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BY LONG DISTANCE

By James Howard, Co~ rright,
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"o, you see, sote one a9 stay at
bome.” came the volee oved the wire,
“sud | telephoned Gortle Bryan that |
would not come untll tomoerrow™

“Vm worry," answered Gerald Hol
Iand. “There was somethigg | particy
larly wanted to say to you"

"Well?™ provokingly.

“Canuot | come out 1

“No™ This with a Httle shriek,
would not he proper,
esutirely nlone ™

“"Even the servants gone oul ™ he de
mnndid,

Enld Allen gave a lttle luugh, *1
forgot to tell you. The cook aund the
Orwi glrl weunl un sirike this nfiernvon,
They thought 1 could not get along
without them, and | ket them go, just
to show them that | could. Then the
conchman got drunk, and [ bad to dis
mine him.*™

“Why can't you go to M, Carter’s
for the night ™ he snggested.

“There's an awful lot of money lu the
safe” she apewered. “I've got to siny
bere and look after It. You see, father
will need It tomorrow and won't have
t‘m to dmaw It when he gets bact

e

'l"
You see, | am

“llave you any wmeans of proles
tion™ he asked.

“I've got that revolver 1 used In
camp last summer,” she laughed. *1
guess | can use that If burglam come."

“I'm glad of that,” he began, “but
1 wiah”

There eame over the wire & succes
slon of wild shricks, the sound of a
heavy fall, a ahot, more shrieks, a soc.
ond crash and then sllence

Frantieally be shouted into the trans
mitter, but no Anawer came, nor could
he hear a sound. e dashed the re
celver upon the hook and rushed across
the room, tearing off the house cont he
bad been wearlng over Ll evenlng
clothen

Feen In hin terror and despalr his
mind had acted quickly, and he deter

THE PURILAR, WITH AN ENTIRELY FEMI:
NINN SILIEK, DROPPED TO THE FLOOR
mined 1o go out to Crestclif. The Al
Jens had a handsome couuntry howe on
the shore of the |ake. It was only ten
miles from the city, and Holland knew
that he could make It In an automoblle
goicker than he could telephone to the
station five miles beyond and have po-

lee help seqt

A twenty-four horsepower touring
oAr was In the stable at the rear of the
house, with the tanks nll flled In an
telpation of an early run in the morn
fog. Fe was gind now that he had

meen 1o It that the car was ready lnj

go oul

In less than five minutes be had
donned furs, a leather cap nml gog-
gles and was tenring along the honle
vard as rapldiy as he dured, Two
miles out the clty Hne was passed, aml
he threw the lever over to the highest
noteh and with o tremendous spurt
the blg car shot alicad

It was kuown thoat Mr. Allen fre
qnently kept large sumas of money In
the bouse, and the dacharged conch
man must have Xoown that there was
maney In the safe that night, The do
mesties were out of the way: It wouold
be nn easy matter to one fumillar with
the bhouse to force an entrance aod
overpower Lthe weak girl,

Unider his breath he prayed that he
might not be too Iate, but his fenrs
bad hold of him, and In spite of the
raphd rush through the cold night the
perspiration stood out upon bls fore
head

He lnd hoped to see Ler ot the
Bryans' party that evening, and it wan
the anpouncement thal shie would not
be thore that had led him to eall up
Enld on his early return from the
dlpner which had preceded the dance.

He thought as bhe rushed along that
he would have asked her to be his
wife that evening. Now be wondered
if he would find her lylng mortally
wounded apon the floor, Had she shot
the burglar she would have answered,
The shot must have been meant for
her

Iu less than twenty minutes he had
ecavered tbe ten miles and stopped the
car before the big gates of the park
in which the Allem house sat. It
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It would take some time to force opes
the wale,

There were lights in several of tha
roous downstalrs, and at the rear be
found a door unlocked and softly en
wrndl,  The telephone, he knew, waa
in the hall on the second foor, and
thither he direeted his steps, but as
le passed the library he saw through
the open door 8 man stooping ever the
wife, apparently at work on the com-
bination

Before bhe could make a spring the
fignre started up, and Gerald found
himself looking down the barrel of a
daluty revolver- the very weapon he
pemembered having seen Enld use the
eummer before In camp at Indian Is
Innd, the one she had told him she
would use for her protection. This
man must have tken It from her body,
Unmindful of the consequences, he
made a lenp and caught at the band
holding the weapon,

There was a flash, a report and »
Hght blow on the arm. Then eame &
stinging sensation In the right arm,
and just as the blood ruaning down
the sleeve reddened the hand the bur-
glar, with an entirely feminine shriek,
dropped to the floor.

The soft hat fell off, and great manss-
en of dark brown halr, released from
confinement, framed Enid’s face. There
wus water and spirita on the table,
and, hastily tying his handkerchief
about his arm, Gerald knelt beside the
lmp fAgure and forced some brandy
between her clinched lips.

