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Germhn poetd] 0 18 10 be well versed
In them when [ get there.
“I have been studying German, too,
and rubblog up my French. Alfred will
want his American wife to make a
good impression on his people” sbe
concluded, her dull eyes on the fire,
“You noticlpate no unbappiness from

CAN'T say that 1 was prepossossed
I In Cornelia Hardman's favor from
the Ot In splie of her excellent
lutroductions  from  some  dear
writer friends. There wan lu her nn-
ture an Inexplicable something dim
cult to understand, a eortain sphing
Hke enlm, an impenetrability, the warl
noss of the anlmal that covers up It
tracks for fear of detectlon, that looks
upon the world as its natural enemy,
from which It must conceal nll things
piovisible of concenlinent
Coruclin was from the fur west  She
wits suld to hve bhad some lttle soe
cinn with her work of welting with
mugnzing or two. Evidently she wrote
Alwnys upon her desk was a 1ype
writer, Into which some paper had

been cplled.  There were oflen uullo
Ishidd dentences upon this paper

However, In coutradictory evidence
one duw nothing of her work In print
that/le, next to nothing.  On the wall
of Her sitting room & newspaper articlo !

selnborntely  illnstrated  with  phoio

" graphs taken by herself was disglayed
The photographs were good, the article |
mediocre, )

This was Lhe sole speciwen of Corne
Ha'n work ever exhibited to me,

Hhe lived (o a three room fiat at the
top of u great new Lullding of Bats in
a wiserable nelghborhood

After our first Intraduction there
were months that I did not see Corne
Ha. Then she ealled upon me.

After a little In her quict way she
spoke of a young German whom she
had met. |

They were cugnged, she sahl.  Boo,)
they were to be married

Bhe was glad, Bhe was very tred of
the constant work for magazines niwl
nowspapers, of trylng to follow up her
work, of walting for it to appear =)
that they would send her her money
The existence wis n straln upon the
porves of any woman. Bhe often won
dered how [ endured It. Exeept that |
wrote with such exceeding rapldity |
when 1 did write—-1 passed over the
fnplied Inference that this was seldom
=ulie was sure that 1 would snceumb

With that she arose and extended me
an Invitation to meet ber flance,  Ax abe
stoodd in the light of the window | ob
served the crowllke blackness of hey |
balr without a curl, the stealghtness ol #
her nose, a peculiar pallor that was not |
of New York la ber complexion

Prompted more by curlosity than
unything else, 1 accepted her luvitation
and in due time made a visit to her
fiat. T elimbed six hreathless Alghts,
part light, part dark, and entersd. |

I wus nmazed nt sight of the young
German with whom she was infaty
aied. [ compared the two, resting my
eyes firnt on one and then on the other,
Years youuger than Coruelia, apparent.
Iy be was niso far her inferior in point
of Intellect. | was astonixhed that she
conld for a moment conslder him. Tt
may have been that bis Inck of knowl
edge of the language accentunted his
fntellectual inferfority, but before | had
made wy adieus 1 fonnd myself regret
ting the fact that an American woman,
particularly an Ameriean woman gift
od with the abllity to write, coukl so
descend. The difference In Intellect
wan uot my sole regret. The difference
in thelr holghts! Cornella was exactly
one foot taller,

Htrange to say, It seomed that at In
tervals she falt the necessity of my

I WAS AMAZED AT SIGHT OF THR YOUNG

GERMAN,
presence and the need of tuming me
into a confidant of both sorrow and
happiness,

Verbally she confiled the happluess;
Instinctively 1 feit the sorrow In a
jelepathic wiy common o me,

‘ Some months afterward she made me

visit,

i 8he sat very still In a rocking chalr, 4

fooking out my window with lacklas-

S0 eyes. Bhe folded her bands In hee
tand began to talk to me, L

has gone home” she told me.

ther sent for him, You know

fred belongs to a very aristo-

'family o Berlin"

all do, from thelr own e

1 loserted,

i does,” she sald Airmly, “You

¥ TR W

! wtorn
; consent he would dizinherit him

| Pocaliontas,” decided 1 finally.

