S

/

&

i

-

SORROW.
i servow the poet's heart has wrung,
"Swald you blume his song wers it sadly sung?

Srthe wounded bird that with wing
W= mouraful plaint can but feebly sing?

"Bhe rose in her beanty smiles not o bright
Wheon the sun has withdrawn his kindly lght.

@ bis mimic orb, with the night dews wet—
e tenrs that he sheds when his god has set.

Wou may have lost that which you love the
best,

e chide not your bosom's deep unrest,

Wer soag and flower and bheart may be
pure and sweet for thelr agony.
~Exchange.

DISENCHANTED.

“*Of all things, a night journey is the

| rection of Mr. Hatfield, “if hes

Ry
, mother, I can’t say much for her

bring- |
|ing of himup. Perhaps he may be old |
i himself one day. and stund in need of a |
{ little politeness and consideration from
"the young.”

“When I'm anxious for your good
opinion, ma'am, I'll let yon know,” re-
turned Mr. Hatfield, rather flippantly.

The old lady could only express herself
by & vehement sniff. Andeven I was a
little annoyed at his manner. |

‘*Hatfield,"” said | in a low tone, *“yonu |
might behave like a gentleman.™

**So 1 will," he retorted, with a shrug, |
“when | find myself in company that |
| ealls for sach measares,” |

I said no more, but leaning up against

| the side of the door, prepared to make
myself as comfortable as possible until
| the train should stop at Stamford, its

HOW FIFTY ESCAPED.

CONFEDERATES WORKED A CLEVER
SCHEME AT CAMP BUTLER

l

|
|

|

Disguised ss Citirens in Smoaggled Clothes
and Armed with Forged Passports w
Few at s Time FPassed the Vigilant
Guards on Vikiting Days.

A man in prison is like a man without |
bands, whosé brain is constantly contriv- |
ing to overcome physical deficiency. The |
ingenuity of & brain unrelieved by dis-
traction of employment is ble of |
schemes which rival fiction. l{my’
thrilling tales are told by prisoners of
war about their privations and advent-
ures while under the espionage of an

“mmast tedious,” said Clarence Hatfield as frst way station, and some descending

b let himself fall heavily into the stiff
=md uncomfortable seat of the railway |
ouxr, with its faded velvet cushions andi
#» back at exactly the wrong angle for
smght approaching a nap. I say, Clif-
#em, do you think we might smoke?™

““Well, I rather imagine not,” said I,
with a motion of my head toward the
whber passengers.
indiies on board.™

Hatfield shrugged his shoulders.

“Bach ladies!™

“Well," laughed 1, *‘they don't appear
#» be particulurly stylish in manner or
sestume, but nevertheless, my dear fel-
doww, the divinity or their sex hedges
“Sivemn around like a wall."”

“Divinity of their humbug!™ shortly
imberrupted Hatfield. *“As if these ill
@ressed dowdiea, with babies and band-
baaes, could possibly belong to the same
werld with Beatrice Hale!”

To this | wade no answer. [t did not
ssem to me exnctly appropriate to lug
e sacred name of Beatrice Hale into a
discussion in a place like this. Yet what
would I do, except to feel my cheeks fiush
=md the roots of my hair tingle? For |
was unmistakably in love with BeeJale,
mmd 80 was Clarence Hatfield.

W I were to wasta quarts of ink and
weams of paper in trying to describe her
mamifold charms and excellencies to the

~smader, it wouldn't do any good. Such
Shings have been tried before, and failed.
Let him imuagine the fairest brumette
What sun ever shone on, and he may
ssmme soinewhere near the mark. Saffice
M %e say that she was as beantifol as &
deenm, and that Hatfield and [ were
oth slaves at her feet.

Which of us did she like best? Ah.
et was the question! It was some-
Shing like the children's old game of see-
mswr, “Up I go, down you come.” Some-
¥ames | fancied [ had a ghost of a chance
—sometimes | was convinced that Hat-
findd was altogether the preferred, and
that | bad better emigrate to Australia
=i sace.

