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Wise People

Trade With

erman Wise

Astoria’s “RELIABLE"” Clothier.

ESTABLISHED 1886,

Firsf Natibnal Bank of Astoria, Ore.

Capital and Surplus]$100,000

FRANK PATTON, Cashier

4.4, A, BOWLRY rresident
W, GARNER, Assistant Coasbiloer

O, L PETLRBON, ViesFresident d

Astoria Savings Bank

Capital Patd 1o 100,000,
Tranancts a Ueneral Banking Huslness,

wurpius and Undiyided Profits £5,000,
I ntarest Puld on Time Deposlta

168 Tenth Street, ASTORIA, OREGON.

You Can Save Money

If you buy your Groceries, Dry Goods, Clothing, Shoes,
Hats, Ilnrdware,_t']{ubl.)cr 'Goods, Confectionary, Tobacco,

Cigars, etc at

E. M. LALLY’S

Look for big changes that are to take place shortly
i n our big, new establishment, Larger Store, Larger Stock,
Best Goods at Lowest Prices,. WATCH US GROW

E. M. LALLY, Hammond.

AN ASTORIA PRODUCT

Pale Bohemian Beer
Best Iu The Northwest

North Pacific Brewing.Co.

AquAaaan ARuaanaa

| When you feel & sense of welght and

IN PORTLAND

The Morning Astorian {tlpproieiiﬂn after menls, it means indi-

gestion.  Hollister's  Rocky  Mountain

is for sale at Lhe news stands of the

OREGON NEWS COMPANY

| Ten positively cures indigestion, consti:
|

pation und stomach troubles. 33 cents,

ituated at \
gl Tén or Tablets at Frank Hurt's drug

HOTEL PORTLAND
125 Bixih Street

|
slore,

147 Sixth Street
| The Aslorian, 70 centa a pionth,

The Gentleman
From Indiana

By BOOTH TARKINGTON

CopriL, (990, by Doubleday & Mcliw (o
Gamright, 1902, by MiClere, oot & (o

“Migmansgement, [ bope” sald the
other In o steange volee, “worse, per-
haps, It's this young Flsbee. 1 ean't |
think what's come over the fellow. |
thought be was a trensure beyond '
dresms, and be's torniog out bad. I'll
] swear It looks like they'd been—well, 1
{ won't say that yet, but be hasn't priat:
| od that MoCune buslvess [ twld you of,
| and be's hind two duys. There (s loss
! finn n week before the convention,

aud”— Tle broke off, seelng the yullow
Fenvelope In Meredith's hand.  “Is that
| n telegram for me?  Hin companion
| gave It o bim.  He tore 1t open amd |
| pondd the conwents. They were brief
| and unhappy.

Can’'t you do something® Can‘t you
ocome down! It beglne o lvok the other
| way. L

“Tom, glve we that pad and pencll,”
palid the slck man.  He eapldly dashed
off 4 note to H, Flsbee,

Bopt. 0§, =—, |
H. Flabee, Editor Carlow Hernld:

Dear Bir=You have not acknowiedged
my letter of the 24 of Beptetiber by & nots
(whish should have reached me the fole
owing morting) or hy the alteration In
the tenor of my columnk which I re-
quented, or by the publiostion of the Moee
Cune papers which 1 directad, In this |
hold you gromsly at fault. If you have &
conatlontious reancn for refusing to oarry
out my request it whould have Lesn com.
municated to me at onee, as should the
faot—if such be the case-~that you are &
personial (or impersanal, 1f you like) friend
of Mr. Rodney MeCizne. Whatever the mo-
tive which prevents you from opernting my
paper us [ dicect, I should have besn In-
formed of It Thin ie & matter vital to the
intecesta of our community, and you have
hitherto shown yoursslf too alert In ace |
copting my allghtont suggestion for me to
conatrus thils fallure ne negligence,

You will recelve this letter by T this
everimg by special dellvery., You will
print the facts roncerning MeCune in Lo-
morrow morning s piper

1 am: well awire of the obligntions un-
der which your extreme «Mclency and
your thoughtfulnuss In many malters
have placed me It 18 to you [ owe mv|
utiearned profits from the transaction in
oll, nond It ts to you [ owe the Hermid's
extraurdinary prasent olreulation, growth
of power und Influence. That power is
still under my direction and s wn added
responnibility which shall not be misip-
plied