In a moment she opensd her eyes,
regarding him dreamlly. “What are
vou dolng here?' she asked. Then, an
it all eame back to her, “Have I killed
yout

“Just & Hitle flesh wound,” he sald
reansuringly.  “It's nothing serious,
“But how do you come to be In this
gulee? | thought they had killed you ™

“It was a mouse,” she confessed
shamefacedly, “1 was talking to you
nnd a great hig mouse ran across the
floor towand me, | threw the telephone
book at it and broke a vase, but It only
ran toward me. 1 jumped on a chair
und fired my revolver at It. | was so
scared 1 414 not know what 1 was do-
Ing" :

“Iut the erash right afterward ¥ be
anked

“] fell off the chair and struck my
head against a corner. [t stunned me
for awhile, and when I could get back
to the telephone you had gone ™

“But how aliout the clothes*”

“Why. I thought there might be men
hanging around, so I put on father's
old coat and bat and went out on the
porch so that If there were burgiarm
about they would think it was a man."

Hhe opened the coat to show the
dainty house gown beneath, and In
apite of the burning of his arm he had
to smile. “Then you came In and mls-
took me for a burglar™ he lnughed

“That eap looked like a mask.” she
sald defennively

*1 wever thought of that™ he ex
claimed, “and you had your coat collar
turned up so that It looked like a dis-
gulse. Well, yon've captured me, al
though I'm no burglar, and yon've got
to keep me now "

Ehe looked tenderly up from the arm
she was dresslng. “Forever,” she whis
pered,

Stalen Applause.

A rector living In Ireland had an un
plensantness with the peasautry In re-
gard to the payment of tithes, and It
happened thereafter that when he or
any of his family appearsd abroad
they were recelved with erles of “Mad
dog! Mad dog!" and other shouts equal-
Iy emphatle and unpleasant. The dean
and his family were also saluted 1
ke manner because they losisted op
ot vislting the proseribed ¢ltizen, und!
this gave rise one day to a curious Incl
lent

Anstey, a poot popular In Dubllo

and well known there as the trans
[ lator of Goethe's “Faust,” drove from |
Limertek to Dublin in the car of the
denn to make the latter a short vislt |
The usun) shouting followed, but, belng |
slightly deaf, the poet heard only the |
| efles nnd oot the words of threatening |
[ amd abise, At dinuer he sald to his |
host, with 0 benmlng conntenniee:

“Mr, Dean, | nevor kiiew | was 8o |
| well known down here, Fame surely |
travels farther thun we think. 1 as |
|mr-- you thiat nearly the whole way
ofrom Limerick 1 was loudly cheered
| by the people.”

A Modest Phillanthroplist.

Scroggins, the millionalre stage driv-
er who founds n university in John Url
Lloyd's story “Serogeins” says, when
he gives the money for the school: “I
wants it (0 be romembered that 1
aln't n doin' this fer glory. There ain't
po glory ter e In nothin' it drivin’
the guleh stagecoach, 1 don't want no
name of Serogzing, nelther, stuek on to
this hill imiversity, T ain’t n-givin® this

money fer sech an objeet a= that,
Scerogzine aln't pinehed no wihlders nor
orphans an' he hain't broke up no

miun's business fer ter git rich, He
aln't ashamed of nothin' he hes done
an' thar aln't no reason ter give lllll]
money In order ter stop people talkin'
"bout his meanness, er ter buy his way
inter heaven, I'm goln®' back ter stage
coachin'”

Frequentily.
“Do you punish your little boy for

wonld be better, he argued, to galn
accens to the house quietly. Possibly
the assannin had not yet lefi the placa

asking questions?”
“Only when he asks questions 1 can‘t|

answer.”" ~Houston Post.

|

DIAMOND CUTTING.

fhaping the Mones and the Work of
the Polisher.

“The business of diamond cutting”
pild & cutler of preclous stones to &
reporter, “has changed. The old ldes
of imbedding the stoue In melted lead
and then allowing the lead to harden,
leaving only one facet of the dlamond
exposed for polishiug, Is done away
with. The whole process Is this:

“We frst take the diamond in Ita
rough siate. We find In all Brazilian
dlamonds six sharp polnts, the stone
belng In the form of a cube. We first
determine the best way to cul the dia-
mond by examining It for flaws and
deciding which way we will be able to
reduce the stone to the largest possible
perfect size and st the same time cut
out all the mperfections or as many of
them as possible,

*T'he only thing which will cut a dia-
mond s apother diamond, so one dia
mond Imbedded In hard cement s used
to cut the rough stone into s fairly
symmetrical shape for polisbing. The
tuble or top part of the diamond s rut,
the sides of the dlamond down o about
two-sevenths of the depth are cot, and
then for the remalnder of the stone |t
is tapersd off 1o the small polat called
the culet. The culet la supposed Lo be
directly In the center of the table, and
by looking Into & diamond It looks as
though a little hole were cut down the
wildd le.

“When the dinmond has been cut loto
this rough shape It Is about as black as
charcoal. Thin Is caused by the abra-
slon from the diamond which ls used
to cut it. Then It ls up to the polisher.
His work Is nearly always the suive.
Except lu the rurest of cases he takes
the stone snd polishes on It Ofty-six
facets In addition to the table and
culet, making Afty-eight facets all told
on every stoue.

