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1 Boarded, it is like n guest
Won with anxions seeking,

@lving nothing for his board
Bave the care of keeping.

' Lt in good, it leaves &
£ e its worth behinod it
rdmd who thes bath lost it bere
Shall hereafter find it
-Woman's Joarnal

THE MISER'S HAND.

@me evening in the year 1520, a wom-
=, enveloped in a long black mantle,
was walking toward the bridge of the
Bialto in Venice. Her steps were weak
mad uneven, and at intervals she looked
mseuand with a huorried, [rightened
gisnce. She paused on the center of the
Bridge and looked down with a shudder
om the clear, blue waters of the Adriatic;
den closing her eyes and murmuring
dnintly, “Antonio! my Antonio! Adien!™
she prepared to throw herself over the

Just as she was falling a man roshed
Serward, seized her with a powerful
g=asp, and, drawing her back, said:
*&irl! destroy not thy life which Provi-
Jlemoe has given thee. If thou art un-
bappy enter thy church, kneel on its
dallowed pavement, pour out thy sor-
~sw and thank thy Maker that thou hast
sesm preserved from crime—from rush-
3mg uncalled into his presence!”

““The girl impatiently tried to shske
&l the strong, kind hand that held her.
wmdl said: “‘Let me go! | must diel”

In another moment she tottered and
Pl to the ground, where she lay with-
wut sense or motion. Her preserver
smised her head, and, in order to give
deer air, drew back the veil which con-
eealed her features They were very
Sewely, and the man gazed on ber with
wander and admiration as sbe was grad-
restored.
she told him who she was
she lived. Her history might
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The young man did not stir.

“Have you finished™ he said, in'a good
dssmored tone. ‘*Wherefore these hard
wards? Have youn never loved, Signor
anettini? Have you totally forgotten
e feelings of your vouth? Enow yom
ot that since | was ten years old and
Maria five we have loved each other
Will yom not, then, allow us to
allow your old age with our tears®

*1 don’t want to have a parcel of beg-
@ers for my children,” said Gianettini

!

y.
“‘Beggars!” replied the young mm_|

~¥You surely forget yourself.”

“Not |, indeed,” returned the father.
=1 refuse my consent. Therefore get
Fyou goue.”

“But hear me for one moment,”
Peaded the gondolier.

*“*Tis useless. | again repeat that
sach as you shall never wed my daugh-
®=x. Your position is too mean.”

“Certainly. yon are rich,” replied the
; “but what hinders thas |
mbould become so0 too? A stout arm, &
Wmave heart, an honest soul will, with
#he help of heaven, do much."”

*“A fool's dream!™

“Nay,” said Antonio, **it is sober sense.
Prince Lorenzo de Medici was a mer-

wer that be is now little better than a
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" | vides in advance and sprinkles sacred

* | but the foot, and shounld it fall into a
:myomuch valuable time is lost in get-
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With folded arms and a moody brow
the artist commenced pacing up and
down the large room in the hostelry,
casting at intervals ascrutinizing giance |

| at the young girl, who. now penitent for |
' her intended crime, was silently praying |
| in & corner. As for Gianettini, he seem- |
| ed unable to shake off the strange ascen- i
| dapcy gained over him by his unknown

| visitor; his habitual effrontery failed |
| bim, and for the first time in his life he
| dared not break silence. |
| An hour passed. Then hasty, joyous |
| steps were heard, and Antonioappeared |
bearing in his hand a bag and a letter. |
The bag contained 800 pistoles. and the |
letter was addressed to the artist and |
prayed him to honor the senator with |
a visit.

“Take these coins and weigh them,™
said the anknown, as he threw the bug |
toward Gianettini. [

Antonio Barbarigo stood before his |
benefactor pale and trembling with joy. |

“One favor more,” be said “Who |
are you™ :

**What does it matter?™ |

“What does it matter, say you? cried |
the gondolier. “Much—much to me!
Tell me your name, that I may love and |
honor it to the last moment of my life.”

