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That the ITEMIZER ha* the Largest 
Circulation of any Paper Published in 
Polk County, and Is Read by Nearly 
Every Family within its Boundaries, 
•f you wish to Reach Everyone, pat
ronize these advertising columns, and

P ro f i- t "  b y  it .

/

VOL. XIX- DALLAS,OREGON, FRIDAY* FKRRIARY 10, 1893.

That this Paper has the Largest 8tat
of Correspondents, all preeinots b* 
log represented; that It* Isoal* ars 
the newsiest and It* miscellany the 
choicest. I*  every way a reliable 
family paper. You should subscribe

Ckft------

P R O F E S S IO N A L  C A R D S .

J. M. KEENE, D. D. S.
D e n ta i  office  in  ß  rey  m a n  B r o th e r ’s 

b u i ld in g ,  c o r n e r  o f C o u r t  a n d  C o m 
m e r c ia l  s t r e e t s ,

SALEM- ORECON.

L. N . W O O D S, M. D. 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 

D a lla s , O re g o n .

B H . M rC A L L O N , M. D..

Physician and Surgeon,
P A L L A S ,  R O .

fifTOlfliiti over Brown U Son’s store.

mo. J. Daly, li. C, Bakin.

i

DALY, SIBLEY & EAKIN,
A  t t o n i e y s - a t - I  jU W .

We have the only set of abstract books in P«»lk 
county Reliablea»«tracts furnished, and money to 
oan. No commission charged on loans. Rooms 2 

und J Wilson’s block. Dallas.

J. L. C O LL IN S .

Attorney and Counselor at Law,
S a l l r l l o r  in  « ' l in i ir .r y .

II». boeti In practice til lii. iirole«»i<in in t il l, pirn.'« 
01 »bout thirty year., »nü will attend to all i.uan eee 

.ntniMted to lit» c»re, office, eornor Maui and Court 
t», Dali»», Polk Co, Or

N.L. B iit i.b r , J. H. T o w n s e n d ,

BUTLER & TOWNSEND,

A T T O R N E Y S -A T -L A W .

Office upstair* in Odd Fellows’ new
b lo c k .

-  -  O R ® O O N .

T . L . B U T L E R ,

COUNTY SURVEYOR.
A ll k in k s  o f w ork  in  f lu* l in e  o f  s u r 

v e y in g  p ro m p t ly  d o n e . AildreBB. Dul- 
lttH.

ul> :»<i by i •» / ’* "  * * ' Vimam« *.irk. Thu v•• ■*
W«u *br*«u llsw w h  *-TM* B’l»*.. . ** !>«. 31 .p i:i
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PaMinTS TSctlSl, Sr VVL COtiFIOlNTISL.
ltoralM Km BUrrU*;» $*"■ ' * «•>♦* is tr.t '.-»r'.ieuUr* to
N J  | F t :»tt I  T«t»rrS. W’MM. IlL

Prompt. Progressive. Populär.

M w s s t  Tire and Marine
INSURANCE CO.

H e a d  O f & c e :
. 33 WASHINGTON STREET, POKN.AND, OH.

The Leading Home Company.

w« •»*»» * SPECIALTY or tn.u.ÄNC. on
Chorhe« aud Par.onage«,

D w e llin g s  a n d lH o u a e h o ld  G o o d s,
Sohoola and other Publio Buildlngi,

Farm Buildings and Farm Property.

—D1RECRORS:—
J MeCRAKF.N. F. K.(ARNOLD, D. D. OLIPHANT 
H. L. P1TTOCK. J. K. OILL, J . LOEWENBEHG. 
F. EGOEHT, F. M WARREN, J. S. COOPER, 

S. E. VOUNG, E. P. McCORNACK.

3, LOWENBERÜ, 
President.

H. M. ORANT.
Secretai y and Manager

D. B. MCDONALD,

TRUCKMAN,
I D a , l l a s :  O r e g o n

A fair share of patronnge solicited 
and all orders promptly tilled.

A .  .1 . M A R T I N ,
P A I N T E R ,

H o u s e ,  s ig n  a n d  o r n a m e n ta l ,  g r a in 

in g .  k a ls o m in g  a n d  p a p e r  h a n g in g .  

D a l l a s . -  -  O r e g o n

2 GOOD 
Journals L i

FOR THE FRICd CF INE.
— m —

Our Premiums
FOR THIS YEAR

— T H I S  P A P E R —
---- WITH----

THE S'N FRANCISCO

Weekly
F1UCK |*KK Y . A lt,

---- OR----

THE SAN FRANCIS 0 r

lalll
‘S P lH E  U A S FR A N CISC O  
f l j ^  W E E K L Y  C A L L  
jJL fc  Is a  handsom e eight- 
page paper. I t  is  issued « very 
T h u rsd ay , »¡ d con ta iu s  all of 
the im p o rtan t ihmyi of ilu* 
week, gleaned from every qu f- 
te r  of th e  globe, com plete uo 
to d a te  of publication. I t  lur- 
n Is lies tli« la test aud m ost 
reliable financial new s mid 
m arket quotation», a d gives 
special a tten tio n  to tio riiiu l- 
tu ra l and ag ricu ltu ra l news, 
and is in every r e j e c t  a  fit 
class fam ily paper, a p p - i . i  « 
to the  In v re s t of every men.!»: 
of the household.

P p i H K M O H ^ I N G  C A I.
f . i -  -• (SEVEN l.vHl'ES A V  KK1T;
j l j f f f  Is a live m tr«-. o . 1  

daily . I t  is the M >ST RELJ 
B LE , and is ieco;*ni7.e.l 
bein : the L E A D IN G  NEV- 
P A P E R  i f the J’aeific C 
E ith er of the above .a ju  r iv. 
will send po^tD id as a p re- 
in in in on r e c e i . to f  tlm follov.- 
ing subscrip tion  prices f..r the 
com b in a tio n :

DAILY m i l
A ID iH P > v  . p , .  YEA ,

;$6 00

WEEKLY 8Ut
ip . P r Year, |[

$2 -25

W IL S O N  & C O .,

Druggists ! Apotheca.ries.
Dealer in drug», chemic Is and perfumery 

stationery, toilet articles, meerchaum pipe», 
cigars, tobacco, etc., etc. Pure liquors for 
medicinal purpose* only. Phvsicians j 're* 
scriptions compounded day or night. Main 
street, opposite court house, Dallas, Or.

