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from vlition)

and withii a yéur Of recdlving neg

rank and the command of n feet. Hia

cureer had beon more than distingulsh-

e, and he had wou bis wiay to the

frout as much by his floe personal

Qquulities ax by bis Invariable good

Judgment and ligh professional at-

thlnmwents,  He had earned the char

ucter of noman who vould be trusted

Iu witantions Involving tact, temper nnd

diplomatie skill, nnd no captain ln the

navy wos more contidently ordered to

thowe scenes of Internntionnl tenslon,

which ln splte of stalesmen so often

- nrise In pome distent place to mennce
the ponee of the world.

He had never married, nnd when rul

* lled on the wubject was wont to sny.

with n laugh, that the sea was bis only

mintress. No one had ever ventured to

question him mnoch further, though his

friends were often plqued, ospeclally

e woten, #s to an lmplied romance

An the captuln’s earller Nfe. It was

known be supported two old mald sls

ters, the Misses Hadow, the Impover

fuhied dnughters of his first commander,

but In view of hin conslderable private

fortune this draln oo bis resources

seemed wcnrcely the reason of his re
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nunciation
He wun [n cotnmand of the Inflexible
battleship. one  of the Australing

wquadron, whvn ahe developsl some de
footn In ber Lydenulle turnlog gear and
wiw ordernl home to England by Ad
wiral Lol tearge Howard for over
haul. The coptain's heart beat a ttle
funter na b reallzed his conrse would
tuke bl douth of the Boecleties, He
spread out the chart on his eabln table
nud sighed o e Inld bis Aoger on Bo
rabora. He bt his eyes and saw the
bawsaltic el'ff . the white and foaming
recfs, the gre n, wtlll forests of that un
| forgotten Il il He waos n boy onee
more, with (1 vers In his halr, wander
Ing beneath he palms with Tebes

How often bad he thought of her due
Ing all thess yeurs, the years that bad
left him gray and old, the years that
bad cnrrled blm unscathel through so
many dangers In every quarier of (he
world, For bim she was still in her
ndorable girihood, untonehed by time,
[ a radinnt princess In her radinnt isle,
[ wilting by the shore for his return, It
shocked bl to remember shie was not
for short of slxty-a fat okl woman,
I porbaps, marcled to some strappling
chief and wore thau Hkely with grown
children of her own. How Ineredible It
Kecmed!

Iawn was breaking os he slowed
down (o leewnrd of the Island and
witched the slindows melt away. It
wins Sutiday, n oy of heavenly enlin
froah yet windless, with o sen s
| smooth that the barrler reefs for once

woere sllent, and one could hear from

wcross the hushed and shinlng water

1 nder

bare steernge way, with the lendsiman

droulug In the foreclinlus, the ship

hugged the shore aml stegmed ot o
snall’s puce routsl the sland.

With every mile the biays nud wowml
ed promontorles greow Ineronsingly fu
miliar dx Sie John was borne townrd
Lilua, the seene of his boylsh folly.
He looked ashore In wondor, surprised
at the vividness and exactucss of his
recollection

It was ke o howe coming to see all

v, these familiar scenes spreading out be-
. fore him. He looked at his hands, his
thin, velned, wriokled haods, and It
came over him, with a sort of surprise,
that he was un old man,

“That was forly years ago,” he sald
to himself. “Forty years ngo!”

| As Libhup opened out and he per

celved with an Inexpressible pang the
thatched houses sot deep In the shade
of palms and breadfrult trees ha felt
himself o the theoes of o strange nnd
palnful Indecislon. e paced up and
down the hridge, be Jit a eolgar and
threw It wway agaln, he twice ap-
| pronched Comuwnnder Stillwell as
though to give an order, nnd then, still
In doubt, turned shamefacedly on bis
heel,

“By the deep, nine!” came the honrse
murmur of the leadsman.

