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The eligible bachelor Draced himmelf
Mguinet the shock uud stood It like @
np

e bad been wandering nlong the
pountry road for half an hour looklng
for i Beld that might prove the hiding
place of many rabibity when the thing
oceurrsd,

From behind a dilnplidnied old stons
fence that separated the el from the
adjolulng wood a glrl cume running
pellell directly Into the eligibile bach
elor's urms,

He got one glimpse of a frightensd
face before she burled It in the rough.
uess of bhis hunting cont and clung to
bl frantically,

“He's after me!” alle gnuped.

The man's foce grew siermn, he
brought his gun Into & more avallable
position and Axed his eyes on the cor
per of the fence where the girl had
first appeared. There wan a rattliog of
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HIS HUNTING TRIP

By Troy Allison, Copyright, 1 gos, by Troy Allison,

A PLAYFUL YRARLING CALF STOOD DEFOLE

dead leaves— more nolse, he thought,
than ope man's feot could possibly pro
duce. The eligible bachelor had never
before had an opportunity to play
Knight errant, but he suddenly fell
Blmeelf longing to kill the scoundrs
who had frightened this girl.

There wan nnother scurry of leaves,
and, then -a playfol yearllug ealf stood
before him, prancing in the awkward
way pecullar to sporting calves, with
an expresslon In its eyes that seemed
to wink at the man and ask If he dlAc™
#ee the point of the joke.

The eligible bachelor atared, then let
hin gun fall to the ground.

“Good Lord!" he howled.
what frightened you?'

The girl had weiggled out of his armm
and wtood behind him, peering around
him for a safe glimpae of the enemy,

“If he had already knocked you
down once and wan trylng to do ¥
again 1 don't suppose It would be sa
fonny to you," she sald resentfully, ov
Idently not appreciating his costasy of
mirth

He ment the ealf down the rond witk
& few warllke gestures and turned te
look at her, amusement still lurkiong In
hin eyes,

Khe bhad weated herself on a stone
and wns pinning up a torn place In
her wkirt

“Bome people ean lnugh at nothing,”
she sald leily, Otting the edges of the
torn plnee tagether

The mun looked at the amall face,
rosy from the frosty morning alr, and
notlesdd  the short brown hale that
made Nttle eurls around her forehend

"“I'm a brute to Inugh,” he sald pen
fjently, “but It was so-er—sudden’
He was lo danger of offending again.

ITe took his handkerchlef to brush
the wud fram her dresa,

“You nre evidently not accustomed
to the'n ™ he guerled, smiling.

“1 have never had such close ae
qualntunde with one before,” she sald
“1 live In the elty aml am down bere
to get strong. 1 am boarding at the
farmbonse Just above hore,”

“I'm down here on a little hunting
trip,” he sald, not adding that e was
fleo tnking a rost from belng hyated
during the seasen by mancuvering
wmammas, 'l wonder If they would
glve we dinver at your farmhonse?”

“Was that

“I'n  sure they would."” She ex-
tended the hospltality of a hospitable
country. “It's the first house you

come to, and they are named Jones-
you enn't forget it If your memory I
any good at all. TNl tell them you
are coming to the 1 o'clock dinner”
Bhe had repaired the damage to ber
akirt as best she could and stood up
to go.

“1 will bring some rabbits If 1 can-
they are good for Invallda™ letting hip
aye rest again on the IKtls, short, bop
iah curls that made him wonder if ale
ware sixteen or twenty, “Maybe yowu
will accept them as a peace offering
and forgive me for laughing.”

