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A SMART TRAVELER, | ACKS TRUTH ONLY.

COLD FAC1S DESTROY AN ENTER-
ME CAUSED A SLEUTHHOUND VERY | =~ L o .
GREAT ASTONISHMENT.

: T T
Rem iniscences of Lord Lyttaon Which Are

A Clever Traveling Man Who Was a Goed More Valuable “In Relation Than o

Deal Smarter Thun a Western Deteeo-

land in fourteen different counties, The
estates extend to 198,000 acres, and the
annusl rental is something over £170,-
000.- Much of the land in and about.
Eastbourne was the property of the
duke, and, like that in the vicinity of
Barrow-in-Furness, has increased enor-

Duke of Devonshire owned |

= = g 3
Five days ago pretty Kittie M. Hal),
Mayhews,

of aged eighteen, came to

At a social party ehe met
Edward J. Farmer, a 5
young man of twenty-ome. Theli
was mutual. Miss Hall said she had
left home temporarily to avoid the im-
portunities of an aged lover, who was

tive—The Meunns He Took to Teach t.b.
Officer & Leswon in Carefulness.

A famous western detective déclares
that he never surprised a criminal more
~oompletely than he himself was sar-
gbd in a journey from Albany to New

‘ork.

He was seated comfortably in a parior
car skimming oyer a néwspaper. when a
gentleman rose from the seut' opposita,
and tonching him on the shounlder re-
marked in an offhand way, as if they
had been chatting together for honrs:

“Well, sir, of conrse you will do u=
you think best, but it's my opinion that

“you are on a false scent.”

“How do yon: mean? asked the de-
tective, staring at the man with all his
eyes in & vain attempt to make out his
Jdentity.

*“Why, 1 mean that there is no use in
your trying to find ont the motive
which prompted this young girl to throw
herself into the river, because she was
dead befors she ever left the land.™

“*What voung girl? What river? Whao
are you tglking abont and who are you?

All this rather sharply. for the west-
ermer was not a little piqued by being
addressed thus familiarly by an entire
stranier, who seemned—and that was the
puszling part of it—to be perfectly fa-
miliar with his private affairs.

I trust, sir, that 1 amn not aunoying

© you,” said the newcomer with the ut-
most courtesy. 1l kuow what profes-
sional discretion calls for on your part,
but the extreme interest 1 take in the
fate of this unfortunate girl prompted
‘me, perhaps unwisely, to venture the
suggestion you scem to resent.”

Somewhat wmollitied, but as much in
the dark as everus to the man’s identity.
the detective replied:

“But, my dear sir, how can you pos-
gibly take any interest in my business
when you do not know me?”

““Ah, but there yon are mistaken,” said
the other smiling. *'I do know yon very
well and sympathize deeply with you in
the loss of your poor mother, who died
about a month ago, if | am not mis-
taken.”

This was indeal the case and wonder-
ingly the detective listeued s the gen-
tleman went on:

*By the way, yon must have had an
exciting tiwme in your recent trip abroad
in pursuit of those St. Lonis connterfeit-

.ers. What a pity they gave yon the slip
at Mannheim. But for chat you would
have accomplished one of the greatest
pieces of detective work of moderu times.
Doun’t you think that Gorman banker
who was so friendly betrayed yon to the
rascals:™

“1 haven't the slightest donbt he did.”
excliimed the man of wile, “*but who in
the name of Leaven are you?"

The stranger, still smiling, continued:

“I suppose you have given up the idea
of having that boy of yours follow in
your footsteps? On the whole | think
the law will be & better career for him.
He has not your strength and enduranca
and”"——

**Now, lovk here, my friend," inter-
rupted the bewildered detective, ‘“let's
call 2 halt on this funny business. [l
own np yon have got the drep on me.
Now. come. what is in the scheme? How
do you come to know, und above all
how, in the nmue of all that is niys-
terions. do yon know things about e
which no one”——

*+Oh. | know more than that,” was the
exasperating reply. 1 know all about
the mean way yvon were turned down at
the hend office lust suuuner. | know the
man who did it and why hé was jealous
of you. | know how you proposed to
Bet square with him in this very case by
proving thut he has accepted hush
money from”—— °

*For God's suke. wmy dear sir. be cure-
ful what you are suying. Someé one in
the car tnuy be listening. © Do you speak
French? s

“*That is precisely what 1 do speak:”
said the other. and suiting the action to

Truthfuloess — Ao Alleged Haunted
Ruom Whieh did Not Esist.