It lay with him to stop the ship or
not—n word and she would come shiv-
erlng to o standstill; a word and ihe
bontswnin would pipe away hls glg
and the crew would be running to
thelr places. His heart ached with the
desire to land, but something—he knew
not what—withheld the order on hls
lips.

DI he not owe It 10 her to keep the
promlse of forty yenrs, n promise giv-
en In the flush of youth and hope and
sealed with sealding tenrs?

His resolution was taken, e or-
dered Communder Stillwell to stop the
ship and lower a bont,

“1 am golng to treat myself to a run
ashore,” he sald by way of explanation.

The vessel slowly stopped. The cow-
ers were whipped off the gig, She was
holsted out and lowered, the erew drop-
ping down the lndder Into thelr places
at the peep-peep-peep of the whistle,

He was landed at a little cove where
fn bygone days he had often whiled
away an hour walting In charge of
Hadow's boat. It gave him a singular
ensatlon to feel the keel grate agalnst
the shingle and to say to himself that
this was ifbun! He drew a deep
breath as Lie looked gbout and notlced

the doo of plgeans I the forest
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Dow unchanged it ar” way,

It cnme over him with a start that
the villnge wam empty. Then he re-
membered It was Bunday, and they
wore nll at church, Thank God, thers
was none to watch bim! No prying,
curfous eym to disturb his thoughts.
But they would soon be out agalu, and
It behiooved hilm to mnke the best use
of hix wsolltude while he might, IJe
struck lnland, bls heart beating with a
curious expectincy. At every sound
Lo held bis breath, and be would turn
quickly and look back with a haunting
mouse that Teben waw pear him: that
perhnps she was gazing at him through
the trees,
through overgrown plantations, It
awed him to part the branches and to
foel himself drawing near nl every stop
to the only house he hod ever enlled bis
own. As b heard the splashing water-
full he stopped, uot doring for the mo-
ment to go oo, When nt lnst he did so
and mounted the Httle hill be found no
house nt all. Nothlng but ferns and
weeds, man high. He moved about
liere and there, up to the armpits In
verdure, In consternation at discover:
Iag It gone.

Hix foot struck pgoninat a bowlder.

! He hnd forgotten that there wore rocks

on the hill. He moved nloug and his
foot struck ngnin.  He pressed the
weods back and looked down,

He saw a tomb of erumbliog cement,
gkreen with nge and burled out of sight
under the tangle,

It had never occurred to him before
that Tehen might be dend,

He held back the undergrowth agnin
and peered (nto the depths, Yes, It was
the grave of a chlef or n woman of
rank. Ho lald both hands on the thick
stem of a shrub and tore It out of the
ground. He selzed another and drag.
Ked It out with the same feroclty, It
wans Intolernble thut she should wsuf-
focate under all this warm, wet jungle
that Iotruded Itself, like a horrible
capallle, where there was none to
drive It back. He would give her alr
and sunahine, she that had loved them
both. He would uncover the poor
stones that marked her last resting

lace. He would lay bare the earth

nt weapped her dead beauty.

He worked with desperation until hia
bhands were bleeding., until bis eyes
were atung and blinded with steaming
sweal. Dizzy with the heat, parched
with thirst and slck with the steam
that rose from the damp ground, he
wan forced again and agaln to desist
and rest. He cut his walsteoat into

allps and bound them round his bloody |

hands. He broke the blades of his pen

knlfe on recaleitrant roots that defied |

the strength of his arms. He Inbored
with fury to complete the task be had

set before him. Here he stosd within
four walls of vegetation, the sky above
bim, the erncked and rotted tomb b
low, sutisfled at last by the necomplish-
ment of his duty,

He culled her alond by name. He
beut down amld Kissed her mossy bed,
Hoe whispered with n strange convie-
tion that she could hiear bine, that he
hitdd Kept s promise to return.