Are you sorry for MeCune? I warned
him long ago that the papers you hold
would ba publiahed If he ever trind o re-
turn o political 1ife, and he ia deliberately
counting on my physionl weakness and
absence, Let him rely upgn (=1 am not
a0 weak an he thinks, 1 alh sorry for Kim
| from the bottem of my heart, but tha
| Herald s pot -

You need not reply by letter. Tomor-
row's lesus unswers for you Until 1 have
recelved A copy [ withhold my judgment

JOHN HARKLESS

Tomorrow's lssue—that fateful print
ou which depended Jobn Harkless'
opinlon of 1. Fisbee's Integrity—con-
talned an editorial addressed to the
delogates of "the convention, warning
themn to aet for the vital interest of the
community and declaring-that the op-
portunity to be given them in the pres. |
entl convention was n rare one, a -m-l
gulur plece of good fortune indesd
They were to have a chance to vote for
a man who had won the love and re
spect of every person I the district—
one who had suffersd for his champlon-
ship of righteousness; ouy whom even
his few political enemles confessed
they heid in personal affection and es-
teem; one who had been the Insplration
of n new ern; one whose life bad been
helpfulness, whose hand had resched
out to every struggler and unfortunate;
4 wan who had met and faced danger
for the sake of others; one who lived
under a threat for years, and who had
been almost overborne (o the fultillment |
of that threat, but who would live teo
se¢ the sin shine on his trlumph, the |
tribute the convention would bring him
as u gift from a communlty that loved
bim. His name peeded not to be told.
It was on every lip that worning and
(o every beart,

Tom was ecagerly watehing hls com-
panton as be read. Harkless foll back
on the plllows with a drawn face, and
for a moment be lald his thin band
over his oyes In a gesture of intense
pain :

“What I8 1t? Meredith sald quickly.

“Give.me the pad, please.”

“What s It, bay 7" |

The other's teoth anapped together,

“What s 17 he eried. “What Is it?
It's treachery, and the worst 1 ever
knew. Not g word of the acensation |
demuanded—iying praises inatead! Read
that editorinl=there, there!" He struck
the page with the back of his baod and
threw the paper to Meredith. “Read
that misernble el “One wiho has won
the love and respect of every person in
the distriet!” ‘One who has sulfersd
for hls champlonship of righteousness’
Righteonsness! Save the mark!”

“What does It mean?

“Mean! 1t means MeCune, Rod Me
Cune, ‘who has lived under a threat
for years'=my threat. 1 swore 1 would

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
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|
|
i
1
|
|
i

|
|

print him out of Indiana If he ever
ralsed bis hend again, and he knew |
coull. ‘Almost overborne In the ful-
fillment of that threat'—almost! It's a
black scheme, nud T see It now. This
man came to PMattville and went on the
Herakl for nothing In the workl but
this, 1t's McCune's hand all along. He
duren't name him even now, the cow
ard! The trick lles between MeCune
and young Fisbhes—the old man is inno-
eemt, Glve me the pad, Not alwost

to work Iin, and If Rod MeCune sces

tlon."

| *I'm going to Plattviile

overborne, There are three good days !
cougress (4 will be in his pext lncaron- |

He rapldly scribbled a few lnes oF | gong"

IAN ASTORIA, OREGON®

the pad and threw the sheets to Mers-
Lith, “Get those telegramms to the Weuts
#rn Unicn office o a rush, please. Head
them first.”

With wide ayes Tom read them. Ope
wna to Warren Swmith:

Take possesxion Hernld, This I8 your
authority. FPubllsh Melune papérs, so
labsled, which H. Fiabee will hand you
Buat MoCuna, JOHUN HARKLESS.