Homuntie Lord Lytton was, but oot
superstitions. His death, however, has
revived the story of the yellow boy's
room, the ghost chamber said to exist at
Knebworth house, the beautiful ances
tral home of the Lyttons for more than
600 years.- At Mr. W. P. Frith's dour
juust the charge be laid of having pnt
‘the interesting tale in circulation, for we
find it first in his engaging volume of
“Reminiscences.” After relating West-
wood’s experiences with the weird wown-
an of the Maison Blob, the painter sup-
plements the story by another snecdote
of mwore tragical significance.

*At Knebworth,” he says, “‘the seat
of Lord Lytton; there is a bedchamber
called the yellow boy's room.” He then
proceeds to relate that during a visit to
Kuebworth, Lord Castlereagh, while the
guest of the grandfather of the late
British embassador to Paris, was as-
signed withonut a word of warning to the
mysterious and haunted room. Feeling
very tired he soou dropped into sleep,
bt his aneasy slambers were troubled
and it was not long before he awoks.
What it was which startled him his lord-
ship never kmnew, but the sight which
met his eyes as he gazed at the still burn-
ing fire in his room wasstartling enongh.
The figure of a boy, with long, yellowish
nrir streaming down, sat in front of the
fireplace with his back toward the [rish
nobleman. As the latter looked, the lad
arcse, turned toward him, and drawing
back the curtain at the bottom of the
bed with one hand, with the other he
drew his fingers two or three timnes across
his throat. OF course the impression
produced on Custlereagh was decidedly
disturbing. Bulwer insisted that he
must bave been dreaming, bat his lord-

ship declared with emphasis that he saw |

the figure as distinctly as hesaw his host
at that mmoment. aud that, far from being
asleep. he was wide awnke,
A TERRIBLE EXPERIENCE. y

Mr. Frith then adds that Mr. Bulwer,
did not tell Lord Castlereagh—Byron's
‘carotid cutting Castlereagh™—that the
yellow boy always appeared to any one
who was destined to die a violent death

and always indicated the manner of it
to his victim.

A wmore amusing and less unpleasant |
incident is told of the same chamber at |

Kuebworth by our artist auothor, the
subject being & timid, nervous brother
printer who spent a night at the poet’s
lovely and stately retreat in Hertford-
shire., The father of the author of **Ln-
cile.” Mr., Frith says. confided the de-
tails of the Castlereagh story to his
guest on allotting the yellow boy’s yoomn
to nim. remarking on bidding_lim good

nigbt, ** You will not be frightened, will |

youn® ‘*No—o—o0," saii the painter, with
an ashy face,
what do you say to rotiring? Ves, that
is your candle. Too warm fora fire in
your room. You don’t mind? Good
night.” *The rest of the story shall be
told," mays Frith, “in my ‘old friend's
words as nearly asT can remember them.
L bad seen,” he went on, “the infernal
room before dinner, and I thought it
looked a ghostly sort of place, and when
I reached it that nizght what wouald | not
bave given to be back in my own room
ut homel | looked nnder the bed. upthe
great. wide chimney, and had a shock

from the sight of my own face in the ;
looking gluss. No ghost could be whiter |
I don’t believe in ghosts,

than | was.
you know, but still it wus really too bad
ol Lytton to tell me such things just as
| was going to bed. and then to put we
o the very pluce! There was an awful
old cubinet. | mmnaged to pull open the
door und was tugging at the other, when

| my candle went out—how, | don't know

—somebody seemed to blow itont |
can i tell yon what bLecame of it; all |
know s | jomped into bed with my

bootls on, sl Iny trembling there for |
hours—till !

bours, Frith—hterally for
sleep took me at Iast: and never was |

the word he continned in that langnage, | ™Ore thankful than when | awoke and

which he spoke with the purest Parisian
accent. :
“*Now listen und | will give yon un
explanation of the present enigma. Puos-
" sibly you wmay find in it a lesson 4or the
futare
“Do you remenber being ‘down in
Pennsylvania abont a fortmight

|

|
| |

saw the sun shining into the yellow boy's
roou.””
NO TRUTH IN THE STORY.
The circamstantiality with which Mr.