A hint of shyness in her eyes made
him understand that her resentinent
was redlly a reaction from the ejabar
rasament of having rushed into his
arme, now that her fright was over
and the cause at a distance seemned so
trivial,

Fhe gnve a regretful look at the
torn place in her skirt. “1 never shall
be able to mend It so it won't show,”
she sald ns sho left him,

The eligible bachelor was medits
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tive as he climbed the wtone wall o
wage war on the rabblts,

“Now, 1 wonder," be mused, “If that
Uttle girl Is wo poor that a torn place
In a blue serge skirt can worry her?
It's a shame!” He strode through the
tangle of briers and dead weads
thoughtruily.
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Next day the eligible bachelor's valet
went back to town, and his waster ew
tnblished blimsalf a8 o boarder at the
Jones furm, with enly gun and wult
cise for baggnge

The gun wans o small demand, There
soemed much more pleasure In Jogelng
slong country roads mounted on clum
sy farm horses awd belpdng o glirl re
gnln her strength, She fooked so ting
and daluty perched viou the big hore
that the eligibile bachelor vowed
himsalf that bhe bad never seen an
oguestrienne In Central park that com
pared with her,

“Wouldn't It be just lovely,” she be
gun one day when they bad stopped
to regnin thelr breath after a boun
Ing ruce on thelr large limbed steeds,
“If one dido’t bave to work for a llv
lng™

His miod flew to his bank account,
enough to last several geperations If o
man could only get his threescore nnd
ten extended that long.

“Do you find teaching so terrible?

“It's not the work” Bbe grew cun
fidential. “It's that | want so many
things—pretty things llke some women
have.”

“Might & mere man ask what these
things may be-as applied to your own
deslres

“Oh, u sable neck plece and a muff,
n lovely brass bedstead to sleep on,
some long, wrinkly gloves and some
soft, trally dresses; lots of violet water,
munleured unlls, 8 French mald®

“"Hadn't you better walt till [ eall
a stenographer? he Interrupted.

“But wouldn't It be bllesful to have
them ¥ she sighed. “I would give my
torn wulking wskirt to the deserving
poor and not bother about It any
wore," she wound up ruefully.

He let his face assume Its most dole
ful nspect.

“1 wish I bad all these things to of
fer you" lle broke a twig from the
bedge with a vigorous cut from bis rid
Ing whip

Bhe sat wuddenly erect on her horse,
and he watchad her from the corner of
his averted eye

“A poor dog of & man feels that he
has nothing to offer a girl,” he con
tinued morosely

8he Jooked at him hesitatingly. *1
don’t want all those things so dread
fully much,” she sald shyly,

Carelean Abouni Money,

An eccentric character of ploneer
days in California was a lawyer named
Lawrenee, an attorney for the firm of
Palmer, Cooke & Co. “After a night
of drinking and gambling Lawrence
one afternoon called upon Palmer at
the bank,” says Thomas E. Farlal's
"Gold Hunters of California”™ “IMe
was dressed In a gray flannel shirt and
overalls, a broad brimmed hat with
a belt contalning two six-ahooters and
8 buwle knife around his walst. He in-
forméd Palmer that he Intended to
leave on the afternoon boat for Bacm:
mento and the mines. “Why do you
do that? Inquired Palmer. ‘Because
I have spent all my money and must
earn more, sald Lawrence, who never
kept any account of how he stood at
the bank. ‘Why,' sald Palmer, ‘you
have not spent all of your money, sure-
ly. Let me see' And, turning to the
book of dally accounts, he continued,
‘You have a credit heme of $8,000.
‘Have I7 asked Lawrence Iloeredu-
lously. ‘Yes, so the books show.! “Well,
then, | will not go,’' declded Lawrence,
who returned to his office and his prac.
tice of Inw."

