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Into that ruowmn the starlight fell
'« 10 bless and guard mewnil.
With bright and eager glow;
And through the windows western wind
m‘hmmﬂ, qu&iuplmud.

I dresuned of days when | should win
The beart af love which muat begin
A womnan's Llife below;
Idreamed of fume aod bonors rure,
And planned a laurel crown to wear.
Wﬂmmm
.l-utpndq:i-u! the loving hedrt.
And v im now a thing npart
And life must coward flow;
And fams koeps distance, bonors dim,
Miragelike on the borizon™s rim.,
As years ago
Ab me.l Bnl. life thoogh fuirly sweeol
= sot the thing I' hoped to meot.
“Im which 1 trusted so:

‘But ullﬁ:inkthohmmwm
@m whulhldmthrnn.

= -li.nl-n M. thmr in Hw_wil’n.

“WHO COMES HERE?”

“Halt! Who comes here?
“Fiiends with the counterdign.”
"J.dmm e snd gire me the coan-
termign!™ ;
It was the relief going the rounds to
‘nnga the pickets, and | was dropped
MNO- 7. We had faughtqﬂl,:l:;
-inmzut eld
of m’ wﬁmle iwar—ih the  Wilderness.
From right to left flank, from’ front’ to
sear, we were hemmed in by l’ou-vaa‘ti I;m;l
t, There were Ewamps in which
mmd uerpeni.s furked, thickets in
which the coy whippoorwill built its
mest, dense spots of forest which seemed
mever to huve echoed the ring of the
woodman's ax. \ A :
We had fought from tree totree, from
thicket to thicket, from glade to glade,
pushing back the gray lines here, baffed

and compelled 0 givé grourd at other |
points  Leds lines barred . the way.|:
a man in his whole army whpse

o

et barrel was-not hot thiat day

Mever a man who did not feel that he |
was fighting for the life of the Confed-

eracy. y
How the forest shook and trembled as
mt s sent their daa.dly missiles
Hrongh'the foliagel ~ How the

thickets blazed up in flames, the severed
Smbe crashed ddwr, - thé suiiny glades

Smrned dark as nighg with thé powder’

anokd setfling over them! The deéad
watnumbered the bushes. The wounded
wailed and cried as I never heard them
before or after. There was something
#0_somber—so grewsome—eo unearthly
in fighting' a' foe ‘unseen in theé semi-
darkness that the shouting snd cursing
wusually heard in the lines gave place to
silence and pale faces,

Darkness had come at Iast, and the

woar of battle bad die@ away toa low’

growl. Grunt had failed to drive Lee.
We knew that from flank to, flank. If
&e could’ not foroe a passige thriugh
those gray lines he could flank them.

Before the enn went down we knew that-

e would doit. It was not yet night
when the movement began, but my divi-
sion would be one of the last to move,

wa must hold our ground and pre-

t the Confederates ‘from discovering
wehat was talring plece.
eus coincidence of war that Lee was
also moving by the flank, both armies
marching in parallel lines from n battle-
@isld which had yielded neither victory
mor defeat to either side.

Ppst No. 7 was under a large tree on
the sdge of a thicket. To the south there
was a strip of open ground, them a
thickes, then an old field, in which stood
a log cabin. [t was'a lonely place. well
sway from the camps, the dead and the
dying, but | was glad to bealone. All
along the hnes there was a growling of
Ilmllwt.ry but this wus buot a bluff—a
Mo! goting to cover the real design. |

beenn mearly an hour on the post
"tthout anything happening to alarm
me, when | heard a person moving in
the thicket across the vpen strip. {

Was it a person? Riderless horses had
galloped about that day almost withouat
msumber: this might be one which had
found shelter i that thicket. .

Rustle! Rustle!” Step! Stepl”

It was a cautious movement. Who-
ever it was hoped to reach me withoat
discovery, but there were dead leaves
under
Bare could not'have moved without be-
graying its presence

Bunstle! Rustle!

