" mystery is the same for children as for
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at with wide open eyes. He took it,

- which he

- -w.fu- willing kisses. It was one
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& Mtiio bird satl

“hmum Lﬁ!ﬂcﬂl
w:med aud he prinked. and rnﬂ-d hda
throat

Bat from it there floated no silvery note.

*=Not u soug can | sing,” sighed he, sighed he—

“Not a song ran [ sing.” «ighed he. 1

STalerar 4 ATy »
Ea tromulons sbiwirs the apple troe shed
Ba pink and white blossoms on his bead:
The guy sun shone, and like jubllant words |
Ho henrd the gny song of a thonsaod hirds. ¢
*4All the others can sing.” hc dolefully said- ]
“All the others can sing.” he sald.

s B ki And bw Brooped.  Butas fr and wide
ﬂ. ! mhnruauthanlr‘-wumudn
yught camne to the sid little bird, I
Asnd he. hhhl‘duwhhhhhnitm
" 1 cannot sing. 1 can listen.” he cried
“Hol ho! | can listen!™ he eried.

Tl
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time five

fn.nn-,;.\mp coin that made bim langh |

e thoughtbﬁtdhhn He

swaited h«r return with a ocertain im-

, and ran to meet her as soon as |

he saw har which made the young girl's
| heart leap.

Then he disappearsd. He had been
|sent to college. She found this out by |
shrewd gnestioning. ‘Then shs used in- |
finite diplomacy to change the route ufl
her parents, so that she counld’ pass |
|.through here n.tlmﬂd.y time.  She ano- |
ceuled.hut ml,y & yeaf spent in |

O_OLD NERVE mn wm l

m.v“mp\tmm
» Ban on 4he Baak.

"We‘ulmch-nkdq-kwhm
neck o' woods who some, day will give |
JayGouldoardslndspndulnthop-.
financiering and beat him to a: stand- |
| still" says Mortz Curren. *“He's only
nineteen years old but is a h !
Two or three months ago. . w t.la
president of the bank was away, the |
cashier wag taken sick and in a faw |
hours was in a delirious state, Theq
young Napoleon was left in fall ulnugo
of the bank. Some evil disposed person
started the story one afternoon that t.hs|
| institution was in a bad way, and infi- |

—Julia C. R. Dorr in Harper's Voung People. | stratagems; she had thus been two years | mated that the president had skipped the |

HOW A WOMAN LOV}:.D |

“Mthomnquiu has said,” began the
«ld dectar, “Jove ts av offsir of tempera-
memt: for my part, & passion came un-
der my obeervation that lasted fifty-five
yers, Without a day of respite. and was
Serminated only by death.”

The thiarqniss clapped her hands.

“Jsn't that: nice!™ eried she.' “How
delitiotis té be loved sa! What happi-
ness 10 live fifty-five years enveloped by
such iffettion! How ' happy” He shonld
be, and how lrenugbt to bless life, the
man who is adored in that LI.BhionI"

mdog,tor resumed with.a

ponhonptﬂmdnd
wpon the point that the beloved being
was & man. ~ You, know him-—he is M.
Chouquet, the apothécary of the town.
As to svoman, you knew her also—
sha m the old chair mender, who came
every year to the chatean. But I will
maksmyself botter understood.”

The enthusiasm of. the ladies. had

«ooled and their mupung:dpmwd
disgust, as if /love hail no ness save

with elegant and highborn people.
The doctor continned:
“Three months ago | wn‘inmhonad
0 that pid. wolmian's deathbed, *She’'had’
m day befare in the wagdn thati,
ber for a dwelling, drawn by the
morry horse you have seén apd adoom- |
panied by her two huge black dogs, her
friends and guardians, The cure was
already there. She made us her testa-
men utors, and; to & in tona
the “of *hér last wi . telated
%0 us the hl-atory of her wbolo life. 1
know of nothing ‘mors foanching.
“Her father and mother Both weré
chair inenders. She had never lived ln
a house built npon the ground. When
young she bad wandered about, ragged
and dirty. They stopped just dutside of
the villages, along the ditches: they un-
harneésséd: the horse vropped” the gru-:
the dog dozed, his muzzle upon his paws, .
and the child rolled amid the verdure,
while her nts mended, in the shade
dﬂ!ﬂl‘ﬂnmuelml, all the old chaird
of the commitne '!‘heys-pokabutliwl.
Aflter the few words necessary to detide’
‘who shonld go around among the houses
' mbtering-the Wwell khown ory, ‘The chair
mender is here!' they began to twist. the
straw, sitting opposite to each other or
wide by side.. When the child strayed
%00 far or endeavored to make the ac-
guaintance of some village urchin, her
father's angry voice recalled her with,
*Will you come hére, yon little wretch?

