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SUNDAY, JULY 10, 1905

Spécial Sale !
500 Pairs

- e

WOMEN'S SHOES !

- Redular $1.75 and $2.00 Values

w—FOR=

$1.30

Wherity, Ralston @ Company

The Leading Shoe Dealers.

F;r;t National Bank 6f Astoria, Ore.

ESTABLISHED 1880,

Capital and Surplus $100,000

- a—— — - =

5¢a month

-T-he Astori}m /

woman
suffering

from Eczema
saved from despair
)y D. D. D.

After being aMioted with ecsama for nearly twslve pears, which affeotad my face and
zdr.l bogan to despair for [ had used numerous retnadias without avall untll a friend
vised thousof Lhe . D, D, Rewedy. 1 parchased s bottle of O C Kelly, n local draggist
e effoct was luimodinte, 1 have usad byt teo bottles, yot my akin ls as clear as the
¥ | was Lorn, and enless the diseaso recurs aguin [ shall alwars bo an advoeate of the
DD D Romuedy, You may dse my it as s miorence and it will bea pleasure Lo me Lo be
of benelit wo the poople sflicted L the manner | was, by answeriog all inguiries In regard W
your wouderful remedy. MRS JAMES AHRENS, Dixon, i, Jaa. 7, W

We vouch for this--absolutely.

1t has been proven 1o us beyond the possibility of a doubt that & new medica-
ment known as D, D, D, clears up the worst skin affections quickly, Its work
sooms astonishiog, amazing, almost miraculous, (It is a specific formula which,
because of its discovery by Dr, Decatur Dennls, is knownas "D, D. D.") Iis
actual record sounds like a story of magic. But there is no reom for doubt about
it whatever; full proofs indisputable in every respect, have been submitted to us
regarding humlmﬁ of cases—among them the one casa mentioned here of Mrs
Ahtens, who was cured in 21 days. The resulis are not only complete, but per-
manent; in this case it is now nearly two years singe the disease was clearedout
of the skin, and no taint of it has appeared since.

Each one of the known skin affections is parasitic in nature, and all of them
bave ylelded to “'D. D. D." The preparation is being used by most of the skin
specinlint. It is compounded for druggists solely by the D, D. D. Co, T0
Doarbarn Street, Chicago. 1t is utilized by erer{ family physician who has taken
tha trouble to investigate the work it is sccomplishing, It is used in the Cook
County Hospital, Chicago, It will clear away |:Lmradtic break in the skin in
from three days to sixty days time, Visit the undersigned and see fs that will
wmake yeu & happier human. $1.00 buys the prescription—already made vp in
scaled bottles, with authentic label on each.

Chnr!ef Rogers, Druggist.

Jo A BOWERY rresldent
AL L PETRRSON, VieoPresldent W

Astoria Saving;s Bank

FRANK PATTON, Canhigr
GARNER, Asslatalit Cashiler

Unprital Padd In §100,000,
Iravsacts o eneral Banking Businoss,

Surplus and Undivided Profits £15,000
[nterest Pald on Time Deposits

168 Tenth Btreet, ASTORIA, OREGON.

Sherman Transfer Co.

HENRY SHERMAN, Munnger

Haceks, Carriages—Baggage Checked and Transferred-—Trucks arid Fur.
nitire Wagons—Pianos Moved, Boxed and Shipped.

433 Co;nmerclnl Street Phone Main 121
The MORNING ASTORIAN
75 CTS. PER MONTH
Astoriq’s" Best Newspaper

THE LORNING ASTORIAN ASTORIA, OREGON*

The Gentleman
From Indiana

By BOOTH TARKINGTON

Comright, 1589, br Dibiedsy § Mollors (oo
Copyright, 1907, by McCiare, Philligs & Ca

AR e volee grew elenrer the sherlff
stepped  forward, but Tom Meredith,
with a louwd ory of geief, threw Lilm
welf on bis kuces beside the ot aund

selged the wanderlng fngers In his
own, “John!™ Le erled. “Joln. Is U
you®

The volde went on rapldly, not herd:
Ing Wim, “Al, you nesdn't howl! Well,
laugh away, you Indians! 1f it hadn'
been for this nukle—but it seems to be
my chest that's hurt—and side—not
that it matters, you know, The sopho
wore’s Just as good or better, It's on
Iy my egotismn, Yes, It must be the
side—and chest—and bead-—all over, |
belleve, I'll try again pext year—next
year 'l make it a dally, Helen sald,
not that I should eall you Helen—I
mean  Miss—Miss—Fisbee—no, Sher
wood—-but I've always thought Helen
winn the prettiest name In the world—
you'll forgive me?—and please tel
Parker there's no more copy and won't
be~1 wonldn't grind out snother stick
to save his Imwortal—she sald—ab, |
pever made a good trade—no—uplegs—
they can't come weven miles—but I'll
finish you, Bkillett, first; | know you!
1 know nearly all of you. Now I=*'s
sing ‘Annle Lisle’"— He lifted his
band us If to beat the time for a
chorus,

“Oh, John, John!" eried Tom Mere
dith, and sobbed outright. “My boy,
wy boy—old friend!™ The cry of the
classmuate was like that of a motber,
for It was his old ldel and hero who
lay belpless and broken before him.

