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Best of All

By HONORE WILLSIE

- —————

Copuright, 198, by K, U. Poreciis

The nlsles of ploes stretehed In ev-
ory direction, on aud on, untll the
whide of the snow flood blended with
the white snd groen of snow laden
boughs In dlw, slmdpwy blacks, e sl
Jonve of the afternoon was unbavken,
Hven the spow birds were pot to be
beard, and thers was not & breath of
wind to disturh the white drupery that
covered the plues

Iipw. gliding nlong on her snow-
slidck, Seomod part.and pareel of the
gulet benuty of the winter forest, Her
slender strength and easy grace seem.
od stenngely In harmony with the fine
strilghtuess of the plues, .

But for the Arst time fn ber life Hose
wik only vaguely consclous of the love
Hness of the woods, She wpad on
swiftly, untivingly, gulding ber course
with now and thep 8 mechunienl glance
at the ax cuts an the pino tree trunks,
Io ber mind shoe wan reviewlng over
and over the seeng of the morning.
Agaln she saw the tense fucé of her
busbund, with the expressionloss faces
of the two guldes behind him. The
enuse of the quaresl had been trivinl
onough. Rowse searcely recalled It now,
The waln polnt was that ber huaband,
with hin Eoglish Instinéts, could not
understand that bis wife, with her
Amerienn lastinets, could be led, but
not driven

“The Hon. Hugh Hoyuton,” Itose had
stormed at him neross the campfire,
“ean bullyrag his wother and his sls-
ters, but his wife Is Just plain Amer-
ican and she will not be ordered as If
she were one of his poloters!™

The Hon. Hugh had stralghtened his
atalwart fgure lnto Nhes of adaman-
tine stiffnens,

“i thought my request waa for your
owh good, Rose," he had sald,

“Request™ Hose had repeated Indig
nantly, “It was not a request. It was
an order. 1 would do anything on earth
that you asked me to do, but 1 won't be

"I THOUONT 1 HAD

“moar!" nE ORIED,
LOsT YOoUu!"

ordered to do things

‘for my best
good!” Hugh, what do you know about
these Wisconsln pines? I was born
and bred In them.” :

Hugh had looked 4f her in utter be-
wildermemt. The subtle difference be-
tween requesting and ordering the

. ame thing was quite lost on him, He
knew that he Joved the beautiful,
stormy glrl before him, but something
in his English blood made him feel that
if he came to her polut of view he
would belittle himselt, 8o he bad
merely turned his back on his wife,
saying In his Oxford drawl;

“I'm sure 1 don't eare to disouss the
matter furthee.”

Rose hnd stared at bim In  utter
amanement us he made the preparations
for the day's hunt. Never In all her
spolled young life bad she been so
ontraged and lgnored. Without a word
fhie pulled her soft cap down over her
enrs, turned up the collar of her great
white sweater, slipped her mocensined
feot under the thongs of hor swow-
shoes and made off to the south through
the clear morning alr,

“1 nm golng back to Westhaven," she
had sald to herself, 1 can stop at Le-
vant's lumber camp for supper, and
from there tnke the main road and reach
Waosthaven by mldnight. I've not been
alone In the woods nt night, but I guess
I won't be afrafd.”

Bo all the bright winter day she boad
kept her course, her anger and resent-
ment Ineregsing s she drew  farther
from the buntlug lodge.

“Why did T ever snceest (s hunting
trip?" alie thought bitterly, I wish we
were ek I London! But—this was
bound to come anyliow, so perhaps It
Is as well 1o bave thlaes et hore gy
there. For I will not ga baek 3 hhn
and hig domlneoring.”

The stillness gradoally grow
Ive. Asn the shadows [ fbe (1 itpges
darkened and closed noarop, there sjale
through Rose's anger the ¢onaclusaeas
that sbhe had hod no lncheol and tha

O e
!

there was no hope of Ler reaching Te

vant's before darkness sof Iy, 8he halr

paused, "
“Goodness!" #she thought, | “Whnt

ahall I do If It gots vk bofors 1 veach

Lovant's? | bad lorgotten that possl-
Mifty, And when I get there what ex-
eune shnll 1 make for belng there ¥

Twillght waa ning, coming
no gorgoousness of sunset or a

glow, for the overhanglug boughs, with
tholr snowy covoring, were sil but im.
penetrable,  Little by Ilittle the tree
trunks tired frot green and brown
to blaok, Little by little the suow
took n blulsh huoe that darkened Into
the purple of the drooping boughs, and
the alr grew mw and sharp with a Ht
tle night breeze that made Rose shiver
nn the glow of bheavy exerclse depart:
ed with her Airst wenriness,