Thepe were the kindest words she ever
heard.

“When she grew larger they sent her |
%o gather up the broken chairs.  While |
thus engaged she became acguainted 1
with several lads here and there, but it |
‘waa thep the parents of her.new friends |
who' tbugh!y recalled their childrén. f
shouting: *“*Will you comse here, you
slovenly boy? [I'll teach yon better than
to chatter with barefooted vagrants!” |
Often the little lads threw stones at her.

“Bome ladies having given her a few |
sous, she kept them carefully. One day l
—she was then twelve years old—as she
waa pasging throngh this district, she |
met buck of the cewstery little Chou-
quet, who was weeping becanse a com-
rade had stolem two sous from him
Those tears of 4 little bourgeois, of onal
of those lads whom she imagined in her
weak vagnmt ‘s head to be always con- l
tented and joyous, upsst her.. She ap- |
proached, and when she  kheéw' the reas
won of his trouble she poured into his
bands all her savings seven sous. He
matuarally took them and wiped away his
teare. Then, wild with joy, she had the
-dn;kytakwslnm As he was atten-
tively gaxing at the money he let her go
mhead. Seeing that she was neither re-
palsed nor beaten she began again; she
hugged him with all her might. with all
ber heart. Then she ran off.

“What was passing in her miserable
head? Had she attached herself so this
boy because she had sacrificed her vaga-
botid'd" fortume for him, or bécause she
bhad given him her first tender kiss? The

grown up people. For months she
dreamed of that corner of the cemetery
and of thé boy: in thes hope of seeing
Bim agsin she robbed her parents, peck-
eting a sou here und another there from
the money she collected for chair mend-
ing, or the sums with which she waa
sent to buy provisions.

*When she returned tothe district she
bad two fraues in her pouket, but she
<ould only catch a glimpse of the little
apothecary, looking very neat, through
the window of the paterndal shop, be-
tween a botile filled with red fignid and
a shelf well stocked with drugs. She
only loved him the more, fascinated,
agitated, rendered ecstatic by this glory
of colored water. this apotheosis of

‘ShakeptiuhurmmuryﬂlBlnaﬂm
able recollection of him, and when she’
‘'met him the following yeur, back of the
school house, playing marbles with his
comrades, she hngged and kissed him
with such.viclence that he howled with
fenir. Then, to quiet him, she gave him
her money—three francs twenty . cey-
times—a treasure that he stared
and let ber caress him as long as she
ratited to.
~ ““For four years more she poured into
his hands al} the money she eould get,
conscientionsly in ex-

thirty sons, once or twice two

and. hnl:n background of .all is dim'y

| without seeing him, and lhehardly rec-
ognized h’lm‘ 80 greatly had he changed |
| —he was_sa tall, 6 much improved and .
mimpninginhhj.ncht with gilt bat |
tons. He feigned not to sse her, and '
passed prendly by her. This made her |
weep for twb days, and from that mm-
she suffered constantly.

“Every year shé returned, passed be- |
fore him witheut daring to speak to
hini, and he did not even’ deign o turn
his byes toward her.. She loved him des- |
perately. She said to the: ‘He is the
only man I have seen_on this earth ||
know not if any otheds exidt.! t

“Her parents died. She continned '
their trade; but she took two dogs in-
stead of one—two terrible dogs that no
wonld haye datéd to brave Une.
/, on entering this village, ¥ which
hvrhenrt had remained, she saw a young .
womun come out of the Chongnet shop |
on the arm of the man she adored. She |
was his wife. He was married That
very evening she threw hersell into rhe1
pond near the mayor's -house:; A be- |
lated drunkard fished her out and car-
ried her to the npothmty shop.

*The younger Chbugquef ih a dressing
gown came down to care for her, and re-
stored her to cousciousness without ap-
peafing o rﬂ:og‘hi.mhu- Then he said |
to hrer in.a hursh ,voive: “Yon  are mad! |
You must uot be so stupid!