Frith tells these short tales must con- |
| vitice bis resulers that he is thoroughly |

satisfied in° his own mind that the inci-
dents which he carefully describes all

riding from Pittsburyg to Oil Uity with & happaidd’ af Eunebworth. . And yet. in

dark complexioned man abontmy height
who wore a full bluck beard”
“Yes.," answered the detective, *
That was an eastern detective who w.
working with me on & bank robbery,
He is one of my best friends.”
*And you told him. did yon not. all
about this recent row you bhave had at
quarters, ‘and -discnssed with him
.. What was the best thing.to do abont it?
" “Yes; but how did yon know that?
Did.he tell yous” | |
“Never mind fiow 1 know it. You
also talked over with lim the case youn
are now working upon and declared

—. Your intention of exposing the dishonor-

" ‘able conduct of your rival. Is not that
true? And if so, don't you think that
for a detective of your experience you
showed a lack of cantion in ing of
such serious matters in a public car?"

‘"Yes,” answered the detective quick-
Iy, » remember now that my friend
and F spoke only French as a ution.
No one undeérstands French out in west-
ern Pe lvania.” -

**And what if 1 told you that | was in
the seat behmdﬁyottln;ll at:la w_Juy to Oil
City, apparently eep?  What
would say to that?" -

The ve's jaw fell,

. **Do you mean to tell me that all yoa
know about my life and Ty business
you~ got from & chance conversation
overheard on a railway?"

**Precisely.’

“And that you never know we, or my
d, or any ore who knew ns?™
““Never.” i :
“Well, stranger. yo
tha

i8

1

that respect. he is altogether out in his
reckouing. There is no_yellow boy’s

[ do. | Togm in that grand old house of the Lyt-

tons at Knebworth. Lord Castlereagh

never speut a night there, nor is it known |

that hé ever visited the place in his life.
intne autmun of 1854 | spent two or
three very agreeable days at Kuebworth,
the gnest of Lord Lytton,who very kindly
showed me everything of interest about
his bome and its charming surronndings.

| thought it strange that the yellow
boy's rpom—if there really was such a
room—hail not beénopen to me, snd that
the very" t aasociated with it in the
Frith remi had been kept back.
So | sent off & hurried note to Owen
Maredith, then performing his embassa-
donal functions in the gayest capital in
Kurope, and an early mail brought me

theme lines: ot :

“Pans, 8th Feb'y. 1888,
“My Drar MR STEWART—| answer
‘your letter of the 12th nito. in desperate
and uopavoidable haste.. Mr. Frith's
au y is all wrong abont the
story of the ‘'Yellow Boy.  That story
waa lold by Sir Walter Scott of Lord
. who is said to have seen
the ‘Yellow Hoy  in some house in [ve-
iand st the time when he was secretary
for Ireland, just before the wnion, and
the story went that the apparitioa then
jicted to him the mode of his death.
‘the incident certainly did not occur
at Knebworth, nor do | think Lord
Castlereagh was ever there. Yours very

Eithially, LyTroNn."
‘The Unstlereagh story is quite familiar

to the readers of Scott and Lockhart'n |

'nobh bion!lph!'-—lndwen.‘ pend t

*Well, it is getting late; |

distasteful to her, though favored by
‘her parents becanse of his financial
ability, g

“T'll help you out of your difficnlty,”
said the gallant young man. ==

“How?" she asked.

“I'll marry youn myself, if yon say the
word.” :

She flushed shyly, asked for a minute
in which to reflect, gave him permission
to obtain a license and became Mrs.
Farmer. :

The ancient suitor arrived soon after
the ceremony was performed. He went
straight to the county clerk's office, and
when informed of what had happened
said, with some show of chagrin, “That
settles it,” and walked out,

Farmer and bride were invisible. He
is & clerk in a dry goods store on a mod-
est salary.—Cor. San Francisco Chron-
icle.

monsly in value of late vears.

The duke possessed npo fewer than
seven seats, the cost of keeping up
which alone must have been consider-
able. The duke had the patronage of
over forty church livings, the annual
total value of which exceeds £10,000 per
annum.

The founder of the house was William
Cavendish, commonly supposed (accord-
ing to Mr. Evans’ “Old Nobility™) to be
identical with that Cavendish who wrote
the **Life of Wolsey,” and who has been
immortalized by Shakespeare. Thefifth
duke was the husband of the duchess
whose portrait was painted by Gainsbor-
ough, and about whom there is a story
similar to that of one of the duchesses of
Gordon of her kissing tradesmen to ob-
tain votes. It was the sifth duke who
formed the famous gardens at Chats-
worth. The family motto, “Safe by
being cautious,” applies, most people
will think, very fitly to the new dunke.—
Pall Mall Gazette.

Novel to Some.