FOR M E D IC IN E S !
—GO TO T H E —

McCoy Drug Store.

M cC O Y , OREGHJN,

D r .  T. E -  B & x te l.  X * r o p r i« t o r .

Dealer in drug,, oil*, paint», gl* 
p»p*r, fancy goods. etc.

Trying
To
Make
The
Itemizer
The
Best
Paper
In
Polk
County.
Compare
And
Judge
For
Yourselves.

CONSTIPATION
Is culled the “ Father of Diseases.” 
It is caused l»y a Torpid Liver, 
and is gem-rally accompanied with

LOSS OF APPETITE,
SICK HEADACHE,

BAD BREATH, Etc.
To treat constipation successfully

“ M y w ife w as so re ly  d is tressed  w ith  C o n s tip a 
tion  a n d  co u g h in g , follow ed w ith  b le e d in g  P iles. 
A fter four m on ths use o f S im m ons L iv e r R eg u la to r 
she is a lm o st e n tire ly  re lie v e d , g a in in g  s tre n g th  
an d  flesh .” —W . B. L k e pu k , D e la w are , O h io .

T it h r  o n ly  th e  G e n u in e ,
ch  h as  on  th e  W ri 

m a rk  a n d  S ig n a tu re  c
W h ic h  h as  on  th e  W ra p p e r th e  red  ¡SB Trade*

B of
J .  11. ZEiLI.N A CO.

p e m c v i ip t iq n s  c a r e f u l l y  f il l e o .

R A IL R O A D S  A N D  W A G O N  RO ADS.

The IniprovciiitM it o f th e  One Mean» th e
l ’ronperUy o f th e  O ther.

T h e  s u b je c t  o f “ good  ro a d s ” a n d  how  
to  s e c u re  t lie ia  ia  one  t h a t  is d e se rv in g  
o f a ll  th e  a tv en tiw i a n d  a g ita tio n  t h a t  i t  
h a s  o f la te  re c e iv ed  in  th is  c o u n try , 
w h e re  th e  n eed  o f  th e  a r t ic le  is  m o s t d is 
a g re e a b ly  a p p a r e n t  in  w h a te v e r  p a r t  o f 
th e  c o u n try  one m a y  tra v e l.  A m o n g  
th o se  g e n tle m e n  w h o  h a v e  m a u ife s te d  

i d eep  in te re s t  in  th e  m a t te r ,  a n d  w ho  
h a v e  c o n tr ib u te d  f re e ly  o f  th e i r  m e a n s , 
w ith  a  v iew  to  re m e d y in g  th e  e v il a n d  
b r in g in g  a b o u t th e  im p ro v e m e n t so  e a r 
n e stly  de&iieid, s ta n d s  C olonel A . A. 

i P o p e , o f th e  P o p e  M a n u fa c tu r in g  co m 
p a n y , of B o sto n , w ho  h a s  lo n g  beeu^rrf- 
t i r in g  in  h is  a b le  e ffo r ts  in  th is  d ire c 
tio n . O ne  o f  h is  m o s t re c e n t  m oves in  
th e  p re m ise s  h a s  b e en  to  send  to  th e  
p re s id e n ts  o f d if fe re n t ra ilro a d s  th ro u g h 
o u t  th e  c o u n try  le t te r s  u r g in g  th e  e s ta b 
lis h m e n t o f a  “ ro a d  d e p a r tm e n t” by  
eac h  c o m p an y , fo r  t h e  p u rp o se  o f a id in g  
in  p ro m o tin g  th e  im p ro v e m e n t o f  th e  
coin m on  ro a d s  o f  th e  c o u n try . A  copy 
o f th e  le t te r  a p p ea rs  b e lo w :

D e a r  S ir —P e rm it  m e  to  u rg e  u p o n  
y o u r  a t te n t io n  th e  g r e a t  im p o r ta n c e  of 
good  ro a d s  a s  fe e d e rs  to  ra ilro a d s . 
T h r o u g h o u t th e  U n ite d  S ta te s  th e  co n 
d it io n  o f th e  co m m o n  c o u n try  ro a d s  is 
th e  in d e x  to  th e  p ro s p e r ity  o f ra ilro a d s . 
W h en  h ig h w a y s  a re  im p a ssa b le  f r e ig h t 
a n d  p a sse n g e r  e a rn in g s  a re  n ece ssa rily  
d im in is h e d  a n d  th e  p ric e  o f ra ilro a d  
se c u r it ie s  lo w e re d . W h en  th e  ro ad s  
a re  in  good  c o n d itio n  m e rc h a n d ise  is a c 
c u m u la te d  a t  th e  d e p o ts , an d  in  m o v in g  
i t  t r a in s  a re  d e lay ed  a n d  a c c id e n ts  in 
c reased . A  u n ifo rm  go o d  c o n d itio n  o f 
ro a d s  w ou ld  e n ab le  ra i l ro a d s  to  h a n d le  
f r e ig h t  m o re  ex p ed itio u sly .

G ood ro a d s  ¡«re th e  m e a n s  by  w h ic h  a  
c o u n try  is b u ilt u p  p o p u lo u s ly  a n d  p ro s 
p e ro u s ly . B ad  ro a d s  d e la y  c iv iliz a tio n  
a n d  c au se  d is t r ic ts  to  be  sp a rse ly  s e tt le d , 
a n d  p o v e r ty  a n d  ig n o ra n c e  to  a lx ju u d . 
T h e  r a i l r o a d  c o m p a n ie s  o f th is  c o u n try , 
re p re s e n tin g  m illio n s  o f em p lo y ees  an d  
b illio n s  o f c a p i ta l ,  a n d  co n tro lle d  and  
d ire c te d  by  m en  o f h ig h  in te llig e n c e , 
h a v e  a  c o m m a n d in g  in flu en ce  in  e v e ry  
le g is la tiv e  h a ll  in  th e  U n ite d  »States.

