* pillar of the church. The good deacon

-Job; but they did not move a hoof.

- which direction their heads happened to

—

B, A3 B e g T qET I
b et

e S

ST

Ly

A WINTER NIGHT "'STORM.

1

Wounding the boughs that have no leaves, i

The northeast binst assaults these eaves,
Whaerost iu dread [ hold my breath,
As though | heard the voice of Death.

And ‘nesth the vlond sirown tortured sky, |
. cre yet a moon's ghost wanders by,

Tha pines frm, oo yoo hillside lone, v

vAe twere. wn arc of some strange zone.

The fegment of some circ)e vast |
From mysteries of gloom upeast,

Here only visible to sdghi i
"™™id the tempest’s evolking might. |

Hush! Is my pale lamp lsteaiong
To secrets that these wind fiends bring? |

— g

as he wiood” in the curt and viewed the

proveedings.

. “They're broke well envugh,” replied
Job, rather nettled, *‘but 'm strange to
them; nobody but [ke ever drove them.™

“Well. turn them about.,” said the
deacon.

Ent they paill ne heed to any eom-
mand, "and foally, exasperated, Job
struck them botlf with the goad, and
they startediat a full ran'down the road.
Clattery bang! the cart went, and both
Job and the descon were compelled to |

bounced ont of the cart.

HONESTY' AND MEMORY. ~SNIPES & KINERSLY
Whoksde ol Retll Dggits.

IT LOOKED AS THOUGH THE MAN
WAS GUILTY OF A CRIME.

o N walk -

A Cuse Which Shows That Circamstantial’
Evidence Is Not Always Concluilve !
Proofl of Gulli—A Woman Makea Up in |
Forbearance “f‘.l' Lass of Memory. :

1
Two weeks ago a fumily of two per- |

| hold ou the cart stakes to prevent being | sons—husbund and wife—rented a small |
| apartment up town and proceeded fo |

A spoech 1 know not, yel i fear. “Stop ‘em! . Stop ‘em!” shouted the | furnish it. The carpets were supplied
Astlime i riiapersio mineearl  ise. | dosconr 1 went o g6t ont. . Whoat |and 1aid by a. repntable house. Some |
—_—— | whoa! whoa! ye varmints!™ But the | thing about eve of them was unsatisfac- |
R bUNTE \ oxen only tossed their heads and rau the | fory, and a man was sent to investigate. |
NAUTICAL (]XEN | faster. ““Stop ‘em, can't ye?" | The wif —Mrs. L.—was on her way out

|

Amang his neighbors Job Hauines was |
wonsgidered a pretty fair sort of a man. |
He bad settled in the little town in the |
southern part of Kansas, where he lived |
@8 an immigrant from New Hampshire, |

and he brougbt his Yankee sharpness |

with him, but as he dealt fair and at- [ ened and rmmuing away for fair, aud |lessly left in a glove box on her
tended to his own businéss he passed. | both men were badly scared and holdin:: | fable.

The only inember of the fumily besides |
Job and his wife was [ke. a nephew |
whom Job bad taken to bring up. s he |
bad no children of his own. Ike wis a
typical New England boy about fifteen
years old. He had been brought up in
one of the coust villages of Maine, and
had a great love for the sea.

Job, like the majority of Yankee farm-
ars, wis 4 firmm believer in cattle, and
&id most of his work with oxen. One
day he said to [ke: *‘Tke, if you'll tuke
that puir of yearling steers and break
them to work you ¢an have them.” [ke
was excewsdingly well pleased at thai.
and at once assumed charge of his new
possessions.  If ever a pair of young
axen were well taken care or they were
He groomed them as carefully as the
horses, so that their sleek coats shone as
glossy as silk, and he was so kind with
them that they were as gentle as shee).
He named themn Jack and Billy.