Miss Antigue—No, 'm not going to
| Mrs. Whitehair's reception.
N Misg Budd—Why not?
Stricken with Blindoess While Singing.

George Neely, a Kensingion boatman,
bus been suddenly and mysterionsly | how you can stand her.” ) x
stricken blind. His eyesight left him | “But, my dear, her subject is new to
Monday without warning and without | most of us, yon know.”—New York
any painful confinement. He had begun | Weekly.
his usnal work on a canal boat on the|
Raritan canal, -from New Brunswick. |
He had wglked a step or twoon the boat,
singing merrily to himself, when snd-
denly everything grew black. Heconld
not see objects half a foot distant. His
vision had completely failed him.

Groping about the deck he tried to|
communicate his afftiction to the other
deck hands. When his true condition
was discovered he wus tenderly taken

and that makes me tired. I don’t see

Had FProbably Seen His Ancestors.

It was proposed that a certain very
small boy should have his portrait paint-
ed. He was greatly distressed, saying,
between his sobs, “Oh, father, I don't
want to always hang upon the walll’—

wul‘nt:n.

e ey ————

| cAre of, and when the canal boat reached | Thecommon aflietionsof womer nres ck-head
this (.'it"\' e was conveyed to his home in | aches, (Sdipestion nmi nervous troabjes, they
Kensington, and there attended to. {arise luampuly Tiom stomach Gaonies. A¥ Joy's
| Still he grew no better. It was then de- | Vezeiable Fassaperilla §: the wule Lowel 1

| cided that the best place for him was | W88 preperation, Yo «ue seo why it Is more

hospital cfficiive than any otier Farsapariiia in those
oEs : . - | troubles.  Tr is 4 snmd "
His nephew accompanied lim to the|'ToIMvs It is da Ving hundreds.. The
pyaris % 5 Pty BRetioun By osaild, d L and e5octive, We have
Philadelphia hospital. On arriving there sCOICy OF Jeticrs Team pratein) somes
he was exsmtned and placed in the| o orerton fow
nervous ward, where he is resting quiet- | SSocsting dattite, Mo Barran 112 el St SF,
| Iy, with his vision only slightly im-| s ; ;

svervoirs dobility, Mrs, Fred. Loy,
| Genesal debilivy, Mrex, Belden, §10 Sason St., £F,
| Reryous debility, Mrs. T Lawnpliere, 715 Turk St.,
Marringe Under Ditficulties. | s K

proved.—Philadelphia Record.

&Jle'ridgl'e. Neb., had to visit three states | Stpemash Gonlien Ao . L PRESacal: Thl T
fore they were married. B, S ¥
The couple first went to Hartington to | *-‘3"“V}:-‘hl!=l_"!i'-'- Mres. L
o 3 5 g - cey s, T
be nmited, :but ‘helbmh, was too FOUNE | civk headnches, Mrs. M. Fowler, 277 Ellis St &,
to meat the requirements of the ;\e—| Indigestion, Mrs. C. D. Stmart, 1251 Mission St..
| braska law. On Sunday they started | B P
for Yankton, being assured that they | Coustipution, M, C. Melvin, 126 Kearny St S.F,

could meet with no obstacles. . Arrived
| at the Missouri river they found lha'J ’ vegetable
ou s Sarsaparilla

bridge had bLeen washed out omly an|
hour before. It was night before they

Most modern, most effective, largest bottle
Exme price, §1.00 or 6 for §5.00.

finally found a boatmman to take them to
the Sputh Dakota bank, where they

For Sale by SNIPES & KINERSLY
THE DALLES, OREGON.

found themselves two miles above the

town in a willow thicket.
LA GRIPPE

B. Price, 16 Progpect

Late at night they reached town and
| were obliged to wait till morning before
|call.ing on a justice of the peace. On
Monday they learned to their disgust
that the laws of SBouth Dakota, although
~more liberal than those of Nebraska,
| did not sanction the marriage of one so
[Young as the would be ULride. They
| were told to go to Iowa, which they did,
and there met with better success.— |
1, Cor. Minneapolis Tribune.

Two Scared Indiaus.

Two Iudians from the La Pointe reser-
vation arvived in Bayfield a few days|
| ago paralyzed with fear. They told a|
| wonderful story of adventure. They|
bhad started on uhunt on Madeline island
and intended to visit some friend=. They
camjnxl on a spot about fonr miles from
the village. At midnight the Indians
were aronsed by a fearfal struggle. Be-
| fore thean were two men and & woman
! battling, the contestants being covered
with blood.

