1. cost. Who was the bhnkl handed man | life; and vet they were as familiar to ms ],'”

T

But yet there (s a triumph of the rights
We deave behiind the dial—spotless white.
=W. J. Hendurson In New York Times.

A MYSTERY OF THE MIND.

But down my dayspan of the year
The fest of straying winds camse by;
And all my trembling soul was thrilled
To follow one lost mountain ery.

i LASS 10M. : :
. R o e s , and what were his relations with Mrs. | as my own face in the looking glass. AEVIRDEQER : !
! We are as flgures on a monster dial, | Trench? | '1eould not explain this to Heath, for Between the roadside nnd the wood, .
B, ‘m';“fmh&“mml:t‘;';‘;:‘ and rounds | A hundred doubts and questions as- | it wass part of the “mystery” to which I | &%’:m“":fb:zo‘:‘t‘;i::i&° dew, |
P - Some figures vanish, and the ground | sailed my mind. The assignment was  have already alluded, and which I bad Ephemeral o time, I grew. !
s Whereon they stood is pallid, empty white, \-another ominouns feature; for I remem- omitied in theaccount of my affnirs that . |
i Void as the space upen the Summer night | bered, with & new shock of apprehension, I had given him. It is enongh to say S5 Jenenmion Ahe Lol ;:;m I .
¥ i henon e & stas intn tis grdfood. | that in case of Madelnine'sdying nnmar- | here that it removed the last shadow of E NG ANOOE Ieh 1% REl Chelr IRNAL ' -
S S0 one by one shall go, and yet Time's hand | ried, her property would fall within Mrs. | doubt from my mind as fo Madelaine's | Conld Blur the wild{desire with shame, '|
5 Ehall sweep the cirele tillnot ono shall stand: | ;Prench’s reach; the exercises of a few le- | being in that house. The conviction, in- | |
=1

| gal sabterfuges would -enable her to get
| possession of it. If ‘there had been a
| crime, here wass motive. But was Mrs.
| Wrench capable of a crime? Why not? 1
. kmew her as a woman of untiring en-
| ergy and indomitable purpose. She had
i shown these traits in, rehabilitating her
of November, 1872, It was late of a Sat- | P“ﬁhﬂﬂd'ﬁ business; but, if an‘evi_l end
urday afternoon, and by the time my | instead of & geed one were in view, why
bagguge was at the railway station there | Should not the same qualities find exer-
wis barely time to catch the last train | €ise in that direction? T could give no
to London. A few hours later I was in | reason why wot.

stead of increasing my agitation, made
me snddenly quiet and composed. 1 felt
that the power had come into my hands
gnd that T should know how to use it.
After an momentary panse I followed |
Heath up the steps and entered the
 honse. We were shown into a large |
room on the left. At the further end of
this room was another door, and almosat |
immediately it was opened by a tall,
dark bearded man, with eyeglasses—the |
man deseribed to me by the house agent |
and known to Heath as Dr. Glenn. He

I1is; here and has come to stay. It hopes
Agd then ms beart beat onco and broke ‘|to win its way to public favor by ener-
Somerain In the April world, 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

I landed in 'Southampton on the 14th Tonight can bring oo healing now,
The calm af yesternight i=sgones
Surely the wind ia but the wind,
And I a broken wail thoreon.
—Bliss Carman in Christian Union.

Between the woodside and the road. \

my
}m}te]. for it was of course much too late
to think of hunting up Madelaine. |
must walt nntil the next day.

I passied n restless night, for 1 could
not ridany mind of a misgiving that had
been weighing upon it for several weeks
past.
oppressive becanse it was not founded
upon what could be called & fact. Facts
are by no means always the most per-
siasive part of experience, and a con-
vietion may be none the lessa conviction
beganse it is impossible to furnish o mat-
ter of fact reason for it.