Kneeling down so as to see under the
darkness, us it were, | suddenly made
wut a black object against the dark back-
ground. It is neither horse nor mule; it
is a human being. A scout from the en-
amy’s pickst podt, ‘only a quarter of a
mile away? A wounded man hobbling
about to find succor? One of our own
scouts returning?

*“Who comes here?”

There is a silence of fifteen seconds.
and then n woman's voice auswers:

“Ican't ind the place! It issodark ]
ean't find the plscel™ :

Ayl if wus a woman's voice, and it
had B sob i it too, ‘A woman therein

wpaﬂ between the hostile hnes—

‘3{[0*%‘ smolke still in the air, with

ullets darting through the thi

#ts with a whizz, as of some gireat insect
wtarred to 1
“Who es here?™

*1 wigh it wasn'tecdark! | am so
tired—so tived” And then she came’
-acroms thie open strip toward me, mak-

ing no stop. mever hesitating, walking'

-straight
‘well by night asin, the sunshine of day.

“1 can't fibd the =" she sobbed, an
-ahe came to a stop in arm's Tength!
“Good womanl -bat what are

Mif&didlwouklhmbim “Was

; "_"@mww"

it was mcupi-|

qo&. and the thicket was dense. A

up to me as if she could eee as |

!i:B’thl l’n;stm gny#f. —Good |

‘W’ ﬁ’ﬁm
ﬂw m m.max m

lm Becan't speak or

ekl u:_ohwh J

Blng:uahmd]e

to m mmlll
£

Sraa v mw@mmucm
body and left s great wound wh.u:hf
loo'lmd horrible to me in the dim light!
"Déxd (ardd Jcold and bathddin fits own
blood! Dead for hours! And when 1
mdlad out md touched the shawl or
WTap worn the mother my fingers
Deird &t the Jeal of blood! .'
o luwa carried him such a long, long'
way.” she moaned, *aund I have seen
s0 many d men and heard so many

gans! You'll halp me, won't yon—-help|
me to find the phoelmﬂ bury poor |
baby?™ |

“Was it your baby? Did you live m1
the cabin beyon@ thé thicket?" I asked |
| still bolding the little corpse |

*‘He was 8o happy!" she suid as ehe
patted the liftle bare head ‘with a moth- |
erly hand' “And'l was so happy t.on'|
He won't never laugh ‘and crow again, |
will be? 've got to find that ‘beautifnl |
place and . ‘bury.’ thaven't 2 And |
you'll help me: yes,” [ know you. will For
you doi’t awear and curse at me.”

She had lost her mind. Think of it— !
an ‘insine. mother wandering over a
bloody bsttlefield with her dead'child in
hér’ afms! She ‘hadbnt one iden.»-—rnl
bury it in a besutifal da!l which she L.l
once visitéd—a dellin which, Federal or
| Confederate were doubtless them bury
ing their own dead.

I kmew not what to do. 1 could nw
to’ go’' wandering forther. ' Liwas frying
to soothe and guiet the woman when shs
suddenly cried ount:

“Ah! It is not so dark now, and 1 can
find the place. I'll go on ahead and dig
the grave and do you follow on with
baby. Poor baby! He won't know that
he is buried. will he? ['can find the|
place and yon™ — |

“Come back! Come back!™ [ called to
her as she fled away in the darkness, but
she was 200 feet away as shs answered

.“T1l find the place! Poor, poor baby!”
And when'the relief mma 1 told the
story and pointed . to the bundle resting
on the ground beside me.
“‘God pity her!” whispered the sergenn:
as he lifted his cap.

“Grod pity her!™ echoed all the others
as they stood uncovered around the poor
littlq corpse.

| ence of & large number of friemds of
mine.

| sportsmanlike.

- | which receives in this coun
leave, 1y past, and _1:did@ vot want her L

| put their bills cléan through the stock-

Time meant human lives that night.
Grant was moyipg by the flank;
wWas ml::\mg by the flank to match Imm ]
The morrow was to witness more slangzh-
ter—uniake thousands of other widows
and orphans.

