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THE _HILLS OF LYNN.

Ida..lamd tuxg he intended to leave home. |  “He @idn't m-i:.-llred:;'hom m & mY 3 ‘] ¢
s R < 3 EP hﬁ&v@w‘l*. s hn. F” m‘um.l-ms .M m 1 " 4 | ks
: We wandored down the hills of Lyna, | ing sawdust ll\“fmm‘ﬂ was | from the log.- = - o e a
Ly oo oy g | wild over hiv pFoEpects ofwealth. “““And he is coming howme to ses you in |
A Made musical the beather; Throngh the mother's infinence, aided | two weeks.”

Within the vale the lnmpes, like stars,
. Shone in the dusk, and roddy Mars !
f O high his pennon floated:
5 0 love, O love, a song bird there
Sang for ns stlver throated,

. Oh, pleasunt are the hills of Lynn
In summer greenly growing,
When sturs the twilizht ushor in:

The reapers from the mowing
Come whistling homeward through the
glado,
And eacli gne watches for the maid
. To him most dear and pleasing,
While down the lane the loaded wains
Creak sfter loudly wiheening.

The hills of Lynn, to me so dear,
How shall [ trend them lonely?

My sweel love is not with me here,
Yoo moon marks one shape only,

One shadnw druwn across the grass,

Where once were two, dear love, nlas!
I'd fain be bere lnid sleeping;

For wandering down the hills of Lynn
Alone seta me a-weeping.

The hills of Lynn, oh, the hills of Lynun,
Whore we used to walk together,

1 wish me dead on the hills of Lynn
At the end of the golden weather;

1 wish me dead in a cold, cold shrond,
Beneath the withered clover,

For since be has gone has come a clood
The golden hill slopes over.

-Elidabeth Dupuy in Dragon Yoke.

JARED HARPWICK'S TASK

The task was brought upon Jared |
Harpwick by a letter which came to him |
wme Septem ber nfternoon as he sat remd-
dng on his vine shaded porch. He rose
promptly, lifted his straw hat from the
Soor and put it on, and walked through |
the front gate to the pike.

Through the long village street and a
kalf mile along the dusty pike he
srudged: then. turning aside into a
marrow byrond that branched off at the
foot of a steep hill, he came to a rude |
mwmill. A stalwart man sat upon a
large moving log, from which a perpen- |
diicular saw was rasping a board.

“Good afternoon. neighbor
mid Jared.

Gray eyed him keenly from under his

Gray.

shagpy brows; then rising, he walked to=
a lever, pulled it aside and stopped the |

-_w.

“Sit down on the log, Jared,” he said. |
“Weé can't hear eath é6ther when the
mw's going. | see by your face that
something nnusual has happened.™

“I've got a letter from Joe., He's in
woable.”

“Just as | supposed. Bankrupt, I'l

. by Jared, wio hoped that 'gratitude

would touch the boy's heart, the farm |
was merigaged.
“Here are a thonsand dollars,” the

father had said on the morning Joe went |
“You want to leavea us, so go!q

AWAY.
This is all the help you can expect frou
me. If youn lose it, yon must shift for
vourself, If you sacceed, I shall look for
you to pay it back.
but I don't expect it.”

No sympathy was in the words or
tone, and Joe went away, feeling thut |
there wus no love for him in his fatber's
heart.

Jared knew that Joe had been lacking
in his duty to his parents. He had writ-
ten enthusiustically of his prosperirty, |
but had not offered to pay back s dollar;
80 thers was ut least a little reason for
the father's refusal to help.

But something must be done. This

| trouble and his father’s refusal wounld he

likely to drive Joe into recklessness and
riin.  As he sat npon his little porch. he
almost fancied he heard Sallie telling
him that here was the opportunity she

| had hoped for.

But he did not know what todo. He
had little knowledge of business. His
early life had been spent in fann toil,
and subsequently a Iucky rise in lund
values had brought him resources suffi-
clent for a quiet, humble life.