I had been away from Englamd fonr
vears in all. Mosp of this time bad been
passed in New Zealand, ns editor and,
finally, as proprietor of a newspaper
there. | had partly made up my mind
to settle there and have Madelaine come
ont and join me, or perhaps to return
and be married to her in London and
take her back with me. But when her
letter ecame, informing me that she wus
“*not very well.” | formed a sudden de-
termination to sall the paper and return
for good and all. [t was not so much
whit she snid as a certain depressed
tone apparent thronghout her letter that
impelled me to this step.

The letter had reached me on the last
day of July.

-promptly, snd succeeded in disposing of
my newspaper on favorable terms, |
then wrote to her that I was coming,
and n few weeks afterward 1 embarked.
The iden of returning home in compara-
tively prosperous circumstances tomarry

the woman [ had loved so long filled me |

with bappiness, and during the early

part of the voyage I was in excellent
Then came the mystery: and |

gpirits.
from its effects 1 had suffered eversince.

No
spects, did not call for anxiety. Made-
lnine, like myself, waus an orphan. but 1
believed her to be in good hands. Mrs
Trench, the executrix of the will and
the girl's guardian, had a good business

head, great force of character, and was |

in all respects an uncommon womarn,
She was awidow, and for years had con-
-ducted her late husband’s business in a
masterly mauner, payiug off one by one

the heavy debts which had been con- |

tracted uaid establishing it upon a pay-
ing basis.

more capable hands. I had gone abroad
completely at ease on that score. All
the same 1 was very ill at ease now.
When I looked ‘ont from the window
.of my hotel room that Sunday morning
I was confronted by a dense and dark
London fog. My watch told me that it
was 8§ in the morning, but it might have
‘been that hour in the evening, for all
the daylight there was. I dressed and
went down stairs, nnd by 9 o'clock I was
in & bansom, on my way to Courttield

gardens, Earlscourt. where Mrs, Trench | M
| did not see me, and in another mmoment
not great, but the fog was so bewilder- | the gate was opened, and she disappear-

‘and Madeluine lived. The distance was

ing that we were mnearly an hour in
reaching the place. At Iast the cabby
drew up in front of the house. nnd 1
jumped out and ran up the steps.
very mnch excited, but | tHed to fight
down all dark thoughts, and the antici-
pation of seeing Madelnine once more
sent the blood tingling throngh my body.

A servant opened the door and stared
at me inquiringly. [asked whether Mra.
Trench was at home, The girl replied
that no sach person lived there. Miss
Madelaine, then? The girl shook her
head. *“It's Mrs Forbes' family lives
here, sir,” she said. And shé added, in
response to my startled inqguiries, that
they hiad beeén in possession not much
over o montl

I demunded to see Mr. Forbes, who
turned ont to be a portly and respectable
British merchant; but be conld give me
Httle availnble infornation. He had
only seen Mrs. Trench once: of Made-
lnine he kuew nothing. The negotiations
bad been conducted throngh the honse
agent. | oblained the addressof the lat-
ter. and returned to my hotel in & very
nnenviable frame of mind indeed. Be-
ing Bunday, 1 was forced to rewmuin in-
active till the next day. 1 now felf sure
that Madelaine was dead. Bat how did
aha die? And why had Mrs. Trench,

who knew 1 was coming home, 1aft no |

trace or clew for me to find her? It had
an ugzly look.

Next morning the fog still continned,
but | waus at the house agent’s office al-
most as goon as it opened. Here, too,
awy investizations were far from, reas-
suring. The agent had never sesn Mrs,
Trench ut all. A gentleman had called
on lim and transacted the business on
Mrz. Trench's behalf. This gentleman
bad mot given his nmme, but was de-
seribed to me as a tall, slender person-
nge, with a dark beard and eyeg
- Mors he could not tell me.