Her course was now more difenlt.
As darkuess seemed pesured she con:
slantly stambled, but ciought
each time, But the stenining told on
the thongs of her snowshoes, Bod.
deunly, she could pot tell bow, the
funteiings on one shoo gave way, and
whe was thrown vieleotly forward,
Had the fall taken place o the soft
pnow Iose would have been unharned,
but she had Just sreived at the brow
of o wlight slope nimost wind swept of
snow, As the gifl serambled to ber
foot hor left arm dangled uselesaly at
bor wide. With a Hitle moun she slip
pod ber other foot from Its snowshos,
thou stosd for & mwowent, paln and ters
ror of the darkness rendering her wenk
abd helploas,

Then hor cournge returned to her,
“Nonsense!” sho thought. *“1've been
In the woods alone before, [ mustn't
got feightened even If It Is dark aopd |
don't know where I am."

She took from the pocket of her skirt
a toy ollwkin packet, Joln, the gulde,
nllowed no oue !n the lodge to be with-
out matches,

210 Nght n fAre,” she sald, “and eamp
rlght here for the night.”

Dizsy with pain and hunpger, sbhe
palufully guthered together some dead
brunches and, kindling a cheerful
blaze, sat down before It. The palu
In Her arm was very great, and she
rolled back her sleeve and plled seft
handfuls of snow on the tesh,

The whispering of the night throngh
the ploes secimed very sad and lonely
to Rose. It was only by watching the
beauty of the scarlet fire glow on spow
and sweoplng beanches and murmur-
Ing over and over to herself that she
was not afrald that the girl kept her-
solf from sereaming with terror,

Then from out the darkoess behind
her came the soft finff Aoff of hurrying
snowshoes, and Hugh, hot and breath-
loss, stood bofore her,

“Rose!™ he cried.  “Rose, 1 thought 1
hnd lost you'!"

Rose looked pp st him In amaze
ment. “How did you find me, Hugh 1

“Find you! Why, I've been follow-
Ing you evor slnce you left the lodge. | =
Bt Just at dosk my snowshos broke,
lﬂblfmleolldutchltupyon
were out of ¥ight."

Rose put another handful of snow on
her arm. Hugh threw himself down
heside hor, “Oh, Rose," he cried, “what
have you done to yourself 1

Rose lodked dp at him. Buddenly
ahe reallged how she had been bellt-
tiing a grent thing In satisfying her
foolixh pride. Suddenly she saw that
this was best of all; not that she keep
her girlish vanities, but that thelr love
held true no watter who ordered or
who obeyed Suddenly she felt as if she
wanted things ny they had been at any
cost,

“Hugh," she sald, "I don't mind. Or.
der me nbont all yon want to; only
tako enre of me and don't lst me go
away agaln."

Again the little bewlldered look came
into Mugh's face an he gathered her
close,

“1 don't want to order you., Rosle”
he sald, T was stubborn, and you
know what Is for your own best good
finyhow, All T want is you, and for
the rest you may do aa you please.”

Konowling the Rirds,

How grand Is the hawk or the eagle
srlling far away In the blue sky! And
how beautiful are song birds, each In
Its favorite position to sing, the song
sparrow with head thrown back, the
bobolink salling down to the grass with
ralsed wings! Those who have spent
much tlme in watching birds In the
fleld know how differently the varlous
birds perch, fly, run, climb or feed.
The warblers catch flles, but they do
not do it In such an Interesting way as
do the trie iy eatchers, We come to
know a bird by the fight or walk just
as we know other frienda by thelr gnit
or even Ly the sonud of thelr tread.
In flight the wings of many different
birds make pecallar sounds whereby
wa mny know the birds even if they
thewselves are ont of slght. It 18 not
nt nll necessary to get close enough to
i bird to mee Its exact cgjor or the
shape of (ts LI and feet, for its move-
ments amd ontilnes can be seen at o
greater distande,  And s0 we muy
know the'bird even though It shonld dy
dway, a8 birds often do 08 soon B8 we
try to stalk them for a nearer view.—
8t. Nicholus,

Not Enough Batt,

A Washington officinl tells a story of
the last Hght the late Benator Quay of
Pennaylvanin made In the sennte.
Quay was working hard on the state-
hood bill, obstructing legisiation, when
& seheme wis fixed up to get him away
from the senate for a thue,

Quay whis very fond of thrpon fishing
and had & wintey place in Florida. One
afternoon he recelvid this telegram
from & friend who thought the senator
might be In better busloess than pot-
tering about new states:

“Flshlug never so good.
Ing everywhere, Sport
Come."