“Hello” cried Hatfisld, an-
esremoniously in upoa the thread of my
masings, ‘‘there goes the whistle. We
whalll be off direcsly. Thank goodness

And he put his feet on the opposite
- mmpt and prepared for as comfortable a
Bowr hours’ ride as possible.

Clarence Hatfield and 1, be it nnder-
meod, were employes in the extemsive
business of Mesars. Jenkins, Jumperton
- Ce., auctioneers, and had been down
% the country ‘‘putting up” a sale of
swampy lota, cut into streeta and sqnares,
ssoording to the most approved metro-
peltitan methods of doing such things.

# bhad been s dismal business. No-
wember is not an inspiring month st the

“West, and a three days' fog had conspired
against the success of “Mount Morra
Purk,™ as Jenkins, Jumperton & Co. had
ehristened the new speculation. Yet we
bad done reasonably well, and wers now
shankful enough to get back to New
Yok,

© _As the train gave its starting lange

e door flow open, and in came a tsl]
wld lady, in a prodigious black bonmnet
amd a fur cloak, surrounded by a perfect
abevaux-de-frise of squirrel cages. leuth-
o bags, brown paper parcels and sand-
wich boxes. She was followed closely
Wy a younger lady, dressed in black and
dlesely veiled, and paused hesitatingly
im front of our seat.

“Young man,” said she, in a low voice,
ma gruff as that of a man, *“is this seat

i

“¥Yes,” said Hutfield: it is™

“For your feet?”

“No matter what for,” supercilivusly
weplied the head clerk of Jenkins, Jump-
wton & Co. *“Please to pass on. old
imdy. You'll find seats enough beyond."

Bat this was a stretching of the truth
There were no seats heyond, as the old
lady could easily perceive, unless she
shose to sit directly opposite a red hot
woml fire or upon one of those corner ar
rangements close to the door, which was
equivalent to no seat at all

The old Iady hemitated and chunged

vy Ber heavy carpet bag from one wearied
arm to tho other. [ thoughbt of my own
good Aunt Polly at home. and rose at
ance. .

“Pray, take this seat, ma'nmn,” said L
*And let me put your parcel up in the
yack for you.”

“Clifton, what a fool youn are!” cried
Hatfield. in an impatient sotto vooe
“Why couldn't you bave sat still and
minded your own business?™

“It is my own business,” | answered
erusquely, ‘to se¢ that every lady is
saade as comfortable as it is in the nut.
wre of things to be. Now the squirrel
oage, ma'am—it'll go very comfortably
nnder the seat, | think.” °

Hatfield uttered a contemptuons grunt.
bat he never offered to trost his feet off
the opposite cushions, although the
younger womun stood in the aisle, on

- comfortably swaying backward and for
ward with the motion of the truin, untii
a woman beyond, observing the state of
affuirs, drew a sleeping child into hex
lap and beckoned the other to take the
place thus vacated

By this time my old lsdy had estab
lished herself to her entire satisfaction

“and opened ber sandwich box

“Mnuch oblized to you. voung maun.

said she.  “It's easy to see thut von've a

mother of your own at home. and that
youare in the habit of doing reverence
1o ber gray hairs. As for this person,”
=with a ood of her poke bounet in the di-

-

-

passenger might make room for me.
Reader, did you ever stand in an ex-
train in full motion? Did you ever
feel yourself swayed backward and for-
ward, bumping one of your phrenolog-

alert and relentless enemy. An experi-
| ence worthy of record was told an Amer-
ican reporter, the other night, by a man
who now stands high in public life in
Tennessee.
He was once a confederate soldier. He