“Men call me Michael Angelo. It is
my turn now,” he said, “‘toask youa
favor. It is to allow me to perpetuste !
on canvas the lovely features of Maria ™

The girl approached. She could not
speak, but she clasped the painter's
hand and raised it to her lips. A tear|
fell on it, and Michael Angelo, as he|
drew ber back, turned away to conceal |
his own emotions. !

Twenty years passed on and found !
Antounio, the once humble gondolier, the |
bappy husband of Maria and general of |
the Venetian repnblic. Yet his brilliant |
position never rendered him unmindful !
of his early life, and his heartfelt grati- |
tude, as well as that of his wife, accom-
panied Michael Angelo Buonsrrotti o |
the end of his days. ;

As to the crayon sketch of the miser's
hand, it was taken from Ituly by a sal-
dier in Napoleon's army and placed in

it was unfortunately lost, and so far as
can be ascertained has never since been
recovered. The story of ita produoetion,
bhowever, still lingers among the tradi-
tionsof Venice.—M. A. in Chicago Globe.

The Zunl Game of the Kicked Stick.
All is now ready; each rider has his
eye on his favorite side, an old priest

meal over the course, the starters kick
the sticks and the wildest excitement
prevails. As each racer left his home hs
put into his mouth two shell beads—the
one he drops as a sacrifice as he starts,
the other when he has covered about one
half the course,

The stick is tossed rather than kicked,
and a good racer will toss it from eighty
to a hundred feet. Over the heads of the
ronners it goes and falls beyond the first
man. Hesimply pointa to whereit lighta
and rons on. The next man tries to kick
it, but should he fail to get under it he
Roes on, and the next man takes it. The
race is not to the swift alone, although
this has much to do with it. The stick
can in no case be touched with anything
cactus bush, a prairie dog hole or an
| ting it out.

Not infrequently it happens that one
side will be several miles in advance of
the other when the stick falls into some |
unnoticed hole. The wild and frenzied |
yelling which takes place as those who |
were behind come up and pass can only |
be imagined and not described. So skill |
in tossing it plays a prominent part. On, |
on they go to the southern hills, east to |
Ta-ai-yal-lo-ne, north to the mesas, fol- |

low these west for miles, then to the'
southern hilla and back again to the!
starting point. :

The distance traversed is nearly twen- |
ty-five miles, and they pass over it in|
about two hours. Racing is indulged in |
by the excited horsemen as they approach !
the goal, and it is not unusual to see a|
pony drop over dead from exhaustion as !
they near the village.—J. G. Owens in |
i Popular Science Monthly. |

The First Umbrella.

It is generally stated that it is to Jonas |
Hanway, the well known philanthropist, |
that we are indebted for the valuable

& raised umbrella in the streets of Lon'-:
it iz difficult now to conceive the|

, | amountof persecution which this strapgs |

proceeding entailed upon that honopable !
gentleman, whose object was dogbtless

.o | less the protection of his own person|
*| than that of showing '

his couptrymen {.

bow they might protect themsejves from |

nnmberolm&rﬂsgu;pourtymdwlnt.
however, constitute exceptions to this
general rule. |

| widow, several married people snd.a_

the Louvre. During the invasion of 1814 | ;

| his mind that he will put a stop to all
reflecta

SONABLE ATTENTION. :
Ay e l

Why Love's Young Dream (s Ofton Sadly ‘
Dispelied Shortly After the Honeymoon |
Is Over—Why Man's Taste Is Generally |
Different from Woman's. . i

The much discussed question, “*Ismar. |
riage a failure?” came up at a small so- |
cial gathering a few evenings since. In |
the company were an old bachelor, a |
couple of young persons who were ab- |
sorbed in nnsuccessful attempts to per- |
suade the company that they never
heard of such a thing as love’s young |

Varions opinions were advanced
some little warmth was i .
dent in the remsarks of some of the mar |
ried guests. The bachelor was cynical, |
the youngsters comewhat shocked and |
sorrowful and the entire company wun- !
comfortable.

