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- be obliged to kill you

VALUE THY FRIEND.
. why én any fiefnes yueat,
del nhmin iy \nnl‘flﬂ}' waysl
thee let lulmwnu—lbn 1 praiso.
thy friendt. o'er il the words the best
smile at morn s the bright bours' behest,
musing (wilight w the dusk delays
Blest love in lifel hpw ghully puss the days.
Wilhed with thi rudiance thit doth invest
The e of one whon shars a (elend®s uick
thrill
AL noble doed, bis dreades of storted Lends
His joy in bapyy' lnvesgr tear [or woe
Boe who knows. tnexpressed, thy lntent will:
“With benedletion and elose clasp of hands
Doth point the pathway where thouo falo
would'st go!
—Douaglas Dane in Boston Commonwealth

THE SILV E.R BULLE’I‘

" In 1869 l..nwmnm Nutting was a United

States marshal in the southern district
of Virginia Thée stats was at that time
fairly overran with outlaws of all classes
Bushwhackers, highwadymen, counter
feiters and ‘*moonshiners™ nestled in all
the countryside among the mountains
snd far from towns and cities upon lone-
1y roads, while gamblers and desperadoes
swarmed inand about the settiements
Crime was lrequent. and the life of a
United Sraves officer waa o series of stir-
ring adventures involving great danger.
and demoamiing as great tact and per-
wonal bravery .

Bdt Natting proved himself worthy and
#it for the office. A yonng man of tem-
perare habits, quick wits, splendid phys-
Sqgue and Jashing conrage, be was never
at a loss how o act: and the vermin that
dnfested thal region soon learned to hate
and to feur him intensely.

Many weré the expeditions wisich the
officer had led. many his escapes, and
many the prisoners safely captured and
walled . by his efforts;: but one man
evaded him The shrowdest amd worst
“moonshiner” of all was still at large,
Dempite 41l his afforts, Nutting bas not
yet secured Riflof Allen

This man was known throughout the
stats Hn cureer had been that of a
criminal from his birth. In the fastness
of southwestern Virginia ‘bhe manufact-
wred whisky on a grand scale, and was
the ownet of &' dozen or more ‘‘queer
atills.” and enapped his fingers at the
daw

Several times had Nutting sought this
qguarty. twice be had actoally canght
him, yet twice bhe bad escaped, and at
the time of which we speak he was still
Tree.

Nutting sat at his office window one
evening musing. bhall dreaming, when
there fell & hight' tonch on his shoulder.

ﬁ'
For thee
Vatue
s ami
For

 He started up qmckly A stranger stood

‘before him.

“The United Smtnes mardhal® said he,
imterrogatively

‘Yes, sir," said Lawrence, rising. “Be
seated What cau 1 do for yon®™

“1 wonld epeak with you alone,”™ he
anid, glancing aronnd ‘1 have miatters
of importancs to communicate.”

“This office is out of hearing from the
street,” replied Nutting, “and weare by
eurselves  You cun speak freely.”

The other drew a couple of cigars from
Mis pocket, dffered one to the marshul
and lit the other himself Nutting fol-
fowed his exaniple Then the man drew
xis chair nearver, s0 that he sat between
the officer and the desk whereon lay his
belt and pistols, threw open his coat so
that the butis of two heavy revolvers
might be sesu, and blowing the smoke
from his cigar enid in a ghiet tone to his
oo panion

“*You are desirons of arresting a noted
wmoonshiner, one Ruloff Allén. are yon
motl )

*There's no doubt abont that.” said the
marshal, smiling.

“l am the man.” )

Nutting's cigar never stirred in his
dips; his hand did not quiver nor his
breath come the quicker. A single sign |
showed how deeply He was moved: his
wyelids diluted then he laughed. soft
and low

“You—you Ruoloff Allen! My friend, |
Emow Allen. His bair is red: yours is
Blsck. His [ace bedrs a scar across the
€hin: yours a beard His teeth arve
broken: yours are perfect The joke is
good, but you are not Allen.”

