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In tne Later Years.

BY ANALUSIA BARNARD, Copyright 1006, by Anulusia Barnard,

‘The boy nnd the girl met In Bunday
wchool. Khe was slx—rather old for
her yours; be was twelve,

They wero selected 1o “spesk a
plece” together, n funny lide thing lo
which she held ber bhunds beblnd Ler
while he guessed what she bheld, He
repentedly falled to guess. Then she
would urge him to guess agaln. Floal-
Iy, losing all patience, she would ery,
“Oh, you great, big, stupld boy -I've
Just got a kiss for you" Then, throw-
Ing biw a sugary cake, shie would run
d‘

Boon after the dialogue eplsode his
mother sent her an lovitation to the
boy's birthday party, Filled with
pride, she exhibited the tiny note, with

Its plctures of Lirds at the top.

At the party sbe bad a splendld
time, KFirst, each of the little girls
wan given n pair of ribbon refos with
which she must cateh a horse and trot
bim past the grand wtand, where the
Judges aat smilingly In armchalr, The
girl canght her “grest, big, stupld
boy" and was happy,

After that & man In a long black
robe did wonderful tricks and the chil-
dren's eyes grew wide with wonder,
Thon, such a supper—boulllon and
turkey and chicken salad, each In
turn, ke real grownups! . And ollves!

“What's (hew thiugs?* nasked the
boy, when he discovered the ollvea
“Look llke pecans

“Oh, you great, big, stupid boy, don't
you know ollyes? the girl retorted
scornfully,

“Yeu, but 1 wanted to see If you did,
girlle,” he answered,

The little girl turned and looked at
bim. “Why do you call me that?” she
asked,

“*Why do you eall me ‘stupld boy? ™
he returned,

“Recnuse that plece sald xo0," she re-
plied, ber blue eyes smiling Into his
“Don't you ke 107

“1-1 don't mind-—from you," he sald,

“But you haven't told we why you
enll me girlle,” persisted the girl,

“Well, because—because 1 llke you,
and that's what Uncle Jack calls Mise
Paterson. | heard him say *l can eall
you girlle when folks are round, but
when we're alove | will eall you sweet

heart' "™
“Sweetheart,” the little girl mur-
mured,  “Papa ealls mamma  that

sometimes, Bounds pretty, don't It}
He mwust love her lots. Does he?”

“No more than [ love you,” he as
serted proudly, playing with ber curls,
“Her halr tsn't half an pretty and she
hasn‘t got such bIg blue eyes, Mamma
says you look llke an angel, so there!™
be blurted out, half ashamed of baving
voleed his sdmiration,

“1 don't want to be an angel"” she
retorted dechaively. But after she got
bowe she declded that she liked the
boy better than ever,

The children were friends for two
yearn, Then business reverses came to
Mr. Huriburt, the lttle giel's father,
and they went abroad to live,

“You'll nlways be my sweetheart,
girlle,” the boy sald to his Httle girl
friend when she left. “And I'm going
to marry you when 1 grow up. Don't
forget we."

And she, understanding little of his
moaning, sakl, “1 won't" Then she
lifted her face for his farewell kiss,

And the boy remembered, and his
mother encournged the thought of
“girlle,” Bhe knew that the memory
of the child’'s sweetness and lunocence
was good for her boy.

L] . L] . . . .

The drawing rooms of Mra, Apple

Cton's hand=owe home were thronged

with guests, Two men stood talking,
apart from the others,  Their eyes
waere on the slender, graceful figure of

n girl on the opposite side of the room.

“1 nm sure 1 kuow her or hnve known
ber,” Robert Worthington was saylng.
“1 wish she would turn around.”

“1 belleve she Is pome oune whom
Grace mot abrond,” Jack Appleton re
turned. “Her pnme s Hurlburt, Come,
I'll preseut you." And without walt-
ing for his friend's rveply, he started
forwanrd and Worthington found him-
self belng introduesd to Miss Hurlburt,

“1 think I used to know Miss Hurl
burt long, long ago, before she was
quite grown up.” be sald, looking at
her frankly., He had beld her In his
thoughts wo long that the meeoting did
not seemn strange to him, but to her
Lis smile was like the perfuiue from
far off flowery flelds which she had
passed through sometimes, but could
not remomber where nor when,

“1—I1 think"— Then, with a rush of
mewory, It all enme to her. “Ob, yop
are the boy 1 used to play with be
fore wo went to Eurape to live, I'm
so glad you remember me, but It's
strange. [How could you?

