(H)

s

=

manner within the seductive
CHILD OF THE OITY STREETS. . ﬁamhl Tad e
?mt of all"

Well mw'm sigh Yor :&.r-n before banamhg
Ohild o oity stres | aware that ons of thess invi
For a leaf from greenwood bowers
! Whore thewonting benere retreats - | m::mg:ﬂt’ "h"beh:dm'l& m"”‘
Omiy & vesmal silat curiosity which he did not take the
Coola the fever of vour desire. [ B b0 ool He s
Only fserty Lrint troubl: ceal. was a tall, broad
or’ &emlu’:;:n\‘ll'ml It un higher. | shouldered, athlstic youn® man, with a
fine blond head, and did not in the lesst
resembls the family physician of Doro-
| thy's infantile ailments.
*“L bhave been expecting yon,” he re-
| marked calmly; ‘“won't youn be seated?”
b vt | *“But 1 called to see Pr. Robinson,”
{3 - Ll oo . -
| Wh\'our tyeart irlnh:r'lm;u bmun;,! ] lI mheu,"thy.g:ﬂr expecting him
ore you worl ve flowers blooming 1 am very sorry, repl.ied the young
And waters with rainbow spray 5 -
A mountaln of stone is looming | anan, imperturbably. “ILam Dr. Rebin-
To uhut the honvons Away. l‘on s nephew, Neil hawtall;e he was
Nout ke | very nuncertain about your ping this
o s laewhaen b o
onts in oness, opl meet youa € where,
A dréwin oo tho woodland pool, ! mt;p;;sm“-e you if you came, and gave

! Whers vou would have butterflies gay, |
{ Anil birdso sing untiring,

Fallsthe shadow of wantall Jday
} To deaden § he soul's aspiring.

Not lor vour feet the clover
Child «ir vhe city sireets!

of fifty. was divesting himselt of his |
snowy overcout, and on catching sight |
ef his nephew he began to spesk in a
cheery, excited-voice.
“Boch a day, my boyl The jade es-
caped ms in spite of everything and
sailed on a Cunarder thisx noon.” Bat
that isn’t the worst of it No wonder
Albert refused to say anything about
her He knew the whole thing wonld
come out. and her testimony wounldn't
be worth shucks; for youn see he has
married hec—married hier, my dear boy, |
do you nuderstand®” |
As Sawtelle mmade no response,
glanced up hastily

“Anyvthing wrong™

*Oh, nothing,” replied Sawtelle, in o
dramatic whisper of despair, “exceph
that { have kept the prettiest girl 1 ever
saw i & state of terturs for two lhours.
She wyonldn’t explain who she was at|
first, and seemed so agitated thut Inever |
had a doubt nbout its being the McKin- |

Only In «lecp far you
The fruited bough dips low,
You wander drenmland throogh
To find where the violés grow |

Htone walls press back the ereen
God gave for tired eyes: |

A narrow conurt would wean ' |
Your gase from the very skles

Hard Is your path of duty
Barren of childhoo] swoots,
Well may we sigh for benuty |
Waif of the elty stroots! |
—Mre. N, B '\Inrnnm in Arkansaw Traveler

MR. VAN T“ Il L LH’b ALIBI

The snow had been ﬁlllmg for several
minutes in little eddying gusts, and al-
ready an appreciable mumber of flaies
were collecting on the capt of Miss Dor-
othy Dempsey's storm coat as she turned
into Fifty-fourth street at a swinging
pace On her head, framed by a soft
halo of browu hair in which the drops
of moisture glistened here and. there, a
dark English walking hat had slipped
coguettishly to one side Her cheeks
were brilliant from ' the catting wind.
and her eves shone with exhilaration as
she battled against the storm.

To insignificant Bertie Carey, advanc- |
fng from the opposite direction. she
appeared like a delightfol vision: a “de
light counsiderably infinenced, of course,
by the fact that she belonged to the right
“get” of visiona. or Bertie, being so little
a man, would not have looked s second
time. Indeed, it is doubtful whether |
anything short of Miss Dorothy’s geneal- |
ogy on the mnaternal side would have
indunced him to give up his daily game
of dominoes at the club and wheel about
+to join her promenade with such arbane
oblivion to the coolness of his reception.