“This sufficed to cure her. He had
spoken o her.  She wuhappy tora|
long while. He would receive nothing |
for his care of her, though she stoutly
insfsted apon paying him. And all har‘
life. thus., ; As she mended chairs |
she  thought ui' Chouqust. Bvéry yca.rl
she saw him. through. the.window of the
shop:: She thé habit of pur-
chasing of him sapplies of trifling medi- |
cines. [n -that 'way she saw him 'close |
beside her, spoke to h.im and gave hlm
money.

"Asl told you whet I began, a.hed:fd|

this spring. After having related her
sad history, she begged e o Eake to the |
inan whom, she had, loved Bo pnhenﬂy|
all the savings of her lifetime, for she |
had toiled only to put aside and besmre.
that He wonld think of her, at least ones, |
after sho was dead.

"She gaveme 2,327 fruncs. | left with |
monsienr the curg the twenty-seyen
Franck forthé bariil aid '¢drfied away |
the rest when she had unttered her last |
sigh. e T

*“The next day 1 went to the home of'
the Chonquets. They were just finish-
ing their br They made me sit
down, and I began my speech in an un-
steady voice, satisfied -that they wnld
weap.. As soon as hegomprehend
be had been beloved by that vaga m’!
that chair mender, Chonguet leaped to |
his feet with indignation. His wife was |
equally ‘exasperated. Chougnet strode |
abont the room, exclaiming: *‘This is|
simply horrible! Oh, if. 1 had. known jt.
when she was ali e.lwﬁﬂld_._hmrb had |
her arrested by the gendarmes and put
in prison" 1 was stupefied at the resalt
of my pious undetta , but I had my
miﬁmon to complefe, and I resumed:

“-She charged me to give yom her
uwlngn. amounting to over 2,000 francs.
As what | have told you seems to be
very disagreeable to you, it would, per-
| haps, be better to give the money to the

rl

“The man and woman stared at me,
dumb with amazement. | took the
money from my pocket. Then 1 de-
manded, *What is your decision? Mme. '
Chouquet was the first to speak. _‘Since
it was the woman's Isst wish,"she said,
‘it seems to me that we cannof wéll re-
fuse to take the money." The bhusband,
slighfly confused; resnmed, ‘We can at.
g;uft buy something with it for our chil- .

n

1 eald, with Ao ait of disghkt, *As ,wmll

ease.” Then I handed him the money, |

ed, and took my departure That!

was the only absolutély anselfish love 1
ever met with in my life, the love of the
poor chair mender for so unworthy a
man,” said the doctor in conclusion.

Then the marquise. who had tears in
her eyes, sighed:

“*Decidedly, only women know how tc
lgve!“-—-‘l‘beodem de Banville in Newark

ews

A ERemarkable Painting.

The vivid and stupendous processes in |
modern iron working, with their remark- |
able eapabilities of representation on
canvas, have been availed of, it appears,
in a most aitractive manner by a Ger |
man artist, Adolf Menzal lna great |
picture, the “Gyelop’s Workshop.® there
is represented the interior of a hirge iron
foundry, with its giant steam Bammer,
its blast and pnddling farnaces, and ita
hnge eylinders, that roll out glowing |
masses of iron of vast weight a3 if they |
wepe but soft paste.  One of these glow- |
ing masses forms the center around |
which the interest of Menszel’e picture
maves

It has passed through the first rollers;
and is being taken np with tongs
by the foremost workmen in 6 to be
passed on to the second, a proceeding

that involves a

stre:sh. m«m.lym
ereént processés—some

the machinery, one in the foreground

wheeling swny & newly forged cylinder

on & barrow, otheérs are - undel;’um

very unecessary process of pnriﬂution

lndnhntchﬂigin#.whihotbu-

are.seen. in a group.in the

already beginning their midday meal,

visible the iron and steam monster that
soppliea the motive force for all this
wonderful work. —New York Sun.

| every one of you," shouted the clerk. - N¢

| America. Their confidence might have

*4 from the bardware man, who had other-

and that the cashier’s illness was |
only a ‘bluff.’ Before nightit wis a‘rlde.nt
there woudld be a run on the msﬁtntion
the mext morning. The young c.lerk
knew there was scarcely money enough |
| tolakt an hour. He had oo one to ad-
vise him, but he acted promptly.