L ] L L] . L ] L L

Two palrs of carriage lnmps sparkied
in front of the hospital In the earllest
of the smal hours, these gubjoined n
two deep booded phaetons,” from each
aof which quickly desconded a gentle-
man with & beard, an alr of emilnence
and o small, ominous black box, and
the alr of eminence was justiled by
the haste with which Meredith had
senit for them and by thelr wide re
pute. They hrrived almost slmulta-
neously and hastily shook bands as
they made thelr way to the ward down
the long hall and up the narrow corrl
dor. They Lad a short conversation
with the surgeon and a word with the
purse, then turned the others out of the
room by n practiced lonuendo of man
ner. They stayed a long time In the
room without opening the door.

Meredith went out on the steps and
breathed the cool night air. A slender
taint of drugs hung everywhere about
the building, and the almost lmpercep-
tible permeation sickened bhim. [t was
deadly, bhe thought.: To bim it was jm:

bued with u hideous portent of suflfer- |

Ing. The lights In the little ward were
turned up, and they seemed to shine
from a chamber of horrors, while he
walted as a brother might have walted
outslde tlw inquisition, If Indesd a
brother Would have been allowed to
walt outside the (nguisition.

Alns, he hnd found John Harkless,
He had lost track of blm as mon some
times do lose track of their best be
loved, but It had always been a com-
fort to knuw fhnt Harkless was some
where, n rowfort withont which he
cottld hanlly buve got alonz. Like oth-
ers, he bad bren walt!ng for John to
turn up—on top. of conrse—he hind such
abllity, abllity for snyihing, and people
would siwnys core for him and belleve
in him so that he wonll be shoved
ahead no matter bhow much he hung
back Nhimself; but Meradith had not
expected hlm to turn up ln Indiana,

He remembersd now hearlng & man
who had spent the day In Plattville on
business speak of him: “They've got a
young fellow down there wha'll be gov-
ernor in o few years. He's a =ort of
fletator. Runs the party all over that
part of the state to sult his own sweet
will Just by sheer personality. And
there Isn't o man In the distriet who
wonlda't chieerfully lle down In the

mud to let him pasa over dry. It's
that young Harkless, you know, Owns
the Herald, the paper that Gowned Me
Cune and smashed  those [mitation
“White Caps’' in Carlow cbhunty.” He
had been struck by the colneldence of
the panme, but e had not dreamed that
the Carlow Harkless was his friend
until Helen's telegram bad reached
bl that evening.

He shiversd, His pame was spoken
from within, nnd Horner came out on
the steps with the two eminent sur
geons, and the latter favored him with
a few words which he did not wnder
stomd, e did understand, bhowever,
what Horner toldl bim. Somehow the

fook of the sheriff's Sunday cont, wrln |

kling forlornly from his brogd, bemt
shoulders, was both touchlpg aml sol
omn,  He sald shoply: “He's consclons
and not ont of his head, They're gone
in to git his antemortem statement.”
And they re-entered the wargd.
Harkless' oyes were bandaged. The
lawyer was speaking to him, and as
Horner went awkwardly foward the
cot Warren sald something Indieative

of tne serfM's presence, and the hand
on the sheet muude a formless wotion
which Horser understood, and be took
the pale fngers In his own very gent-
Iy and then set them back.  Smith
turned toward Meredith, ot the latter
mnde o gesture which forbade the at
torney to speak to him amd went to g
corner and sat down, with Lls head n
hig hands,

ATwledpy young mward bad  been
brought In. nod he opened o notebook
and mhiocs o stglographile pen wo that
the Ink wight Bow freely. The law:
yer, briefly and with unlegul aghation,
ndministered an oath, and then there
wanglleies,

“Now, Mr. Harkless, If you plense,”
sald Barrett losluuatingly, “If you feel
ke telling us a8 wuch as-you can
about 1"

He auswéred ln o low, rather Indls
tUnet volee very dellberately, paosing
defore nlmost every” wonl, It wax
eaty work for the slevpy stenographer.