E v e ry  ra ilw a y  c o rp o ra tio n  c an  re q u e s t 
i ts  officers, a g e n ts  a n d  em p lo y ees  to  do 
w h a t  th e y  c a n  to  c re a te  a  r ig h t  s e n ti
m e n t in  re g a rd  to  th e  im p ro v em e n t of 
h ig h w a y s  in  th e i r  re s p e c tiv e  n e ig h b o r
hoods, a n d  a ll  a lo n g  th e  v a rio u s  lined 
d e p o t m a s te rs  a u d  f r e ig h t  a g e n ts  cou ld  
re p o r t  to  a  ro a d  d e p a r tm e n t,  e s ta b lish e d  
by  th e  co m p a n y , th e  co n d itio n s  o f  th e  
ro a d s  in  th e i r  to w n s  a n d  w h a t  is b e in g  
d u n e  to  im p ro v e  th e m . T hese  d ep o t 
m a s te rs  c o u ld  lx» fu rn ish e d  fro m  tim e  to  
tim e  w ith  p a m p h le ts  c o n ta in in g  in s tru c 
tio n s  fo r  th e  c o n s tru c t io n  a n d  m a in te 
n a n c e  o f h ig h w a y s , fo r  d is tr ib u tio n  to  
p e rsons  d o in g  b u sin ess  a t  th e ir  s ta t io n s , 
a n d  th u s  e d u ca te  th e m  how  to  b u ild  b e t
t e r  ro a d s , a s  w ell a s  te a ch  th e m  th a t  
b e t te r  h ig h w a y s  e ffec t s a v in g  in  t r a n s 
p o rta tio n . A n y  r a ilro a d  ru n n in g  th ro u g h  
a  te r r i to ry  h a v in g  good ro a d s  m u s t h ave  
a  g r e a t  a d v a n ta g e  i e r  a  c o m p e tin g  line  
w ith  p oo r ro ad s  fro m  i ts  s ta t io n s .

T h e  ex ee n tiv  • officers o f a  ra ilro a d  
c o rp o ra tio n  c a n  in s t r u c t  re p re s e n ta tiv e s  
in  co n g re ss  o n  th e  im p o r ta n c e  o f b e tte r  
h ig h w a y s , so  th a t  fa v o ra b le  leg is la tio n  
m a y  lie s ec u re d . N e w sp a p e rs  to  w hom  
ra ilro a d  c o m p an ies  e x te n d  th e i r  p a tro n 
ag e  m ig h t be  re q u e s te d  to  d e v o te  space  
to  a g i ta te  th is  m a tte r .  T h e  b u ild in g  u p  
o f  s u b u rb a n  d is tr ic ts ,  w h ic h  is  o f su ch  
a  p ro fitab le  c h a r a c te r  to  ra i l ro a d s , is 
f irs t b ro u g h t  a b o u t by  th o se  w h o  w ish  
to  sell la n d . A sid e  fro m  liie  m a te r ia l  
a d v a n ta g e s  th a t  m a y  a c c ru e  to  a  r a i l 
ro a d  b y  its  a id in g  in  th e  w o rk  o f a g i ta t 
in g  th e  s u b je c t ,  th e re  is to  be co n sid e red  
th e  b ro a d e r  q u e s tio n  o f th e  g re a t  be  e- 
fits  th a t  m ig h t  be c o n fe rre d  upon  th e  e n 
t i r e  c o m m u n ity .

W ill  y o u  n o t a id  th is  g r e a t  m o v em en t, 
w h ich  is o f  so  m u ch  n a tio n a l im p o rtan ce?  
T h e re  w ill tie s e n t to  y o u  a  m e m o ria l to  
co n g re ss  on  th e  h u b je c t o f ro a d s , w h ich  
c o n ta in s  th e  o p in io n s  o f th e  fo llo w in g  
p re s id en ts  o f ra ilro a d s :  S tu y v e s a n t F ish , 
I ll in o is  C e n tra l  r a i lro a d ; M. E . In g a lls , 
C le v e la n d . C in c in n a ti ,  C h icag o  a n d  S t. 
L o u is  r a ilw a y ; C. J .  Iv e s , B u rlin g to n , 
C ed a r R ap id s  a n d  N o r th e rn  ra ilw a y ; W . 
C. V an  H o rn e . C an a d ia n  P ac ific  ra ilw a y , 
and  m a n y  o th e rs .—N e w  Y ork R eco rd e r.

A F ra r t lra l  Turn .
M r S lim purse—P»*ople say th a t  a  young 

couple can get along very nicely now ada)« 
m  a  sm all incom e if the—e r—wife is of a 
practical tu rn  of m ind.

Sweet G ir l— Oh, I 'm  real practical. My 
favorite piano piece U an  im ita tio n  of the  
■pin n in g  w L e e t-N fw  Y ork W sak ij.

CUPID DISMAYED.

Cnpld one day on mischief bent
Betook iiin» to a poet's den.

8ai<i be. "Here'll too much sentiment! 
I’ll stop this fellow's lovesick pen.”

And then in frantic, furious glee 
He turned and twisted every line.

“Oh, how th a t girl will laugh," said he, 
“When she devours that valentine!”

Next day he sought the lovesick pair 
To «eo what mischief lie had done.

“Oh, my.” said Cupe, “but ibis is rarel 
W ith these two heartM I'll have some fun.’1

Alas! young Cupid little knew 
How little written words denote.

That maiden loved her poet true.
But never read the things lie wrote.

T om L a n s in g .

(APmiN iimM
jT H tS w ; y  o f  A Va l l n t in

By w a l t  A w t o ^ v i r r r--------------- ---- „ r  (cop**.gmt laaaj
11E th ir te e n th  day  of Febru  
nry in th e  p a rtic u la r  year In 
w hich we are in te rested  was 
gloomy and chill. The wind 
shrieked  dolefully  th ro u g h  
th e  a lm ost deserted  s tre e ts  of 

th e  sleepy rive r tow n of W estport, and 
even C ap tain  J im  shivered as he trudged  
tow ard  h is s is te r’s  hotel, hardened as 
he w as to  elem ental c ru e lty  by his 
years of experience on th e  plains. Arid 
C ap ta in  J im  w as as gloom y a s  the  
w eather. H is brow u n d er th e  som brero  he 
wore even in w in ter was fnrmW ed; his 
lips under his g rizz ly  m ustache  w ere pale. 
$nd h is gray  eyes w ere s te rn  and  sad.