And it is not likely that at any other
time Miss Dempsey would have resented
his introsion quite so hotly; but, unfor
tunately for him, her memory still
retained with vigor a graphic description
detailed to her only the previous évening
by her Cousin Jack, during which, excit-
ed to unnsual emphasis by Carey's last
faux pas. he had gone so far as to declare
him "a consnmmate ass, not fit for
decentnociety.” Dorothy, baving agreed
with him in spirit if oot to the letter,
felt that she was justified in taking

m on thisoceasion

To walk down the avennoe in his com-
pany, at an boar when all ber dear
“Four Hundred® friends wounld be
abroand and glancing cuoriously from
their brougham windows or over their
shonlders, was n reflection upon her
taste and discrimination which she was
not ready to endurk. Accordingly. be-
fore the preliminary greetings were
fairly over, she was racking her brain for
some way of dismissing him. [n vain
she meditated a dozen clever feminine
maneuvers that. ander any other gir
cumstances or in any other locality
wonld have been practicable It was
Carey himsel! who finally provided her
with the means of escape.

“Awfully jolly, this unexpected pleas-
are of a stroll with yon.” be murmured,
ignoring the gait that was rapidly redus-
ing him to breathlessness.

‘Yes, indeed.” returned Dorothy. with
false serenity; “only it can't bea very
long one, as | intend making a call in
this block.” This with unblushing ef-
frontery . although well aware that she

| it was a case of mistdken identity, ap-

me entire anthority to act in his stead.”

In the courseé of her life it isprobable
that Miss Dorothy had never experi-
enced such a variety of emotions. That

peared plain. but how to account for
her presence here, withont betraying her
pame and her reason for ringing the
bell, appeared a problem difficnlt of
mlnnon

“1 am sure thera is some mistake,”
she stummered at length; **1 am not the
person Dr. Robinson expects 1simply
wanted to consult him-. abeut a slight
cold. and will call again.”

~As my uncle is no longer a practicieg
physician, | am sure that cannot have
been your object.” He drew himself nup
to his fall height, which Dorothy found
rather overwhelming, and adopted a
sterner tone. :

“Do be sentad.” be repeated: “‘this is
o very serious matter and mmust be treat-
ed seriously. Youor acquaintance with
my unfortunats cousin is. ss well known
to me in its details as to my uncle. Why
try to deceive me? as Dorothy made an
attempt for a bearing.

*But | am not the person you think 1
am.” she declared with spirit. *1 am
Miss Dempsey.”

“Indesd! Amnd to what reason does
my uncle, an old bachelor, owe the
pleasure of this visit today? Yon must
excuse my ignoring the cold.™

He made a quick, convincing gesture
as she started, hesitated—and was lost.

“Yon see it is uselesa,” he went on;
“l must insist on your remaining until
you have answered a few questions, but
Il beg that you won't force me to be
more impolite than you can help.”

*“When will Dr. Robinson return®™

*In an hour or two at the most. If
you prefer waiting for him, that will be
even better,” and he drew forward one
of the easiest chairs. .

“But | can't stay here two hours,”
eried Dorothy, now thoroughly alarmed
and continning to stand noncompromis-
ingly

“Nor is there the slightest ne(.eaaity
for it. Perhaps, if L state the case, it
will enable you to see that yon can use
the same {reedown with me as with the
doctor, and, also, how little we require
of yon, provided you are honest. and
how nnpleasant the consegueénces may
be il you evade. There have been great
complications in two of the banks with
which my cousin is connected, and
sctua)l theft has been committed. It
has been proved past donbtat what hour
the latter occurred. and suspicion has
fallen in the highest places. My cousin
will be implicated in the arrests unless
it can be proved to the satisfaction of
those interested that he was elsewhere
at the time By tomorrow, or at the
farthest the next day, all New York

ney woman. You said she was dark™ |

dear young lady, and one
my uepiww is deeply annoyed, but yon|
musin't blame him, becanse he was only,
following otut my instroctions althongh
mistaken in the person. And now if you
will tell me to what | owe the honor of |
this visit | shall be very glad if | can re-|
triecve in any way the discomfort vou!
bave nndergone.”

Thus brought 1o bay nothing was left
for Dorothy but to make fall confession. l

avenne,” she began, but was uncere-
moniously interropted by the doctor, |

*Not Julien Dempsey’s daughter? 1
Imew he left a widow and child. Bless
me. what n coineidence! We were chums
—old chnms at Yale, years ago—but gc
an, my child.’

And theu followed the whole ridicn-|
lous, mortifying tale, to which the doc-!
tor listened with open interest.

1 am glad you happened to coma'
bere.” he sald, not quite nppmmg!y
when she had finished

-And | hope yon are going to exoner-
ate me partially,” entreated Sawtelle,
who had been preparing his line of de-
fense during the recital: “you can't
fancy how humiliated 1 am or how
tempted | was to believe yon
bhadn't acimowledged your acqguaintance
with poor Van Twiller 1 shonld have
weakened at the end.”