One View of Joo Jeflerson,

Of one phase of Joeo Jefferson's char
acter & writer In the Outlook says:

He was Interested In the lighter phi-
lowophies, The work of Prentice Mul-
ford greatly attrneted him at one time.
He hnd had remarkable communiea-
tlons, as bhe belleved, from the other
world—enough, at any rate, to convinee
him that there was another world and
to muke him confident that he should
soe agaln those he loved. He was a
wonderful optimist, always cheerful,
always looking for the brightness of
life, He once told the Spectator that
in all his thousands of miles of travel
he had never been In a rallway or
stenmship wecldent or seen one. The
Inst letter which the Bpectator received
from Mr. Jefferson was reminiscent of
thelr earller friendship and closed with
these words:

How time goes on, so heedless of us all!
What a short lived creaturs s man (my-
self excepled-by the bye, ssventy-five
next birthday)! In a few yoars wa shall be
sweet little angels, wings and all and, as
the old gambler sald on his desthbed,

“1f we meet, 1'l]l iy you for B8 TH then
sincerely yours J. JEFFERSON

Some Crowna,

When Emperor Napoleon 1. was
aowned king of Italy at Mllan, May
23, 1800, he placed the lron crown of
Lombardy upon his head with his own
Sands, exclalming, “Dieu me I'a donne
gare a qui In touche™ (God has given It
to me; beware who touches it), which
was the baughty motto attached to It
by Its anclent owners,

The Hungarian crown, worn at thelr
accession by the emperors of Austrin
&8 kings of llupgary, s the iMentlea!

ofie’ worn by NTO,Gen 800 years ago, It
Is of pure gold and weighs nine marks
six ounces (fovrteen pounds) and is
adorned with B3 sapphires, 80 rubles, 1
emerald and 838 pearls.

The crown of the king of France
Is a circle enameled, adorned with
preeious stones and heightensd up with
elght arched dindems, rising from as
muny fleurs-de-lls, that conjoin at the
top under a double fleurdelis, all of
@eld. —~Chambery’ Journal.

Whi a Lobater Turas Hed,

Persons living at a rewote distance
from the natural home of the lobster
think that red s the originul color of
that specien of crustucean. The natu
ral hue, bowever, Is green, the beautl-
ful bright brick color belng the resull
of bolllng to which such creatures are
subjected. “T'wo explauations for this
change In color are given, elther of
which appears to be tenuble: Thelr
shells contaln a lnrge per cent of iron,
und the bolllng process oxldizes that
wineral, the change belug nlmost ex-
actly the same as that brought about
in burning a brick. Such a chunge I
the color of a lobmter's shiell can be
brought about by the snn's sction, but
never while the lobster Is living As
a rule, however, the sut's blesching
Influence consutues the oxlde almost as
fast an It I forwed, leaving the shell
pure white.

The secoud explanation is that the
original greeu color is due to the bhloe
and red pigments, the blue belng sol-
uble and the red lusoluble in bolllug
water, When the lobster 1s Lolled, the
blve pigment Is dissolved, lenviog the
red to color the ereature's shell,

The Burinl of the Liviag.

From: evidence dificult to dispute, it
appears that In the Colestial empire
old, Incurably discased amd hopelossly
depraved persous are freguently borled
alive to rid the commuunlty of the bar-
den and responsibilivy of their care
taking. ‘Tuls arrangement s the re
sult of & wutual wederstanding, the
victhos assenting to and at times as-
sisting In the preliminary cercioonies.
The usnge secins to have bheen rec
ognized by the highest authorities, and
the burlals Lave certaluly been con
ducted with the sauction of the rullng
pawers, Great preparntions are made,
nmd there I8 wneh wdo and sometimes
n show of grief, but a great deal of
the lutter iv evidently perfunctory, as
there s 20 all wround feellng of sat-
isfaction on the part of the spectators
and wore or less complacency on the
wind of the vietim, who I8 comforted
by the nssurance that he Is folflling a
tradition and will earn the respect of

s ancestors and gone bhefores,

Stubborn
Coughs
and Golds

CURED BY

FOLEY'S HONEY
AND TAR

Obstinate, racking Coughs that maks
your head ache, your throat and lungs
sore and Inflamed, that rob you of
sleep until your system becomes so run
down that you ar in grave danger of
Poeumonia or Consumption, are quickly
cured by Foloy’s Honey and Tan,