In his western home Ike vever forgot
the far off ccean. [t had been the one
“hope of his life to be a sailor, but his
Seing sent west had destroyed it. When
his uncle gave him the steers to break.
the idea came to him that though he
would never expect to tread the deck of

own ship, he could use ship phrases
in the education of his oxen, and thus
always be reminded of his own home be-
side the ses. Thus it was that Jack and
Billy were educated to work, “broken”
%otally ignorant of the usual commands
by which oxen are managed. “Gee”
and “*haw,” “git up” and **whoa™ had
o mesning for them whatever. It was

anl wway” and -port” and ‘“‘star-
board” and “belay.” “‘Stern all,” was
back. The oxen grew and waxed strong,
and his uncle often remarked that he
sever saw a team that could do more
work than those oxen and Ike. No one
but Ike ever thought of handling them.

The nearest neighbor to the Haines
was Deacon Merwin, & good man and

saw that [ke's yoke of oxen were work-
ars, and a desire came over him to pos
sess them. He offered to buy them sev-
aral times, but Job always said that they
belonged to ke and were not for sale,
The deacon asked Ike if he would rell
them, but met with such an indignant
refusal that he felt angered. but did not
give up the idea of possessing the cattle
Finally he went to Job and said:

*“Neighbor Haines, if them cattlell
work good every way I'll give you $400
for 'em. Thej'co teo much property for
a bay like Ike to have, and it is apt to
ereate in him a bad sperrit and make
him feel above his elders.™

“Well, | dont know, deacon. The
boy sets a deal by them cattle, and a
promise 15 a promise. | gave them to
him if he wounld break "em, and he has
#0 I'm bound to keep my part.™

“Thot's all true enough, neighbor

_ Haines, but lke's only a boy, and then,
remember, $400 ain't offered every day
for a yoke of cattle. Why not sell me
these and give him another pair to
Break: that "ud do him jist as well.”

The deacon’s #1400 and persuasions
finally weakened Job's scruples, and he
gave in. The deacon was to try them,
and if they worked all Hight was to have
them for $100. How to tell Ike what he
had done waus a poser to his ancle. His
aunt declared it a downright mean piece

-of busivess, and told Job plainly what
she thought of him.

It was finally decided not to say any-
thing to [ke until after the sale had been
made and the cattle gone. In orderthat
Ike might not be on hand to see his pets
sold he was given a holiday, and sent to
spend the day at a neighbor's, a conple
miles away, where there wus a boy of
his age who was sort of a chum of his.

The next morning Ike was off bright
and early, und the descon was on hand
shortly after. [t would not be fair to
Job to say that he did not have any mis-
givipgs. He would have backed out of
the bargain at the leust chance, and he
really hoped that the deacon would not
be satisfied with them. The oxen were
Brought out and yoked to the cart with-
out difficulty, though the deacon re-
marked that they did seem ‘‘kinder
stoopid.” Job and the deacon climbed
up into the cart

“Gee up!™
- The oxen turned their big eyes round

inquiringly. *“Gee up, there!” repeated

“That don't appear Hke good break-
ing,” remuarked the deacon.

*““They're broke all right,” replied Job.
“Come, gee up, there!” at the same time
&e gave each a prod with the goad. In
response to the prodding the cattle
waolked off toward the open gate, in

be tumed. Job did not want them to go
“in the road, so he shounted ont, “Hoy!
koy!” to turn them arcund: but the oxeu
bad mo idea what '*hoy™ meant, and s0
kept going straight ahead. Job shoutel
londer and struck with the goad.
They quickened their into a trot and
twoed out into the road. Then Jobt
shouted, '*Whoa! whoa!™ but they did
mot mind that either.

don't appear to be as well broke

Job was downright mad by this time. l
“Stop 'em yourself, yon old fooll”
snapped he; “you know as much how to
stop ‘em as [ do.” !

“We'll be chincked ont and killed!
shonted the deacon. as the cart baniced |
over & stone.,

The oxen were now thoroughly frizht- |

on for dear life. All at once an iden |
struck Job. !
“Say. deacon, can't you talk some sea |
talk to 'em? That's what DPve allers
heard Ike talk to 'em,” he ealled ont as |
the cart bnmped along.
“Brother Haines, such sea talk as I've |

church to repeat, and ['ll call meetin’ on |
you fer this if we git ont alive,” replied |
the deacon, with as much dignity as he

could assume while holding to the stake. |

“Do try, deacon!” shouted the terrified
Job: ‘it may save our lives.” |

Just then the cart gave a fearful lurch,
and the deacon banged -his head against
the stake he was holding to with consid-
erpble force. This made him boiling |
mad in addition to his fear. “Splice the
maiin brace! Shiver my timbers! Pipe
all hands to grog!” and then. as that
had no effect on the frantic team, “Boat
ahoy!" and then losing sll control of
bimself, *“Ahoy! Ahoy! drat ye. ve
blankety blank brutes!" and the deacon
let out such a string of profanity that
Job tarned a shade or two paler.