IO Bt et s ugliah”

“He has bad hnmiiy time™ romnrked
she, “1o lenrn the Kuglish, He lms
providl el before he went away. |1
tight bl 1 eould uot see bl off,
Oper grieses o to wateh the boat leave
the ik

“Hut | helpst blm get rendy, | write
to bl every doy. Soon | nm guing to
him. 1 Honet vspent o detter from

[
i

bl for o woek or two,  The Lioat oy !
e delnyel this time of year—the
storis, yonu kuow; the winds Rut
thnt wi'l not provent wmy writing o
blin et ey 1 Ewmn 1 min ging te
b, shie yepenin ‘e winted me |

to marry bl beiore be went away,

Ywao s

tint 1 refused to do that
nevoitil of bis father, who Is very

1 ASKED,
1 refuned on

It Alfred minreied without Lils
He
woull never forgive hlm if be married
without his esnsent,”

“But & bird o the hand, you know,”
I argued, “Is worth a fock In the at-
mosphere.”

Rhe turned ber gulet eyes on me, If
there existed]l o spark of humor or rel-

Ish of 1t In ber nature T had yet 1o dis '

cover It
“I am quite sure of him,” she sald
“I have every confidence In him, In his
lutegrity and in bix love for me.”
Apparently this ended the argument.
The light fashing on a face In her
brooch atteacted my attention.

“Whose 18 117" 1 asked, leaning for- |

ward and touchiog It. "I have never
seeth you wear It before”

This partly to change the subject,
which falled to trend toward happl
uess, nnd partly to know, The face In-
terested me

“It Is a pleture of my mother," she !

sald, taking the brooch off and bhand.
lig 1t to me,

I held It in the light and in the shad-
ow, looking at it, at the dusky face, at
the ealm dark eyes,

“It I somethihg ke the plctures of
“She
looks as If she might have n trace of
Indian blood.”

"My great-grandmother,” sald Cor
nells, “was n beautiful Indian squaw.”

| compared her face with the face of
the brooch, The llkeness was remonrk
fahle<the same stralght halr, the same
stralght nose, the same ealim qulet of
countennuee, the repose of the Tudian,
subtle, watehful, alert to danger, but
possessing at the xame thme an lmpen

Cetruble ealm, the Inheritunee of centu

ries of watchfuliess,

I won't be long now,” relternted
Cornelln, “before | shall go to him"”

“But suppose you pever hear from
him,” I suggested, n bit brutally, “Sup-
pose he never writes to you or asks
you to come,™

Thinking this over alterwurd, 1 en

| Ueavored to convinee myself that [ sakl

it with a beunlgn purpose of fortify
Ing her ngainst the infidelity of man, of
placing ber on her guard, but 1 never
qulte succepded.

Agnin she turned the guiet Impene-
trability of her gaze upon me.

“I think,"” she sald, “that 1 could even
stand that.”

But her cheeks were blotched with
the tears that she had shed the night
before.

It was Impossible to refraln from ad
miring such strength of character.

Of myself 1 went to make her a little
visit some six weeks later, I found
her In rooms disfigured by uptorn car
pets, by awathed furniture.

“You are going, then?' I queried.

“Aan soon as [ can get ready, per
haps next week, perhaps the latter part
of this, I am sélling my things bit by
bit. 1 thought at fOrst that I would
buy my wedding clothes here, but they
are much leas expensive in Parls, He
will meet me there. Are you cold? |
will light the gas fire.” And, touch:
ing a mateh to the logs, she brightened
the bare recom.

We sat in chalrs before the imitation

"' think 1 ahall bave two very hand

the fact that he s younger than yon” §

sald. “Buch marriages seldom wmake
for happiness.”