He saw that belp from the father
would certainly touch the boy's heart

now; but without it be felt that a hard |

tazk was before him. Sallie's request,

however, was strong upon him, and he |
decided to go to Philadelphia next morn- |

ing.

He arrived in the evening, and sought |

Joe's room. As he tapped he heard Joe's
voice:
“Come in, fellows!™

Jared entered, and Joe, who had come |
| half way to the door, stopped in shrprise
and then turned, confused, toward a |

table.

It was too late to hide what lay upon |

it—oards, & box of cigars and two or
three nmmopened bottles.

“I wasn't expecting you, Jared,” Joe
stammmered. “I thought it was the fel-
lows kmocking.”

Jared walked forward, and ' clasping
his hand warmly said: *‘I see you weren't
expecting me, Jos. Bot P'm welcome,
ain't I7”

“Yes, yes—certainly. Sitdown. Here.

I wish you success, | tle station and walked with him toward
 home.

He saw the old man crush down his
pleasure and his effort in making the in-
| credulous response, ““'We'll see him when
| he comes.™ .

He showed no curiosity to know how
the matter had been adjusted, and Jared
left him. ‘

«Lhe two weeks brought the svening of |
| Joe's arrival. ‘Wured met him st the lit- |

Fine Imported, Key West and Domestic
CIGARS.

They heard the rasping of the
saw from a distunce, and as they went
nearer Joe's eagerness to clasp his fa-
ther’s hand and emter upon a closer re-
lation impelled him to start ahead.

Jared guickly caught him by the P
arm and said: ‘“Joe, I wonldn't—say I N I
anything to him about the money. A |
;221::‘5;;’ :;2:; l:‘f::tm& “Jnst Y | Nc:w is :ht-_linu-'e Lo paint your lun}se

The father sat upon alog, and they | and if vou wish to get the best quality
came quite near before he heard them. and a fine color nse the
He hastily arose. Joe sprang forward.
extended his hand and said:

“Father, I've come back to be ason
to you.”

It had been two years since they met, | For those wishing to see the qunlity
and Jared, anxiously watching Gray  and color of the above paint we call their
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The hardness was driven from Gray's | #bove paint for The Dalles, Or.
face, and clasping his son’s hand in his ——— - -

| be said, with tears starting, *“Joe, Joe, | Don‘t Forget the
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Gray turned quickly and stopped the ‘
saw. Then, hurrying to the end of t.he‘
mill, he called loudly, **Mother! mother!™

His wife soon appeared, hurrying as if
she feared an accident had taken place. |
Joe was hiding behind Jared, but the!
old father canght him by the arm and |
ssked joyfully: {

**Mother, who is this?

*Joe!™ sghe cried; ‘“my son!™

‘*And mine, mother; and all forgiven
and forgotten.” !
" 'They walked toward their lttle home,
but Jared said goodby very strangely. the
three thought, ‘and turned away.
| He stopped after taking u few steps
| and called Joe to him:

“I wonldn't say anything until tomor-
row, my boy," be said inlow tones. ‘It
might spoil it all. - It's glorious that this
bas been brought about.” .

‘He turnéd away, and the three, watch-

THE BEST OF
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warrant?"
“That's about it.”
“And be has written to you to get me

{take this Tocking .chair, snd give me
your hat.™
Joe was handsome, and in stature, at- |

ing him, thought 'he: had ‘never looked
so sad and lonely since he loat Sallia.
Next day Joe and his father went to

%o belp him?"

“That’s true: but, John, don’t be un-
®y. This matter must be considered
with vur coolest judgment,”

“I'll ‘mot *comsider it with cool judg-
ment nor any other kind. He'll get no
help from me, Jared.”

*Very well, John, very well; but you'll
Jear whatthe trouble is, wen't yeu?"

*Oh. I suppose I can listen,” replied
the father, taking a piece of bacdn from |
a shelf and proceading to grease the saw.