“There appears to be1

ical developments against one side of | bad the misfortune to be numbered with
the car, and bringing the base of your | the captured st Fort Dogelson, and with
fnnl colixmn the of a seat | hundreds of his comrades was hurried
e s slp s gl drs the Ohio and i in Cam
at the opposite swerve of the train? Did | across 0 WE ‘w P
you ever grasp blindly at nothing for Bnt.lar';n spot whzhd; lnngmrm.
\support? Did you ever execute an in-| bered by those who were so unlucky as
voluntary pas seul, by way of keeping | to be imprisoned “"h':::l“ battlements.
| your balance, and then grind your teeth | g A’“:x pining h:rh::'m 'M:&m"h“
to see the two pretty young ladies be- ‘-'“'m change triote m”: :mhont &nmm
youd laughing at your antics? If so - H]‘:thetm":‘ pa Aot Vari
you will know how to pity me during ¢ompli r own “"mm' 3
the hour and a half between B, and ©uUs M]:e:;'?nm‘::’thetw@ all
Stamford. | successf ul awarted “8. ﬂmce_
Hatfield went to sleep and snored; the | Of their cnstodians. Finally the msh;:rn- ‘
old lady in the gigantic bonnet ate sand- I Bon °ff this sw?:jn::l BPOa | & scheme |
wiches and drank from a wicker flask of | Which for andscity cleverness is un-

5.

excellent smelling sherry; the young |
lady sat as noiseless as a black veiled

statue; fretful babies whimpered; old |
gentlemen nttered strange sounds in |
their sleep; the lamps flared like sickly r
moons overhead; and the shriek of t.hei
train as it flew throngh sleeping villages |
sounded like the yell of a fiery throated |
demon. > {

“Stamford!™ bawled the condnctor.

At last' T succeeded in dropping my
weury and stiffened limbs into a seat,
where slumber overtook me in just a
minute and a quarter, for [ had been
asleep on my legs once or twice even in
my former disadvantageous attitnde,
and I counld scarcely believe the evidence
of my own senses when we finally thun-
dered into the echoing vastness of the
Grand Central depot in New York.

Hatfield, alive to the necessity of
catching a car before all the world of
travelers should crowd into it, stumbled
over the old lady’s ankles with amall cer-
emony.

“Oh, take care! You have knocked
the squirrel cage over!” cried she.

“Confound the squirrel cage!” shouted
_Hatfield, gnashing his teeth as the an-
cient dame placed herself directly in the
aisle to set the furry pet up again, there-
by completely blocking up bis egress.

“Serves you right. Hatfeld,” asid 1.
as 1 stooped to assist.

Just then the yonng companion of our
lady advanced, flinging back her veil.

“Grandma,” said she, “*the carriage is
waiting. U'll send Thomas for the par-
cels. Mr. Clifton, | am very much
obliged to you for your politeness to my
grandmother, who is unused to travel-
ing. As to Mr. Hatfield, the less aaid |
about his courtesy the better.” And |
Beatrice Hale's black eyes fiashed das- |
dainfully on Clarence's cowed visage,

“Miss Hale." he stnmmered, ‘sif Fd |
had the least idea who you were”—— !

“¥You would have regulated your con- |
duct accordingly.” impatiently inter- |
rupted Miss Hale. Thanks—I prefer to |
see people in their trone light Mr. Clift-
on,” turning graciously to me, “‘von'll
call and see how grandma stands her '
journey tomorrow, won't you? Oh, thank
you! The carriage is closa by."

And to this day I believe that is the
way | won my wife, for Clarence Hat- |
field was a brilliant, showy sort of a fel- |
low. who far ontshone me in general so-
ciety. und | think Bee was inclined
rather to fancy hiln until that night.
But she was disenchanted now for good
and all And Grandma Hale comes to
see us every Christmas with a hamper of

good things from Hale farm.—Boston
True Flag.

Cuaricsities About Bools.