The other nesituted a moment. then
wtriking a wig from s bead, 4 beéard
from s chin, and removing a single

tooth, he turmed again to Nutting,
wed tiaired and'swniling.

“And now?”

“You are Allen.” -

For a full motnént neither man moved.
Xt was as thongh two large tigers gazed
ut ench other. Then the ontlaw said:

“Listen! | am armed: you are'not. |
am fully as desperate a man as the re-
port makes me. |'am as strong as you
Do'not try to arrest me, for |'shall then
| eame here to
have a private tali, but it was necessary
you shonld "know who |l am. | will not
molest you if you will do the same by
e, and give me fifteen wminutes to
escape when we have finished.”

Nutting measnred this chances. Un-
armed in the presence of a man to whom
murder was not* new, he deemed pru-
dence the beiter part, and replied:

I agree.”

“Good,” said Allen, removing bh own

1 belt: * your word is equal to mine.

e shall both be unarmed. And ouw 1
‘uu.ld tell yon a story.”

Then he drew his chair still aearer the
marshal, and as the twilight fell and as
‘the night came down he told of his life
—a weird, nrrlng.l:story. every line in-
geuse with the bbing passion of a

Iswlessness which made the man what

‘but esch time 'he -bad returned unsuc-

givilization You. ecan.
can pmm it | nman
wall
over lu)' suils % the government, will |
swear a great oath—and will keep it. too
for miy own interests demand it—to Le-
come a worthy citizen. and if yon will
accept the prodigal son~ and_ kill forme |
the fatted call of pardon, all will bewell
[ came here to ask yon to interceds for |
me. Will you do so?”

Nattitg hesitated a moment.
man was a veritable Robin Hood! Conld
hé trist him?

The other spoke again.

“Such assistance from an official is
what | néed, and 1 can'pay for it If
you will get a fres pardon for me 1 will
give yon five thonsand"” —

1 cannot do it.”

W V Yy

Allen's face paled, and his hand erept |

toward his hip: then restraining himself
with'a séoffing langh, be said:

“Beit'so. Thén we are enemiiés
to you and the law; yon to me H:L
member my fiftéén minutes, and beware

when next we meet!” !

He threw his cloak abont him, bucklad

i cense otblaWry, 'l*ﬂlmmi

This |

|
“Yes, madam,” rqihdthatmh!. i
“T've come & right smart’ piece to |
| ye. for an-old woman. 'm true grltli

| am, bat a-getting wore out. These yer |

mountains are & sight steeper than they |

was forty years ago,” and she sighed |
| “But see here, I'm on business, | am. l
want totalk to ye. Yon dcn't'knowma. |
I reckon?”

“l canmot swy that | do,” said Nus- |
' ting slowly
| "Immnot.uyenevarmmebdm
| I am Mrs. Allen—Bethsheby Allen—and | |
my boy. hie's Ruloff Allen. Ye hev heard |
of him, mebbe? and she pansed and |
gn.ed cunningly into her listener's face.

“Yes. | know him.” and the mnn
| brow dnr?n

“Wall, now I tell ye. [t seams yer on |
a raid arter him tomorrer—ye see l.
| kimow a thing or two—an" ye've got the !
boy badly cooped up this time, shoml
Not but what he'll ight, and some on ye |
may catch suthin besides moonshiners. |
My boy is smart, he'is, 1 tell ye, an’ ho"l.l
|tots ve round considerable afore

his pistols at his waist and disdppearad, [gather him in: but he's cooped all t.ha

but as he left the room a little piece of |
metal fel]l from his person and rolled un- |
noticed upon the floor. A minute later |

game, and 'mn afeared ye'll catch him or |
| Kill him. An'I'm bis mammy, ye know.”
| The old _hag paused and wiped her

Whﬁleﬁlﬁ and Rﬁtﬂl Drnwm

Fine: Imported, hey West and Domestie | -
CIGARS.

PAINT

Now is the time to paint vour house
and if yon wish to get the best quality
and a fine cblor use the

Sherwin, Williams Co.'s Paint.