“Well, Gray, it's a bad embarrass-
ment. A customer bought a thonsand
dollars' worth of Jee's patént machines,
gwomising to order twice as many more

tire ‘and bearing s striking contrast to4 town to see Jared. Their rap at his cot-

(. E. BAYARD & 0,

plain little Jared Harpwick.

*“1 sve that 've come at & wrong time,
Joe,” he maid, pleasantly. *“‘Just. when |
you're expecting company.™’

that, Jared.”

were you expecting? - |
“It wasn't good company,” said Joe,
recklessly. . *Fiwe just fifty dollars left of
what was w prokpérous business, and 1|
don't know where more is to come from. {
In sheer desperation, I invited two dissi-
pated young men here in the hope ot |
winning more from them at cards ™ !

#oon. Joe supposed he was perfectly
good for it, and on the strength of this |
sbdeted two thousand - dollars’ worth
“dremn the man that manufactuores themn

"Well, the customer turned out bad: he |
didn't pay thé thousand dollars, nor
arder more. Joe lost the machines, and

eowes the manufacturer two thousand

dollars, which he is mnable to pay.

“Joe writes that he might have stood
this if a fire ‘hadn’t broken out and
burned up this two thousand dollars'
worth of machines, ™ =

He glancea up quickly, and canght u
whade of sympathy upon the sawyer's
face.

“The 'manufacturer is unluckily in u
tight fix himself. and he is pushing the
boy. Joe writes that this-will roin him,
and just when his business was most
promising. | tell you, Gray, it's hard
an your boy."

“Well, 1 don’t pity him a bit—not =
bit. He was determined to go to the
€ity: now let him dig for himself, | gave
him a thousand dollurs to start his erazy
busginess, mortgaging our little place
bere, and that's enough. Mother has
pinched berself und worked her fingers
almost to the bone, and I have slaved
early and Iate to pay it off, and now shat
#&'s paid, do you think I'm going right
back into that struggle again? ’

“No, Jared, not for a boy who forgets
his old mother as Joe has done. Why,
he hasn't written a line—not & lne=to
miother or me for a yedr, and now, when
be wants belp, he writes to you, Jared.

“Does he deserve belp? Just-answer
mee that; does he deserve it? I don't
want to hurry you away, but 'm going
to start the saw.”

He turned decisively, and pulling the
dever set the saw rasping again.

“Very well, John.” said Jared, coming,
wmearer. “If that's your decision I've
mothing more to say. 1 shall have to
write to Joe that you refuse. ' It does

““And suppose vou had lost the money |
—what then?™

**] don't know, and I don't care.” ]

“Why didn't you wait till you henrd |
from me, Joe?" |

“Well, 1 didn't expect any belp. ||
knew just how [ather would act when |
you went to him —hardly listen to yonu, l
aund maybe go on'sawing, He never has i
tréated me right; but, Jared, I haven't |
done right gither. I'lknoWwthat now et |
ter than [ ever did. I was never a goou |

| son at home, and I've been worse away.” |

His voice had sunk from harshness to |
softer' tones, and as Jared, locking his |
sympathy, let him go on, he proceeded |
in words that showed that now was the |
time to touch his heart. [

“I'have thought, Jared, that if father |
would help me a little, now when I don't |
deserve it, [ could feel better toward |
him, and we could be as a father and |
son should be. - 1 should know that he
thonght somcthing of me. But I can't
expect it, and I'm not going to ask you |
what he said, for fear he bas been hard |
on me, and to save you the trouble uf|
telling me.”

“I've come with halp, Joe,™ said Jared,
“and I"— :

A loud, confident knock interrupted. |
Joe-opened the door and stepped into the |
hall. \ Jared heard him explain that he
**‘conld not have the game.” There were |
angry expostulations in nnsteady voices. |

‘Byiand by Joe returned, and he and |
Jared’ talked long “into the night, Joe |
telling the circumstances of his failure,

-#I've come to try to help youn,” suid |
Jared, *‘and tomorrow I'll call npon your |
creditor and see what arrangement cun |
be made.” !