“1 was old enough to be lmpression-
able, 1 supjose,” he suld, still looking
at ber. *1 have always thought of ycu
as ‘girlle "

They were alone pow, “Glrllel” she
oxclnimed. *“It sounds pretty, doesn’t
nr

The man laughed boylshly. “That's
just what you used to say in the old
childbood days.”

“Did 17" she asked, with wide open
eyes. Then suddenly, “Why, yes, and
1 used to call you ‘great, big, stuplid
boy.’ - Do-you remember-our phece 1"

“Do 17" the mun asked with nnusual
emphasls, Miss Hurlburt thought.
“Every word. Bhall we try It now ™

Bhe bed entered into his mood, “Yes,
lot ua"

Her face, which before had seemed
to Worthington overserious, 'was

wrenthed pow In smiles like those be
remembered on the sunny fuced child,

“Now guess what | hold belilnd my
back,” she, begun, “Wasn't that the
begloning? And It ended with, “I've
Just got-n kiss for you” Bhe hesl
tutod slightly over the last sentence,
blushing prettily,

The balf conscious love Worthington
bad felt for her always flamed |nto
life, looking up, she canght the ex-
pression In his eyen, snd her own heart
loapedd.  Then her eolor faded, lenving
ber white and frightened looking.

“Glrlle,” be sald softly, “your mem-
ory has not falled you?”

“You—-you mustn't ecall me
now,” she sald. “It's different.”

“Different? How?"

“Oh"—and ber volee was almost o
sob—"don't you wee, you great, big,
stupld boy?" The words lLad come
back to ber. “It wouldn't be proper;
I'm engnged.”  And she extended her
hand to bhim with the circlet of dia-
monds,

After a minute, when Worthington
had swallowed some bard things that
rose In bis throat, be sald, balf gues
tloningly:

“You—you are happy 1

Bhe glaneed at him shyly from under
her long lashes, The hand which wore
the circle trembled. 1 suppose po,”
she said. *I1 am dolng my duty, Isn't
that the sorest road to happloess?”

The wistfulness of her appeal made
him bold. “Then you do not love the
man?" he asked.

“Oh, no,” she sald abruptly. The re
ply had eseaped before abe realizned It
It hndd been taken so much for granted
~this fact that she did not love the
count—that the words were [nvolun
tary,

“Father wished 11" she went on,
“and 1 promised. ‘1 want you to mar-
ry Count Rinaldl or the son of my okl
friend Worthington,' he sald. They
were the only ones who were good to
him In his trouble®

At the mention of his name a light
broke through the cloud which Worth
Ington” had watched fold about him
while she wpoke,

“Miss Hurlburt,” he whispered eager-
Iy, "do you remember my Dame—
Hobert Worthington 7

He stood back to watch the effect It
produced.  Wonder, delight, sorrow,
reslgnation, followed each other In
quick wsvccesalon.  Then she looked
him squarely In the eyes, telllng bim
more plaluly than words that she un-
derstood.

“l am glad you are here,” she sald,
hol'ng out her band to him. *“It was
nlee to see you again. [ must go now.”

“But—1 may see you?'

“Robert Worthington ls welcome,"
she sald, and was gone,

Worthington saw the girl occasional-
ly, but It was only a short time untll
he learned that she would never break
a plighted troth. And yet—yes, be felt
that her heart was slipping loto his
keeping. At last, for both thelr sakes,
he remained away from her,

One morning, when he was finding it
particularly dificult to keep his reso-
lution, a paragraph In the forelgn
news caught his eye. “Count Leonardl
Rinaldl, charge d'affalres of the lega:
tion at N,, died suddenly this morning.
His engagement to Miss Dorothy Hurl
burt, a beautiful American girl, was
recently announced”—

He read no further, but took the
paper to his mother, his heart beating
wildly, his eyes glowlog with the light
of love,

“Mother,” ho erled, look! G'~lle In
free, and now the ‘great, big, stupid
boy' will have his Innings.”

that

The Mariner's Yarn,

Down In the docks one day they were
talking about a schooner which had
been struck by lightning, when the re-
porter slogled out an old mariner and
sald:

“Captain ., It seems to me I've
read or heard of your vesasel belng
struck ™

“Yex, she was," answered the old
yarn spinner.

“Where was It™

“Off Polnt aux Barques, about fAif-
teen years ago. Very strange case
that, probably the only one of the
kind ever heard of™

“Give us the particulars.”