“ T h a r’s only one th in g  1 can  do ,” he 
m u tte red  as he c lam bered th e  s teps th a t  
led to  tiie  office of the  hotel. “ I m u s t iret 
back to  A rizony or som ew har. I c an ’t 
s tan d  th is  life any  longer a f te r  w h a t’s done 
an d  h appened .”

He s trode  th ro u g h  the  hotel office and  to 
th e  s i t t in g  room, w here b is  s is te r greeted 
h im  w ith  a  p leasan t sm ile and  a “ Howdy 
do, J im ? ”

“ I d o n ’t  do very good, N ellie ,” sighed 
th e  c ap ta iu  as  he sank  in to  a  ch a ir  and 
stroked  h is  long h a ir  w ith a  m assive hand. 
And w hile he is s i ttin g  and s ig h in g  and 
w hile h is s is te r  is v iew ing him  w ith  am used 
cu rio sity  the  chron icler of th is  little  
h isto ry  w ill endeavor to  te ll som eth ing  
a b o u t them .

T he  lady, Mrs. Evans, w as th e  w idow  of 
a g en tlem an  m any years her senior who 
in passing  aw ay  bequea thed  h e r h is bless
ing  unencum bered  aud th e  hotel b u r  
dened w ith  a  m ortgage. By th r i f t  and 
good m anagem en t Mrs. E vans paid off 
th e  m ortgage , and  a t th e  tim e  of th e  
open ing  of th is  s to ry  was e n te rin g  upon 
an e ra  of unexam pled  prosperity

H er b ro ther, C ap tain  J im , w as a  m an of 
th ir ty -fiv e  and a  type of those fron tie rs
men who are  rap id ly  losing th e ir  place in 
th e  w orld as c iv ilization  encroaches year 
by year upon w hat w as only a  lit tle  w hile 
ago  th e  fron tie r indeed. W hen  a  little  boy 
he ran  aw ay  from home ami followed a 
tra in  o f m overs over the  fa r w estern  tra ils ; 
he had  m ined in th e  m ounta ins, herded 
ca ttle  on th e  p lains of Texas, fo u g h t the 
In d ian s  on th e  w astes of A rizona, and as a 
governm en t scou t knew  every  m ile of 
co u n try  in th e  g re a t northw est.

And a t  la s t C ap tain  J im  g rew  hom esick, 
aud h av ing  som e money he de te rm in ed  to 
v is it th e  hom e of his boyhood and  s ee th e  
old fo lks and  h is b ro thers  and siste rs . B u t 
they  w ere dead long ago—all excep t Nellie, 
who w as a  widow in a  d is ta n t tow n. Then 
he w ent to  th e  d is ta n t tow n, and  no m an 
ever received a  w arm er welcom e from  his 
sw ee th eart th a n  did J im  B allan ty n e  from  
h is  siste r, who had read a  g re a t m any 
heroic novels in her life, and  w ho was 
proud of th e  ta ll, bronzed p la in sm an  w ith  
th e  u n ique  g a rb , w ide som brero  and  long 
hair. He only d isappoin ted  her in one 
respect—his p ronunciation  w as no t suffi
c ien tly  incorrect to please her. A ll th e  
heroes of her 1 looks used abom inab le  g ra m 
m ar, w hile J im ’s w as fa irly  good, save 
w hen lie w as excited.

“T h in g s  a re  no t very good, N ellie ,”  he 
said. “ I ’ve decided to  go back to  Arizony; 
t h a r ’s life and m ovem ent in th a t  coun try  
So I ’ll pack up  tom orrow  and g o .”

“J im ,” said his s is te r, d raw in g  h e r chair 
close to  h is  and  looking him  s tead ily  in th e  
eyes, “ it isn ’t  lack of m ovem ent d is tu rb s  
you. You’re in love!”

He flushed a li t t le  and laughed  m ourn 
fu lly  and  replied:

“ R ig h t you are, Nellie. I’m in love, but 
I t do n ’t  do  me no m anner of good. 1 sup  
pose you know  who I” -----

“Oh. I forgot. S h esa id  she th o u g h t I had
t ru e  w orth , and  th a t  she m ig h t m a rry  me, 
only th a t  she bad vowed—vowed was the  
w ord—to m arry  a fellow  th a t  loved her 
years ago  and went aw ay, and  she h asn ’t  
heard  from him  since; b u t she w ill m arry  
no m an un til she know s be is dead or un
tru e .”

“ W h a t foolishness1 Did she say th a t, 
J im ? ”

"S he  d id, ami I honor her for it. If 1 had 
a gai I ’d w ant her to  be je s t th e  same. 
P erhaps  the  feller is in th e  m ountings, 
w here lie can ’t  w rite , ye see, and  he may 
come to her so m ed a y  w hen he has m ade 
h is  pile, and  then  w ha t would he th in k  if 
some chap  had tak en  h is  ranch  aud proved 
up  a t  th e  land office?”

“ Do you th in k  E lla loves you?”
“1 don’t  know, b u t 1 so rte r th in k  she 

does, but w h a t’s th e  difference? S h e’ll not 
m arry  u n til th e  fe ller she promi* »1 is 
proved dead, and so th a r ’s only one th in g  1 
can do .”

“ Aud th a t ’s to  s tay  here  and w ait un til 
she changes her m ind .”

“N o -g re a t  a lliga to rs! 1 do n ’t  w an t her 
to  change her mind, .Nellie,” and  C aptain  
J im  arose  and shook back his m asses of 
h a ir  *‘l ’m going west to  find o u t if th a t  
feller is dead o r m arried . I feel it in my 
bones from w hat she said th a t  he w ent to 
A rizony If he’s above ground I ’ll find 
h im .”