“He uses & holder which grasps and

locks the diamond securely at any cou-
venlent angle, and then he presents the
exposs] wurface to a fast revolving
wheel on which are diamond dust apd
pll.  That ls bis entire work-—to put on
In regular sequence the Afty-six fucets |
and then to polish o a nicety these
ffty«ix sides and the table and culet
When he completes his job the dia-
mond I8 ready for the murket, impreg-
nable to weather, to acld, to damage, |
except as It way be cut by another dla-
mond. |

“The luvention of the diamond hold- |
ers with a lock clasp has done away |
with the melted lead as & bolder except |
b the case of the very smallest stoties." |
~New York Herald,

Saved His Life.

This story s told, sccording to the
Boston Herald, at the expense of the
Inte General Wilmon W, Blackmur
Generasl Blackmar was attending a
camp when he was approached by a
soedy looklng man, who greeted him
profusely. The general shrugged his
shoulders and turped away, with the
remark that they were not acquainted,

“But, geperal,” wsald the stranger,
“don’'t you remember bow you saved
my life at the battle of the Wilder-
ness 1

General Blackmar at once became
Interested and he ealled a group of
comrades over to llsten, saylng: “1
saved this man's life oncee. How was
It done, old comrade?”

“It was this way,” was the response
“We were on & hlll and the enemy ad
vanced steadily toward our Intrench:
ments. A veritable ball of fire awept
our position. Suddenly you turnad”--
bere the muditors were absorbed and
excited—-“and ran, and | ran after you
I think that If yon hadn't shown the
example 1 would have been killed that
day."
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The Freach Peasan! Woman.

She Judges a pleture with both handas
on her hips, and when disapproval ap-
pears In her eye one trembles for the
pleture. When she is actually bored. |
she strides across the foor to an
open window, puts her elbows on Its
balcony rall, lays her leathery chin on
her leathery hands, crosses her sturdy
lege, and o this street loafer attitude
refreshes her mind, Her fist (s ca
pable of a sledge hammer blow. Her
husband, yeoman though be s, wonld
hardly be n mateh for her. He knows
it and Ix visibhly proond of It

I have seen Whitechapel hags rouse |
thelr shrivelsd, blonted selves to feht |
Hke flemds, but she, If once she were
ponand, would fight like a gl I
fact, she s 8 malern type of the plow
woman of mythology. If Joan of Are
hud been a pedsant of this type ther
would have been no mystery about her
military prowess, She s a8 mascn
Hne womnn In the best seuse—Lip
plocott’'s Magazine.

No
Pneumonia
on Record

There is no case on re-
cord of a cold resulting in
Pneumonia, or other seri
ous lung trouble, after

FOLEY'S
HONEY
and TAR

had been taken.

It stops the cough and
heals the lungs and pre-
vents serious results from
a cold.

Do not take chances on
a cold wearing away or
experiment with some un-
known preparation that
costs you the same as
Foley's Honey and Tar,

Remember the nameand
get the genuine,

A Severe Cold for Throo Moaths.

letter from A, J. Nus-
of Batesville, Ind., tells its own

The
story: *'I suffered for three months

:

CHARLES ROGERS, Druggist,

rArccordiou. Sunborst

and Knife Pleating

To Order

STEAM PROCESS,
No Hot Irons, No Buming of Gooda.

Miss O. Gould

Eighth Floor, Marquam Building,
PORTLAND.
Prompt and Careful Attention Gives

)

L to all Qut-of-Town Ordera, p

J. Q. A, BOWLBY, President.
0, I. PETERSON, Viee-President.

FRANK PATTON, Cashier,
J. W. GARNER, Assistant Cashier.

Astoria Savings Bank

Capiial fadd in §100 000,

I ransacis u Genernl Banking Husiness,

Surpios and Undivided Profits 525,000,

Interest Pald on Time Deposits

Tenth Street,

ASTORIA, OREGON
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AN ASTORIA PRODUCT

Pale Bohemian Beer

Best In The

Northwest

t North Pacific
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Brewing Co.

— —_— —————

75C PER MONTH

For the

MORNING ASTORIAN

Delivered right at your door every morning
before breakfast by the BEST CARRIER SYS-
TEM in the country,

The Morning Astorian Contains the Latest

Telegraph News.,

Shipping loteligence,
Condensed Local News,

Portland Market Reports,
Real Estate Transactions,
Society News,

Railroad News,
Sporting News.
County Officlal News,
Complete Want Columns

And in fact all of the News of the Country

Watch for the Big Colored

omic Section

I1 you are not a subscriber let us show you
our proposition and we will convince you that its
the best ever made-by any newspaper.

Telephone Main 661 for our plan, or if you
live out of town write a postal and we'll do the
rest. C. C. CLINTON; Circulation Manager.

The Morning Astorian

10th and Commercial

—

—— e

First National Bank of Astoria, Ore.

ESTABLISHED 1886,

P

Capital and Surplus $100,000

The MORNING ASTORIAN

75 CTS. PER MONTH

Astoria’s Best Newspaper

Let Me Tell
You Something

Traveler to the East, I have a word for you!:
There are through Pullman sleepers, 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
tc Chicago.

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

Rock Isfand
System