“"Well, we were Jogging along down
when n thunderstorm overtook us, and
the very first flash of lightnlng struck
the deck amidships and bored a hole
as big as my leg right down through
the bottom of the vessel”

“And she foundered, of course?"

“No, sir, The water began rushing
In and she would have founderad, but
there came a second flash and a bolt
struck my fore-to'gallant mast. It was
cut off near the top, turned bottom
end up, and as It came down It entersd
the hole and plugged It up as tight as
a drum. When we got down to dry
dock we slmple sawed off either end
and left the plug In the planks."—8t.
Louls Republie.

Untrastworthy.

The faith which Uncle James Hobbs
had always kept In the accuracy of 1l
lnstrations In his favorite magasine
was sadly shaken after his visit to the
botanical gardens

When Mrs. Hobbs called his atten:
tion to a pleture of a Cuban village In
the next ts&ud of the magnzing be lobk:
el at it doubtfully,

“More than likely It doesn't look that
way at all," be sald, dejection plainly
written all over his drooping fgure.
“l pever told ye about my disapp’int-
ment sitting under one o' those pa'm

trees \n (e gardens, Why, the ple-

tures tn (e Thagnzine gave such &
shade to them Arabs underneath I'd
always wanted to sit under a pa'm
tree, But I tell ye, after trying it that
blistering hot day I'd jest as soon
think of expecting a ladder to shade
me as & pa'm tree, and | don't know
but sooner, If 'twas one where the
rungs weren't too fer apart, I wouldn't
lay my calculations on Cuby's looking
too wuch ke that pleture If | was in
your place, Marin.”

NOMEN MUST KNEEL TO MEN

b the Law Among Many Tribes of
Fast Ceniral Africa.

Men fu Afrien, and especially In east
ecentral Afries, belleve that thelr wom.
en are thelr Inferlors, and many een
turles ago, says the Chleago Trib
une, they made s Jaw that has worn It-
self Into n custom that women must
acknowledge this by always kneellng
when they meet a man.

Imfr Mardonald, who spent many
years an & wissionary In that country,
says that African women bold a most
degraded position and are looked upoo
pretty generally as beasts of burden
capable of doing all the hard work.
When &8 woman meets any man, be i
her husband or a stranger, at home or
on the road she I8 expected to “taldl
wala"—that s, to kneel and clap ber
hands to the lord of creation as he
passes. Although a woman may have
slaves of her own, she observes this
custoin whenever she meets them on
the highway,

Macdonald adds: “Whenever we saw
a woman go out of her way with the
intention of kneellng before us, though
she carrlied a hundredwelght on her
bead, knowlng that she would have to
get up with It, we shouted, ‘You are
loslng your way,; this Is the path,' and
she took it, giad that she might dis
pense with this custom.”

Certaln it Is that If the African wo-
man kneels before a stranger or slave
she prostrates herself most humbly be
fore ber husband, ber Jord and master,
He Is her father, and she is his child;
he commands, and she obeys; he may
inflict punishment, and she accepts it

The title of “father” Is glven to all
old people. A man of thirty will say,
“1 nm only a child; ask the old man.”

The womnan must submit, of course,
She Is her husband’s chattel; be has
bought her for two skins of bucks,
nnd this is a falr price for one wife,
He often gets them In payment for
delbits,

If a girl Ia not a first wife she counts
for little, as these Africans usunlly
have one chief wife and three or four
minor wives. A man who Is married a
few years 1s expected to have junior
wives, The chief wife has the super-
Intendence of the others and looks
after the household. The punishment
she Inflicts for lnziness {8 to banish the
junior wife from her meals until hun.
ger brings ber to her senses. If &
Junlor wife is obstreperous she ls put
In a slave stock.

The authority of a chief wife ls not
a matter to jest with. If a junlor wife
gets unruly the whipping post is made
use of, This does not annoy her Jord,
for African men have little sentiment
for thelr wives and feel none for thelr
junlor wives, They are his chattels,
bhaviog the same value as his cattle,
perbaps less. When a man Is pressed
for money he usually sells his wife and
not his cattle, He expects them to cul-
tivate the soll and cut down the trees,
and when be finds time or has the lo-
clination he helps them.