While this was going on the oxen had
gotten over considerable ground. The
people along the road gazed in' open
mouthed astonishment to see two such
staid citizens going along so furiously
with an ox team, and were terribly |
scandalized at their apparent hilarity. |

Ike, totally unconscions of what was |
going .on at home, was ploddiug along l
toward his chum’s, when he heard a
fearful clatter coming behind him. He |
turned, and could hardly believe his |
eyes. There came his pets Jack and |
Billy st a furious pace, and his uncle |
and the deacon in the cart. |

“Stop ‘em, Ike! stop’em! shouted his |
uncle when he saw ke, !

Ike stepped to bne side of the road
and as the cattle dashed up called ont, |
*Belay. Jack! Belay. Billy!” At the |
sonnd of  the familinr voice and com- |
mand they stopped at once, sand went |
quietly up to their voung master. i

*I'll bave cne law of you for this, Job |
Haines,” snarled the deacon, as he pain- |
fully descended from the cart. 1

**And I'll call charch on you!” retorted |
Job as he rubbed his bruises. I won't |
belong to any charch with a man that |
kin swear like yon kin A purty deacon |
you be!” *

“If 1 had acbrat like that I'd skin him |
aliye!” roared the deacon as he glared at |
the bewildered [ke. i

“Isaac, take them cattle home at |
once.s wuaid his uncle. *““As for this|
wicked man here. | shall never notice |
him again.” |

[ke took the cattle bome. His uncle!
walked. His aunt told him abount the |
contemplated sale, and thongh he ex-|
pressed commiseration for his uncle it is |
doubtful if he felt any. His annt said it |
served them just right [ke kept his|
oxen. —Texas Siftings. -

Not Rest, but Change of Occupation. # !
As for the feeling that we need rest, |
rest. rest, it is often a fallacious ome. It!
i= action which makes muscle. The|
spirit of life enters into ns when we tike |
a vital part in today. Often we suffer |

of the building to post a letter waen she

| enconntered him. Recognizing him, she |

said: * Here 1s the key: I will be back in
five minntes. Go up and see what can '
be done.” $

Fine Imported, Key West and Domestie
CIGARS.

PAINT

Now i# the time to paint your house

No sooner had she got on the street and if yvou wish to get the best qnality |

{ when she thought snddenly.of a roll of |

bills, nearly $100, whicl she had care- .
: dressing
There was nobody in the apa:
ment, a8 no servant had yet been en-
gaged, and she was tempted to return at |
once to look afte the money. “‘But |
sarely,” she thought, *‘that man is hon-
est: I need have mi- fear.” and she har-
ried on.
In less than ten minutes she wus back,

[ henrd ain't proper fer a pillar of the | and met the curpet man just outside her

door. He stopped and spoke with her
concerning the troublesome carpet, and
promised a speedy remedy. They sepa-
rated and she entered her apartment.
Almost mechanically she went to her
dressing table and raised the lid of the
glove box. The money was not there.
DAMAGING EVIDENCE.

Withont delaying an instant she hur-
ried into the hall and down the stairs,
overtaking the carpet man as he had
reached the street.

“Will yon come
please? she said.

He did so at once. When they were |
again in the apartment she faced him, !

“A curions thing has happened. When
I went out this morning I lefi a roll of
bills—$90—in that box over there. Itis |
gone now."”

The man did not seemn to understand |
for a moment. *“'Well,” he said nnmean-
ingly.