The Indiaus say the forms disappeared
afterward, but the sounds and groans
were kept ap all night. People in that
vicinity claim there has been a terrible
umnrder commiited on the island some
| time in the past, and that the “ghosts™
| of the parties were seén by the Indians.
| —Milwankes Wisconsin.

"ﬁ.'!.l{I:ll HEM ASEHL J49L

By using 8. B. Headache and Liver Cure, and &.

B. Cough Cure as directed for eolds.

SUCCESSTFUILIY

used two during the La Grippe epi-
demio, an

power over that disease are at hand.

years

Oregon. For sale by all druggists.

A Severe Law.

The English peo-
pie look more closely
to tho genuinenecas
of thesastaples than

Exporting Live Geeso from Ruossia. have & Isw under

Live geese are exported from Russia ~-which they make

.| to Germany and Awustria in very large selzures and  de-
| numbers. ;Au export house of Warsaw stroy  adulterated
intends building ,special cars for the products that are

transportation of geese divectly to-their
places of destination, if the railroad
managers will grant them permission to
{ ran the cars. The ministry on roads of
intercommunication was notilied of the
proposal of that firm, and iws favorable
decision is expected. The cars are to be
constructed with appliauces to change
from the broad gange of the Russian
lines to_the narrow gauge of the German |
lines withont loss of time.—Kt. Peters-
burg Letter.

not what they are represented to be. Under
1his statute thousands of pounds of tea have
been Lurned beeause of their wholesale adul-
teration.

“Tea; by the way, i one of the most notori-
ously aulterated artieles of commarce. Not
alone are the bright, shiny green teas artifi-
elally cdlored, but-thomwands of pounds of
Fibstiiutes for tem lesves ore used to swell
the bulk of elicap tens; ash, sloe, and willow
loaves belng those most commonly used,
Aguiid, sivebpings from tea warehouses are —
| colored aud wold as tea. Evernt exbausted tea
| leavesga'liored from the toa-honses are kept,
| - ddded, and iade overnud fiud their wey into

the chcap toas,

The Eugli-h government alicmpls to stamp
ihis out by cosllscati.n: bui no es is 100
poor for u-, aud the resmlt is, thiat probably
ihe podre t teas used by suy uation are those
consumed Io Americn

Beech's Tea 1s presented with the guar
anty that it is nucclored and aoadulterated ;
in fsct. the sun-cureu ten leal pure and sim-
ple. Its purity insures saperior strength, .
about one third less of it being required for
‘an fufusion thaus of the a-tificisl teas, and ita

= [mgrance nud exquisite favor is at once ap
‘parent. It will be s yevelation to you. Im
order that its purity and quality may be guar-
snteed, it is sold only in pound packages
bearing this tragenark :

Will Be Visited by the Queesn.
Costebelle, the charming suburb of
Hyeres, at which it i& announced that
the queen will sgpend the month of
March, is delightfully situated on the
southern slopes of the lovely ~Costebelle
hills, and is promptly identified by Amer-

and casino, somewhat fpsets
the delusion.—London Letter.

“In a photograph of ~the heavens now
in course of preparation at the Paris ob-

: ~b
those -
th;ttbaywm_beahippeddi:mﬂynm Price 600 per pound. Por aale a¢
market they b mearie Aol T.eslie Butier’s,
mﬂ*ﬂ:‘f‘hﬂy bﬂ"ﬂ nearly double the THE DALLES, OREGON.
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“Oh, she always talks about old fimes,

7 ENisSt., 5.F. |

A M. Phinilh and Millie Burns, Or' Nl:r:\.?li-:-";:T-ﬂft_r. Misa K. Rosenblumin, 222 17th |

Munufact-
ured by the 8. B. Mediclne Mfg. Uo., at Dufar,

0f thé Leading City of Eastern -Oregon.

!

|

During the little over a year of its existence it
has earnestly tried to fullfil the objects for which it
was founded, namely, to assist in developing our
industries, to advertise the resources of the city and

adjacent country and to work for an open river to

the sea. Its record is before the people anA the

| phenomenal support it ha.s_ received is accepted as the

expression of their approval. Independent in every-

thing, neutral in nothing, it will live only to fight
|for what it believes to be just and ri 2 ht.

i
| Commencing with the first number of the second

|

\vclume the weekly has been enlarged to eight pages
while the price ($1.50 a year) remains the same.
éTims both the weekly and daily editions contain

‘mo1e reading matter for less money than any paper

' published in the county.
I
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