Why Metanis Rust,

Gold does not tarnish like other metal
because It Is not acted upon by oxygen
or water, It s the molsture In the at-
mosphere which causes other metals to
tarnish, owing to thelr oxidation. Wa-
ter contalng a large proportion of oxy-
gen, and It In the oxygen, of course,
In the molst alr combining with the
surface of the metals that covers them
with tarnish. Platinum, ke gold, re-
slats the Influence of oxygen and mols-
ture and when pure nelther rusts nor
tarnishes, Aluminium also does not
rust, nelther hot nor cold water having

any action upon it. The sulphureted |

hydrogen of the atmosphere, which so
readily tarnlsbes sliver, has no effect
upon aluminium, which under ordinary
clreumstances preserves (ts appearance
as perfectly as goid does, Silver tar
nishes on exposure to the alr, the agent
producing this effect belng the sulphur,
Iron Is the metal which tarulshes and
rusts most eanlly, Its oxidization pro-
ceeding untll the metal Is completely
enten or burnt away with the rust.

How (o Spoll Umbrellas,

“In most cases umbrellns are not
fairly worn out; they are rulned
through ecarelesaness of thelr owners,”
sald an umbrella and eane man.
“When I see a man walking with an
nmbrella tightly grasped in his hot
band [ smile to myself, because [ know
that very soon that man will be want-
Ing & new umbrella. There i no sorer
way of making an umbrella wear out
quickly than this hablt of carrying it
about by its middle. Again, after be-
ing out in the raln you shpuld turn
your umbrella upside down and let
the water drain off as it stands with

seription of the Maturnana says that
among the food which the Emperor
Domitian made the people at those
nolsy festivals mernmble for was a
sweet substance obtalned from Ara
Man eanes. Other elassleal writers of
ahout the same porlod deseribe it also
ns n kind of honey found ln canes and
wot made by bees. Strabo adds that In
n solld state It resembles malt. The
sugnr eane was Introduced Into Slelly
In 1148 und soon afterward Into Spain.
Thence sixty years later It was taken
to the West Indles, and at the end of
the #ighteenth ceutury Jamalea alone
rroduced quite 15,000 tons & year,

Womnw o -nn."'.

Clover Is not only highly nitrogvnons
but Is rich In lime, a substance re
quired by the hens for providing the
shells of eggs, nd which is In a more
soluble form In the food than in the
shape of oyster shells or other insoluble
substances. It contalos nearly thirty
times an much lime as does corn In Its
proportion of flesh forming elementa
One of Its advantages as food for hens
s that It Is pot only nutritious, but
bulky, and aids In the digestion of the
grain. It Is valuable in supplying those
substances which are lacking in graln,
and as It Is plentiful on all farms and
requires but a few moments for Its
preparation, there Is nothing to prevent
its use. By allowing a ratlon of scald-
ed clover to the bens after green food
Is gone they will keep In better laying
condition and the production of egg»
will be inereased.

THE ILLINOIS CENTRAL.
Maintains unexcelled service from the
west to the east and wsouth, Making
close connections with trains of all
transcontinental lines, passengers are
given thelr cholce of routes to Chicago,
Loulsville, Memphis and New Orleans,
and through these points to the far
east,
Prospective travelers desiring iInfor-
mation as to the lowest rates and best
routes are Invited to correspond with
the f«allowing representatives:

142 Third 8t, Portiand, Ore,
J. C, LINDSEY, Trav. Passenger Agent,

142 Third 8t, Portland, Ore.
PAUL B, THOMPBON, Pass'gr. Agent,
J. C, LINDEEY, Trav. Passenger Agent,
4] Thiré¢ Bt, Portiand, Ore

Plans to Get Rich,
are often frustrated by sudden break-
down, due to dyspepsia or constipation.
Brace up and tmke Dr. King's New
Life Pills. They take out the materials
which are eclogging your energies, and
give you & new start. Cure headache
and dizziness too. At Chas. Rogers'
drug store; 25c, guaranteed.

Don't let the children suffer. If they
are fretful, peevish and cross, give them

THE ILLINOIS CENTRAL.

Fest to the east and wmouth, Making
fiose connections with tralns of all |
transcontinental lines, pussengers are
given thelr cholce of routes to Chicago,
Loulsville, Memphis and New Orleans,
and through these points to the far
eant.

Prospective travelers desiring Infor-
mation as to the lowest rat*s and best
routes are invited to correspond with
the following representatives:

B. H. TRUMBULL, Commercial Agent,
142 Third Bt, Portland, Ore.
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Lady Suffered Tortures with ltching
Scalp Humor — One Box of Cuti-
cura Ointment and One Caks of
&hﬂ"' ISOIPWHOI'.