Then the  cap tain  left th e  room, and 
M rs Evans leaned her head upon her 
hand and cried She had hoped th a t  J im  
would a lw ays be w ith  her. U ntil tw o  
m on ths  ago she had no t seen him  since she 
whs a very little g irl, and perhaps she 
loved him  the  more th a t he had com e to 
her like a s tra n g er And now he was go 
ing  back to  th a t land of dangers, w here be 
hqd been scarred and  wounded so often, 
and  she wept, for she knew it w as useless 
to  endeavor to  change th e  purpose of Cap 
ta in  J im .

W hen th e  b oardersat th e  hotel had eaten  
th e ir  b reak fast and departed- on th e ir  sev 
sra l e rran d s  on the m orning  of th e  14th of 
F eb ruary  C aptain  J im  and h is s is te r  seated 
them selves a t th e  tab le  and m ade a  silen t 
pretense of eating . Mrs E vans’ eyes were 
moist w ith  unshed u  irs, ami J im ’s were 
gloom y beyond expression. T he stillness 
becam e so oppressive th a t  Mrs. E vans be 
roically  broke it by saying 

"T h is  is V alentine Day, J im .”
“W h at V alentine d ’ye m ean? Ole J im  

th a t  ru n s  the  saw m ill?”
“Gracious! You know  w hat V alentine 

Day is, do n ’t  you?’
“No, 1 don’t. 1 don’t  know m uch of any 

tb iu g , sis We don’t hear of these  new in 
veutions/H i th e  p lains o r in th e  m ountings 
Is ii a  new F ourth  of J u ly ? ”

"W hy , no. I can hard ly  exp lain  w h a t it 
is, b u t today lovers send p ic tu res and  poems 
and  th in g s  to  th e ir  sw ee th earts .”

"O h, they  do? W aal, th e y ’re lucky  to  
have sw eethearts  And now I m u s t get 
ready to  go  T h a r’s no use of s tay in g  here 
an  h ou r longer. 1 won’t  feel easy till  I ’m 
going  to h u n t up  th a t  fe ller th a t ’s g o t Ei 
la ’s prom ise.”

“J im , yon m ust s tay  u n til tom orrow  1
ask  no m ore.”

“ Poor litt le  g irl I I reckon I ’ll have to 
stay  w hen you p u t it th a t  way And now 
I m u s t pack u p .”

"P a c k in g  u p ” w as not a  very elaborate  
process w ith  C ap tain  J im , He laid a  huge 
b la n k e t on the  floor ami then  tum bled  his 
various belongings in to  it, carelessly yel
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“ T o r ’HP IN l/>VP'”
“Yes, of course I know I t ’s E lla Fan 

tie r , and sh e ’» a g<*od g irl—too good a  giri 
for you to  go aw ay and  leave h e r.”

“ B u t—but you do n ’t u n d e rs tan d .” And 
J im  alm ost sobl>ed. and in his em otion his 
lan g u ag e  suffered “She’s a  good gal, a* 
you say. and  I kno ved it, and I asked her 
to  be iny squaw  w ife—today, and she— 
w ouldn’t —Nellie, she w ouldn’t . ”

And then  his s is te r flushed w ith  anger 
“ Did E lla F ansler refuse you. J im ? 

T h e” —
“ Hold, tb a r, sis l>et me te ll you the 

story. She d id n ’t deny as l ow she love 1 
me, sis She said she knew th a t  w hen she 
p u t her t ru s t  in me she w asu ’t  banking 
on a  salted claim  or a  pocket; th a t  I had 
m ineral in place and would pan o u t aJ.
r ig h t a t  th e  s m e lte r” ----

“Goodness! W h at so rt of a  rigm aro le  u 
thA if”

"PINO» WENT A RIFLE.” 
system atically  T here  were m edals and 
tro p h ies  innum erab le , and am ong o ther 
th in g s  th e re  w as a rude pain ting , don© in 
yellow , red aud blue, represen ting  a  w hite 
w om an g rasp in g  th e  hand of an Indian  
g irl. T h ere  w ere no w ords exp la in ing  its 
m ean in g —only in th e  lower left corner ap  
peared th e  le tte rs  K -r a-l-c. J im  held th is  
p ic tu re  before him  a  long tim e and stud ied  
it, and  a  g re a t sigh welled from his lips, 
am i a te a r  s trayed  dow n his rugged face.

“ My poor dead p a n l!”  he m u tte red  and 
brushed  th e  te a r  aw ay; then  he arose and 
w en t to  th e  s ittin g  room, s till holding the  
p ic tu re  before him ; he handed it to  i is sis
te r  w ith o u t a  word. She glanced a t  it and 
laughed , b u t her la u g h te r  was c u t sh o rt 
by th e  hoarse, almost, savage, voice of Cap 
ta in  J im .

“ Don’t  ye laugh  a t  th a t ,” he cried. “My 
pard  pain ted  th a t  th e  n ig h t he died. T h a r 
never w as a « tid ier hand th an  W histling  
B illy ’s, nor a  t ru e r  h eart, nor a k inder one. 
A nd 1 won’t allow  nobody to  laugh a t  the 
p ic tu re  be pain ted  th e  n ig h t he died!”

“ F o rg iv e  me, J im ,”  said  his s iste r softly, 
“ I d id n ’t know  abou t th is  Tell me abou t 
W h is tlin g  B illy?”

J im  leaned back in his ch air and closed 
h is  eyes and  com m enced the  broken, dis 
jo in ted  n a rra tiv e  in a  tone a lm ost tre iuu  
lous

“ I know ed him  in Arizony. W ed rifted  
ar< uud th e  coun try  a  good deal toge ther; 
we s lep t in a shack in th e  m ountings, aud 
on b lan k e ts  on th e  prairies, and on the  
sands  in th e  desert I never asked him  his 
nam e, am i he never asked me mine. I was 
C ap ta in  J im  and  he was W histling  Bil 
ly And th e  way he could w histiel On 
som e of th em  lonesom e n igh ts , w hen th a t  
w as only coyotes a round  us, and th e  s ta rs  
w as sh in ing , and 1 w as hom esick, he would 
w h is tle  ‘A nnie B iu r ie ,’ which dad used to 
w h is tle  a t home, and 1 would th row  my 
a rm s  abou t th a t boy and kiss him , it 
w orked on me so Ami he to ld  me stories, 
N ellie , s to rie s  th a t  m ade him  break down, 
and  th en  I broke dow n We roughed it 
to g e th e r  m any a m o n th —did Billy and I .”