The second was nddressed to H. Fis
bee:

You are relleved from the cares of ed-
forshlp, You wiil turn over the manage-
ment of the Merald to Warrens Bmith.
You will give him the MeCune papern. If
you do not or i you destroy them yow
cannot hide whare | whnll not find you,

JUHN HARKLESS

CHAPTER XIIL

BRY carly In the mornlug a
v messenger hoy stumbled up

the  front wteps of  Mere

dith's  house  and  handed
the colored servant four yellow en
velopes, BIEHL Dessages. @ man
carvled thew upstudes, left three with |
hls master's guest, then knocked on
Meredith's door Ul a response as
sured bim that the oecupant wak
awanke and slld the fourth envelope
under the door. Mersdith lay qguite
without motlon for several winutes,
sleeplly watching the yellow rlmmhrld|

| In the crevice, 1t was a hateful looking |

thing to wix ltself In with a pleasant
dream and Insist on belng read, but
after a while he climbed groaningly ont
of bed and perused the message with
beavy eves, still half nslesp, He read it
twice before It penetrated.

Buppress all newspapers today. Cone
vantlon moets at 11, K0 we succesd, a
delegation will come to Rouen this after-
noot.. They will come, HELEN.

Tom rubbed his sticky eyelids and!
shook his head violently In n Spartac |
effort to rouse himself, but what more |
eMectively performed the task for bim
were certaln sounds that lssued from |
Harkless' roow across the hall, For!
some minutes Meridith bnd been dully |
consclous of n rustle and stir In the |
invalid's chutuber. and e began tc|
realize that no mere tossing uvpon »
bed would account for a naolse that
reached flm across o wide hall and |
through two closed doors of thick wal-|
nut. Suddenly Le lieard n quick, beavy |
trend, shod, In Harkleas® room, and a |
resounding bang as some benvy object
struck the floor. The doctor wus not
to come thl eveniug. The servant had
gone downstalrs. Who In the slck
wan's room wore dhoes? e rushed
across the hall In Lis pajamas and
threw open the unlocked door.

The bed was disarranged aud va
cant. Harkless, fully dressed, was
standing in the middle of the Hoor
burlisg gnrtwents ot 4 small trupk.
The horeified Meradith stood for a sec- |
ond blesched und speechless; then be |
rushed upon bis friend aod selzed hlin
with both hands “

“Mad, by beaven! Mad!" |

“Let go of we, Tom!" i

“Lunatic! Lupatic!™

“Don't stop we one instant!™ \

Meredith tried to force him toward |

the bed. “No; get back to bed. You're |
delirious, boy ™ J

“Delirious npothing! I'm a well
man."”

i
|

" What (s it he oried.

";0 to bed! Go to bad™ .
Harkless set bim out of the way
with one arm. "“To bed!™ he cried. |

e
. .

Meredith wrung lLis baods
doctor’—

“Doctor be hanged!"

“wWhut In the pame of all that's ter-|
ribleé 1s the watter, Johun?" '

Hiz compunlon slung a light overcoat, l
unfolded, on the overtlowing, mis-'
shupen bundle of clothes that lay in |
the trunk, then he jumped on the Hd)
with both feet and kicked the basp luto |
the lock, while a very elegantly laun
dered cuff and shiret sleeve dangled out
from under the fasteped [d, “I haven't |
oue second to talk, Tom; 1 have elght-
e¢n minutes to eatch the express. 1t's
more than a mile to the station, and
the traln leavea here at 902, 1 get
there at 10:47. Telepbone a cab for

“The

me, please, or tell me the numbde. 1
don't want to stop to hunt it up.” .
Meredith looked him In the eyes. In

the puplls of Harkless flared a flerce |
light. His checks were reddened with
an angry, healthy glow, and his teeth
were clinched till the line of his Jaw
stood out lke that of an embattied
aibjete. His brow waus dark, bis chest
wind thrown out, and he took deep,
quick breaths, His shoulders were

wyuared, and In spite of his thinness |
they looked massy. Lethargy or ma- |
uria, or both—whatever his allment— |
It was gone., He was six feet of bhot'
wrnth and cold resolution, i
Tom said, “You are golng ¥
“Yea" he answerad quietly, "1 am

“Then | will go with you."

“Imnk you, Tom," said Hurkless
wmply.

Merodith ran into his room, pressed
an electric button and began to dive
jnto bis clothes with a panting rapldity
astonishingly foreign 1o his desire. The
solored man appeared In the doorway. .

“The curt, Jim!"” shouted his master,
“We waut It Uke lghtoing, Tell the
200k to glve Mr. Harkless hils breukfast
in a burry. Set a cup of coffee on the
table by the front door for me. Run!
We've got to catch a traln, That will
be quicker than any cab,” he explained
to Hurkless. “We'll break the ordi-
pance agalnst fast driving getting
down there."”