*‘Dig -here!” sald the sergeant, anid
with -our bayonets we scooped out a
shallow grave in gcarcely more. than a |
minnte’s time,

*“Caréfolly, now! Poor little thing!
Now fill in. That will do. God knows
where it liea. Fall in—forward, marchf”

And yet men write of the glory of war
| —New York World.

She Bml - Good Cwlt.

A stout and very red faced woman of
middle age, liberally - besprinkled with |
diamonds, alighted from an oppressively |
new victoria the other day in front of a |
swell jeweler's shop on Broadway. She !
stared a long time at a collection of odd |
spoons in the window, and then sailed
in'and p to the nearest clerk,

“What kind of spoons are thim? she |
demanded, sticking a puodgy forefinger |
at the articles in gquestion. l

“Those are sogvenir spoons, Madanie,”
politely replied the clerk.

“Indade,” said Madame, drawing in |
her byeath. *Well, youway just do'ine |
up & dozén of thim.” Our new Frinch |
cook makeslovely suveneer.”—New York |
Times.

Economleal Se-lng.

Another sewing muchine agent reports
another woman who manages to get her |
spring dressmaking done very economi-
cally. All t.he agents have a custom of |
leaving muchines for a week on trial
Twice a year this woman up town has a
machine left at her house *‘on trial,” al- |
ternating impartially between the sev- |
ersl makes. During the trial week ahel
does as much of her sewing as she can |
conveniently, and when the agent calls |
shg invariahly, him. the :qachme |

he‘ quite sal Uallf This hils

going on GATS, amd it is tuppoaed
that'the wumn.z.gem a keen enjovinent

but utialnctmn —New York Letter.

D-nﬁw FIl Tenmper.
An intemting fact has cropped out
concerning a prominent dry goods mer- |
chant, whose store is near West street, |
which is well 'worth recording, snd the |
example is no less worthy of emulation. |
[t is snid that when he gets provoked or |
a little indignant he says little, but goes
off by himself until he geéts over it, but
when bhe gets prétty mad (thoroughly |
mad) heé goes homie, sajs nothing, but
gnes straight to bed, and he does not get
up again until he feels he is again his
amiable self.—Boston Courier.

A Hur
Pdr?;]r—m;dar “ﬁs new
¥ must put
dlh mﬁ'nx won't be |-
‘lponnh]

mvﬂkﬁnﬁh&rm

‘big, sah.”
“Well, in case of an accident every-

ng‘litm?:i

wouldn’t
i f Dah ‘safe am so strung nc |
uoqidsnt could hurt it.”

oiss oVl ey

A

‘Webster who

TH

I should advise weol for onter as well as

| tradésman’s connter.

! pocket' kuife, belt sheath snd - &heath
| knife, a small ‘bottle of arnica, bottia of

ggt of theplriom The c¢stof a ma- | and corry. | am a strong advocate of
mql.qm novnldaxl | canned foo I(Kthﬂmplq:ld in this
hhrdlyfyaylm thhs]torxh"ahﬁdhnwbeer Idbster, salmon,

Mng'hthnnhwmldbsm,

POINTS FOR- GAMPERS: —w & m-

wnm Foh ‘H;M.'ru M{ln coiq‘

FORT “WHILE IN THE woond

N R TV :

m m and Sundries I-'l‘?t.&lﬂ-
.fw&‘c‘-pll;. I Be Seclocted—A
l-l-t' n!ﬂnielu for the lll-—.-—l d
the leoe-.ry Food Ruppll- |

Too few of the boys who spend their |
vacation in the wilderness study care-
fally ummsh ;the methods adopted by
persons of extensive camping expérience. |
There is no pleasure in a holiday spent | !
in the wilderness unless the enmpm“
understand how tomake themsslves com- |
fortable and to avaid 'the confusiou and |

orta whiclr fall to the lot of thn
ardinary greenhorn.