Then, rising to his feet, he torned to-
wiund the sea nnd retraced hils steps.
The people were still in church, and the
village was desertl as before. He
wilked swiftly lest they might come
flocking out before he could reach bis
boat to torture bim with recognition,
with the guestions they would ask, with

He had kept hig promise to return,

thelr story of Tehea's death, Then he
langhed ot his own fears, remembering
lis white Luir and the Intervening gen-
eration. Time had passed over Bora-
bora ton, The world, he remembered,
was older by forty years, Older and
sadder and emptier,
L L] L] L ] . L] L ]

He swung himself up the ladder,
mounted the bridge and put the vessel
on her course. "The telegraph rang, the
engineers repeated back the signal, and
the great battleship, vibrating with her
mighty englues, resumed once more
her ponderous way.

Kant's Windlasses,

Kant, the German metaphysiclan,
was 4 singular belng, The Eoglish
writer Thomas De Quincey made close

BETWEEN

He appronched his old home |

A ‘ Applying for a post In the police of

{ | globulnr fuce and o good physique,
| | My fomlly has o history that takes my

|

| observation of nant's personst pecul-
laritles and frequently dwelt upon one
of them with luteuse amusement
Kant, nmong other studles in the art
of aking care of hlinself, avolded or-
dinary garters, He permitted oo lig:
ature to be pluced on noy part of his
body, fearing to hinder In the slight
est degree the clreulation of the blood,
He found It necessary at the same time
to keep up his stockings., Accordingly
be bad loops attached to them, and out-
slde each hip be wore a contrivance
which wmny be callod a box windlass,
Thewe nfalrs somoewhnt resembled an
| nogler's reel, with a spring which we-
cursd the line at any given polut.  Be-
hold Kuut then expoundiog his philos-
ophy to n select circle of disciples.
Like the famous counsel who could pot
state Lis orguments without twisting
n bit of twine, Knut worked the wind.
i Inwses aw be (alked, The ldea of this
| grotesque fmocy so tlekled De Quineey
| that hie often logered on the odd slght
o It wmust have beep o observe the mas-
| ter “paylug out the eable” or haollng
[ In the “slack” by wid of this curlous
| machinery!

| =
The Wilderness Manna,

| In Exodus xvl, 135, and other pas-
sages lu the Old Testnment I8 to be
found an aceount of the wanopn fed to

i the Israelites durlug thelr pllgrimage
ln the wilderness. According to the
article on this subject 1o Smith's Bl
I ble Dictlonury, which I8 o summary
| of several passages, tie wanon came |
| every mornlng except the Sabbath in
the form of o wuall round seed resem-
bling the honr frost. It had to Le gath-
ered early, before the sun becnte so
hot nx to melt IL It bad to be gath.
ered every day except the Babbath.
The attempt to lny aslde or accumulate
for a succeeding day except on the day
immediately precedlug the Babbath
falled by the substance becoming
| wormy and offeusive. It was prepared
for food by grinding and baking. Its
taste was like fresh oll and like wafers
| made with houey, equally agreeable to
| all palates, Indeed the manna be-
came to ench person the food he was
| accustomed to take. The whole nation
ubsisted upoun It for forty years, and

| ft suddenly censed when they first got

| the new corn In the land of Canaan,

| The Independent Shaver.

|  Two barbers were disengaged when
the customer came In. Both got thelr
| ebalrs ready, but the newcomer dodged
them,

“1 need a shave all right.” he sald to
the proprietor, “but I want to shave
myself. Can you accommodate me
Bere !

“Certalnly,” sald the proprietor, “but
I'll charge you the same as If one of
my men shaved you"

“That's all right,” sald the nran. “I'm
not klcking about the price. All 1 want
Is a chance to do my own barbering.”

A tonsorinl outfit was speedily pro-
duceil, nnd the self sufficlent Individual
#et 0 work,

“Isn't that & new wrinkle?"* asked an-
other man who had been an Interested
| observer of the proceedings.