Ten minuths later the eart swept
away from the house af » golt that
pained the respectable nelhorbood.
The big borse plunged throuzh the alr,
his ears lald flat toward his tall, The
part eareened sickeniugly, and the fuce |
of the servafit clutching at the rail In
ibe rear was smeared with pallor ns
they pirouetted around curves op one
wheel. To him it seemed they skirted

pussenger in the smoker who found
the stops ot these wayside hamlets fo-
ter/@mble. He got np and paced the
alale now and then, and his companion
reminded bim that this was not cer-
fain to hasten the hour of thelr arrival
ot their destioation. “I koow that”
answered he, “but I've got to beat
MeCune,” .

“By the way,” observed Meredith,
“you left your stick behind.”

“You don't think I oeed & club to
face" -

Tom choked. "Oh, no; | wasn't think-
Ing of your giving H. Fisbee a beating.
I meant to lean on."

“1 don't want it. I've got to walk
lnme all my life, but I'm not golng to
hobble on a stick.”

Tom looked at him sadly for a mo-
ment. It was troe, and the Crosaroad-
ers might hog themselves In thelr
cells over the thought. For the rest of
his lfe John Harkless was to walk
with just the lhop they themselves
would have had If, a5 in former days,
tl:elr sentence had been to the ball and
¢hiain,

| his companion lightly on the shouider,|

the corners and death simultaneously, | « ¢ ,,

and the speed of thelr going wade a | ue::;n:?:.:'i hl;:,im::: m lllﬂ

strong wind In thelr faces. The window was open beside the two
Harkless leaned forward. “Can yo | o000 men, and the breeze that blew

in soothed like a balm, yet heM a tang

“and spice In 1, a hint of walnuts and
of comlng frost. There was a newness

make it a little faster, Tom?" he sald

They dashed op to the station smid
the cries of people Oying to the wails
for safety. The two gentlemen leuped fa the atnicsplere thet day, a bright
from the cart, bore down upon the! tavigoration, that set the blood tn-
ticket offlee, stormed at the agent and | gling. The hot months were done 'llh:.
ran madly st the guaies, Hourishing Janguor was routed, Autumn spoke to
thelr passports. The official on duty Industry, told of the sowing of another
eyed them wearlly. “Been gone IWC| paroust, of the tawoy shock, of the
minutes,” he remarked with a peace. purple grape, of the red apple, and call-
able yawn. od upon muscle and laughter, breath

!hr'kleu etamped his foot on the ce ing gayety into men's bearts, The little
ment “flags; then be stood stogk still, | stations hummed with bustle and nolse,
gazing ot the empty tracks, bul Mere-| \oo o0 Fagons rattied off up the vil-
dith turned to him, smiling. “Won't it lage streets and raced with “cut under”
kwl;:?" be asked, - or omnibus; people walked with guick

“Yes, It will keep,” John answered. stéps; the baggsgemasters called
“Part of it may have to keep tll elec: | d!ner.lly to Ahe: tralumen, and Lhe
tion day, but some of it 1 will settie| brakemen 1a bys to rolllek-
before night. And that” be cried be | (e EEiK g Bgrg
tween his l{‘elh. “and that is the D!ll'f tween Ibldo‘\'y groves and de“ﬂte 5
of It in regard to young Fisbee!" s !' pe vistas l’mme;! ia Drasel

“Oh, it's about H. Fishee, Is It? | 1 ol lat;d cach oil

":;:EL";'-":.::J;?:! well go up nnd. or, and then the travelers ware
see what the doctor thinks of you;| :::ld aiuntmwu:heu:e:h:pﬁ,umx:; !;:i
there's no traln.” |

“l don't want to see a doctor again! “‘plt'mb”;:eﬂ:“ "l‘;""m’l'ﬂt&:h’ll‘;"
ever—as long as T live. I'og as well as of corn. 1t takes & long time for the
anybody.” ; ! =