“Well,” repeated Mrs, L., “*there was |
nobody in the apartment but™—— |

The man interrupted her. *God, ‘

back a moment,

madam,” he said earnestly as the signifi-
cance of her words dawned upon him,
*yon don’t think I took your money?’ i
*1 don't know what to think,” replied |
Mrs, L.; “*the money was there and now |
it isn't." 3 !
“*But I'm an honest man,” he went on.
“TI've got a little girl. Do you think I'd |
stezl? Why, I've been eight years with
So-and-so. They know my charactér,

| Look around for your money. Perhape |

your husband, took it.” i

*‘That is possible,” said Mrs. L. “Will |
yon ceme with me to his office and find
out?™

He acquiesced and the journey down |
town wasmade. Mr. L. bad not taken |
the money, The man was greatly dis-
turbed. i

‘“You can search me,” hesajd. *“There's
my own money,” producing a small wad, 1
“left from my ldst week’s wages. 1 |
haven’t anoth#r cent about me.” And
he turned his pockets inside out. I

Mr. L. was impressed with the man’s
appearance and earnestness. Mrs. L. |
was puzzled and her money was gone.

A CASE OF POOR MEMORY.

“However, nothing further was done af |
the time, and the man went back to his
work asking only that he and not they
report the occurrence at the carpet deal-
er's shop. Mrs. L. went home and ran-
sacked drawers and bozes, moved for-
niture, and opened tranks in a wvain
search for the money. Several days
passed, when, on going to an upper
shelf in a wardrobe, Mrs. L.'s attention |
was attracted to a towel pinned in a roll. 1
What was that? she wondered. She took 5

it down and opened it. Inside was a
discarded wallet, and in the wallet the
missing bills.

And they had been put there by Mrs.
L. herself. She recalled, on seving them, |

from rest. A change of occupation is|that the night before the man came she |
what we most need, as a rule, and the | had thought. just before going to bed,

reliéf hours of an active person turn ont | that it was careless, with sq many per- |
to be very intelligent. We must rest, | sons coming aml going in the conrse of |
but we need not lose our electricity.

which the will, the*thought, can com- |in a box on the table. and she had elabo- |

the settling process, to leave money loose |

mand at all times, and which ought to
be on guard, like an orderly, to summon
us when we shonld become alert. !
Headaches evaporate if we must exert |
ourselves for those we love, or we almost |
forget the pain, which is the same thing. |
and ill temper cannot flourish unfess we
have idleness in which to reflect npon
the motes belonging to some one else. |
With energy leading the way, eunui|
lifts from the horizon, and we see color
and distance again. There are women |
who labor day by day in hunger and |
despair. It seems as if others might la- |
bor in comfort and health, instead of ¢
sitting down to lassitode and sighs.— |
Harper's Bazar. : X3 !

|
The San s an Artist. |

In & summer holiday every one's face |
and hands are more or less tanned by
the sun. And the same artist is all the
time active among the tenants of the
orchard and the garden. A snowapple,
ripening on its stem in October, shows
this plainly. The sunward side takes on
& vivid scarlet, while the treeward hal:
rémains a pale pink. Sometimes a leaf,
blown down in a storm, will lodge near
an apple stalk. Cemented with a little
moistened dust, it clings to the frait
long enongh to leave the record of its
stay in an ontline of its crompled form

Where the leaf came between the ap-
ple and the sun, the coloring tounch of
the solar beam was securely kept off.

Young people in France and Germany
imitate this stray work of the leaf with
very pretty effect. An anchor, & heart,
a shield or an initial is cut in paper and
gummed to a ripening peach, apple or
pear. The fruit is plucked in dus sea
som, and when the bit of paperis re
moved its outline is disclosed in hues
much fainter than those of the surrcond-

ing rind.—Youth's Companion.

rately thought out this hiding place.
Then she had slept, and by morning had |
lost ail recollection of what she had done.

It was late Saturday afternoon when
she found the money, and storming, but
it must "be related to Mrs. L.'s cradit
that she did swhat she conld. She sent a
dispatch to the man in care of his firmn
stating that the money was found. On
Monday she went to the shop and ex-
plained the matter to the superintendent,
asking that the man be asked to come
{o see her. He did so and received an
rpology for the imputation on his honesty.