——

WILL NEVER BE
WITHOUT CUTICURA

—_—

“My scalp was covered with little
pimples and I suffered tortures from

the itching. I was scratching all day
and night, and I could get no rest, I
washed my head with water and
Cuticura Soap and then a the
Cuticura Ointment as a d , One
box of Cuticura Ointment and onecake
of Cuticura Soap cured me, Now
head is entirely clear and my hdr-z
growing sp ly. I'haveused Cuti-
cura Soap ever since, and shall never
bewithoutit. (signed) AdaC.

309 Grand St., Jersey City, N. J.”

CUTICURA GROWS HAIR

Crusted Scalps Cleansed and
Purified by Cuticura Soap

Assisted by light dressings of Cuti-
cura, the great skin cure, This
treatment at once stops falling hair,
removes crusts, scales, and dandruff,
denrofl hair parasites, soothes irri-
tated, itching surfaces, stimulates the
hair follicles, loosens the scalp skin
supplies the roots with emergy and
pourishment, and makes the hair grow
upon a sweet, wholesome, healthy
scalp when all else fails.

Complete external and internal
treatment for every humour, from
pimples to scrofula, from infancy to

i mu-i:::::f of Cuticura Soap,
tment, Pills, may now be had
of all druggists for one dollar. A
single set is often sufficient to cure

Full of Tragic Meaning,

ara these lines from J. K. Simmons, of
Casey, In. Think what might have re-
sulted from his terrible cough if he had
not taken the medicine about which he
writes: “I had a fearful cough, that dis-
turbed m~ wight's rest. 1 tried every-
thing, but pathing would relieve it, until
I wok D King's New Discovery for
C nsumption, Coughs and Colds, which
completely cured me.” Instantly relieves
and permanently cures all throat and
lung diseases; prevents grip and paeu-
monin. At Chas, Rogers’ druggist; guar-
anteed; 50e and #1.00, Trial bottle free.

t e

NOTICE OF GUARDIAN'S SALE.

Notice is hereby given that the un-
dersigned guardian of Charles D. Mon-
teith and Margaret 8. Monteith, minors,
pursuant to and by virtue of an order
of the County Court of the State of
Oregon, for Linn County, duly made
and entered in the matter of the estate
of said minors on the 24th day of July,
1005, will, on Saturday, the 28th day of
October, 1005, at the hour of 2 o'clock in
the afternoon, at the front door of the
Court House, in the City of Astoria. in
Clatsop County, Oregon, sell at publie
nuection, to the highest bidder, for cash
in hand, all the right, title, interest and
estate of the said minors in the follow-
ing described real property, to-wit:

The undivided one half of Jots 3 and 4
in block 118 in the Town of Astoria as
laid out and recorded by John M. Shive-
ley, in Clatsop County, Oregon.

Also, the undivided one half of lots 7
and 8 in block 21 in McClure's Astoria
as laid out and recorded by John Me-
Clure, in Clatsop County, Oregon.

And notiee is hereby further given
that the said guardian, pursuant to and
by virtue of the said above mentioned
order of the above named court, will,
from and after the said 28th day of
October, 1905, sell at private sale, to the
highest bidder, for cash in hand, all the
right, title, interest and estat: of the
said minors in the following deseribed
real property, to-wit:

The undivided one halt of lot 1 in
block 80; the undivided one half of lots
3 and 4 in block 103; the undivided one
half of lot 2 in block 107; the undivided
one half of lot 7 in block 100; the un-
divided one half of lot 4 in block 134,
and the undivided one half of lot 8 in
block 135; all in MeClure’s Astoria as
laid out and recorded by John McClure
and extended by Cyrus Olney, in Clatsop
County Oregon.

All of said sales to be made subject
to confirmation by said court.

Hollister’s Rocky Mountain Tea. The| the most distressing cases,

best baby tonic known. Strength and | Cubours Restowst ligeid sod in the form of Choosiste ] er H?GUI:I.
health follow its use. 35 cemts. Frank 7 - ﬁ""ﬂl._l‘:" & Chem. HEWITT & SOX, Guardian,
Hart. .g:“h""';h"'lu‘? Evey Humouw,” snd Attorneys for Guardian.

JUST A MOMENT!

A

We Want to Talk to You

ABOUT BOOK BINDING

We do it in All the Latest and

E A

Best Styles of the Art. . ..

We take your Old Magazines that you
have piled away on your shelves and make

library.

Library.

ASTORIAN BUILDING

¥ R

Handsome Books of them fit to grace any

We take your old worn out books with
the covers torn off, rebind them and return
to you good as any new book.

Let us figure with you on fixing up your

The J. S Dellinger Co.

Makers o/ All Kinds of Books

CorNER CoMMERCIAL AND 10TH STRERT