Boots, which are only a lengthened
variety of shoes, were among the most
ancieut articles of attire. Shoes extend-
ing a certain height up the leg, laced, |
ornamented and of fanciful colers, wers
in use by the aucient Egyptians, Greeks
and Romans Different kinds of half
boots were worn by the Anglo-Saxons |
and Anglo-Normans. In the reign of |
Edward IV the boot proper, with topa
and spurs, was established as an article !
of knightly dress,

In the reiga of Charles | a boot, wide,
at the top, made of Spanish leather, came |
into use. Charles T introduced a high-
ly decorated French boot as an article of
guy courtly attire. Meanwhile the hoot. |
or jack boot, as it was called, had be-'
come indispensuble in the costume of|
cavalry soldiers and horsemen generally |
and was regularly natnralized by Will-|
iam II] and his followers in England

The jack boot was strongly made, ex- |
tending in length above the knee, was|
large at the top and had a very high
heel, and around the ankle had a flat
leather band besring a strong spur.—St |
Louis Republic

Aus Ezperiment with Hot Water.

In support of the theory 1hat retention
of waste is a potentiul csuse of corpu-
pulency, it is instanced that one physi-
cian cured himself by the nse of hot
water. While under treatment he was
careful uot to overeat, and excluded
from his diet some of those foods whick
are richest in fat prodncing elements,
but the dietetic restrictions were not at
.all severe, so that the credit must be
given to the hot water, a gallon or more
of which was drsnk daily. By this
means the accumulated waste was well
waushed ont of the system, and a rapid
rednction in weight took place. And
what is even inore important. a perma-
nent care was effected. for when Le
stopped the treatment and ate anything
and everything he craved. there was no |

retury of the trouble. —Boston Herald ]

precedented, and won for ita originator
a title and distinction among his com-
panions which time has not yet obliter-

Among the prisoners at Camp Butler |
were & number of boys who served the
Confederacy in the capacity of “powder
monkeys,” a function well known to
heavy artillerista. |

IT WAS A CLEVEE PLAN.

The duties of these youngsters were
to convey powder charges from the
magazines t0 gunners in trenches or to
asgist in like manner on the floating bat-
teries which annoyed the federal gun-
boats in the Mississippi river.

Two of these little fellows, who had
fallen into the hands of the enemy, were
treated with the dignity due prisoners of
war, and consequently found themselves
bundreds of miles away from home and
mamma and sabject to all the heartless
discipline of military prison. Themanly
fortitude of these two juvenile warriors
atiracted the martial soul of Colonel

m, who commsanded the post.
To make their imprisonment less ardu-
ous he made them his office orderlies,
and sent them on the hundreds of er-
rands which a commanding officer finds
a daily necessity in the discharge of his
duty

The little fellows were true patriots,
and no persnasion or punishment could
dissuade them from the cause of their
fathers. It was through them that the
bero of this story accomplished his de-
signs. The boys had access at all times
to the colonel’s offics, likewise the adju-
tant’s desk. Une night they were pidden
to steal from the adjutant's desk a lot -of
blank passports.

from the inner stockade of the prison,
might be asked. Fortunately, however,
i the prison there was a sutler who pos-
sessed all the venality characteristic of
his cloth. ;

Among the prisoners in Cainp Butler
there were several comfederate soldiers
who were the sons of wealthy parents and
occasionally received money from home. |
From this element a gepneral fund was |
collected and appropriated to the use ol'l
the plotters for deliverance, With the
sutler, whoss loyalty to the American
doliar exceeded his fidelity to the Ameri-
can Union, it was an eaay matter to
smuggle in a snit of citizen's clothes now
and then.

A FEW GO AT A TIME.