“Not at all,” returned the proprietor.
“Every once In awhile we run up
against a fellow who prefers to shave
| himself, but hasn't the apparatus at
| hand. We keep a lot of extra razors In
lltock for the accommodation of just

such Independent costomeérs.™ — New
[ York Press. |

| Mie English of India. J
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the central provinees of Indla, n native
| wrote: “l have a good loug equiline
nose, plerclug eyelushes on a semy-

Imagination back to three pedigrees,
when my grandfather was a millloner,
With the vissieltude and times maotter
change and my father was driven to
{ the necessity to accept a schoolmaster
ship. Ulthnately he enjoyed hls well
enrneil pension by the time he gave up
his ghost. In cage my aspirations tury
[ ont a reality T shall as 1 matter of
| course be bound to prey God for your
| long e and prosperity.”
i Conger Eels,

| Conger eels Linnt for the octopus and,
! when found, procesd to browse on its
limbs, The octopus trles to hug the
slippery, slimy conger tight, but in
valn, and, finding Its limbs growing
loss, discharges 118 Ink In the fuce of
the foe and under cover of the turbld
water beats a hasty retreat. It is to
escape the too pressing attention of its
foes that the octopus possesses the
power of changing its color to corre
{ spond with that of Its surroundings,

An English Superstition,

Accordlng to an anclent bit of Sus-
sex folklore, when a bride retugns
home from church lLer single friends
at onee rob her of all the plns In her
dress under the lmpression that every
malden whoe Is Tucky enough to possess
one will be marrled during the course
of a yeur,—London Express.

Bometimes vegetable growth ls very
rapld. The common mushroom attning
Its full slze in less than twenty-fonr
hours.

ASTORIA, OREGON.

0000000000000 000000000000000000000

*e

*
@
*
®
L ]
]
*
&
L ]
*
L
*
L]
*
L]
*
»
¢
*
*
*
*
*
&
»
L ]
*
*
@
L]
o
L 4
*
L 4
*
¢
>
*
L
L]
L ]
*
*
©
*
@
*
L ]
*
*
*
*
LJ
*
*
*
L ]
*
*
*
*
*
*
¢
L ]
*
*
*
*
4+
*
L ]
*
*
*
4
¢
L
*
*
»
*
>
L J
*
*
*
L]
@
*
*
*
£
L ]
®
*
L]
L
L ]
*
*
*
*
@
®
®
&
£
L
]
-
*
*
°

@
L
*
*
@
L
E
o
&
®
&
3
L ]
*
B
&
L3
*
L ]
®
>
@
*
L
L
+
&
L 4
P>
®
&
+
@
E3

0000000000000 000

——

A Wonderful Book of

000000000000 000. 000000000000 000000000000000

400 Pages

&
®
*
4
L3
&
L
L ]
L 3
0000000000000 00000000000000 0000000000000 000

L
@®
k3
*
L
-
&
|
¢ |®
¢ |®*
L ]
.3
e |®
e |®
z’
&
&
@
*
®
-

SR o

y 3

SRR

N

L IR N
X
™~ &‘\%\‘\¥

*
*
.
L
L
*
*
*
*
L ]
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
L ]
L J
*
*

I’VESI.NH_!{_} {
IMARTINIQUE AR
oy LUE TG

'

e

OTHER GREAT |

UPHEAVALS.

N
) -

RN

AN

\
\

NN

Thoroughly Illustrated

By 265 Actual Photographs
TaKen at the time of the Awful
Catastrophe

This great book which retails at $1.50
and so much desired by every one is now
offered as a premium with

The
Morning Astorian

In order to get the Book subscribe for
the MORNING ASTORIAN atthe regular
subscription rate, 66¢c a month and 50c¢
addditional to cover cost of express-
age. Old subscribers can get  this
book by paying the additional charge of 50c.

Only a limited number of books
will be given away---come early and
avoid the rush.
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