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TO BEIT

One needs & greal many things
that can be found at our phare
macy.

Every lndy needs sxquisite per-
fumes, Tace powder and fine toi-
let soap. We have a fine assort-
ment of the best qualitien of
these things.

Particular gentlomen who ap-
precitite the extra good quality
of our shaving brushes, shav-
Ing moap, tooth powder, ote., can
procure them at moderate prices

HART'S DRUG STORE.

Corner  14th and Commercinl Staoppesite Fourd & Stokes,
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: The | The Best Restaurant :
1 e .
8 Regular Meals, 25 Cents "
. palace Sunday Dinners s Spectatty :
: =————mmm== ) Everything the Market Affords :
" -]
»

"

(‘,ate | Palace Catering Company
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Bhipments Made Either

WARRENTON LUMBER ; CO.

Manufacturers of and Dealers in

LUMBER

Fir, Spruce
and Hemlock

Submit us your specifications on any bill you wish"

and we will give you best prices.
We make a specialty of Spruce Bevel Siding and Factory Steck.

Warrenton, Or,

Capacity 78,000 feet per day. b W

by Rall or Water,

Scow Bay Iron & Brass Works
Manufacturers of

Iron, Bteel, Brass and Bronze Castings.
General Foundrymen and Patternmakers.
Absolutely firstclass work,  Prices lowest.

Corner Eighteenth and Franklin.

. PRAEL § COOK TRANSEER €O, | o
o Telophone 231 @
o| Draying and Expressing |
: cm;;“zp;'smuuum mm;hrunt.n on. :
:.00‘00000@000000000@0@0@0@0@0000000@00:
iWholesale:
: CIGARS, PIPES, '
: TOBACCO, ETC.
:WILL MADISON
0 530 "OMMFROIALYST, - 114 ELEVENTH 8T. &
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COAL HOD

that won'tfspill coal all over at

537:831
Bond St,

W. C. LAWS @ CO.

We sell Stoves also,
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Staple and Fancy Groceries

FLOUR, FEED, PROVISIONS, TOBACOO AND CIGARS.
Buppliea of ull kindas at lowest prices lor Fishermen, Farmers and Loggers

Braoch Uniontown, - « Phones, 71l, - - Uniontown, 713

A.V, ALLEN,

ABTORIA, OREGON,

Tenth and Commeroial Streets.
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WETMORE'S
FIND

Dy Rita Kelley
_

Copyright, 1904 by Rita Kelley

“Oh, I won't like bim. I hate recom-
mended people.”

“But, Jo"—Miss Pendlieton put her
head out of the ear window and nod-
ded at the handsome girl In the smart
turnout — “a governor's son and red
halr!" she coaxed.

“Not the Prince of Pllsen and Ru-
dolph Rassendyl. I've bheard nothing
but Guy Wetinore for three weeks, and
I'm sick of him~--a pink of perfection, &
prig who wears nose glasses. I'll put
him through his paces.” Bhe gatbered
up the lnes,

“Now, Jo, don't get into any of your
westorn pranks, This (an't Wyoming,
you know, and we really want you to
like each other."”

The suburban train shrieked and
gave a jerk. “Come for me at 5, Misms
Pendieton called, and Jo had only time
to make o move as the train rolled by,
and she turned the brown cob's head
down the rond. The steady grasp of
the lines kept him lnguiringly swift as
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‘l'!"lln I'VE GOT A

the conveyance with Its sunburned,
white shirt walsted occupant bowied
nlong between the low stone walls,
“We're not golng that way,” abe
sald, bringing the horse up short at &
crossroad. “You're just like the rest of

these poky people, Christopher; you
move along in the same old rut. Just |
because you came down that road m|
the station doesn’'t argue that you are|
golng back. I mean to go down uu-l
wny and see what's dolng.” Whlﬂ-i
with she turned the equipage, and
down the road In the hot sun they !
went in the opposite direction, '

Away they sped from the big coun-

shook the ruffles of bher diminutive

skirt. “Wouldn't Aunt Pendleton bave
a fit? Graclous!™

8ho looked up just in time to cateh
the end of an amused glance from the
blue eyes of a young fellow In gray
golf shirt who was walking leisurely
away with his hend turned in the di
rection of the red tiles, He had won-
derful red hair,

Bhe turned and scrambled precipitate
Iy Into the eart. Pleking up the lines,
she suid fo a subdued whisper:

“Dear me, Christopher, this lsn't Wy-
oming, s it

The wagon turnout with its flushed
occupant disappeared down the road
toward the red roofs Io a cloud of dost

“But haven't you wseen her any-
where?' Miss P'endleton’s usually se
rene volce wus agituted.

