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Fine Line of Samples
Now Ready.

We furuish all the latest designs at
prices lower than Eastern Houses
and save you the freight.

COME AND SEE US

o|  PRAEL'S COOK TRANSFER CO. |°

: Telophone 231. :

:| Draying and Expressing |°

L] All goods shipped to our care will receive special attention. [ ]
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WHOLESALE

CIGARS, PIPES,
TOBACCO, ETC.
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COAL HOD

that won'tfspill coal'all over at._ .

sa7sa
Bond St.

W. C. LAWS @ CO.

We sell Stoves also.
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Staple and Fancy Groceries

FLOUR, FEED, PROVISIONS, TOBACCO AND OIGARS,
Bupplies of nll kinda at lowest prices for Pishermen, Farmers and}Loggera

Branch Unlontown, « - Phones, 7Il, - - Uniontown, 713
A.V, ALLLEN,

Tenth and Qommercial Btroets. ASTORIA, OREGON.
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fl marveled that he should regret 15
| bad happened™so Ttt1e. The petty q b
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all events, the separation wou

W leave him with more time—more t
| 10 work, more time to devote to the

| friends be m sipce he

In the matter of the quarrels he
| mot consider himself
realised this, and admired himself a bit
for the inherent generceity which pre
vented his holding ber solely to sc
t.
xton reached his “place” in rather
relieved frame of mind. He opened
with a key fastened to a sflver
t sbe had given him on his
and walked steaight across
library to his typewriter. Beslde
machine was a tiny cushlon she
had made for him to rest his elbow
upon when he was “reading copy.” He
recalled that it had come wrapped in
numberiess pleces of paper, each ane
Inclostd Inkide the other, like the égys
In a Chinese puzzle. That was about
the time that the interest aroused by
his tale of Central American lfe had
opened the henrta of editors toward
him.

Bomehow the detective story he had
intended fo begin did pot fiy from his
finger tips as. apeedily as he had ex-
pected. The first paragraph, after
writing which, be told himself, things
would go better, stood anlone on the
page, a succession of stilted and unin-
vitlng sentences.

“Not In the mood,” he coufessed ut
last and strolled down Broadway to his
club. The boy al the door didn't know
him, and when, after satiafying the stu.
pid fellow of his membership, he sauy-
tered Into the lounging room he wuas
In an exceedingly unpleasant huomor,
“Parsons been here this evenlng?' he
Inquired brusquely of an attendant.

“No, alr,” replied the man. “He does
oot come very often now, slr. Marrled.
1 belleve."

Claxton cursed Parsons from the bot-
tom of his soul.

“Grahum ¥ he asked.

“Mr. Graham was 'n about a week
ago. We don't see him more than once
a fortnight.”

“Funny,” mused Claxton. “By George,
I wonder If there's any one In the
place?"

There was, In the writing room-
Frederick Ford Ferguson, a youth just
conxing m thmorous mustache Into ex-
fstence and tolerated only for the sake
of his father, Mnajor Ferguson, former-
ly of the Ninth Ilofaptry. Claxton
wonld gladly have pasged the young-
ster by, but he was halled before he
could regain the hall.

“Stop a bit, old chap. I want to read
you a line I'm sending to o flend of
mine at Daly's. Hather a clever letier,
you know."

Claxton tore himself away and went
back home. "What was Miss Carter do
Jog? He would bave wagered n hun
dred that Phelps had ealled and taken
ber out, Confound Phelps!