Tom burst out laughing and clapped | glnt:e:::j ":):i: ?:::ng:rlzlrl:c:o:
gen, mor growing fan leaves of palm
shnll sufce him. It is like the beauty
' the word Indiana. It may be that
A miracle wrought by the witch wand P
of Indignation! That's rather agnimﬂ[ tb‘e!re a pqlmple 1:”:0 doﬂ;m:J c:n'.:itde’:
tradition, lsn't it? Well, let's take a :i“n‘l‘a"m“;_:‘;r“ "°M"d ?t oo
drive” i RN,

“Meredith.” sald the other, turning to | Ficher sound “;:" "‘“"’”b"’“:-ﬂ il
him gravely, “you may think we a| Allat once the anger ‘::':“ -
fool If you will, and 1t's likely 1 am.! Harkless. He was .ndin :’“n“':;:
but 1 don't leave this station except by | BAEET to tarry with. A r“‘
train. U've ouly two days to work in.| :o‘t:::ﬁ ?eme "’; mrm.ml:!:‘wm

ing home. “Back to Plattville, where
{ belong,” L¢ sald to himself without bit-
| terness, and It was the truth. “Every

Lia eyes dancing with pleasure. “Upon
my soul” he cried, “I believe you are.

| gestions aa to polley, which, by your own

|
|

Harkiless, fully dressed, was standing in |
the middie of the floor.
and every mipute lessens our chances
to beat McCune, and 1 have to begin by
wasting time on a tussle with a traitor. |
There's another train at 11:55; | don't
take any chances on missing that one.”
“Well, well,” laughed his friend, push- |
ing him good humoredly toward a door |
by a red and white striped plilar, |
“we'll whit bere If you like. But at
least go In there and get a shave: It's a |
clean shop. You want to lpok your best |
if you are going down to fght H. Pls
“Take these, then, and you will un-|
derstand.” said Harkless, and be thrust |
his three telegrams of the morning |
into Tom’s hand and disappeared Into|
the barber shop. When bhe was gone|
Meredith went to the telegraph office
in the station and sent a line over the
wires to Helen: “Keep your delégation |
at home. He's coming on the 11:086." |
Then he read the three telegrawms
Harkless had given him. They were
all from Plattville.
Borry cannot oblige. Present Incumbent
tenncious. Delicate matter. No hope fur

K. H. But don't worry. Everything all
right. WARREN SMITH.

Harkless, If you have ths strength to
walk, come down before the convention.
Get here by 10:47. Looks bad. Come IT It
kills you. K H

You Intrusted me with acle responsibll-
ity for all matters pertaining to Herald
Declared yourself mere spectator, [Does
this permit your Interfering with my pol-
ley for the paper! Decline to consider
any propasition to relleve me of my du-
ties without proper warning and allow-
ance of Ume. Forced to disregard all sug-

instructions, s entirely my affalr and

must be carried out as 1 direet.
‘H. FISBEE.

CHAPTER XIV,

HE accommodation train wan-
dered down through the aft-
ernoon stmshine, stopping at
every village and every coun

west to the east and south,
|elose connections
1tmmontinennl lines, passengers Aare
{given their cholcs of routes to Chicago,

try postoffice on the line. There was a

man cometh to his own place io the
end.”
(To be continued.)

THE ILLINOIS CENTRAL.,
Maintalns unexcelled gervice from the
Making
with trains of all

Louisville, Memphis and New Orleans,

[and through these points to the far
|east,

Prospective travelers desiring Infor-
mation as to the lowest rates and best
routes are Invited to correspond with
the following representatives:

B. H. TRUMBULL, Commercial Agent,
142 Third St Portland, Ore.

P DEVEIS ol
GOLDEN

Profoun
gratitudeofan
ex-mayor

who had Eczema
Expressed in the following letter.

Ofoe, Woodwand Iron & Hardware Co.,
Clre, THinols,

Genilanes: Your wonderful discovery . Dy Dy
cured me of & bad cuss of Eczems of long stand-
fng, which the varlous akin spaclullsts I cons
suited could pot cure. My profound gresitods
for the marvelous result accompuishad by the
use of your famous presoripicn leeds me W
write you thia letter,

Yours truly,
C B WOODWARD,
{ Ex-Mayor of Calro.)

D. D D. costs but $L00 & bottle and
i» guaranteed to cure or money refund-
ed. Sold by Uharles Rogers,