“He cilled on the leading huﬁm'
| mérchant and held s brief conference. |
| Then this youhg Napoleon went. home, |
where he found a committes from tbe
depositors awaiting him. He did not|
wait for them to speak, but made thhl
bluff: ‘I refuse to discusa business with

| you. There will bs $50,000 in gold here |

in the morning, and there is a hka|
amoéunt in the safe. Yon may draw ont |
every -dollar you have deposited, and
we'll be.glad toget rid of your small sc- |
counés.”, Then he . torned on his heel|
and  left the committee. Bright and
early there asssmbled at the bank the |
creditors.

“Just before tine for opsning t.!w
doors an expréss wagon was driven up, |
in which werp seated two heavily armed |
men, one of them the watchman of the
| bank. A pathway through the mwdi

.wa.smade and the watchman began |

| carrying into the bank canvas bags con-|
| taining gold coin. as indicated by the|
prominent marks. Some of the bags|
were marked '$5.000," and one or two
| *$10,000." The people saw theése bags,
héard the chink of the metal. and be
lieving the bank was ‘O K.” were about
to move away.

“Just as the last bag of ‘gold’ was
handed into the door the young finan-
cier threw the bank opén. The crowd
did ‘not, mske any effort to reach the
paying teller's window: “Come ob, now, 1

ne responding he made atothér blaff.
'Yt:m must come and get your money.
We don’t want your d——d accoupts
any inore. Hm, Jitn Bartley, take this
aud sign this receipt in full. . Here, Bill
Wyman, coms and get your dust.” He
insisted on their taking the money. Just
at this junctuore the committee came in
and begged. the clerk to ‘stop, for God's
sake.’ They almost got down on their
knees to ask the bank to keep their
| money. The young *‘Napoleon’ finally
conbetitadl, but declared if there wasever
‘any more nonsense he-would throw
every depositor's money into the street.’

**The crowd departed happy, and con-
| fident that the bank was one of the
strongest institotions of fits kind ih

been shaken had they known the canvas
bags marked ‘5,000 gold; etc., snd be
dsubed with: red sealing wax, contained
nothing more nor less than iron washers,
which the young clerk had purchased

| wise, assisted in the deception, be being|
conyinced of .the soynduess of .the bank,
The,.two men, the young: Napoleom in-
| sistod -on paying in full the bank had
long wished to get rid of.”"—Cheyenne

A Foper for the Lawyers.

John Dos owna & farm on the bagk of |

the Niagarariver. He has a fine pasture |
along the river, and he males an honest |
penny now and then pasturing cows fur

his neighbors. Richard Roe has also a|

license from  him to hitch. his rowbaat
on the bank, with incidental right of in-|
gress and egress throngh the pasture.
About & week ago Richard lost his chain
and improvised a ropeof huy with which
to moor his boat.

Now Ebenéser Dick’s cow, pastured in
the lot aforesaid, Is fond of hay, and
smelling the fragrance of the extempors

she waded into the river, climbed

Ethebom‘. chewed up the rops, and
fioated down the stream over the falls,
where she met an nntimely death. The
boat was also pulverized en route to

Bnmbiokmyﬂshno!mﬁm
for the loss of his cow? If he has, of

whom can herecover? Has Richurd Roa| .

any remedy for the loss of His boat, &nd
if o against whom?—Buiffalo Courier.

A Bible 280 Years Old.
A. T. Stratton, secretary of the Y. M
C. A., brongbt into our office a Bible
printed fu : London in 1610. This Bible

| was bonght soon affer it was published:
| by Johs: Btrattoun, and has been handed

downl from' John to John till it came
into the present owner's hunds. A part
of the family record remuains, some en-
tries beingz made in 1762. As this Bible
appearsdone year before the Kitg Jamied' |
version it is difficult to determine what|

! translation it -is; thongh it -differs very

little from the suthorized version. . The
book 18 evidently in the original binding
and i8 in a {air state of preservation. The
page tipon which the date is found needs |
protéetion or the most valaabie purt of
the book will be lost. [t is a rare relic
and is highly prized by the owner.—
Dover Republican.