“I never borrow unhappiness,” sbhe
told me

This rebuke afflleted we momentarily.
I was silent, studylng the fire. Then |
looked ut her, There wus no espres
slon In her face one wiy or snother, It
might have been mnde of stone

By ntud by 1 got up to go.  She, too,
aroae.  Contrary o all precodent be-

|
[ tween s, 1 put my arm around her. |

kiras) Lier chieek,

‘ “I hope yon will be happy,” 1 sighed.
“After all, life s very short, and love
In the scarcest amnd sweetest thing n
"

AR | dieseended the wenary stales, part
light, part dark, and emerged ioto the
sireet, | discovered o my beart just a
lttle envy of this great happiness In
store for Cornelln, Before | reached
howe | coutrasted it, with some degree
of bitterness, with my own life of
constant work, My room was lke a
enve for loneiduess when [ entered |t

The rosioess of ber prospect left s
Impression upon me. It remained to
such an extent Indeed that before the
weelk was over | cllinbed those stalrs
onee more to her three roomed fiat,

1 regeettdd wy distrust of bher. 1
wished by some slight personal service
to compensate hefore she went away,

I found the flat closed. At my knock
the woman who lived n the adjoining
fint opened hor door und throst out hee
hiesd

It was n frowsled hend, net yet well
combux], and [t rose from a collariess
thront

“Are yoh looking for Miss Hard-
mnti 7" she askoed,

“Yes," 1 answered,

“Klie has gone home to the west," she
skl "She went home yestenlay "

"To the I exclalmed,
| thought"

Bhe fractured my sentence by com
Ing Into the hall, Bhe shut the door
and stod braced, her back agalnst it

| "That poor girl!" she lnmented, *1
| never folt so worry for anyhody ln my
life nn 1 Qi for that poor girl”

“Why 7' 1 questioned
l Bhe had paussd theatrically, awalt
| lug this question to roli the history of
‘ Cornelln’s wretchedpess on her tongue.

“She wag the strangest girl 1 ever
saw,” shie began expluining. “Bhe nev.

| &r told you anything. You had to find
| out everything for yourself,

“1 never suw anylealy so still mouth.
ol ad that girl was., She didn't tell me,
{ bt 1 fonnd out that If It hadn't been
| for her people lu the west she would
 have starved hore in New York. Ouncee
' o a great while she got reglatered Jet-
[ ters. They had money In them. She
| had to sign for them. That was how |
knew they had money In them. She
never got any work from the newspa-
pers—at first maybe a little, but not
afterward. | think she got so Infatuat.
ed with the little German she couldn’t
write, Writers are like that sometimes,
| they tell me.

“S8he went without everything after
i the German went away., She let him

| have some money because his father
[ badn't sent him quite enough, he sald.
| I heard them talking about jl in the
hall. That left her almost pennlless.
Bho never complained, but you could
hear ber talking to the leeman and the
milkman, apologizing to them, Rome-
times she kept perfectly still in her
| room when they rang, pretending she
wasn't there"

Ble shifted from one foot to the oth-
| er. Apparently Cornella’s history was
[ to be strung out Indefinitely, at least
:m long as 1 cared to stand and listen

to It
I cut It short.
“But what about the young German
she was golng to marry? I nsked.
Bhe shrugged ber shonlders,
“He went away,” she said,

ul

west!"

“and

] never came back. He never even wrote | §

to her, She dido't say so. No, but [
watched the malls. 1 saw that thers
never was a letter with a foreign post-
mark: not once, You pever heard her
complain. She talked to me of golng
| to him, of having her dresses made In
| Parls, of golng to the baths in the sum-
| mer time, of his father, his mother and
his slsters,

“To hear her talk you would think
she was to be the happlest woman In
the workd, but the walls are thin, and
I could hear her crying In the night
Many and many & time I have waked
and heard ber crylng in the night"

Bhe shook hér head and sighed.