] do know Mr. Van Twiller, but the
scyuaintance is only u superficial one. 1
gaw him last at Mrs. Lyle's bull, Wednes-
day eveninz, and sat with him some |
time in the conservatory. [ was upset
becaunse what yon told me seemed so ter-
rible.”

“But Mrs. Lyle herself meniioned teo|
me that be was not in the hounse ten
minutes,” interposed the doctor; “I
think she was miffed. She fancied him

thrown himsell away—poor Albert!” !
**Oh, 1 kuow how that huppened. H.el

told we all sbout it. He was going home
with a Mr. Green, and after he had
made bis ndiens Mr. Green decided to
remain. so he sat ont' a dance with me,
and fm.jll}- went off withont waiting for |
him.™

“Aund do you know what timme that |
wus':" inyaired the doctor, engerly.

*Abont a gquarter or half after 1, when

may know of it. For some strange rea-
son he refuses to account for himself,
Now. all we require is that you shall
state ander oath when and where you |
have seen him since Monday last.”

*1 don’t know what you are talking
about. and I don't wish to remain here
any longer.” protested Dorothy, vehe-

mently
“Nonsensa,” replied Sawtelle, nimost
ronghly, interposing himself between

her and the door: “‘my uncle gave me a
description of yon before he left. The
fdea of you denying that you know Al-

could walk on_to the North river with-
out finding 4 name on her list.

*A mutual friend?” inquired Carey

“1 thynk hot,”

“This must be the house, then, since
it is the last one.’ _

Miss Dempsey gave s hasty, surrepti-
tions glance at the window curtains and
evidently fonnd some reassaorance in
their design

*Thunks. yes.
at the (dreys.

| suppose you will be
Grood ufternoon.

*Oh. the Greys!" cried Carey, fired to
fresh recollections: “‘haven’t you heard?
Then, if | may, | will wait and seeif
yourf friend is in: if not. we can con-
tinne onr chat.”

Now. Miss Dorothy veing an indepen-
dent and somewhat peremptory young
Jady, und having gone to all the trouble
and risk of this subterfuge, was any-
thing but pleased at a turn which left her
unwittingly outwitied. Buthaving gone

good deal of essed indignation, she
opened by a neat capped maid.

. Robinson in®' she mgnired
glibly, improvising the first name that
came to ber.

= +| believe so, ma'nm: will you walk

jprepared. Then, as her glance roved
o the waiting Carey below to the

'E

who had stepped bospitably back,

At the mention of the nume Dorothy
gave a little gasp of horror and amaze-
| ment.
|  *“*Why. of course, L know him." she
said. nnguardedly, and then, seeing too

not help matters. -
“*Oh, this is perfectly dreadful!” she
sobbed, forgetting bef dignity and mop-
ping her eyes with furtive dabs
As for the blond gianton the rug, he
looked scarcely less hnoomformb!e and

bert Vuh Twiller is absurd.™ |

late that she was only strengtbening his |
mistake, she sank into the nearest chair |
with a pitiful wail of distress, which did ]

my purtner for the cotillon came unl
We begun to danes it abont that time.”
(.‘Amld you swear to it on paper?™
*Why, yes: certuinly.”
“*Then,” shonted the doctor, trimm-
phantly. **he is vindicated. whether he |
expinings ornot,

where he is concerned. They know
ready that he is not guilty,

as daylight to me now. He didn't re-

\?.'umll.’rl'ul things for me.
4 trm:ll!cd should try it and be convinced.”

Joy's

-umpdu M-l v =i
‘1 wm Miss Dempsey, of — Fifth| g, Sale by SNIPES:& KINERSLY.

MENT, & guaranteed

iz |
Prize Fat Men of the Northhwest.
The competition for the prizes for the
greatest amount of adipose tissue finally
narrowed down fo three candidates, The
prize for the fattest man was carried off
by F. S. Hammeond, of Alpina, who ftip-
ped the beam at 873 pounds. Mr. Ham-
mond is but twenty-thres years old and
gix feet high. The prize consisted of a
fine overcoat. The second prize, a hand-
gsome cane, was won by Joseph McKeo,
proprietor of the Cactus Call House, who
weighed 283 pounds, and is 6 feet 4inches
in height.—Portland Oregonian.