¥et: the whole' thing is veryeasy @ |
learn. For those who do’ not wantfo
think ont the ahbjbc: for themselves let
mib give a fow | ions a8 ‘the result
of my own experience for a number of
years of camp life, as well as the nq:en

1 always use a Norfolk jacket—called
in this conntry Oxford jacket, or belted
coat—made loose, of etrong homespun,
and capable of Being worll ‘opeii when it
is warm, or -belted tight when the
| weather is cold. This coat looks guite
The cap is a matter of
chofce. ‘but I Jike Best the deér stalker, |
the rnther

obyious " mame ‘of foré-and-after - It
should be of the rawne color sndm.au:ria.l
.as the coat., A

To be thoronghly de rigneur fnr wild
life the camper should wear

or corduroy knickerbockers, with black
or gray 'stockings; unléss ths region
where he places his camp is badly
plagued by mosynitoes, when he had|
better wear trousers, as the fly pests will

|

ings. The stockings shonld be of wool
and ribbed.

“Por lying about the camp, t..lnoeing
boating or light tramping, thin’ yeéllow
leather and sometimes eanvas shoes
might be used, bt for-all ‘heavy work
there is nothing like a solid boot, roomy,
with wide sole and wide heel, laced
tightly abont the ankle and resembling

the old fashioned English shooting boot. | .

For underwear woolen is far the best,
becanse, while not. over warm, this ma-
terial rapidly throws off all moisture. "1

inner shirts, and the former shonld be of
a oolor which will not too easily show

stains. The drawers shounld 'be of the| -

same material as the inper shirt.

Two inner, and two outer shirts, two
pairs of drfawers and, if .possible, two
pairs of tronsers or knickerbockers—or
better still. a pair of each—with one
jacket, will be sufficient. Don’t forget
handkerchiefs, light socks, and any kind
of belt that you prefer.

< THR® KIT.

Be careful in making up your klt. i 4
you have lang and.rough travel and any
portaging never take a box, no matter
how many patents are attached toitor
how convepient it may look on the
is inconvenient
to carry in a boat and impossible to
carry throngh the woods. | know noth-
ing better than a gpod-substantisl bag,
| made of viled canvas, thoroughly water-
tight, and arranged. 8o it cam:be laced
snugly together. | have seen leather
bags also which served the pnrpono ad-
mirably. -

Enqh cumper naqnm a pair of blan-
| kets, gray or dark Ted; the clothing 1
have mentioned, say. two large crash
towels, soap. emall hand glass, comb aud
| brush,; tooth brush und' paste: needles,
thread, thimbles and buttons, amupleof
pairs ot old kid gloyes, a pair of scissors,

Jamaica ginger, & “*book™ of court plas-
ter; a 'bottla’of ‘citrate of msgnuhm
| powdcr, und two or three bottles of - lax-
ative piHa, “as advised by physician. . |
| wonld nut adyise spirits. except a_ bottle
d excellent brandy. to be msed only
after a severe wetting and when thers]
are indications that a cold bas set in.

If yon propose to camp at some place
far away-from-a grocery store you wust,
of ‘course, take’ your provisions -slong,
and here comes the most troublesome
part of your camping outfit. Yon must
have tea, coffee and sugary sirup, bag.o{
salt, | biséuita, popper. inustard, vinegar | -

tongue and perhaps tomatoes and corm.
Bautter is also necessary, but, if po-ible.
get' it fromy the nearest farm honse.

Better takd along also a bug of *‘pre-
pared” flout. buckwheat and Ficé, if you
wish; and, tbove all. some tins of good
condansed mille Condensed coffee is also
| an excellent article. You can have rlso
prepared soaps, choecolate, etc., which
add to the lnxury of camp life. But be
careful abont overweighing your bag-
gage. Bach camper should bave a tin
plate snd cup, a speoy, a knifeand a fork.

THE CAMP.

The camp shonld have a frying pan,
thres graluated tin keftles, the larger
with the capacity of a gallon or mors,
and one fitting clgsely into the other: an
ax for heavy chopping is necessary, and
it would be well To bave a small hatchet

re is.no ool mei;'u?inq_"-nniﬂ
you a tent. the **A” structure,
ong: Aoy j t,is best.
will mymodate six; peraans.  Better |
take along your pole and tent pins, |
and always kave an ample supply of

5 ®BERS
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Fine lngartw, Key West and Domestie
CIGARS.