“} understand. 1 don't want o Ko
off my bead wgaln bofore | Bulsh. 14
It were onuly for wyself 1 shoold tell
you nothing, because If | i to loave
I wbould lke It better If o one wers
punished.  Bot that's o bad eoigmuni
ty over there, They wre everlastingly
worrylng our people.  They've always
been n bother to us, und s thoe I
was stoppsasl for goml, | don't belleve
very much in punishment, but you
cun't do 8 great deal of reforming with
the Crossromlers unless you eatel them
youug, before they're weaned, They
wean them on whisky, you know, |
realize you nesdn’t have sworn me for
me to tell you this"

Hormer and Smith bad started at the
mentlon of the Crossroads, but they
suldued their ejuculations, while Mr.
Barrett ‘ooked as If he had known It
of course, The room was still, save
for the dim volee and the soft tran-
scribings of the stylographle pen.

“I left Judge Briscoe's and went west
on the pike 1o a big tree. It ralped,
and 1 stepped under the tree for shel
ter. There wan o mun on the other
side of the fence—Bob Bkillett. He
was earrying his gown and hood—1
ppose it was that—op his arm. Then

| “John, (8 it you

|
(T siw two others a lttle farther east
In the middie of the road. 1 think

:um' or near there. They had thelr
| foollsh regnlia on, as all the others
[hml. There was plenty of lightning
to see. The two in the road were slin-
{ ply standing there in the raln looking
|at me through the eyehboles In their
[masks. 1 kuew there were others—
| plenty=but 1 thought they were com-
| ing from behind me—the west.

| I wanted to get home-the court-
| house yard was good enough for me—
80 I started cast toward town. | pass-

ol the two gentlemen, and one fell
| down as I went by him, but the other
| fired n shct as a signal, and 1 got his
| hood off his face for It. 1 stopped
long enongh, and it was Foree Joln-
son. | know him well, Then I man,
yund they followed, A little abead of
| me 1 saw glx or eight of them spread
| neross the road, [ knew I'd have @
time getting through, so I jumped the
| fence to cat across the felds. 1 1t in
| n swarm of them. It bad raiped them
| just where [ jumped. I set my back
| to the fence, but one of the fellows In
| the road leaned over and smashed my
'hesd in, rather—with the butt of a
{ gun, 1 belleve, 1 came out from the
| fence, and they made a little circle
| around me. No one sald anything., I
saw they bad ropes and saplings, and
|1 didn’'t want that exactly, so I went
!In to them. I got a good many maska
| off bofore it was over, and [ can swear
to quite a number besides those I told
you."

He named the men slowly and care
fully. Then fie went on: *1 think they
gave up the wnotion of whipping. We
all got nto a bunch, and they ecoulds™

get clear to shoot without hitting some
of thelr own, and there was a lot of
gouging and kicking. One fellow near-
Iy gl 1wy left eye, and I tried to tear
|huu apart, and be screamed a good
deal, Once or twice 1 thought 1 might
| get away, but somebody hammered me
fover the bead and face again, and 1 got
Julil::y, and wen they all jumped away
from e swhlenly, and Dob Skillett
| stepped up and—and shot me. He
| walted for a furry of lightning, and 1
was slow thnmbling down. Some one
clse firedd n shotgun, | think, 1 can’t be
sure, about the same time froin the
| side, 1 tried to get up, but 1 couldn’t,
and then they got together for a con
| sultation. The wan 1 had burt—1 didin't
| recognige Mm—came and looked at we.
| He was pumsing himself all over amd
gronoed, aod 1 Innghed; 1 think; at any
rite my arm was lying stretebed out

they had followed me from the Beis. jon every train, and nearly all brought

on the grass, and be sinmped his heel
Into my hand, and after a little of that |
I quit feeling. i
“I'm not quite clear about what Imp-’
pened afterward. They went away—
nol far, T thivk, There's an old slied, a
cattle shelter, near there, and I think
the storm drove them under it to walt
for' m sinck. It seemied n long time.
Sowetlmes | was consclous, sometlmes
I waso't. 1 thought 1 might be
drowned, but 1 suppose the rain was
goud for e, “Then I remembar being in

]

tiotlon, Deing drigged and carled a
long way., They carried me up a steep,
shiort slope and set me down near the
top., I knew that was the rallroad ew-
bankment, and 1 thought they meant to
Iny me ncross the track, bot it didne't
occur (o them—they are not famlliar
with melodruma—and a long time after
Yhat T felt and beard a great bungiog
and rottling under me and all about
we, and It came to me that they bad
disposed of me by bolsting me Into an
ewpty freight car. The odd part of It
wis that the car wasn't empty, for
there were two men already in It, and
I knew them by what they sald to me.