T he  c ap ta in  drew  bis band over his dam p  
forehead am i con tinued , b isey esstill c losed:

“ One n igh t —we was jn  A rizony—Billy 
and me w as carnpe*d by a little  hollow, and 
tb a r  was sand all a round  us, and the  
A paches w ere near, we knew , b u t we d id n ’t 
expec t danger. We w as a lready to  go to  
sleep, we bad slung  a  h a ir  la ria t in a  circle 
a round  ns to  keep th e  snakes aw ay, and 
B illy  to ld  me a is a it  a  sw ee theart of h is  in 
th e  east a  gal, he «aid, was ju s t  like an 
an g el—and lit* said w hen he m ade h is pile 
he w as going Imck to  m arry  her. W'e 
co u ld n ’t  sleep, som ehow , the  ta rn a l *ke* 
ter» b it *o th a r  was no re s t And th e  moon 
come np. Nellie, as b rig h t a» s ilver Ye 
nev- r «ee m oonlight til l  ye’re in th e  dew 
ert., w b a r i t  g litte rs  on th e  sand. And 
B illy  says, says he. Seein as we c an ’t  sleep 
I’m jfu iu g  to  p a in t you a  p ic tu re .^  H e was
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a  cu rious  chap  ab o u t th a t;  he alw ays 
lugged a round  some paper and tw o  or 
th ree  b ricks of color. And I’ll never for 
ge t him  as tie sat th a r  in th e  w hite moon 
lig h t la u g h in g  and pain ting . He handed 
me th e  p ic tu rk  you see. Says he: ‘C aptain  
J im , w h a t’s th e  use of th e  w h ites  bu tcher 
ing  th e . reds, and th e  reds sca lp ing  the 
w hites? Some day t i ia r ’ll be peace, and 
th e  n a tions  w ill shake  han d s.’

"T h e  w ords w ere scarcely spoken, Nell, 
when ping! w ent a  rifle, and Billy rolled 
over dead , th e  blood s tre ak in g  dow n his 
face th a t  w as sm iliug  still. And the 
b u lle ts  ra ttled  a round  me, b u t 1 d id n ’t 
m ind. I only knowed my pard w as dead. I
buried  him  in th e  sand  I b a r” -----

C ap tain  J im ’s voice failed him . H e arose 
and w alked across th e  room to  am M ro, aud 
h is s is te r s a t crying.

“ I avenged Him! Oh, W h istling  Billy 
w asu ’t buried  alone. T h a r’s g raves all 
a round  h is  if th e  coyotes hav en ’t  em ptied 
th e m .”

And C ap tain  J im  sa t dow n again , and 
held t he p ic tu re  before his eyes aud  grew 
calm er.

“ N ellie ,” be said  in a  litt le  while, 
“d iiln ’i you say th is  w as th e  day  lovers 
sen t p ic tu res  to  th e ir  sw ee th earts?”

"Y es. J im , w hy?”
“I do n ’t w ant to  keep th is  p ic tu re  any 

more» I c an ’t  s tand  it, ye see, to  look a t  it* 
So 1 am  go ing  to  send it to  Ellu, and  some 
day ye can tell her its  h is to ry .”

“ B ut, J im , th a t  isn ’t th e  k ind of a  pic 
tu rn  to  send to  a  young lady on V alentine 
Day It doesn’t express th e  r ig h t senti 
m en t”  —

“ I t does, too, i t  expresses th e  sen tim en t 
th a t  tiie  best fe ller on ea r th  pain ted  it ju s t 
before be died. And I’m going  to  send it 
to  her rig h t now .”

T here  w as no a rg u in g  w ith  C ap ta in  J im  
He rolled th e  p ic tu re  up  and  addressed i t  
and th en  called in a neighbor’s boy, and 
w ith  th e  generosity  w hich had m ade him  
au  ob ject o f veneration  to  th e  young of 
th e  tow n  gave him  h d o lla r to  c a rry  i t  to 
th e  residence of Miss Fansler.

“ if she a sk s  ye any questions, k id, tell 
her i t ’s a  valen tine  from C ap tain  J im ,a n d  
my s is te r ’ll exp la in  i t .”

W hen th e  boy had vanished »Mrs. Evans 
exp la ined  to h er b ro ther th a t  it was against 
all p receden t to  let a  lady know from  whom 
her v a len tin e  cam e, hut J im  cou ldu ’t  nee 
th e  logic of th e  proposit ion.

“Of cou rse ,” he said , “she’ll w an t tn 
know who it cam e from ; i t ’s only n a t’ra! 
And uow, Nellie, I ’m going to  ta k e  a  long 
w alk and  try  to  fo rget my pard B illy aud 
th in k  alanit w h a t’s  to  la* done.”

Then th e  g rea t, gnarled  and rugged  cap 
ta in  left the  hotel and roam ed in to  tiie 
desolate  co u n try  by th e  rive r and strode 
on, hou r a f te r  hour. T he sh o rt w in te r »lay 
was deepening  in to d u sk  w hen he re tu rned , 
he was tired , and  he s lep t well th a t  night 
and aw’oke in th e  m orn ing  a lm ost happy 
in th e  prospect of going buck to  th e  land 
of dangers.

• • • • • • •
W hen he descended to  th e  b reakfast 

room bis s is te r greeted him  w arm ly  and 
announced th a t she hail a m essage for 
him W

“ Miss F an sle r lias sent fo r you to  call on 
her at once,” she said. “ 1 knew  she’d 
ohange her m in d .”