For those wishing tu =ee the guality
and color of the above paint we call their
nttention to the residence of 8. L. Brooks,
Jndge Bennett, Smith French and utl:era

the ring of his horse's hoofs sounded |eyes. She wesa woman even yet, and | puinted by Paul Kreft,

throngh the night as he rode toward the |
mountaina,

The moérmng following, us - Nftting | Allen? began the marshal

entered his office, his-aged servant bowed |

low before him, extended his brown and |

wnnlrl«d hand. and said in an awe
stricken voicey

“Foaon" dis on de floor, massa. 8'poss
bim your'n: bad ting, massa, bad, ef ye |
Tow old nigger 0 sy s0."

The marsbal leaned forward in sor-
prise Lying in the outstretehed palm
of the black was a silver pistol bullet.

““Why, uncle.” said he, taking it. “*this |
is not minel”

“Not your'n, massa? Tank de Lord!
I'te pleaséd. § is. masss. Fouun™ it yer.
dough. Dat ar'sc a sweyside bullet.
massn.” he continued, lowering his voice
to a whisper, while his eyes rolled like
ghips in the midst of whits and sesthing
tillows. *1 know ‘em. My ole mnssa
he had one cast an' carried it many
years. Dey neber Kl no one but de
fellers dey's made for. Massa Joun,
dongh he didn't get a chance for to use
hun * and 'the old man chuckled.

**A suicide bullet,” said Nutting, with
a smile, ns he examined the silver
sphere. ““Thut’s a new idea to me. Why
make u speciul bullet, unele? 1 should
think one of those deadly enongh.’
And he pointed toward some of the
heavy cartridges belonging to his own
pistols which lay on the table near.

“Dey mought miss, massa. You know |

de débil eares for his own, an’ dis bullet

i8 made by his help. at nmight, in m».wonld not: come. A single cry meant

grabe yard, an’ can't miss. | knows ‘em
massin. [se seen 'em afore.” Then.
drawing near. he whispered, * I‘nemu.lr
em!”

“Aund did they do their work?™ said
Nutting. laughing lightly.

“Dev did, massa.™

The officer now opened a drawer 1 his
desk and took from it an old fashioned

dteling pistol, which he had pickéd up | length. And loweritig the muszzle of ‘his

somewhere, and fitted the bullet into its
rusty muzzle.

“It'sjust the thing, oncle. Bring e
my flusk, and I'll load it with the suicide |
buallet It's'best to haveit handy by if |
get the blues.” He lunghed again '

The servant obeyed.

“No use to fix' Ym mmassa. ‘Twon't!

only kill de one who it's made for, shush, |
an’ ye couldn't shoot' yourself wid it, no- |
how." |
“W ell uncle, I'll load the smoothbore, | |
anyway,"” said the maershal. suiting the |
action to the word, “and this aFfternoon
well try it atamark. IF1 miss a half,
dollar at & dozen paces ['1l give up that | |
your right. If 1 hit, your *suicide bnllet"
is mo ‘vetter or worse thun aleaden‘one, [
“All right, massa, bat you won't hit,”
repliied the old darky. |
Just as’ Nutting comyileted the charg-
ing of the weapon a visitor called, and it
was thrust hurriedly into a pigeonhole
in the desic.  His wisitor's business de-
tained him from the office until nigzit, |

and the plan of the morning was 'forgot.- | eolor of his plamage, and itTuns throngh

ten The dueling pistol with its silver'
wmissile lay nunoticed for months in the
desk

The days and weeks summer
came and went, and fall ripeped the

ybar. A dozen tithes had theltmtshn][ large, fierce and m.n.m.,amihu bill is

organized expeditions and scoured the|
country, seeking the notorious Alen:

cessful Oue final effort, however, wus
to be made. Certaininformation which |
he kmew to be relinble bad ut'lhst he felt |
sure, put the ontlaw in his hand, and he’
looked to his horse’s shoss and loaded his |
pistols with unasual cire.