On visiting days hundreds of peopls
from the country around would throng
to the post to look at the fiery rebels.
They were shown, under the escort of a
guard, through every part of the prison, |
and on several occasions these parties, in |
some unaccountable way, would number |
ons or two more on coming ont than |
they did on coming in. Bach individual, |

| however, displayed his passport to the

guard at the gate, and retired ungues-

. tioned from tbe portals of the fort into

the loyal prairies of Illinois. |
Had the guards counted their guests !

opon their arrival and departure some |’

startling surprises would have resulted. |
On one occasion two confederate officers |
eacaped by the guard with forged passes
and had taken seats in & carriage which
was waiting to serve visitors at the gate
of the fort when Colonel Morrison him-
self came out and, addressing them, |
asked if they had seen all they wanted |

to see, {
“Yes, sir,” replied one of thafumhm]
suavely. “They are a hard looking set,
ain't they, colonel”™ At the same time
be was so alarmed that his tongue al-
most refnsed to articulate. |
By this process half s hundred 0:::‘
|

Hasher—I hear that Jswkins has taken
s wife from the washtub.

Btabber—That is not s0; she is there
yoi.—Ham's Horn. . - E

| fund the money if the

 SHIPES & WINERSLY,
Wholesale and Retail Draggists.

— DEALERS IN—

ported, Key West and Domestic
CIGARS.
PAINT

Now is the time to paint vour honse

and if you wish to get the best guality
and a fine color nse the

Fine |m

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 S. 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

EAST END SALOON,

MacDonald Bres, Props.

THE BEST OF

Wines, Liquors and Cigars

ALWAYS ON HAND.,

C. E. BRYARD & (0.,

Real Estate,
Insuranee,
-~ and Loan

AGENCY.

Opera House Bloei,3d St.

Chas. Stubling,

FEOPRINTOR OF THE

GERMANIA,

New Vagt Block, Second St.

—WHOLESALE AND RETAIL—

Liquor -. Dealer,

MLWATKE BEER 05 DRAUGHT.
Hea

Di. E. C. WesT's NEEVE ANP BRAIN TREAT-

MENT, n guaranteed ific for Hysterin, Dizzi-
ness, Convulsions, Nervous Neunralgia,
Headache, Nervous ?nn:'uﬂon caused by the use

of alcohol or tobaeco,

Wakefulness, Mental De-
pression, Boftening of

the Brain, resul

sanity and lesding to misery, (imy death,
-Pru;.ysture 0ol a“&'e. Barrenuiess, Loss of Power
in elther sex, Involuntary Losses and -

n, pelf-
H . Esch box contains
one month's treatment. §1.00 s bux, or six boxes
for $5.00, sent by mall prepaid on receipt of price.
WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES
Tocure any case. With esch order received
us for six » accompunied by $5.00, we wi
send the purchaser our written guarantes to re-
tremtment does not _etfect
ncure. Guarantees jssued only by
BLAKELEY & HOUGHTON,

Prescription Druggista,
170 Second St.

orrhaes eaused by over exertion of the
or over indulgence.

"THAT THIS I8 TRUE
‘(EHDIEN HAOA

MIDbLE VALLEY, Idaho, May 15, 1891,
D VaxnerrooL:—Your 8. B. Hesdache and
Liver Cure sells well here. B that tries
it for the d are

ing ten to twel S $0 b o tey 1t
elve m a e
t%l.han mgbmkmdhknthmwtgmr
bottles at a time. Thank you, jor sending dup-
fleate bill as mine wns di T

M. A. FLETCHER.
Fowu_ & by all Druggists.

|

|
|

The Dalles Chionicle
= e
is 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.

* The Daily «

four pages of six columns each, will be
issued 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 DALLESto take her prop-
er position as the |

Leading Gity of Eastern Oregon.

The paper, both daily and weekly, will
be independent in politics, and in its
eriticism 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. 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
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 i country along the eastern slope
of the the Cascades furnishes pasture for thousands
of ;geep, the woolhﬁ'bm which finds market here.

e 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,
yie 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 wvalley 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.

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
! Its climate delight-

Its situnation is
ful! Its possibilities incalculable! Its rcsources un-

agri-

limived! And on these €orner stones she stands.