4-

“ WHISTLING BILLTf**
“S he h a sn ’t changed her m ind, Nellie 

s he isn ’t  th a t  k ind of a gal. T h a r m ust tie 
som eth ing  w rong, and  I’m off for tier 
bom©.”

“ B ut your b reak fa s t” -----
“Hemi it to  th e  In juns. Nellie. I’m off.” 
And he w as off A sh o rt w alk along th f 

IDN ii s tre e t of W estport and a tu rn  to the 
latft b rin g s  you to  a  l i t t i s  w h its  o o tug«

w ith  green  blinds. H ere C ap ta in  J im  
stopped, and ignoring  th e  bell knocked on 
th e  door w ith  b is g re a t knuckles.

T he door w as opened by a  very p re tty  
lady, who looked none th e  worse th a t  her 
eyes bore evidences of recen t w eeping; she 
beckoned her v is ito r in , and as soon as the  
door w as closed she held before him  a  rude 
p ic tu re  and w hispered:

“C ap ta in  B allan tyne, w here d id  you get 
th is ? ”

I t  w as th e  p a in tin g  by W h istlin g  Billy 
T he lady bad been w eeping; her voice was 
trem u lo u s , she w as d istressed. A g rea t 
pang of self reproach s tru c k  J im ’s heart. 
She w as offended th a t  he had sen t her 
such  a th in g  as a  present. W hy h ad n ’t  he 
listened to  h is s ister?

“ 1 am  sorry, E lia, 1 sen t i t ,”  he s tam 
m ered , “ b u t ye see m y pard  pain ted  it, 
and  1 th o u g h t” —

“ Y our pard? W ho do you m ean? An 
sw er me!”

J im  w as hopelessly em barrassed . He 
s trode  In to  th e  litt le  pa rlo r and  seated  him  
self, w hile the  lady, w ith  an agonized face 
repeated  th e  words, “ W h o d o  you m ean?”

“ I mean W hist ling B illy .” answ ered  J im  
a t  last, “ th e  best feller a s  ever lived. Me 
and him roughed it in the  m ountings. 
E lla, and in Arizony, and then  he d ied .”

“Oh, you will m adden me!” cried .Miss 
F ansler. “ tell me w here  von got th is  pie 
tu re .”

" E lla ,” replied J im  piteously, “ a t te lling  
a  s tory  I’m like a  eoyole catch in g  a hen 
I have to  do it my own way o r not a t  a l l .”

And then  J im  told lIn; s tory  of b is pard. 
and tiie p a in ting  of th e  p u t nr;* in th e  desert 
by tiie  m oon ligh t, and th e  rifle sho t, ami 
th e  lonely grave he ludlowed o u t to  lay the  
once m erry  Billy in

And when he had finished Miss Fannie 
sank  to  th e  floor and sobbed und pressed 
th e  rude pain ting  to her lips, w hile J im  
gazed in m ute a s to n ish m en t And a fte r 
aw hile  tiie lady arose and w ent to  an 
a lb u m  and drew  from it  a  photograph 
w hich she banded to  him  sileu tly . One 
g lance and J  ini sp ran g  to  ids feet aud  cried 
hoarsely;

“ W h istling  B illy!”
‘My lover, W illiam  (d a rk ,”  sobbed M iss 

Fansler; “ lie whom  1 prom ised to  m arry  
au<l be tru e  to. Oh, 1 th a n k  God you were 
wit h him  th a t  cruel n ig h t, and  th a t  you 
buried  h im ” ----

“ Aud th a t  1 avenged h im ,” m u tte red  
C ap ta in  J im  sternly.

T here  w as uo answ er to  th is. M iss F an 
s ler rested her head upon her hands and 
sobbed q u ie tly  u n til J im , th in k in g  th a t  
she would be b e tte r aloiie, s ta r te d  for th e  
door. B u t she called  him  back.

"D o n ’t  go, J im ,” she said. S he had  never 
addressed  him  as “J im ” before. “ The 
poor dead lx>y loved to  sketch , and  I have 
several of his pain tings. T he le tte rs  
K r-a-l-c m ean C lark  spelled backw ard. 
W hen I received th is  yeste rday  and  from 
you i t  was a  positive blow 1 longed to  send 
for you or go to  you for au exp lanation , 
b u t dreaded  to  also, fo r 1 fe lt th a t  there  
w as a  trag ed y  connected w ith  it; th e re  lias 
been so m uch tragedy  in your life—and 
m ine.”

She closed her eyes an d  leaned her bead, 
perhaps unconsciously, upon b is shoulder. 
He g rasped one of her d e licate  hands in his 
g re a t, hard  lingers.

“ W illiam  w ent aw ay to  th e  w est,” she 
resum ed, “and  I never beard  from  him  
more. Ah. he w as tru e  to  met If 1 had 
been unw orthy  of his devotion, how could 
I have survived  th is  d ay ?”

For ten m in u tes  a f te r  th is  th e  silence 
w as so in tense tiia t th e  tic k in g  of a  clock 
in a  d is ta n t room w as au d ib le  th ro u g h  it 
T hen  C ap ta in  J im  bent his shaggy  bead 
over hers and said

“ E lla, I ’ve packed up  to  g o o u t t h a r t o  
th e  m oun tings  and th e  prairies; i t ’s  too 
lonesom e here w ith o u t I have ye. E lla, my 
p a id  is dead th a t was to  lie y o u r pard. I 
loved him  like he w as my b ro ther; lie has 
told me a ism t Ii is sw ee theart in th e  w ilder 
ness u n d er th e  s ta rs , and  I have loved his 
sw ee theart ju s t as  a  o ro ther would, lie 
cause she was his sw ee th eart, and  when 1 
saw  her 1 loved her for my own sake; so 
my love for my p a rd ’s sw ee th eart is a 
d oub le  one Elia, shall 1 go to  th e  mo tin 
tin ^ s?”

“ N o.” she whispered.

It was th ree  hou rs  la te r when J im  went 
home and to ld  his sister, and she threw  
her a rm s  about his neck and w ept, and 
then  she laughed and cried:

“ I ’U naver a g a in  g ive advice to  a  lover 
as  to  th e  kind of a valen tine  to  send to  a 
lady .”