At his orders monnted gu.nrd.»—men
on whom he could depeud—patrolled all |
the roads. ‘Upon the vrorrow at dawn,

with a posse of seven fearless mount-|
aineers, he was to storm the wry'
.stronghold of thé mooushiners, and to-

|'he turned to him and suid, Wil youn

| States marshal was saved.—True Flag.

Nutting’s beart softened toward her.
|  *What can | de in this matter, Mrs
“Your soB | ]
isa"—

**Never mind what he is, youcan uve
him. He's mppe-d catched, cooped. But
he's 1y boy, an’ L want ye te let him go. 1

| Take his stillsan’ his whmk‘y take every- |
thing, but let him go, an’ I'll give yoe my |
wm-d—xr. s good: Bethsheby Allen never |
| | brokeit yet—that in less than thmdlys
| we'll be"™ —

“Mrd. Allen, that is impossible M|
try ot tohurt your son, but capture kim 1

| ' must and shall.”

“But if he should captuke you, wha.t;

] then?"

At these words the green glusues fell,
the hood was thrown buck, the bent
form became straight, and before the
eyes of the dazed officer Ruloff -Allen
himself stood, a look of deadly hatred'on
his face, a heavy revolver in his out
| stretched hand.

Silence reigned a moment as the young
mun guzed into the deadly sube before
him.

*1l came here to give you one last |
chance, and myself the samel” hialf
hisced  the moonshiner. ~ “That chance
| islostto bothof us. 1 go back to the
| mountaing and ountlawry—youn reétire

from active sarvice. Can you pray? If
In three minutes | shall

| 80, do it now
| Iall you.”

. Blowly Nutting’s eyes ran about the
roon, Escaps was impossible—help

. instant death—he was lost!
sank.

Suddenly the butt of the old dueling

| pistol came within the circle of hie

vision, Cool as his would-be murderer,

His heart

| ket me smoke orice more?”
The fellow eyed him sharply.
“Smoke? Yes, one cigar,” he said at

weapon, he throat it into his pocket'to
supply his victim's wants.

*]1 have some here," said Nutting ; and
like a flash his hand shot upward to-
ward the pigeonhole where lay the old
duoeling: pistol.

“Down with your band.” eried Allen

It wns too late. ‘There ' came & sharp
| and ringing réport, a single cry, a dull
|.and sickening thud npon the floor, and
| all was over.

And-fhe moon; treaking” between the
rifted clouds without, looked through

-thetlpen -window upon -the-face of-the

dead, while Nutting, white and
trémblidg, held in his nerveldss ‘hand a
ginoking pistol.

The silver ballet'had  fonnd' its mark
‘and returned to - itscowner. The United

The Pretty Blue Jay.
Bevond guestion the blue jay is the
| prettiest of American cone billa As his
name indicates, blue is the predominant

all its most beautiful shades along his
back and tail until it merges into silver
white on his breast.” He has a heavy,
pointed crest of dark, yet brilliantfesth-
ers raised above'his head. Hiseyes are

short and strong. He is snmﬂwhlt“
larger than the black fuced redbird of
the sonth, which he resembles wvery
closely in shape.nud in the way he Hies.

The common cry of the biune jay is
barsh and disagreeable, and it sounds
not unlike ‘*de-juy. de-jay,” but his love
notes are tender and sweet, ‘‘too-loo-loo,
| too-lov-loo,” aw’if his mate's name Was
Luln. He cannot be tamed, and is quite
unlike himself when caged.—Philadel-
phia Times. -

Advantage of Poor Clothes
If you wanot to deal with New York

morrosw night wounld find a vacancy truckmen, cabmen, street venders, snd

“sither in the government office or in the many small tradesmen at bottom figures,

ranks of the illicit distillers. The expe- | Wear poor clothes or send somebody else.
dition bad thus far, Nutting believed, ! The well-dressed man who carries about
been keptmsscret. Bocsuse of this he | in his personal appearance the signs of
looked forward with stroug bopes of  prosperity will often be compelled to

 of Bow it came there Aashud over bim he

BuLCess.