FOLEY’S HONEY AND TAR

soothes and heals the inflamed air pas-
sages, allays the feverish conditions,
stops the cough and prevents sarious
results from a cold,

FOLEY'S HONEY AND TAR

Is the only prominent cough medicine
on the market that does not contain
oplates or barmful drugs of any kind
andon this account is safest for children,
It is unexcelled for Croup and Whoop-
Ing Cough and will quickly cure the
racking cough which follows measies
and leaves s0 many children with weak
lungs unless properly treated.
Remember the name — Foley's
Honey and Tar—and refuse substi-
tutes that cost you the same as the
genuine, Do not take chances with

some unknown preparation.

Consumption Threatened.

C. Unger, 211 Maple St., Champlagn,
ML, writes: “I was troubled with a
hacking cough fur a year and I thought
1 bad consumption. Itried a great many
remedies and | was under the care of
physicians for several months. 1 used
one bottle of Foley's Honey and Tar;
It cured me, and [ have not been trow.
uml.

Three sises—25¢, 50c, $1.00,

The 50 cent site contains twe and
one-hall times as much as the sma’l sise
and the §1.00 bottle alm st six Hmes
as muh.

SOLD AND RECOMMENDED BY
CHARLES ROGERS, Druggist,

THE MORNING ASTORIAN,
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constipstion be present. Many serious
oases of liver and kidney complaint |
have sprung from neglected constipation. |
Buch a deplorable condition is nnm-i
sary. There Is & cure for it lehimj
will wspeedily remedy matters. C. A.
Lindsay, P. M., Bronson, Fla. writes, |
Feb. 12, 1802: “Having used Herbine, |
[ find it & fine medicine for constips- |
tion. Sold by Frank Hart.
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We want little stories, anecdotes, bits of
verse —-any chpping Irogm a4 novs apey
magazioe or bouk that has made ,Lu' .

Think, Laugh or Cry

Ryo prizes will be glven for the best &
tions, Ten piles of silver dollats &
as the Lrst ten succsssiul competite

first Awards
The unly condition for entering this com-
petition is that you send with your elipping
gﬂlm a s manths' trinl sulscnpiion

@ National b Niddress,

§JOE CHAPPLE, Editor

844 DORCHESTER AVENUE

Bostom, Mass. 3

ASTORIA. OREGON.,
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"\ ISHER'S OPERA HOUSE

L. E. Selig, Lessee and Manager

MISS GEORGIA HARPER

COMPANY OF 18 PLAYERS

ONE WEEK COMMENCING T

TUESDAYNOVEMBER 28

TONIGHT,

GAY PARESIAN

A carload of scenery, furniture, ete.

New Specialties

Prices: Reserved Seats, 50c; Gallery, 25¢.
Seat sale opens Saturday morning at 9 o'clock at Hoefler's Candy Store.

Let Me Tell
You Something

Traveler to the East, I have a word for you:
There are through Pullman slecpers, both
Standard and Tourist, going East from the
Coast at frequent intervals, Over two routes
they travel via Rock Island System for a good
share of the distance.

You can go by way of Ogden, Salt Lake and
Colorado, or you can go by way of San Francisco,
Los Angeles and El Paso, and the Rock Island
will land you in Kansas City, St. Louis or Chi.
cago. Direct connection in Union Stations at
all three cities for all important points in the
East and South.

Or the traveler via Northern route can take
the Rock Island from Minneapolis and St. Paul
to Chicago.

Rock Island service is the kind that gratifies
~—Dbest meals on wheels.

) RockIsland
System

JUST

Handsome
library,

Library.

The J.

We Want to Talk to You

ABOUT BOOK BINDING

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

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

Let us figure with you on fixing up your

A MOMENT!
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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. |
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S. Dellinger Co,

Makers of All Kinds of Books

AsTOrR1AN BuirLpine

CorniEr CoMMERCIAL AND 10T® STREERT
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