“Not anywhere,” echoed the big volce
of the athletle young fellow at her el
bow. He passed Lis hopd slowly scross
bls mouth. *“Home one thought they
saw ber about 11 driving Into the sta-
bles, They weren't sure”

“Bhe Is such n foolish child, and yet
I ean't belleve anything has happened
to her. Bhe Is 80 used to taking care
of herself. | do wish she were g little
less self sufficlent” Miss Pendleton's
volee was plaintive,

Bhe and Mr, Guy Randolph Wetmore
were part of a searching party Instl
tuted for the recovery of Miss Josnna
Pendleton, lately disappeared from her
punt's estate. It was supdown, and
they strolled amlong the river bank,
peering, one anxlously, the other po-
litely, into every clump of overhanging
bushes.

“That she should have taken this
day of all others to behave unseemly
grieves we. I wanted her to make s
good impression.” Miss Pendleton pat.
ted the young man's arm. “The two
famlilles have been so closely connected
o friendsbip, I b -

“Take care, aunt. You're coming
through."”

“Oh!” Miss Pendleton started back,
with a little scream, “Where?"

“Thin lce,” commented the volee
from below.

“But—but where have you been, Jo?
Are you all right? quavered Miss
Pendleton, peering through the shrub-
bery at the girl, sleeves rolled above
ber elbows, sitting In the bow of a
boat pulled up to shore.

“All here,” came the answer,

“But I want you to come up, Jo, and
meet Mr, Wetmore, We've been look-
ing for you every place., You've given
us such a scare.” 1

“Can't. I'm too busy.” Sbhe finished
baiting bher hook and cast out.

Miss Pendieton took the gray garbed,
red hended individual by the arm and
walked him argund the bushes before
the girl. Her hat was lylog in the bot-
tom of the boat, and her brown halr,
plied high, gleamed gold in the sun.

“Jo, this is Mr. Wetmore," she sald
severely,

The girl's eyes were fixed on the wa-
ter at the point where the line dipped
In.

“Ssh! Be still! 1 think I've got a
bite!" ghe sald. “Oh, how do you do,
Mr, Wetmore?" She flashed a smile at
him. “Take this line, will you?"

lle stepped down |uto the boat and
reached toward her. Deftly she sels-
ed the oars and pushed off from shore.

There's a string of fish down here

try house, where a straggl house that I couldn’t pull in by myself,” she
D?ﬂ.l" '“.“ trying to keep lmﬁ‘mw! announced as bhe sat down hard, And
till the lion of the hour should appear | the boat shot out Into the stream, leay-

and proceed to fall in love with the!
hostess' nlece, Jo Pendleton.

“Where's the bridge, Ohristopher?
Why, haven't you got & bridge here?
Don't you have bridges in the east?™
the girl's cool volce inguired of the
inert horse pulled up beside a shallow,
sparkling stream. ‘There's the house
over there,” pointing the whip across
to a distant plle of red roof and large
chimneys.

“Well, you'll bave to go across
calmly. "Mr. Guy Randolph Wetmore
arrives on the 10:10 and Inspects the
riflo range till lunch, when Miss Joan-
pn Pendleton, In best bib and tucker,
perforce, |5 presented for his royal ap-
proval. Didn't you ever see a stream
before, Christopher? Go on!”

At the touch of the whip the horse
plunged snorting into the swiftly flow-
Ing water, floundered on for a pace or
two and stopped, his legs braced, ears
down,

“Well, Christopher, If you aren't a
fool!"

But the horse, snorting viclously, re-
fused to budge. Forward, backwird,
sidewlse, It was all the same.

“Welll” The whip went Into Its
stock emphatically. “You needn't think
1 am golng to sit out here in this creek
all day. You will go across, Christo-
pher. Bee If you don't.”

Ping dropplng on the leather cush
lons, & ripping open of hooks, a rustle
of slik, and the natty brown golf skirt
dropped about her feet. There was &
finsh of little patent leathers, a length
of drop stitch stocklng, a flirt of an
abbreviated and blllowy white pettl-
cont, a8 she vaulted over the wheel
and splashed down into the water.

“It 1s kind of cool, Christopher," she
rattled on, “though you've been in long
enough to get used to it. Come onl”
Walking around to the head, holding
to the shaft, her skirt scarcely dipping
in the water, ahie gave a tug to the
hitehing strap.

“Ohristopher, don't be ailly!” she
started on encouragingly.

Boorting, pufling, placing one foot
carefully before the other, he followed.
Across the little stream, up the bank
and on to the sandy road again she
held the strap taut.

“It's pretty wet, Christopher,” as he
gave & mighty shake and thrashed his

tall about, “only gour oid patent lestd-

lng Miss Pendleton amazed and horri-
fled on the bank.