* Fyrom the agency [ drove to Mrs
Trench’s place of business, in Leadenhill
street. [ did not expect to find her
there, but'l conld scarcely fail to learn
her whereabonts. To my astonislunent
I found the store in the hands of stran-

gers, Trench & Co, had made an assign-

“ment nearly & year before, paying eight
shillings on the pound. No one knew

where Mrs Trench was, nor conld nny-

. onge give me the least information abpur
e, m!w“e'- oo
_Wwus  now not ‘only thoroughly

roomm at the Westmivster Palace |

This misgiving was none the less |

1 made my arrangements |

donbt the sitnation, in other re- |

She was a second cousin of |
Madelaine's, and the girl and her £20,000
«conld not have been left in safer or |

1
| thisregion were detached, each’standing

| brick walls.
| one of these houses and a lady in a black
| dress alight and ring the gate hell |

1was |

| house is a private lunatic asylum.”

» was able to free her, if wrongfally con-

| can gnin admittance to the house. Mrs,

In order to be prepared as far as possi-
ble for the worst, I went to the regisiry
of deaths and consunlted it for the name
of Madelaine Tredwick. It was not
there—reckoning from the date of her
last letter to me. This was so much to
the good. Of course, she might have
died elsewhere, or she might have met a
fate to which death would be preferable;
buat, on the other hand, all might not be
80 bad as I feared. To be able to hope
was at lenst something.

This bronght me to Monday evening,
and I went back to my hotel and slept
heavily till morning, for I needed sleep.
When I awoke there was an unwonted
light in the room, which faced the east.
I looked ont, and for the first time since |
| iny arrival in London saw the sunshine. |
| The fog had withdrawn its hideous
| shedow for the present. With that un-
| reasoning sympathy which the weather
| often arouses in the mind, I felt my own
| mood brighten. [f Madelaine wersalive,

I would find her yet. But that “if” was
| terrible. .

The first person I saw as I came down
the steps of the hotel after breakfast was
Robert Heath, my classmate at Oxford,
and formerly my intimate friend. He was

advanced and grested Heath with a
courteons smile and bowed to me in-
guiringly. He introduced me as a pro-
fessional colleague of his advising him
in the case,
serve,” he added.

He and the doctor then begun a con-
versation towhich [ did not listen, 1
conld omly think of Madelaine being in
the same honse with mes, In what room?

not been wholly closed; it
about n quarter of an inch.
| detected o low, irregmlar sound, like dis-
tunt voices speaking somewhers on the
other mide. Under pretense of examin-
ing an eungraving that hung near the
door, 1 moved over there. Yes, there

stairs. Suddenly they grew londer, as
if the speakers had emerged into the

open the door and stepped across the

threshold.

' I said: **Madelaine, come down!
here!™

There was a piercing scresmn; o guick

| Tush above; a breathless struggle; but 1

& barrister by professionand 35904] fellow | had half moanted the stair and caught a

down to the soles of his boots, I called | glimpse of the dearest face to me on

to him; he turned, recognized mne, and a | earth, white, haggard, with great black

| broad smile of pleasure and su_rprisa; eyes full of love, terror and eagerness.

I am

illominated nis honest visuge. He! The woman in black had seized her by
| grasped my hand, asking a score of | onearm, but she relinquished her hold

| gquestions, snd welecoming me back to, on geeing me. In asnother instant I was
England with word, tone and look. As | holding my girl against my heart, and
I talked to him all my old feeling of | she fainted there. And there below stood
truost and affection came back to me. Robert Heath, like a rock, motioning
This was the friend I needed; not so | back the doctor. “This will be a very
| much for whatever practical help he | awkward business for you at best, Dr.
might afford as for the e-ncoumgement! Glenn,” I heard him say. “Yon'd bet-
| and consolation of his presence and sym- | ter let it stay where it is!"
pathy. After we had stood awhile, 1| [t proved to be an awkward business,
asked him which way he was going. He
answered that he was bound acrces
Hyvde park and on through Maida Vale
to call on a client in Carleton road.
“And being a fine day,” he added, *I
started early and was going to foot it
But if you'll come with me we'll take a
cab.™