The officer sat at’ &mvnml
He had but a few pages to complete, a
letter or two. to prepare for theanail, |

and some wmémoranda to destroy. Elal

might never sit at that desk again.

Asx bis eyes wandered over the mass of  cash, price for goods or seryice.

mtdwmhuaddqpﬂumm

dueling pistol, half hidden in one of the
compartments, and as the remembrance

wunbont&oslmvithum:hm‘hng

veatly awsy before him, he snd- |some. [avorable oocasion, and you will
denly noticed the butt end of his old m...u.-

T track.” mmmmm

| pay donble. He will frequentiy be fmade
the victim of various kinds of extortion.
' and will’ get no symputhy from ‘any
qguiirter. On fhe dther hand, the poor
have a'soft heart for each other, and the
appearancs of poverty insures the lowest

if you don't believe this. try it.on

‘be bothi.  amused and i
Y-ntkﬂan.ld.-

A m_‘_’l!ﬂ‘sﬂ-

letter box robbers and are on - the right

Wcmm Uncle Ephraim?” |
“"‘1 knuwei&:t.r"em the old man.

“The detectives are looking for the

Snipes & Kinersly are agents jor the

' above puint for The Dalles. Or.

Health is Wealth ! !

D, K C. WESr's NEsYR AND Bma

TREAT-
| MENT, a guaranteed »
ness, Uon'viulsions, td, Nervous Neh
Headsehe, Nervons Prostration ceused by the use
af nlaohofortﬁbm.; Wukelalness, Montal De-
presaion, Eoftening of the Brain resulting in in-
manity nud Imtung to misery, cim-y and death,
Premature Old Age. Barrennesns, Loss n! Power
in either sex, Involuntary Losses and 8 at-
orrhoen caused hyorer exertion of the brain, self-
abuse or over. i Each box eontains
one month's treatmant. ﬂm.bax,undx horxuu
for $5.00, sent by mall prepaid on receipt of prive.
WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES
Tocuu-mz . ‘With each order veceived b
mior six en, mumpqmiud h: $5.00, we wl
send the puruhm otur wri ‘gunrantes to
fund the money if emnutmnt does not e!l'ict
Guarantees issuad only by
BLAKELEY & HOUGHTON,
Prescription Druggists,
175 Second St. The Dalles, Or.

L 6. NICKELSEN,

——DEALER IN—
SCHOOL BOOKS,
STATIONERY,
ORGANS,
PIANOS,
) WATCHES,
JEWELRY.

seifie {or Hys

A cure.

A

. E. Bqu % 110.,

Real Estate, '
[nsuranee,
and Loan

AGENCY.

Opera House Bloek,3d St.

S.B.

CLBvenawp, Wash.,
June19th, 1891.
8. B. Medicine Co.,
Gexruemen—Your kind favor received,
)hnd in reply would say that I am more
than pleased with the terpe offered me

There is nothing like them ever intro-
‘dueed in this country, especinlly for La-
grippe and kindred complaints. T have

‘bad no complaints 80 far, and evervone

is ready with a word of prniae for their
virtnes ‘X ours, eb:.,
M. F. BaokLEY,

Dizxi- |

=, | d@Veloping our industries, in extending

on the last shipment of your medicines. X

*"a.nd will be’

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
issued every evenlng, 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

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 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 suprply 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 coun 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 original wool shipping
point in ‘America. about 5,000,000 pounds being

|shipped last year.

ITS PRODUCTS.
‘The salmon fisheries are the finest onthe Columbia,
this year a revenue of $1,500,000 which can
‘more than doubled in the near future.
The ;products of the beautiful Klickital valley find
market here, and the country south and east has this
the warehouses, and all available storage

j'-*1.1'1::(59849!:' overfiowing with their products.

ITS WEALTH

Itistharinhutc&wofmdmonthemanﬂ ita

'__monaymmadomndinboﬁ.ng used to develop,
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