“I would go with yon,” said Joe, “*but |
we had 4 quarrel “the other day, and ||
guess [used prettyhard language. He |
says he'll not dee me again, and is push- |
ing me now harder than before.”

“Tll go alone, then, Joe.”

| . “Jared Harpwick? he replied. “Why,

*Yes, you did—but don't worry about | early train? I thought every onelnew
{ it here. ‘But are
“Joe, my boy, what kind of company | wick left a note that he wanted me to

| boy at heart, 'Goodby.

| and so widespread discontent among the

| can do in a minute, and I only np to

| tage brought a stranger to.the door,

Real Estate,
Insuranee,
and Lioan

don’t yon ‘kmow. that he has sold .}
place here and left this morning on the

you John Gray? Harp-

give you.”

He brought it, and the old man read:

DEan Jons—I have lest all my mooey,ex-
eept a vty little, and am going far into the
west to: begin life agsin. Qm‘lb?m and
Joe. Always be kind to him. He fs & good
JARED,

Father and son turned to each other,
knowing then how Jared had performed
his task.—H. M. Hoke in Youth's Com-
Ppanion.
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The Peasant's Reply.

A gentleman who has recently re-
tarned from Russia relates an incident
which, although trifling in itself, is yet
most pathetically suggestive of  the eon-
dition of the poorin Russin, and of the
state of things which has bred so deep

people.

Being about to leave some station at
which he had been staying for a few
days, the gentleman in question called
in a moozhik—to adopt the spelling of
George Kennan—to strap his trunks.
The man was of enormons build, with
‘every appearance of great strength,
while the traveler is not above medinm
height, and while of compact mold is by |
no means of muscular appearance, [

The trunk was rather overfull, and the |
task of bringing the buckle on the strap |
into its place was by no means a light |
one. The Russian tried again and again, |
becoming short of breath and red in the i
face with his efforts, while the American |
looked on at first in impatient silence |
and then with contemptuons reproaches.
At length, loring patience, the traveler |
pushed the moozhik aside, nnd with | ;
single quick effort brought the  strap
down and buckled it.

*“There,” he said, ‘‘are you pot
ashamed, you great big fellow, to be all
this time bungling over a thing that 1
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BEER ON DRAUGHT.

Health is Wealth !

n;.‘r E. C. \‘\Wm; Nzn\‘:c ?knnﬂm 1‘;::;;
| MENT, n guaran wgeei lor Hy -
ness, Convulsions, Fits, h'en-o;n Neurnlgin,
[ Headnehe, Neryous Prostrution caused by the use
of aleohol of tohacoo, Wakefulness., Mental De-
pression, Softening of the Hrain, resultiog in in-
sunity“und lesding to misery, decay and doath.
Pl)” }’n;nnture GliliA y 'Bun:ennm. Losa of Power
“Ah, liftle father, but yon have had | grrhees cansed :;?wg exertion of t'::l;dhn 1, self-

t to eat all your life.”—Boston |abuseor over indulgence. Edch box contains
=i ; J ‘A treatment.’ ’ §1.00 & box, or six
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your shoulders:™
There was no trace of aunger in the re-

The Locast in History. WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES

i 1 To gure any ease.  'With' eaoh order reccived b
A belief is, or used to be, current miomx g“""““ﬂf,m"mb’ lﬁ.m.t::\ni
| send urchaser w guarantee to
{ among the  Mormons, who suffered | gioG M?ﬂmy if the "'I‘I'!‘ltmcnt docs Dot ‘effeet

1s 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.
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*x - The Daily *

four pages of six columns each, will be
issued every evening, except Sunday,
‘and will be delivered in the city, or sefit
'by mail for the moderate sum of fifty

‘cents a month.

i Its Objeets

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
‘belping 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 CHRONIGLE PUB. 0.

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 éxtensive 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 cdountry along the'eastern slope
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