“A waulk is just what I need,” I re
plied: ‘*and there’s something I want to
talk to yon about.” So off we started,
and, as we tramped along, I unfolded
to him the whole story of my fears and

But I will not enter into the details of

how they had conspired together to de-
, frnud Madelaine of her fortune. Mrs,

business, colminating in bankraptey;

she had conceived the idea of robbing
| Madelaine.

purposes. He listened attentively and | she succeeded in making the poor girl | us for six
serionsly. When I had finished he con- delirions, and while ins that t:rmditiou_iﬁ“d

ridered for awhile, and then said: *It
certainly looks rather fishy. Buat'——
He never finished the sentence. We
had by this time nearly reached the end
of Maida Vale, and had turned to the
left down Carleton road. The honses in

herinsanity. Onceimprisoned in Glenn's
asylom her death would only be a ques-
| tion of time—and of no very long time
| either. Bnt when Madelaine, in telling

in its own inclosure, protected by high
I saw a cab drive up to| she was going, I stopped her and said,

“What day was that?' She replied that

Thonugh 1 was fifty paces off, I recog-

at sbout hslf past 8 in the morning.
nized Mrs. Trench immediately. She

“Now, listen to this,” I gaid.
| told it to ne one else,

ed within. *“Did yon see that¥ I ex-
claimed, grasping my companion’s arn.
“That is she!” .
“Mrs. Trench? That'sodd! And the
bhonse she went into is my elient's!”
*“*Who is he™
*His name is Glenu—Dr. Glenn: the

ma. When we were within a few days'
sail of Panuma, and 5 degs. north of the

1 v'elock in the morning I
and into wny statervom. [ threw off my
oilskins and lay down on my berth with
most of my clothes on, for 1 did not
know but that the storm might grow

“Good God, Bob! May not that be

the solution of the inysterv? Suppose Worsse. As I lay therein the dark, lis- |
Mndelsine were”"— I conld not finish | teming to the waves agninst the sides'of |

the sentence. !

*To tell you the trath,” replied Heath,
“I was thinking of something of the
kind when you interrupted me., People
are siill sometimes disposed of in that
manuer when circomstances demand it,
And, Dy the way, it was about some
guestion of  trausferrence of property
thiat I was going to see Glenn. There
is something sbout the affairl didn't
guite like the looks of, and 1 intended,
in case he failed to make satisfactory ex-
planations, to refuse to have anything to
do with it."

Theidea that Madeluine night be at
thut moment confined with lunatics
withinn « & vards of where we wera

the vessel, and the creaking of the tim-
Lers, and wondering whether I shonld |
ever see England and you aguin, all at
once the end of the room seemed to grow
light, and then to fade away, and I saw
the frout vard of a house, with five win-
dows with light iron gratings, a brown |
door with a brass knocker like n dog’s
Lead, & couple of yews on either side, |
a flight of seven stone steps tip to th.el
door, und s peculiar foot scraper. The
yurd was iuclozed by a high brick wall, |
with a green door into the street. 1
saw this duor open, and von came in,
with o man and a woman leading you. |
The door was closed behind youn, and |
then, 4s you looked up at the grated |
windows you beomna frightensed n:ml1
begam to stmggle and cry ont.  But-the |
muan and the woman, whose faces T |
could not eee, dragged you on-annd np'
ihe steps, - You continoed to stroggle,
and just before they forced you into the |
honse vou tarned hnif around and called |
my wune in o piercing voice three|
| imes—-Richavd!  Richard! .. Richard? |
! Then the door elosed nnd yom were
goug: snd at the same moment my |
stateroom wus dark again., [ bad been |
Trench does not appear unless called | balf sitting up in bed, and now I got out |
for, anid Glenn dees not know you by | aud sirock a match and looked at my
sight.. Then we'll find some means of | Watch. It was five minutes past 1in
determining whether the young lady is | the morning: and it was Friday, Octo=
in the honse, and proceed mlihgly."] ber the 13th! Now, what do von think !
For answer I pulled the bell. The | of that? '
gate—an iron barred door, boarded be-| Why, Richard, that was exactly what
hind and painted a dark graen—was bhoppened. [ wns dragged in thers, and
opened by & man servant, who. on see— | did ecall yon, and, oh! my sunl went
ing Heath, at ance admitted him andhis | out to you! And it was the sime day, |
“friend,” tt;o—-—unly il was hulf past 8 instead |
of 3"— a
“Half past 8 in London is five wsinutes.
past 1 in the longituie we ware in at
that time,” said 1. I calenlated it out