“You couldn't guess it from the way
she acted,” abw finlshed, “but he never
wrote to her even once after Le went
away."

Rooks and Potatoes.

The well known Intelligence of rooks
Is curlously illustrated by thelr use of
potatoes. A clergyman In north Wales
notlced that twice In the course of
the year the ground beneath a rookery
was strewn with small potatoes. This
happened In the breeding season and
also In the antumn, before the winter
wtorma begin, when the birds reassem-
ble to carry out repalrs necessary
against rough weather, The potatoes
were all about the same alse, but the
observer was at a loas to dlscover thelr
use to the rooks. An old parishioner
sapplied him with this explatation:

some dresses made In Paris,” she re

sumed—"one black, the other white |

both of lace. I shall have them made
plalnly. Alfred’s father is very rich,
He goes to the baths twice a year. !
ghall go with them, of course. 1 have

| that from his manner, mlmnmmuum.mwm.
-

The rooks employ the tubers for meas-
urlng the Inslde of their nests to satls-
fy themselves that the dimensions are
correct for the accommeodation of thelr
eggs. The potatoes when measured
agreed very closcly with the sise of an
average rook's egg.—London Btandard
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Smith Premier

is the simplest and strong-
est of all writing machines.
[t does better work, does
it quicker,®lasts longer,
and costs less in the long
run than any other type-
writing machine, It is

The World's Best

Typewriter

Let us send you our little book telling
all about it. Typewriter supplies, Ma-
chines rented.  Stenographers furnished.

The Smith Premier
Typewriter Company
247 Stark St., Portland Or,

-
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NOTICE,

Notice is hereby given that the reg.
istration Looks of the city of Asioria,
for the primary nominating election to
be held in this city on Monday the 13th
day of November, 1905, will be opened
at the Auditor's office in the eity hall,
on Monday the 23rd day of Oectober,
1905, and will elose for said primary
election on the Tth day of November,
1905, at the bour of 4 o'elock p, m., said
registration books will be again opened
on Thurslay the 10th day of November,
1905, for the general eloction to be held
in this city on Wednesday the 13th day

Saturday, the Oth. day of December,
1905, at 4 ovlock p. m. Al persons
must register in order to be entitled to
vole.

Duted, Astoria, Oregon, October, 21st,
1905,

OLOF ANDERSON,

Auditor and Police Judge of the city of

Astoria
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You May Want

A furnished house, rooms or store,
Make your wants known to the
readers of this paper. If you want
& tenant for a house, some reader
may be the desired party.
Obtained by Advertising in the
Want Colamns of the Morning
Astorian.

T —

DAILY 7,000 READERS
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of December, 1005, and will elose on |
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verse —any cﬂr TOm A Newspaper
INagazine of &Ihl-ﬂh you )

Think, Laugh or Cry

M 840 prizes will be sm for the best selec
tions. Ten piles of silver dollasrs as high
as the first ten successful competi
Foe cnly cadiion for exriag this

e only condition for en is com
wnmh“ that you send with :u%rcl:pm

for a si he' tri
é::.“ six months' trial mhcni:im

bits of

THE ILLINOIS CENTRAL.
f"ﬂ to the east and south. Making
{flose connections with tralns of all
/transcontinental lines, passengers are
|given their cholce of routes to Chicago,
'Loulsville, Memphis and New Orleans,
jm through these points to the far

east,

' Prospective travelers deslring Infor-

mation as to lhe lowest rates and best

;1rollul are Invited to correspond with

Ithe following representatives:

B. H. TRUMBULL, Commercial Agent,
142 Third 8t, Portland, Ore,

library,

Library.

The J. S. Dellinger Co., {

Makers of All Kinds of Bdoks

¥ ASTORIAN BUILDING

JUST A MOMENT!
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We Want to Talk to You

ABOUT BOOK BINDIN

We do it in All the Latest and
Best Styles of the Art. ...

I

We take your Old Magazines that you

have piled away on your shelves and make
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
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