CON

STIPATION.|

“Black, staring eyes and big ns an TS bnid fhe Amesleas jonple yol tere i |
Amazon, wriady pu-;u-'-t.’u 1ol Sarspperiiin that nets on
*Yon didn’t say that This one i‘| Lho tesrels no = Unpsetant tronlic,
small und thoronghbred to the finger | anel Lial §x Jo3's: Vegitable Sueaparite. 1o
ti | Lieves 46 In 24 honss ard an .-ftnhs.nu:l -In-L
“Well. well. wo must sce abong it.” | PEveMsremm,  Vorelcr by pirmission fo . v |
- . Elkingion, 125 Lovnst \\a niey, S Franeiaeo; f
And uccompamed by his anxions| X 1 Seown, Petndoma; 11 “ inn, Geury Conrt,
nephew. the doctor bustled inte the room | | Bazr Feieisco, and i ltlrui-n [ vtlierswho have
| with an apologetic good will that some- ! e | it iy constipation.  One lottor ¥ o sample of
what disurmed the bantear Du:othywu.*| hundreds.  Elklmgtou, whites: *T linve been fog
try ing to assume. | yoears blﬂle ¢t to billons ao :ul:u Do and ¢ unut]pn-
“There has been u great mistuke, my [ tion. Ilave been ro bad for a year back Tinve

about which | | had to take a physic cvery other night or eélse 1
| woald have a headache.

Altor taking one hottle

of J. V. 8., I am in splendld shape. It hos dona

People similarly

Vegetable
Sarsaparllla

MOSE Jmiwivre, stiven Immpmest bottle

o X by
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Hlth IS Wlth

Dr. E, C.AVEsT's NEARVE AXD BRAIN TRRAT
iflo for Hysteria, Dixzi-

Conwvulsions, ts, Nervous Neuralgin,

Huaamhg Nervous Prostration causod by the use

of alcohol or tobace

Wakefulness, Mcental De

pression, Softcnmgo the Brnmd. resulting in in

If you | sanity
Preezinumre Old Asc. B

orrheea caused
| abuse or over h:ldujmn
| ane month's

and. ) ceny nnd death,
arrepness, l.msuf Powal

ther lﬂ, ‘Involuntary

to misery,

rmat-

by over exertion of lhe brain, scll

ce. Esch box contaio:
$1.00 & box, or

treatmen six boxes
for 35.00, sent by mafl -pmpuld on reccipt of price

To gure an
us for six
send the

WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES

case. With “esch order received by
xes, aécompunded by $5.00, we wili
our written guarantee to re

fund the rl::lney if the hen.hne.nt does not effect

| acure. Guaran

for one of her girls. and now he has|

Tliis will satisfy the d':-l
Lors th dill o rocesdings te
recto =0 ey w TOp | o thiug' tahfey B\iz{l‘ A ve
flattered for we known Erear MERIT WiLL

it 13 as plain \

member the exact time he left the Lyles', |
andl thinking he was with this woman |

be nus mnarried,
our attention to bher.'

didn't want o attract'

“Aud pow. if you please. | shonid like |

to go howe,” remarked Miss Dempsey in |

A pathetic tone,

*OF coarse, my poor child, immedi-
ately  Neil. eall o carringe 1 will go |
with vou myself and see vour mother; |
also ger your signatuare, if you will be so |
kel It will straighten the sffair Dnt
wonderfolly  Verily, truth is utrangur
than fiction?”

Az Dorothy swept from
Sawtelle mude n brave, if
attempt to attract her attention. but, as !

the room, |

ill at ease

*1 don’t see but that you will have to
wait till the doctor comes -If 1 shounld
let you go it wonld only mnean publicity
and an appearance at court und all sorts
of complications, which you ought to be

ghe stedily refused to be aware of his
| presence, his couscience permitted him |
to retain o small, soaked wad. which
was visily concealed in the palin of his |
hand ~ Subsequent efents have led us to

as mnous to avoid as we are. Miss Me-
Kinney.

b3 ! am oot Mies Mﬁ

“Well, my uncle 1 Irnow wha you
are, anyway.”
“No he won't,” thought Miss' Demp- |
sey, and relapsed iuto a damp and pro-
tracted

silence.

*1 wonder if you would believe me,”
she said at last impulsively, turning on
him a pair of moist, indignant eyes, “‘if
Itold manndy how Ldid hnwen to

I amd

dmad!ﬁl);-m-!.hlpmmel
have made o miess of it,” he replied ir-
ukmntl_y. “*perhaps we had better not
try any more explanations till the doctor
comes. You see. if | bad known that

r resolnti ke in and ‘were in the least”—reddening per-
, c% ﬁm - .b mi&':rpe m ﬁﬁhﬁﬁs:;:g
'ﬂnm 3t iy ont of ;S iffi- _miqp.'