iew
stunding put me almost ontof my self
control, and 1 was for taking summary
measurses on the spot. Heath endeav-
ored tomoderate my impetuosity by re-
minding me that, first, Madelaine might
not be there; and, secondly, that the law

fined, better than any viclence on my
part could doit. *“Letus do this™ he
said finally; “we will go in together, as
AMr, Heath and friend. In that svay we

2 down. Here it is!" and I showed ber oy
ro | Wote book.  She vead it and said ]
all we loved . tlmch athielr.,
£0 strange. said, ST 'w.

S of the mind.” But she
would rather call

o B LY SN
i s tuition of
oruis i

*“We may talk without re- |

The door by which we had entered had |
was  ajar |
[ fancied I |

| derangomonts of the stomaeh and bowels,

were voices, apparently in & room up-!

| hall, and then 1 knew Madelaine's voice. |
Withont a moment’s hesitation I threw |

In & lond but composed tone |

i

indeed, for the doctor and Mrs. Trench. |

| their discomfitore, nor of the sfory of |

" : Headac
Trench had, it seems. conceived a pas- | of aleohol or tobaeco
sion for the doctor, and had determined | pression, Sof
tomarry him: but about the same time | Premuture
ghe had met with a series of reverses in | in either sex, Involuntary

By secretly drngging her!

. two physicians were fonnd to certify to I

| the story afterward, came to the point!
where she had been carried in acabtol
the doctor’s door, not knowing whither |

it was on Friday, the 13th of October, |

“Thave |
I came from New |
Zealand by way of the Isthmus'of Pana- |

line, we had a stormy night, aud I was |
on deck nuntil after midnight. Toward + 3
went below ] duced in this conntry, especially for La-

grippe and kindred complaints. I have

the next day and wrote the whole thing |

So it was uot

"SICK _

Slek-endachies are the ontwand indications of

Joy's Vegelable Sarsaparilla is the only bowel
megtlating preparation of Barsaparilla, it is sesn

adaches.
o chwidute cune.

relurn.

T M. Cox, of 735 Turk Stredt, San Francisco,
“1 have been tronbled with attacks of

writes:
slek-hesduche for the last three yenrs from one to
thiree thmes 4 week. Some time ago I boughttwo
bottles of Joy’s Vegetable Sarsaparilla and have

ouly Juul oo attack sinve and that was on the
| second Jday aftes T began using it

‘qu’s Vegetable
THE DALLES, OREGON,

Health is Wealth !

De, E, C, Wesr's NEBVE AND Braiy Teeaz
teed

MENT, A gUArED o for Hysteria, Disei-
ness, Convulsdons, Fits, Nervous Neurnlgin,
he, Nervous Prostration caused by the nse

Wakefulness, Mental De
tening of the Brain, resplting in in-
leading to misery, decay and death,
0Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Powes

sanity and

Losses an 3&11!“!-
orrheea caused by over exertion of the brain, seli-

1 | abuge or over indulgence. Each box contains
| and as the doctor stipulated for u dowry |

one month's trestment. $1.00 a box, or six boxes
for $5.00, sent by malil prepaid on recelpt of price.
WE vauﬂx SIX BOXES

Tocureuny case, With each order received b

xes
the 'purchl.’aer our wrl Bu tee

nd the money if the treatment does not effeor
acure, Guarantees lssued only by

BLAKELEY & HOUGHTON,
Prescription Druggists,
175 SBecond St. The Dalles, Or.