Then Mrs. L. tried to reimburse him
for his *‘loss of time;” this he wonld not
permit. The money was fonnd—that
was all he wunted., So it all ended hap-
pily. But the story may be tuken as
forcibly illustrating the uncertain value
of two things—a woman's mémory sod
circumstantial evidence.—Her Point of
View in New York Times

|
|
|

.‘

Miraculous.

**Bre’er Johnsing, does yo' b'Heve in .
miracles?™

““Does 1 blieve in miracles? Buttenly
I does. Didn’t 1 jest have one of ’em
down at my hounse?”

“You? A miracle down at your houseF”

*Yes, sah; dat’s what I said. - Dey was
jes’ fonh chickens in my coop when I
went to bed las’ night, an’ when I woked
ap dis mornin' "——

“Dey was eight?

*‘Eight? No, yo’ fool man! Dey wasno’t
aone. Done stole.”

“Humph! ‘Wha's de miracle®

“De coop was lef”."—Judge.

A Clear Head.

“1 tell laugh as you will, Mr.
Softey has a clear head.
“Indesd?”

and o fine color nse the

Sherwin, \\'illia.ﬁls ('o.'s Paint.

i
|

“The Dales Ghoncl

Si=
is 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

- |1f satisfied with its course a generous

support.

*» The Daily «

four pages of six columns each, will be

For those wishing to see the quality 'Iissued every evening, except Sunday,

and color of the aliove paint we eall their

| attention to the residence of 5. 1.. Brooks,

Judge Bennett, Smith French and others
painted by Paul Kreit.
Snipes & Kinersly are agents for the

| aboye paint for The Dalles, Or.

Don't Farget the

EAST END SHLOON,

MacDonald Bros., Props.

THE BEST OF

Wines, Liquors and Cigars

ALWAYS ON HAND.

6. BAVARD & 00,

Real Estate,
Insuranee,
and Loan

AGENCY.
Opera House Bloeck,3d St.

Chas. Stubling,

FROPRIETOR OF THE

RMANIA,
New Vogt Block, Second .

—WHOLESALE AND RETAIL-

Liquor -." Dealer,

!IILW_AUKE]% _BEER [)N I_IRAUGHTi
Health is Wealth !

WAV

Di. E. C. WEsT'sS NERVE AND HBRAIN TREAT-
MENT, o guarnnteed s?mmc for Hyaterls, Dixxi-
ness, Convulsions, its, Nervous Neuralgia,
Headuche, Nervous Prostration eaused by the nse
of aleohol or tobacco, Wakefulness, Mental De-
pression, Softening of the Brain, resulting in in-
sunity and leading to misery, deedy and death,

ature Old Age, Barrenmess, Loss of Power
in either sex, Involuntary Losses and Spermnt-
orrhees eansed by over exértion of the brain, self-
nbuse or over indulgenes. Esch box contains
one month’s treatment. 3100 n box, or six boxes
for $5.00, sent by muil prepaid on receipt of price.
. WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES
To cure any ecase. With cach order received b
us for ¥ix boxes, aceompanied by $5.00, we wi
send the purchaser our written guarantee to re-

| fund the money if the treatment does not effect

& cure.  Guarantees fssued only by
BLARKRELEY £ HOUGHTON,
Prescription Druggists,
170 Second Bt. 'y The Dalles, Or.

YOU NELED BUT ASBK

2 THAT THIS I8 TRUE

Congrs | city in Eastern

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.

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 GHRONIGLE PUB. CO.

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

THE DALLES.

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 WO?L MARKET. 2

The rich grazing country along the eastern slope
of the the Cascades furnishes pasture for thousands
of sheep, the wool from which finds market here.

The Dalles is 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 $1,500,000 which can
and will be more than doubled in the near future.

The products of the beautiful Klickital valley find
market here, and the coun south and east has this
year filled the warehouses, and all available storage

-| places to overflowing with their products.

ITS WEALTH

It is the richest city of its size on the coast, and its
money is scattered over and is being wused to develop,
more country than is tributary to any other
n. s

Its situation is unsurpassed! Its climate delight-
ful! Its bilities incalculable! Its rcsources un-
limived! And on these corner stones she stands.
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