The stofy went more smaothly, stim.
ulated by the resentful energy of ita
author, Fyrém 10 o'clock until nerly
daylight the typewriter ¢licked lnpes.
santly. When it stopped clicking, seven
pages of manuscript, much wmarred by
pencll markd, tay on the tdble near at
hand. It was a good atory, he felt sure,
althongh there were two or three de
talls concerning which he wotlld have
lked a conservative opinlon., “1'Il take
Virginla out for luncheon and read it
to her,” he thought. Then he remem-
bered that they had agreed never to
‘seg each other aguin—voluntarily, that
I,

The day, which began with his vising
at noon, dragged aloug monotonously.
It was hard 0 realize that he might
not speak to her over the telephone that
stood on his desk and harder «till to be
convigced that she would not enll him
up, Toward midafternoon Claxton nn-
locked n deawer and took ot the nine

ckages of her letters that represent-

0 correspondence of three years, He
ust choose the one letter and return
(be rest to her, :

To do this he must read cvery epls-
tle In the nine bundles. Claxton, In
common with most men who write or
act, wan n sentimentalist, and he want-
ed that the one letter should be the
‘dearest of sil, The Oext that et his
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bad penned it when be lay il of fever
it Ban Jose de (uatemals, “Your
sle was repeated to me at
the mesange. *

H

:

. "It i» #o fino to be
thought ‘necessiry,’ * she had said,

In this manner he progressed through
five of the nine packages. Each letter
seemed more desirable than the rest,
and every moement wade p selection
léss easy. This scrawl was a reassur-
abce whicl she had penciled ou the
leaf of her programme nt the theater;
that sheet of blve paper bore the first
words of affection bie had ever recelved
from ber,

At the bottom of the fifth bundle was
& long envelope with the name of a
publishing company on Hs upper left
band corner. The postmark was over
two years old. “Rejected manuscript,”
Claxton concluded, tossing 1t to one
side contemptuously. That bad come
back (o the days when rejected manu-
scripts bad not been balf so rare as
good dinners or money with which to
pay rent. Bomething approaching cu-
riosity made him plck up the envelope
again and draw the contents from its
mouth. The story that lay before him
was headed, “From Frank Claxton, 211
West Twenty-first Street,” but the
type mmistakably belonged to the ma-
chine which still remalned a fixture
at Miss Carter's. The tale was one
that she had sent over his signatare to
an editor of whose oplnlon she had felt
certaln, and it bed o consequence been

treturned to him when that gentleman

had classed It as “unavailable” *1
thought you'd get a check,” Virginia
bad confessad, “and I koew you'd
spend It without cousldering whys and
wherefores,  It's just like Phelps! He
was euthusinstic over the plot when I
told it to bim lnst week.”

“Virginia,” he had remonstrated, “it
was like offering me charlty.”

“Nonsense! I shouldn't bave thought
of handing you money. I simply wrote
a story for you that you might have
written yourself If you had taken
time."

*Taken time! Good Lord, how much
time he had taken that year in just
such discouraging, unremunerative la-
borl How unhappy be had been and
how awfully, awfully hard up! He
hadn't begun spending every evening
with her then, and he hadn't begun
selling whatevet he wrote either. “No-
body ever did—at first,” she had as-
sured him,

For twenty minutes Claxton sat si-
leatly on his chair island In the middle
of a sea of letters. His fingers clung
to the rejected manuscript, but his eyes
looked beyond it into the past. All the
half forgotten history of bis love for
Virginia Carter had been recalled to
him with wonderful vividness—her un-
varying goodness, the sweetness of
thelr intercourse, the erstwhile strength
of his affectlon for her. A ship's clock
In the adjoining room struck 2, the
nautical fashion of saying that the hour
was 5, and with qulek resolution he be-
gan climbing Into his evening clothes.

“I've come to take you to dinner,” he
sald to Miss Carter when she respond-
od to hls pressure on the button at her
door.

“80 you were lonely, too?’ sbhe asked
him,

“Lonely?
ters™—

She was too clever a girl not to seem
surprised, and ‘' he could mnot look
through the sldea of her trunk into the
tray where reposed several packages
of his letters to her, unsearched, wn-
touched, since first they had been read
and laid away.

By George, and those let-

Blue Jays.