“ I w ou ldn ’t  If I was you.” laughed  C ap
ta in  J im . ___

s«*if IM*m.
Resale—I wonder w hat .Misa Ixrveloro I* 

going to  do  w ith a  valentine!
-Bend il to  beraeit. of cc»uwa.-
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TH E LOTTERY OF LOVE.

T he A cta  Saucto rum , o r record of thed<^ 
Ings of th e  sa in ts , fu rn ishes  uo a u th o rity  
for connecting  th e  m odern ep isto lary  prac
tice of Feb. 14 w ith St. V alentine. T h a t 
w orthy  bishop of th e  early  C hristian  
church  is said to  have suffered m arty rdom  
at Rom e more th a n  six teen  cen tu rie s  ago.

S a in ts  aud s inners a like  in ou r day 
suffer a species of an n u a l persecution 
th rough  w hat a re  called “comic valen
tines” —a speciesof coarse and  often b ru ta l 
lampoon w hich affords o pportun ity  for nos 
in tim es to  express th e ir  opinions of ns 
w ith  a ll th e  freedom th a t  anonym ity  
grunts. B u t am ong th e  avalAitche of ex tra  
mail m a tte r  w hich th re a te n s  to  sw am p  the  
pos;offices d u rin g  th is  first h a lf of the  
m onth  of F eb ru a ry  th e re  is  a  large ad 
m ix tu re  of real sen tim en t. “ H e ar ts”  aud 
“d a r ts ” in rh ym ing  ju x tap o s itio n  m igh t 
no d oub t be discovered beneath a t  least 
half tiie  envelopes, w hile  forgetm enota  and 
tru e  love kno ts  on th e  ou tside  of m any pro
claim  th e  so ft im peach m ent to  th e  whole 
world.

W e fancy th a t  th e  young lA diesand gen
tlem en who th ro n g  "S t. V alen tine’s m ar- 
ket*# and scan its  ({notations w ith  eager in
te re s t concern them selves li t t le  ab o u t the  
tra d itio n a l basis from w hich th e  m odern 
custom  has developed. S till i t  Is reassu r
ing to  rem em ber th a t  Shakespeare  knew  
all a b o u t “choosing a  v a len tin e ,” and  for 
a u g h t we know m ay have spen t long 
w in te r even ings a t  S tra tfo rd  in w eaving 
“A nne” an d  “ H a th aw a y ”  in to  h is  u iguU  
of ju v en ile  verse.

Ages ago  iu F rance and  E ngland  th e  
day w as celeb rated  by th e  d ra w in g  of a 
“ v a len tine  lo tte ry ” in w hich th e re  were 
no blanks. An equal nu m b er of you th fu l 
bachelors an d  m aidens would in scribe  th e ir  
nam es on little  b ille ts  of paper, w hich were 
duly  shaken  up  in an  u rn  an d  d raw n. Of 
course it befell th a t  every m aid  drew  a 
bachelor, and  vice versa, and  so be o r she 
becam e h is  o r her valentine.

Beyoud any m anner o f d o u b t It is  to  
C upid, aud  not to St. V alentine, th a t  the  
trad itio n  of th e  day  owes its  su rv iv a l and  
perennial freshness.

The R ivals.

C la ra—H arry  asked me today  to  be his
valentine.

A gnes—1 d id n ’t  know  he w an ted  a  com ic

O rig in  of Valen tine's Day.
Like m any ano th e r m an St. V alentine— 

or p la in  V alen tine  liefore he d ied—w as not 
app recia ted  u n til a f te r  he b aa  passed from 
e a r th ly  sceues. He w as a  bishop and  was 
noted  for h is  love and  charity . He lived 
in w icked, crue l old Rome. C en tu ries  be
fore th e  C h ris tian  e ra  th e  R om ans had 
feasts  in th e  m onth  of F eb ru a ry  called th e  
feasts  of th e  L upercalia , and  one of th e  
custom s p ecu liar to  these  feasts  w as th e  
p lacing  of th e  nam es of th e  young  women 
In a  box, from  w hich they  w ere d raw n  by 
th e  young  men. I^ater, upon th e  rise of 
C h ris tian ity , it was m ade a  festival of th e  
chu rch , and  goes! St. V alentine w as fixed 
upon as th e  proper person whom  th e  cus
tom  shou ld  honor aud  th e  day  celebrate.

Ve RebulK

Êi

“I come wjrthe hurny uge love, swete maid. 
Thy vaUeniyne to be.”

**Nh> , comic validity  lies," »be sayed,
"Are not ye kynde for me.”

An Old V alentine.
Only a pallid brow, from which the light 

Of »oft and InvhiK eyes hutt long since fled; 
Only the faded cheek and hueleM lip 

Of one who Ions hath »lumbered with the 
dead

The fainteat outline of a portraiture.
The shallow of a  semblance nothing more— 

Of her wlm in the springtide of her youth 
A diadem of matchless beauty wore.

But »till for me it hath a  »pell beyond 
The fairest face that ever yet hath ahoue 

Beneath the cunning of the manter's touch.
Or painted can vim, or In sculptured »tone.

Aaeurance ot ui) Imp*- I once had craved;
A gift from the dear hand of her I wooed— 

Borne true love token I might clearly read. 
And half In »«nous, half in (ocund mood.

Her own fair miniature »lie gave to me.
And with a blush that sweet confession

made
Called it my valentine, and archly said 

Perhaps I knew the meaning It conveyed.
Ah. yea; but yet. ala», 'twee noi to be,

For fate unto want otherwise i<*d willed—
A few brief, anxious days, and In the end 

A perished hopo~a prom I»» unfulfilled.
And tbrougli the vaninhed years which since 

hare  <net
Their iigbt and shad*» athw art my lonely

way
One joy supreme, one console! ion sweet 

Ha» beeu my dream by night, my thought by 
day

A price I ens treasure in that realm remote 
Where no corrupt bin is of moth or ruatt 

One ether on this earth  below 1 have- 
Tbe memory of her whose heart la dust.

- f  H Kamliam In Buetoa Budget.