*“They were the two shell men that
cheated Hartley Bowlder, apd they
weren't vindictive, They even seemed
10 be trying to help me a little, though
perhaps they were only stealing my
clothes, and maybe they thought for
them to do anything unplessant would |
be superfiugus. 1 could see that they
thought 1 wus done for and that they
had been hidlog in the car when I was
put there. | asked them to try to eall’
the trainmen for me, but they wouldn't
listen or else 1 couldn’t make myself un-
derstood. That's all. The rest Is & blur.
1 haven't known anything more untll
those surgeons were here. Please tell
me how long ago It happened. 1 shall
not die, T think. There are a good many
things I want to know about.” He
moved restlessly, and the nurse soothed
him.

Meredith rose and left the room with
a polseless step. He went out to th!l
stars again and looked to them tocbeckl
the storm of rage and sorrow that buf-
feted his bosom, He uoderstood lynch-
ing, now the thing was home to him,
and his feeling was no Inspiration of a
fear lest the law miscarry. It was the
itch to get his own hand on the rope.
Horner eame out presently and whis
pered a long, broad, profound curse
upon the men of the Crossroads, and
Meradith's gratitude to him was keen.
Barrett went away soon after, snd
Meredith bad a strange, unreasonable
desire to kick Barrett, possibly for Lis
sergeant's sake. Wnr;_en Smith sat in
the wurd with the nurse and Gay, and
the room was very quiet. It was a long
vigll. They were only walting.

At 5 o'clock he was still ailve—just
that, Smith came out to say. Meredlth
sent a telegram to Helen which would
give Plattville the news that Harkless
was found nnd was not yet gone from
them. Horper left for the station to
cateh a train. There were things for
him to do In Carlow. At noon Meredith
sent a second telegram to Helen as bar-
ren of detail as the first, He was alive;
was a little improved. But this tele
gram did not reach her, for she was on
the way to Rouen, and half of the pop-
ulation of Carlow—at least so It seemed
to the unhappy conductor of the accom-
modation—was with her.

They seemed fo feel that they could |
gemp In the hospital halls and corri-
dors, nod they were an Incaleulable’
worry to the suthdbities. More came

flowers and jelly and chickens for pre- |
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“I set my back to the fence."

parivg broth, and they Insisthd that the
two latter delicacles be fed to the pa-
tient at once, They were still in g
norance of the truth about the (‘ross-
roads and spent the day (It was Sun-
day) partly in getting In the way of
the attendants and partly In planning
An assault upon the Rouen jall for the
purpose of Iynching Slattery In case
Harkless® condition did not improve at
once, Those who had heard his state
ment kept close mouths until the story
uppeared In full In the Rouen papers on
Nonday moroleg But by that time

. - -
every member of the Crossroads White
Caps was lodged in the Rouen jall with
Slattery. Hotner and a heavlly armed |
posse rode ayer to the muddy corners
on-Sunday alght, and the sheril® dis-
covered that be might have taken the
Skilletts and Johnsons single handed
aud unarmed, Thelr nerve was gone.
They were shaken and afrald, and, o
employ a tdgure somewhat inappropri-
ate to their sullen, glad surrender, they
fell upon his neck in their relier at)
finding the law toucllog them, They
had no wish to hear “John llmt\'ll'sl
Body” agnin. They wanted to get ill-i
sitle of a strong Jull and to throw them- |
#clves on the mercy of the conrt as soon
gs possible, And those whom Harkless
had oot recognised made no delay in
giving thowmselves up.  They did not
wish to remain In 8ix Crossmoads. Bob
Skillett, Force Jolinson and oue or two
others peeded the care of a physiclan
budly, and one man was sufllering
from a severely wrenched back. Hor-
ner had a tealn stopped at a crossing
g0 that his prisoners need pot be taken
throngh Plattville, and he brought
them all safely to Rouen.

It took nearly a week 1o persunde the |
osaple of Jlattville that It was better

for hein T &6 Lbine, aull | Wak obly

the confidence Inspired by the manver
of the two eminent surgeons. (they lay
In wait at all hours to interview these
gentlemen) that did persuade them to
roturn—this and the promise of two
daily bulletins, A

A8 many of them sald on thelr pe-
turn, Plattrille didn’t “fee! like the sume
piace,” and a strange thing had hap-
pened—for the first time in five years
the Carlow County Herald nilgsed fire
altogether, Tuesday, Thursday and
Saturday passed. Mr. Flsbee only sat
staring out of the dingy office win-
dows with Parker In a demented si-
lence. There was no Herald; there
Was no one to get it out.