PAINT

Now is the time to peint vour house
and if yon 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 ahove paint we call their
attention to the residence of 8. L. Brooks,
Judge Bennett, 8mith French and uthers
painted by Paunl Kreit.

Snipes & Kinersly are agents for the
above paint for The Dnl Ies Or

Haalth is Weallh '

Dn. E Q. Wesr's - \mﬁ-; A%y’ HRLTR- TriaT
MENT, a guaranteed specific for, Hysterin, -Disxi-
ness, Convulsions, ts, Nervous 2

Hendnche, Nervous Pmtratlnn caused by th
n! alcohol or tobaeeo, Wakefulness, Mental  De-
pression, Softening n} the Brain mnlmlg in in-
sanity and leading to misery, Jemy and destth,
Premature Ol A Bummm!u, Loss of Power
in eithér sex, lnvn uahry Losses and 8 at-
m-rhm enused by over exertion of the brain, seH-
ubuse or over indulgence. Each box contains
one month's treatment. §1.00 &8 box, or six boxes
[or $5.00, sent by msil prepaid on receipt of price.
WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES
To wmangoca-e. With esch order recelyed b
us for six n-u, nccﬂmpnnwﬂlu[ by $5.00, we' ‘i

send the tton godrantes to
fund the monex & muncut doa- oot . dfert
a cure. - = Issned only by ©

'B! AKELEY & HOUGHTON,
Prescription Druggists,
l'l' 5 Second St The Dalles, Or.

1. €. NICKELSEN,

— DEALER IN—

SCHOOL BOOKS,
STATIONERY,
ORGANS,
PIANOS,
WATCHES,
JEWELRY.

r 3

Cor. Third and Washington Sts.

C. E. BRYARD & ©0,

Real Estate,
Insuranee,
and' Lroan

AGENCY.

Opera House Bloek,3d St.

HURRAH !

—FOR—

If you get Colie, Cramp, Diarrhoes or
the Cholera Morbus the 8. B. Paid Cure
is & pure cure.

The 4th of July!

If you need the Blood snd Liver
cleansed you will find the 8, B. Head-
ache and Liver Cure & perfect remedy.
For. pale by all druggists.

Chas. Stubling,

. PRQPRIETOR OF TMX

GERMANIA,

m-st Blok; Seoond 85
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is here and has come to Stb.y It hopes
to win its way to public favor by ener-
gy, industry and merit; and to this end

we ask that you
1f satisfied Wlth

supp_ort.

x The Daily =

four pages of six columns each, will be
issued every evemng, except Sunday,
and will be delivered in the city, or sent
by mail for the moderate sum of Afty
cents a month.

Its Obj?GtS

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 Gty of Eastern Oregon.

The paper; both daily and weekly, will
be. independent in. politics, and in it§
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 yourcriticism
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. GO.

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

THE ‘DALLES

The Gate City of the Inland E:mpn'e is situated at
the head of navigation on the Middle Colum'bm. 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 twe
hundred miles.

THE LARGEST WOOL MARKET.

The rich grazing countriea.long the eastern slope
of the the Cascades furnishes pasture for thousands
of sheep, the wool from whlch finds market here. . ..
' The Dalles is the inal- wool shipping
point in' America, about 5 OOO 000 pounds 'bemg
shipped last year.

ITS PRODUCTS.

The, aa,lmon fisheries are the finest on the Columbia.,
yielding this year a revenue of $1,500,000 whick can
aanh w:%l 'b: ?&mftffn b%gnbled in the near future.

o products of the utifal 4D
market here, and the country south. nzﬁlemrhm;m
year fi the wmﬁoﬁm, and.all -available. storage
pla.oes to o'vm'ﬂowing with their produots.

WEALTE

.ve,lt a fair trial and
course a generous
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