Blue jays never go south, but stay
north during the coldeast winters. It is
sald they live to be a hundred years
old. Very few people have éver seen
thelr neets or poung. They can sing a
dogen different tunes, I never kill them,
for they once saved my life. T lad been
lost in the woods for twn days, Night
was coming, and it beyg.a to snow, I
built  bough esmp, aml while eutting
wood cut a bollow stub. When 1 split
it open 1 found four blue jays and
about a bushel of bread and meat, I
bullt a fire und ate about a peck of the
provisions. The jays did not go away,
but came up to the fre and appeared to
enjoy the heat. My feet were cold, and
I commendced to dance to warm thein
Then the binds sang the prettlest jig
tune I ever heard. The storm lasted
twenty-four hourss. When It was over
I climbed n tall piue, but I came down
med an & wet hen. [ had discoversd
the lumber camp about fifteen rods dis-
tant.—Lewiston (Me.) Journal

Two Weeks,
One Month,

RATES:

First Insertion, One Cent & Word,
One Week, Each Line,
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Astorian Free Want Ads.
Anyone Duirinz’a Situation can Insert an
es Two Times Fre: of Charge.
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Advertisement in this Column,
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HELP WANTED.

MEN-WE TEACH THE BARBER
trade In_the shortest possible fime
4t small expense and guarantee posi-
tions; write for satalogue. Moler Sys-
tem college, Ban Francisco,

—

GIRL WANTED 7TO KEEP HOUSE
for private mess; wages $40 per
meonth. Inquire at Astorian ofce,

JUNK DEALERS.
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BIDS WANTED,

HIGHEST PRICES PAID FOR ALL

kinds of old junk. Bought and sold
173 Tenth Bt

FOR RENT—ROOMS.

FURNISHED ROOMS FOR HOUSE
Keéping. Inquire st 169 Ninth 8t

FOR RENT-FOUR NICE SUNNY
rooms. Inquire at Btar theater,

—_—
FOR SALE—MISCELLANEOUS.

FOR SALE—AT GASTON'S _FEED
Btable, 105 14th St, one Landls
harness machine; one Smith-Premiler
typewriter; one 10 h. p. moter and
starter box; §00 good sacks,

INCUBATOR FOR BALE—400 BGGS
capacity; also three 100 capacity
brooders; first-class condition. Ad-
dress A, Astorian Office.

HORSE, BUGGY AND HARNESS
for sale. Address M. Astorian,

FOR RENT—A FURNISHED HOUSE
centrally located. Inguire of Van
Dusen & Co.

HOUSE AND LOT FOR SALE OR
rent near Young's Bay bridge. In-
quire of A. E. Beard, 269 Grand avenue

NOTICE POR BIDS—iSTORIA, PuB-
ruary 1, 1905.—Bids will be recetved
fof the grading and excavating for the
new St. Mary's Hospital. Plan and
speeification may be ween at the offies;
of the architect .at. St Mary's Hos-
pital.  AlL bids, to, bg Jo.
the 14th of this month.
served to reject any or all bids,
i ' and il I|| “
NOTICE FOR BIDS—ASTORIA, OR.,
Feb. 10th, 1905.—Bids will be re-

re-
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is reserved to reject any or all bids. .
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The Best Cod

Delicious to
the Taste.

Of ¥

- Yo @aln Flesh - To Geot

IT BUILDS YOU UP
and KEEPS YOU UP.

—_—
’

Vinol contains ALL the medicinal elements of
genuine, fresh cod'’s livers and their oil; with or
ganic iron, and other body buildi
in_a deliciously palatible and

form. It is everywhere recognized

BODY BUILDER AN
STRENCTH CREATOR

known to medicine — Vinol is the only cod liver
preparation which contains no oil, grease, or any dis-
agreeable feature, and sold on a

ng ingredients,
easily digested
as the greatest

positive guarantee

money back if it fails to give satisfaction,”
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taied, ANl Tired Out Poople —

i

and Weak Mothors

Nursing
Strong — All Weak People —

Ofronio  Oclds — Hacking Ooughs — Bronokitis — Lung
Troubles — Nothing equals Vinol,
L it—If you don't like it, we return your money.

CHARLES ROGERS, Druggist,