New I.nlu of Pollm
In certain private schools of Brooklyu
néw rules of politeness are enforced ' It

sulong&.popar for the litile pupils|
to say: “Yes, sir.” “No, sir.” “Yes,
ma’am,” and "Np ms'am,” o their

elders. Rmﬁhueormﬁhihsm{"f

Mr. Brown.” ‘No. Miss Smith,” and
%0 on.
if the ehild hhppma to be addressed
hyl.m,lldyo:r tleman the child’|
to reply. --Yu.m*de
“Yﬂ, M,._ i E
Atﬁ.utﬂﬂlptdh-tba uiniﬁlhd
mmﬂmﬂw M:ithng

strong hold
NMmanﬁiy mﬂluthdr
B oouurhtothumm—
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—DEALERS IN—

Fine tmported, Key West and Domestie
CIGARS.

PAINT

Now ie the time to paint yvour house
| and if you wish to get the hest quality
and a fine color use the

Sherwin, Williams Co.'s Paint,

For thosv wishing to see the quality
and color of the abuve paint we call their
attention to the residence of &. 1., Brooks,
Jndge Bennett, Bmith French and others
painted by Panl Kreft.

Snipes & Kinerslv are agents for the
above pn.int for The Dalles, Or.

Health is Wealth !

D:. E. C. Wzn-r’e NERYE AXP

fie for l[)-tﬂ'l.l. Dlzzi
it?s, Nervous Nen

HENT, 8 guirantesd
ness, Convolsions,
Heuim:he, Nervous Prostration caused by the use
of ‘aleéohol or tobnuoeo, Wakefulness, Mental De-
pression, Boftening of the Brain, resulting in in-

| sandty and leading toml.mry decsy and dedth
Prematare 0ld A -

g‘“ Loss of Power
in eithidr sex, Involuntary Longes and ‘Spermat-
orrhiaes sanked by over exafrtion of - the braiil welf-
ubuse ar over indulgence. Each box, coltains
vne month’s treatanent.  §1 a bax,or six boxes
for $5.00, ment by mail on réceipt of price,
WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES

To oure any éase. With eaoch order received b
us t'i:rnt: xes; wunmmniﬁd by $5:00, we wi
sen

written guerantee to re-
fund the mdne}—i the tmntment does not Llﬁmt
a cure. Gudaranlets fiwued only by

BLARELEY & HOUGHTORN,
Prescription Drugglsts,
1705 Becond St. The Dalles, Or.

| €. NICKELSEN,
—DEALER IN—
SCHOOIL BOOKS,
STATIONE R i
ORGA NS,
PIANOS,

WATCHES,
JEWELRY.

Cor. Third and Washingmn Stas.

(. E. BAYAKD & 10,

Real Estate,
Insutanee,
and Loan

AGENCY.

Opera House Bloek,8d St.

HURRAH !

ik PO i
If you get Colic, Cramp, Diarrhoea or

the Cholera Morbus the 8, B, Pain Cure
is & sure cure,

The 4th of JuI

If you meed the Blood and leer
| cleansed yon will find the 8. B. Head-
ache and Liver Cure a perfect remedy.
‘For eale by all droggists. '

Chas. Si;ubl.iilg;

mmms oF THE

= GERMANIA,

New Vogt Block, S S

——wnom AND x.run.-—

Liquor iy Dealer
m.wmm m on lmum

= l'. Loa 455
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is here and has come to stay. It hopes
to win its way to public favor by ener-:
gy, mdustry 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 evemng, except Sunda.y,
and will be delivered in the city, or sent
by mail for the moderate sum of fifty
cents a month.

Its Obijeects
will be to advertise the resources of the

city, and adjacent country, to assist in
developing our industries, in extending

z/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 Gity of Eastern Oregon.
The paper, both da_ﬂy 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 weas 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 Inla.nd Emp1re is sitnated 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 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 o : wool shipping .
point in America, about 5,000,000 pounds being -
shlpped last year.

ITS PRODUC'I‘S A

Thg salion fishéries are the fifiést on the Coltitiia;
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 wvalleyfind
market here, and the conuntry south and edst has this
year filled the warehouses, and all a.vé.ﬂa‘ble storage
places to overflowing with their products.
ITS WEALTH
It is the richest city of its €izé on the coast, and its =
money is scattered over and is being used to develop; °
fam:mgoountrytha.nistnbnmytoanyothor Y
citIyigE&starniE o
ts situation u;mmaq. climate deligflf- ;
possibilities .

Sou

ful! Its inaslcula.ble. Itnmuroes
limited.! Andouthesemrmmmm -




