in them, were always the
prominent feature,

Next morning it was with the great-
est difficulty that he could foree himself
to go down to breakfast. For if the
discovery of those wretched trousers, in
their torn condition, was mentioned—as
it was, of course, certain to be—he knew
he should betrsy himself to the others
by his guilty blushes. He therefore ex-
perienced the most relieved surprise
when the meal passed without any allu-
sion being musde to them. No one even
appeared to notice that his face looked
pale and haggard, except, perhaps, Lily,
whose eyes he several times met fixed
upon himself, with a certain anxious in-
terest expressed in them.

The day dragged on with leaden
wings, and at every minute, in his un
easy guiltiness of consdience, Jack ex-
pected to be summoned by his Uncle
Tester and ordered to explain his scan-
dalous and deceitful conduct, but nc
ench summons camé, and at last dinner-
time was reached. That, of course, was
certain to bring the subject of the dress
trousears npon the tapis, and it was with
& heavy, miserable heart that Jack en-
tered the drawing room at the sounding
of the gong.

Whiit, then| was his surprise to -see his
uncle 'standing on the heurthrog, in:
cased as to his nether limbs in evening
inexpressibles, and to hear him say to a
guest, who had made a jocular inquiry
on the subject: *'Yes, a most extraor
dinary thing. They had somehow got
folded away by mistake inside Lily's
riding habit, and sent up to her room.
She found them there this morning.

L - L L 2 & -

After dinner, in the drawing room,
while Jack was sitting by himself apart
from the others, pretending to read, but
really speculating on the extraordinary
and inexplicable result of the trousers
episode, Lily strolled across to himy, and
said in a low voice, with an amused
twinkle in her soft, bright eyes:

“Jack, it was an awfully bold stroke
of yours to leave those—those—well, |
suppose there is no harm in the word—
those trousers in my bedroom last night. |

*Oh, I say, it was an accident really,”|
grasped Jack, seeing that the girl had|
somehow mastered his secret, and that|
denial would be useless. “But was it|
your room where I left them? And how
did you find out it was me?’

*“By guess work,” she replied, laugh-
ing. “I am rather sharp in putl;ingr.wa‘
and two together. * * * Why and|
how you managed to split the articles l‘|

failed to conjecture; but that you were| R

the culprit your demeanor last night
and today has sufficiently shown me.
When I found them last night on'the|
floor behind the door of my bedroom |
did not quite know what to do. Bui
having slept upon the matter and con-
firmed my over night suspicions of
you by observation at breakfast this
morning 1 detepnined (with an arch
look) to take the hint givem me
in so pronounced & manner. I thre-
fore stitched up the split seam and
took the garments to father's room, tell
ing him that harmless little ik which
you have heard him unsuspiciously re-
peat tomight. Now, Jack, don't you
think I have repaid you for your kind-
ness,in fetching me that noveal yester
day?

“4& huondred times over!™ exclaimed
Jack; his face beaming with gratitode
and relief. Upon my word, you're a
real brick, LilyI"

We may add that thisepisods of the
inexpressibles, which had come so near
doing for Jack with his uncle, really be-
came the making of him, for it origi-
nated the good nnderstanding which sub-
sequently sprang up between the lad
and his-cousin, and in after years, when
be had married Lily and succeaded to
the bulk of the old man’s fortome, he
was always telling his friends the above

SHPES & KINERSLY.

Wiolesale and Refail Druggists.

—DEALERS IN—

Fine Imported, Key West and Domestio
CIGARS.

PAINT

Now ig the time to paint vour house
and if you wish to get the best quality
and a fine color use the

Sherwin, Williams Co.'s Paint.

For those wishing to see the quality
and color of the above paint we call their
attention to the residence of 8. L. Brooks,
Judge Bennett, Smith French and others
painted by Paul Kreft,

Snipes & Kinersly are agents for the
above paint for The Dalles, Or.

Don’t Forget the

BIST EAD SALODY,

MacDonald Bros, Props.

THE BEST OF

Wines, Liquors and Cigars

ALWAYS ON HAND.

6. £ BAYARD & 00,

Real Estate,
Insuranee,
and Loan

AGENCY.

Opera House Bloek,3d St.

Chas. Stubling,

PROFRIETOR OF THE

GERMANIA,
New Vogt Block, Secand St

—WHOLESALE AND RETAIL—

Liquor -." Dealer,

MILWAUKEE BEER ON DRAUGHT.

Health is Wealth |

Dr. E. C. WEST'S NERVE AND BRAIN TREAT-
MENT, & guaranteed u‘:er.lﬂu for H » Dirzi-
ness, Convulsions, Fits, Nervous Neuralgia,
Headache, Nervous Prostration cansed by the use
of aleohol or tobaeco, Wakefulness, Mentul De-
on, Boftening of the Brain, resulting inin-
sanity and leading to misery, ciemy and death,
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power
in eithor sex, Involuntary Losses und 8 nt-
orrhaea caused by over exertion of the brain, self-
sbuse or over indu o, Esch box contuins
one manth’s trestment. $1.00 a box, or six boxes
for §5.00, sent by mail prepaid on recelpt of price.
WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES
To cure any case. With each order received b
us for six boxes, accompanied by $5.00, we w
send the purcheser onr written guarantee to re-
fund the money if the treatment does not effect
acure. Guarantees issued only by
BLAKELEY & HOUGHTON,
Preseription Druggists,

175 Second Bt. The Dalles, Or.

NEED BUT ASK

YouU

THAT THIS'IS TRUE

‘| market here, and the conntry south

|
:

=%«

iis 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.

x The Daily «x

!f‘our pages of six columns each, will be

1ssued 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 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

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 GHRONICLE PUB. GO.

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

THE PﬁLLES.’

The Gate City of the Inland Empire is situated 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
far south as Summer Lake, a distance of over twc
hundred miles.

THE LARGEST WOOL MARKET.

The rich grazing country along the eastern

of sheep, the wool from which finds market here.

The Dalles ig the largest original wool shipping
point in America, about 5,000,000 pounds being
shipped last year.

ITS PRODUCTS.

The salmon fisheries are the finest on the Columbia,
yielding this year a revenue of $1,600,000 which can
and will be more than doubled in the nedr future.

The products of the beautiful Klickital valley find
and east has this
year filled the warehouses, and all available storage
places to overflowing with their produects.

It is the richest city of its size on the coast, and its
money is scattered over and is being used to develop,

ci inEasﬁtzmigree:on o ey
ts situation is unsurpassed! Its climate deligh
ul! Its possibilities incalculable! Its resources un-
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criticism of political matters, as in its

slo
of the the Cascades furnishes pasture for thousa.ng’

.more farming country than is tributary to any other ~
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