S L] B &
CLEvELAXD, Wash., i

June 19th, 1891.y
8. B. Medicine Co.,

GexrLemEx—Y our kind favor received,

and in reply would say that I am more
| than pleased with the terms offered me

on the last shipment of your medicines.
There is nothing like them ever intro-

had no complaints so far, and everyone
is ready with a word of praise for their
virtpes. Yours, etc., g

M. F. Hacrrry.

A Revelation.

Few people know that the
£7 bright blulsh-green color of
7. the ordipary teas exposed in
(7 the windows is not the nat-
¥ ural color. Unplessant as the
£5 fmct may be, it Is nevertheless
¥ artificinl; mineral eoloring
matter being used for this
purpose. The effect is twe-

- fold. It mot only makes the
tea & bright, shiny green, but also parmits the
use of “ off-color "' and worthless teas, which,
omee under the green cloak, are readily
worked off as a good quality of fea.

An eminent anthority writes on (his sub-
ject: “The manipulation of poor teas, togive
them s finer appearance, is carriod an exici-
sively, « Green . t2ss, being in this couniry
especially popular, are produced to meet
demand by coloring chen: er bleck kin ¥
glaxing or facing with Prussian bine, thmerie,
gypsum, and iuvdigo. TWis method in 50 gen
ernl that very Vigtle penuing sncolorod green (ca
s offered for sale.”

It'was the knowledge of this condition o1
affairs that prompted the plugizg of Bevelrs
Tea before the public. It I=absolutcly jaure
and without color. Did yoa cver sco apr
genuine uncolored Japan tea? A-k your
grocer to open a package of Deech’s, and svo
will see ft, and probably for tho very first
time, It will be found lu enlorto be just he-
tween the srilficlel preen tes that voi have
been accustomed to and the black teas,

It draws e delightinl canasy color, ead [apo

that it will be a revelation to ten
drinkers. lts purity makes it salst more
economical than the artificial fvas, for Jes
_of it isTequired percup, Soldonly lu pound
packages bearing this trade-mark:

it
a

have It, he will got

As

I8 the only sppropriate Sarsaparilla in
It is not only appropriate; itis

After & course of it an ocea- |
sionn i doseat intervals will forever after provent

Sarsaparilla

For Sale by SNIPES & KINERSLY.

'support.

%« The Daily «

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 to take her proper position

U oIts 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 DALLEStotake her prop-
er position as the '

- Leading City of Eastern Oregon.

four pages of siy 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.

2 JUST, FAIR AND IMPARTIAL.

[ExsWelwill endeaver to give all the local news, and
we ask that your criticism of out object ani 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

ARUCTION SALE!]
Dry {Goods and Clothing at Your Own Price,

The entire stock of N. Harris consisting of General Dry
Goods, Clothing, Boots and Shoes, Hats, Caps, and
Gents’ Furnishing (Goods will be =old at
Auction tg the highest bidder for
cash in hand.

Sales held every night eommencing at 7 o’clock.

J. B. CROSSEN, Auctioneer.

New .. Columbia -é- Hotel,

THE DALLES, OREGON.

Best Dollaria Day House on the Coast!

First-Class Meals, 25 Cents.
First Class Hotel in Every Respect.
None but the Best of White Help Employed

T. T. Nicholas, Prop.

| Washingtunéﬁartﬁ ; Dalles, ..W_a_ghingmn

SITUATED AT THE HEAD OF NAVIGATION.

Best Selling Property of
the Season in the North-
west. .

Destined to be the Best
Manufacturing Center in
the Inland Empire.

For Further Information Call at the Office of