enlty. and it wouid rid her of Carey
which was the main thin
. The room into which
guve her, asa first
hon of cheer and ¢
Iy was ftted npuﬂ hall’ office,

an the nearthi bow
'_'le«lig!:t?;: 550 iagér_ ;

AaDomsh:tound noﬂ:mgborephrho
this, another half hour passed, reducing

| suspicions. At last, to the infinite relief
of both.skaymﬂodinthahmh and

| new st of Ruskin—that in course of |

{ ke u respectable handkerchiel.
| It is now over s year since these eventc
i ocenrred, and we hear that the article
| in guestion, wogether with & number of
| otier worldly goods, is to be delivered
|'to its rightful owner. How it all came |
about, those who have not begun their
love affairs with a little animosity will
never bw abls to conjecture, but we have
it direct from the lips of the round and
| ever rubicund. Carey himself:

“*The lntesi engagement, my deah fel-
ih, i= Miss Demnpeey’s 1o n person. named
Sawtells Wiy, tey say he Lns never
been to a Putriarchs’ in his life!”—Mary
Golding Lanmnn an Epoeb.

Made Him» Vewy Angry.

Seventh™

drﬁlmdmrryhingnntmparuda.—
Hurper’s Buzar.

Why She DPlin't (!nwt.

ineffectual, |

belisve—-so tender were his ministrations |
dnd pressurss between the volumes of a |

time it becnme less like a rag and more |

|
l

'Wlly did Chappie rmg'n Arom the !
“They wonldn't let his wilef attend|

170 Second 8t.
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nmaxutt & HOUGHTON,
Preascription Druggists,

The Dalles, Or.

REAL MERIT

WE MANUFACTURE,
ONISIENEAAY FHE fI0U

PEOFPLE

Say the 8
EAW.

Wix, All we ask is an honest trial.
For sale by all druggists.
S, B, Mepicixe My, Co.,
DDufur, Oregon.

A Revelatlon.

Few people know that the
bright blulah-green color of

'f ural color. Unpleasant as the

= fact may be. it is nevertheless

% artificisl; mineral coloring

matier Leing used for this

purpose. The effect is two-

fold. It mot only makes the
tea & bright, shiny green, but also permits the
use of * off-color " and worthless teas, which,
once under the green cloak, are readily
worked off as & good quality of tea.

An emivent authority writes on this-mb-
jeot: *The menlpulation of poortess, togive
them a finer appearance, is earried on exion-
sively. Green fess, being fn this eouniry
especially popular, are produced to meet the
.domand by coloring chenjper black kinds by
glazing or facing with Prssiay blue, tunicrie,
gyprum, and {udigo. This méthod fa 8o gen-
eral that sery litlle genuine uncolored green lea
iz affered for sale™

It was the knowlcdge of this condition « 1
affsirs that prompted the placing of Beveh's
Tesa before the public. It isabsalnicly paire
and without eolor. Did you evor soo auy
penuine uncolored Japan tfea? Ask your
grocer to mutmkmnt Beoch's, and yvo

* will ‘sse if, and probably for the very first
time. It will bo fou:d in co.ar to bo f=st be-
. tween the artificial green tes that you have
bﬂkmm toasd the black tens

I drawsu dellghtinl eanury color, nad is #o
fragrant that it will be s sevelutinn o tear
drinkers. Tis purify makes if alss more
_economical than the artificial tees. for less
" of it is required percup. Sold only in pound
packages beariog this trade-maork:

. B. Congh Cure is the best
We are not

THE DALLES GHRONICLE

e

1s here and has come to stay. It hopes
to win ifs way to public favor by ener-
2y, 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. .

[ts Obijects

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.

JUST, FAIR AND IMPARTIAL.

We will endeavcr to give all the local news, and
we ask that your criticism of out object an 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. GO.

Office, N. W. Corl. Washington and Second'. Sts

HRUCTION SALE]
Dry |Goods and Clothing at Your Own Price.

The entire stock of N. Hams copsisting of General Dry
(Goods, Clothing, Boots and Shoes, Hats, Caps, and
Gents’ Furnishing Goods will Be sold at
Auction to the highest bidder for
cash in hand.

Sales held every night commenecing at 7 o’cloek.

J. B.CROSSEN, Auctioneer.

New .s- Columbia -s- Hotel.

Best Dollar a 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. Nieholas, Prop.

"Ofth DﬂllBS i‘"'l'shﬂswn

Washington

SBITUATED AT THE HEAD OF NAVIGATION.

Best Selling Propert.y of
the Season in the North-
wast.

Destined to be the Best
Manufaoturlng Center In
‘Lthe Inland Empire.

For Further information Call at the Office of

Interstate Investment (:o.,