Quuy read the telegram and smiled
n, tiny little amile. Then he answered
It thus:

“Tarpon may be biting, but 1 am
not, M. 8, Quay,"—Saturday Evening

Tarpon blt-
magnificent,

Past

The Hymn That Pitied,

On the evening of the first Sunday
after thelr removil from thelr bouss
In the suburbs, which was the only
bome the chillren bnd ever known,
to the top fleor of a seventh
ptory apaftment  howse, the fam.
lly gathersd around the plano for, the
usual hour of song, ench member o
turn, aecording to thoe bosored custom,
requesting o hymn of his cholee, When
ten-yeur-oll Marjory's torn come she
wald, “1 think the most appropriate
hymn Is:

“I'm nearer £y heavenly home toddy
Than ever I've besn bofore,

*1 think of it every e 1 come op In

the elevator,"~Now York Press.

Fine Art In Show Windows,

ut too many shoes in thelr window,
i fuet, some windows would lend the
Impression that the stock was In the
window aud the snmples on the sholves,
Bald o shoe mnnufacturer who has
travelsd exteusively: “One of the most
lwpresslve windows 1 ever saw con-
taloed but one shoe In each window,
Ench was o flne shoe, mounted on &
stundard ln the center of the window,
From this shoe red and white ribbons
were draped In  various directions,
much llke a sunburst., A small, neat
slgn told the story. Everybody stop-
ped to look."—8hoe Retaller,

Mosart's Work,

Mozart lived thirtyseven years, His
first mass was composed when he was
less than ten years of age, and the
phorimous quantity of his compositions
was the work of the succeeding twen-
ty-seven years. Mozart wrote forty-one
symiplionles, (ifleon minsses, over thirty
pperus nnd deamatie eompositions, for.
ty-one sonaias, together with an Im-
wense puamber of voeal and concerted
pleces fu almost every loe of art.

At Least n Cholee of Worrles.

“Do you think that wenlth bLrings
happiness ™

“No," answered Mr. Dustin Stax; “it
doesn't bring happiness, but It glves a
man a lttle bit of option about the
kind of worry he will take on”'—Wash-
Ington Btar.

Badly Smitten,

“l1 wish there were ten days In the
week, " slglied Giladys,

“Why ¥ askodl tirace.

“Jack could call oftener then”—Lon-
fon Answers.

Solltude |5 44 ve~ifol to the Imagina-
tlon as mociely (8 wholesome for the
eharncter,—Lowell,

It Is 0 common error for denlers to’

A Boon |
to the Bilious

Are you compelled to deny your-
sell many wholesome foods because
ot think they make you bilious?
o you know that your condition
is more to blame than the foods?
Your /liver and stomach need at-
tention more than the diet. When
ou find yoursclf suﬁermg with a

|laous attack, tak

BEEGHAM'S
PILLS

and all annoying symptoms will
soon disappear, They settle the
stomach, regulate the fu.cr and ex-
ercise the bowels, Their good efe
fects are felt immediately.

Beecham's Pills mingle with the
contents of the stomach and make
casy work of digestion. The nour-
ishing properties of the food are
then readily assimilated and the
residue carried off without irrita-
ting the intestines or clogging the
bowels,

Beecham's Pills should be taken
whenever there is sick headache,
furred tongue, constipation, sallow
skin or any symptoms that indi-
cate an inactive liver.

Bold Everywhere. In boxes 100 and 25¢.

An Alarming Situation

fraquently results from neglect of elog-
ged bowels and torpid liver, until eon-
stipation becomes chronle. This condl-
tion i» unknown to those who use Dr,
King's Now Life Pills; the

An Expert Economist,
“Mudam” said the wanderer, respect-
fully, “to my request for a triflle of cold
lunch, I bég to add that you may regard
me ns wholly unshaken by the popular
clamor against meat as a diet.”
“But the canned ix bad, jan’t it?" she
asked, as she prepared a sandwich,
“No—o0," replied the guest, “but such
nee of & enn to me represents painful
and manifest waste. A ean, madam, is
designed for besr,"—Philadelphia Ledger,

A Tragic Finish,

A watchman's neglect permitted a
leak in'the great North Sea dyke, which
a child's finger could have stopped, to
become a muinons break, devasting an

num IN DELAY.

Kidsey Disesses Are Too Dangetous For
Astoria People to Noglect.