In the Rouen hospital John Harkless
feebly moved on his bed of paln. His
constant delusion was that the ani-
verse was a vast, white heated brass
bell and be a point at the center of It
listening, listening for years, to the
brazen hum It gove off and burning
in hot waves of sound.

Floally he eame to what e would
have considered & lucld Interval had
it not appeared that Helen Sherwood
was whispering to Tom Meredith at
the foot of his bed, This be knew to
be a fictitious presentation of his fever,
for was she not by this time away and
away for foreign lands? And also Tom
Meredith wus a sallm young thing and
not & middle aged youth with an un-
denjable stomach and a baldish head
whe by the preposterous necromancy
of fever assumed a grotesque likeness
of his old friend. He waved lis hand
to the figures, and they vanished like
figments of a dream; but, all the same,
the vislon had been realistic enough
for the lady to look exquisitely pretty.
No one could help wishing to stay in
& world which contalned as charming
a pleture as thaf.

But the pext night Meredith waited
near his bedside, baggard and dishev-
eled. Harkless had been lying in a
long stupor. Suddenly he spoke, quite
loudly, aud the young surgeon, Gay,
who leaned over him, remembered the
words and the tone all his life,

“Away—and away—across the wa-
ters,” said John Harkless. “She was
here—once—in June"

“What is It, John?" whispered Mere-
dith heskily. “You're feeling easier,
aren't you?' -

And John smiledi a little, as If, for
the moment, he saw and knew his old
friend ugain.

That sawe night & friend of Rodney
MeCune's sent a telegram from™Rouen:
“He 1% dying. His paper is dead.
Ypur name goes before convention in
September.” 1
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“ CHAPTER XL J

R. ROSS SCHOFIELD was en-
gaged In decorating the bat-
tered chairs In the Herald edi-
torial room with blue satin

ribbon, the purchase of which at the
Dry Goods Emporium had been direct-
ed by & sudden Inspiration of his supe-
rior, Mr. PParker of the composing
force. It was Ross’ intention to gar-
nish each chair with an elaborately
tied bow, but a8 he was no sallor and
understood only the Intricacies of a
hard koot he confined himself to that
species of ornamentation, leaving, how-
ever, very long ends of ribbon hanging
down after the manner of the pendants
of rosettes. Mr, Schofleld was alone at
Lis labor, his two confreres having be-
taken themselves to the station to meet
the train from Rouen.

It was a wet, gray day. The wide
country lay dripping under formless
wraps of thin mist, and the warm, driz-
zling rain blackened the weather beat-
en shingles of the station, wmade clear
reflecting puddies on the unevenly
worn planks of the platform and damp-
ened the packing cases too thoroughly
for occupation by the station lounger.
The bus driver, Mr, Bennett, and the
proprietors of two attendant “cut uo-
ders™ and three or four other worthies
whom business or the lack of it called
1o that locality avalled themselves of
the shelter of the wajting roam, but the
gentlemen of the Herald were too agi-
tated to be confined save by the limits
of the horizon.

They had reached the station half an
hour before train time and consumed
the interval in pacing the platform un-
der a hig cotton nmbrella, addressing
each other only in monosyliables. Those
in the walting room gossiped eagerly
and for the thousandth time about the
Inte events and particularly about the
teemendous news of Fishee. Judd Ben-
nett looked out through the rainy door-
way at the Iatter with reverence and a
fine pride of townsmanship. He de-
clared 1t to be his belief that Fisbee
and Parker were walting for her now,

For all Carlow knew why Fisbee had
gone to meet the strange lady at the
station: when she had come to visit!
the Driscoes, why be had come with

her to the lecture, why he bad taken
supper at the Briscoes’ three times and
dinner twice wien she was there, Fis
bee bad toild the story to Parker on a
welancholy afternoon as they spt to-
gother in toe Herald office, and Parker
Bad told the town, It was s=luple
enough Indesd. sl Fishee's past was
a wystery no Jonger. It might have
boon revealsd years before hod there
been anything in particnlar o revenl
el 1 It Lad evor occurred to Flsbea
10 talk of hiwself apd Dbis  adalrs,
Things had u Labit of not oceurrivg 1w
Fizhee,

Mr. Tarker, nervons  himge!®,
felt his companion’s elbow trembling
agninst his own as the great engine,
recking in the mist and sending great
clouds of white vapor up W the sky,
swooped down the track, rusbed by
them and cawe to o standstiil beyond
the platform. Fisbee and the foreman
made baste to the neavest vestibule
and were gaxing blankly at Its bareed
approgches when they leard a slivery
lnugh behind them and an exclymation,

(Continued Next Sunday)
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