It was clear and cool and moonlight
when the regular creak of an oarlock
foated over the stillness. A big fiat
boat contalning two people moved
across the open and grated upom the
apron at the boathouse, Lights stream-
od out the windows of the blg house at
the top of the sloping lawn. He sprang
lightly out and helped her. It took len-
ger than was abaolutely necessary.

“] dido't think then that you would

ever care to be Wet-more," he drawled. | ™

“If you ever leuk, Guy Wet— Well,
me to Wyoming! Bhe looked up the
graveled path. “We dropped the fish
Just as we pulled them out, and I'm
‘Miss Pendleton’ for ten days. Remem-
ber that.”

Limitations of "Hlore Teelh.”

A small town in Posen, near the 8l
leslan frontier, still keeps a night
watchman who blows the bhours on &
whistle. The London Telegraph tells
that one night he falled to sound his
whistle.

The burgomaster summoned the de- |~

linquent to account for his negligence.
After some hesitation he declared that
his last tooth had dropped out and that
he could not hold Im his mouth the offi-
¢ial fiat tin whiatle.

A council was called, and the sub-
ject was gravely discussed. Finally
one of the members said that he had
heard of a dentist at Breslan who sup-
plied artificial teeth. After long de-
bate the council appropriated money
to send the aged watchman to Bres
lau to get a set of new teeth.

In due time the watchman reported
that his teeth had arrived. That night
the burgomnster sat up to hear the

result. 'To his nstonishment, there was
no whistle at 10, at 11 or at inidnight
The pext morning he summoned the
watchman,

“You have got your teeth,” he said
indignantly. “Why do you not whistle
a8 before?”

“Yes, I'va got a new set of teeth”
replied the old man, “but the doctor
told me to put them In water at night."

Strike Still On.
Baku, Jan. 14.—The strike in the oil
fields I8 not yet settled. Many men are
atill out. Fires continue and much

Star Nows Woek.

No thenter ever established In As-
toria has met with as gratifying sue-
cens as the Star, No deception ls used
to decelve the public, but everything
advertined Is strictly according to the
announcements made, Next week an
unusually attractive blll will be pre-
sented. Manager Gervurtz has secured
the New York comedy four, who will
present the laughable sketch entitled
“Froman’s Troubles” Probably the
greateat  mensation, the worlds roller
champlons In their eycle racing treadle,
In which they go at & speed of 60 miles
an hour. This Is the greatest feat

lllustrited pletures. Edison's
projectoscope will present something
new. Take It all in all, the amusement-
loving people of Astoria are assured
of u splendid and refined program next
week.

THE WORLD'S ROLLER CHAMPIONS,
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rn A N E ESFIW. DIFFERENT MAKES TO SELECT FROM W
This veriety is so large that you can easily find one
to just suit you. All are reliable makes and covered

by a substantial guarantee. We also have heating stoves,

cook stoves, air-tight stoves; all sold at the very bottom
prices that we always sell at, because of the fact that in buylag and selling for cash
we can save you the usage on the money.
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CENTRAL MEAT MARKET

G. W. Morton and John Fuhrman, Proprietors,
CHOICEST FRESH AND SALT MEATS. — PROMPT DELIVERY

542 Commercial St, Phone Main 321.

ASTORIA SAVINGS BANK

Capital Paid in $100,000. Burplus and Undivided Profits $25,000
Transacts a general banking bosiness. Iuterest paid on time deposits,

J.Q A. BOWLBY, 0. L PETERSON, FRANK PATTON, J. W. GA-NER,
President. View President. Cashier. Asst. Cashior

)68 TENTH STREET, ASTORIA, ORE.
e ————————————

' ASTORIA IRON WORKS |

JOHN FOX, Pres, and L. FO
F. L. BISHOP, mm A&To naxh“v"'mmmx. Treas

® # Designers and Manufacturers of @

THE LATEST] IMPROVED
CANNING MACHINERY, MARINE ENGINES AND BOILERS.
COMPLETE CANNERY OUTFITS FURNISHED.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.,
Foot of Fourth Street, s o4 @ ABTORIA, OREGON.

. 4

ANDREW ASP, BLACKSMITH.

Having installed s Rubber Tiring Maohine of the
latest pattern I am prepared to doall kinde of work
in that line at reasonable prices. Telephone 291,

CORNER TWELFTH AND DUANE STREETS.

FISHER BROTHERS COMPANY

Agents The Linen Thread Co.

SALMON TWINE, COTTON TWINE, ROPE

Fishermen and Cannery Supplies

" AN ASTORIA PRODUCT

Pale Bohemian Beer
Best In The Northwest

North Pacific Brewing Co.

.

)
HOTEL PORTLAND

The Finest Hotel in the Northwest

property is belng destroyed.

PORTLAND:? OREGON.