The great danger of kidney troubles is
that they get a firm hold before the suf-
ferer recognizes theni Health is gradual-
ly undermined. Backache, hesdache, ner
vousness, lameness, soreness, lumbago,
urinary troubles dropsy diabetes and
Bright's disease follow in merciless sue-
cession. Don't meglect your kidneys.
Curé the kidneys with the certain and
sie remedy Doan's Kidney Pills, which
ana cured people right here in Astoria,

J. Pedersen, longshoreman, living at
013 Commercinl street, Astoria. Oregon.
says: “For 20 years 1 was afflicted in

one way or another with kidney trouble, |

suffered a great deal of pain in the small
of the back and was continually tired
and nervous. I hed occasional headaches
and alsg & blurring of . the eyesight.
Every time I took cold it settled in the
kidneys and added to my troubles. the
secretions at such times being irregular
and eontaining sediment. My rest was
much disturbed at night on this account,
I began taking Doan’s Kidney Pills,
procured at Charles Rogers' drug store,
and found unexpected relief. for which I

entiry provines of Holland. In like man- |8 very thankful”

ner Kenneth Melver, of Vanceboro, Me.,
permitted n little eold to go unnoticed
until & tragic finish finish was only
averted by Dr, King’s New Discovery.
Ho writes: “Three doctors gave me up
to die of lung inflammation. eansed by
a neglected cold; but Dr. King's New
Discovery saved my life” Guaranteed
best cough and cold cure, at Charles
Rogers’ drug store. 50c and $1.00, Trial
bottle free,

For sale by all dealers, Price, 50
eents. Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, New
York. sole agents for the United States.

Remember the name — Doan's — and
take no other.

Kennedy’s Laxative Honey and Tar is
original laxative cough syrup and com-
bines the qualities necessary to relieve
the cough and purge the system of eold.
Contains no opiates. Sold by C. Rogers. J

lhilluy postal clerks say lhlouliﬁn
buve abwolutely no idea of the lmmense
volume of mail back and forth between
the east and the west, sinos the earth-
quake. Postal eards bearing pletures of
menies wronght by the earthquake are
being poured on the cotntry by thou-
sands, and at present give no indieation

_|of a cessation,

A Hard Lot

of troubles to comtend with, spring
from & torpid liver and blockaded
bowels, unless you awaken them to their
proper actlon with Dr. King's New Lifs
Pills; the pleasantest and most effective
eure for Comstipation. They prevent
Appendicitls and fone up the system,
25c at Charles Rogers' drug store. J
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Your Field

| IS OUR FIELD, AND WE COVER IT.
Our field is the district tributary to the
mouth of the Columbia River. We pene-

trate into all the outlying districts, into
lumber camps and isolated neighborhoods.

The business of these

able; contract for some and let these out-
siders know that you are still in business at
the old stand. You may have a “‘grouch”
but that won't get business; forget it.

| Let the people know what you have to sell,
they may ‘‘forget’”’ or have ‘‘forgotten’

©/e MORNINGASTORIAN

you, and it is worth going after.. .Space in
’ THE MORNING ASTORIAN is reason-
|
|
|
|

places belongs to
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DRIFTING
TOWARDS

Many people who are neglecting sym
dnmng towards Bright's Disease,

otgs
the impurities from

the
caua

kidneys so they will

How to Find Out.
You can easily determine if your

s Ko b cloudy gt

= or m
- mck-dnt ndlmnt or small
about in it
FOLEY'S
at once,

CHARLES ROGERS

e blood as it passes through them.

sonous waste matter is carried b
g dizziness, backache, stomach trouble, slug:gl

ou have any signs of Kidney or Bladder Trouble commence taking FO

KIDN Y CURE at once, as it will cure a slight disorder in a few days and prevent &

fatal malady. It is pleasant to take and benefits the whole system.

@. B. Burhans Testifles After Four Years.

G. B, Burhans of Carlisle Center, N. ¥, writes:
“About four years ago 1 wrote you stating that 1 had been
cured of a severe kidney trouble by taking less than two bottles
Foley's Kidoey Cure. It entirely stopped tha brick-dust sediment and
rmmmmuetudmymnma-w 1 am giad to say that
ba

ettl id l’nrmr”m

out of order by setting aside aﬁ::nx}
diseased, and

'HN;' EFR.&"MMMN
Two Sizes, 60 Oonb and $1.00.

SOLD AND RECOMMENDED BY

BRIGHT’S DISEASE

ptoms of kidney trouble, hoping “it will wear away,” are
which is kidney trouble in one of its worst forms.

FOLEY SKIDNEYCURE

irregularities, strengthens the urinary organs and builds u
perform their functions properly. He
Diseased kidneys do not, and

the circulation

or has
es float

veo paver had
ly recommend !'olq ]

DRUGGIST, yeor

sh liver, irregular heart actio

!:"nl that have .dn"x. - “l’m -vld-ﬂtir

the worn-out tissues
thy kidneys strain out

of the body,
etc,
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to every part

of those Koy

Cure to any one