At length a lady who had hitherto re- |
mained silent was appealed to for her |

ion.

“If we judge by the amount of hnpp—l
nees we find in families,” she said, “] |
think we may call ita failure, for a per- |
fectly harmonions honsshold is very hard |

and |

. to find. There isso much selfishness and |

so much indifference displayed, so much |
I and so little youn. that the instinct of
self preservation eprings up and takes
alarm, and the individual is at once put
upon the defensive as to his or her

*“Young people marry and begin their |

e on & wrong basis. Courtship |

and marriage, while often merely an in- :
cident fo the man, is all absorbing to the |
woman. She dreams about it, lives in |
it, worries and cries over it, and throws |
her whole life into the ideal as she has '
read it in books. Her ideal husband is|
always gentle, tender and considerste; |

where he may sit down and

. race
first of all, but, in his far seeing wisdom,
he decided that a woman should never
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married |
and had his home aa a plminwhjchtoi'
bs quiet and comfortable, and makes up

that be
and will do  noth-

—DEALERS IN—

Fine Inpored, Key West and Dometie

. CIGARS.

PAINT

Now is the time to paint your 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 uthers
painted by Paul Kreft.

Bnipes & Kinersly are ageuts for the
above paint fo e Dalles. Or.

Don’t Forget the

EAST END SALOON,

MacDonald Bres, Props

THE BEST OF
L

‘Wines, Liquors and Cigars

C. E. BAYARD & 10,
Real Estate, |

Insuranee,
and Loan

AGENCY.

Opera House Bloelk,3d St.

Chas. Stubling,

FROFEIRTOR OF THR

GERMANIA,
New Vogt Block, Secand St

—WHOLESALE AKD RETAIL—

Liquor -.- Dealer,

MILWAUKEE BEER ON DRALGAT.

tion or an open rupture. i

high, and not finding plain, ]Ilcﬁg
facta to meet it, we are disappoin
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of the irritat-

ing trifles of life that such mutual con-
seems possible. One gided gem-

is to family peace of
mind, as it is almost certain to develop
erbearing disposition

To cure an:

Di. E. C. WesT's NERVE AXS BRAIN TEEAT-
MENT, & goaranteed fic for H o Dizzi

ness, Convulsions, itsa, Nervous Neuralgis,
Huﬁ.r_hel, Nervous Prostration caused by the use
of alcohol or tobaceo, Waukefu , Men De-
pression, Softening of the Bmain, resulting in in-
sanity and to . i deuth,

ness, Loss of Power

Premature Old Barren
in either sex, Immi\mt.lry Losses and rmat-
orrheea caused by over exertion of the n, self-

abuse or over indolgence. Each box contains
one month's trestment.
for §5.00, sent by mall prepald on
WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES
case. With each order received bﬁ

us for six boxes, sccompunied by $5.00, we
mdthepnuhuu-mr-ﬂm{nuﬁmmw

fund the money {f the trestment does not effect
& cure. Guarsntees issued only by

BLAKELEY & HOUGHTON,
Prescription Druggists,
1705 Second St. The Dallea, Or.

YOU NEED BUT ABK

‘M(GHDIAN H0OA

Mipore Varwxy, Idaho, May 15, 1891,
DR. VANDERPOOL:—Your S B Headache and
; e that tries

are =
ten o twelve miles to geta to it
then

bottles at Thank you, tor sending dup-

For sale by all Druggists.

| —ye———

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
if satisfied with its course a generous
support.

* The Daily «
four 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 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 DALLES totake 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 Px_&_LLES_._

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 zing coun along the eastern slo
of the the g&aﬂes furn?x:{es p]:gtnre for thousang:
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 revenmue of $1,500,000 which can
and will be more than doubled in the near future,

The products of the beautiful Klickital find
market here, and the country 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 used to develop,
more farming country than is tributary to any other

city in Eastern n.

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




