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Tfie Elevator Bou

On a Pontoon

ais nunc.' race auty t$ "ES'JBVe nc
more nntll I get through elevating u
eJerotor. Tho profession I a noble one
and growla nobler every day, and the
true elevator boy Is being rwognlzed
a tha hardworking hero he Is, and
even If It bwotnea necessary to nppoal
to tho law and n legislative Investigat-
ing commlltM be should lie protected
against tb-- s machhuitlous of the other
sex. At least that Is the opinion o

HAM MIS,
The Elevator Boy.

Per M. Quad.

A Tragic fiuisti.

A watchman's neglect permitted
leak In the great North Sea dyks, which
a child' finger could have stopped, to
become a ruinous break, devasting an,
entire province of Holland. In lik man
ner Kenneth Mclver, of Vanceboro, Me

permitted a little cold to go unnoticed
until a tragic finish finish wa only
averted hf Pr. King New Discovery.
He writes! Three doctors gav me up
to die of lung inflammation, caused by
a neglected cold) but Dr. King's New

Discovery saved my llf." Guaranteed
best cough and cold cure, at Charles

to the rAiUds.'aml twtfWHoTWIotf ber
tha river narrows ao that I aball bat
no trouble In lasfjolujf land mark
with the bit of rope. In tbt mean-time,- ",

aprtmdlng bis coat ou Hie damp
floor of th pontoon, "do be tea ted and
be comfortable,"

"Don't you auppoM soma one aaw ui
and will coma to the rescue?" asked
the girl,

' A
Whltcomb sliook Ida bead dubiously.

"I'nl afraid not. The mill boy waa
not In sight when the thing happened,

Dd he'll probably spend the remainder
of tho day bunting for his mules."

The girl did not appear aa anxious aa

might have been expected, and Whit-coi- n

I) aat down beside her.

"It will take Nome time to float down
there," be said, "and In tho meantime
I'll tie tin-n- o ropes together."

She watched Ida clever finger In

alienee, and Whltcomh wn moved
with strange desire to talk of him-

self. '

"Do you know, you are the first cast-a-

girl I've apoken to III five year?"
(Surprise on the rose tinted face e

him.
"I haven't been back wist sine I Un-

billed college. At first t wrote often,
especially toto, well, I wrote often,
bu- f-

"Dut," amIUl tbe girl, "you both be-

gan to lose enthusiasm r
Whltcomb looked at her gratefully.

"Yea, something like that at least I'm
afraid she did. Hhe waa a pale little
girl, not eighteen, when I aaw hr last
Bh bad hair something llko yours, but
without those rich, dark shade. I waa

mighty fond of the little girl, but I'm
afraid I've grown away from the cling-

ing vine type."
The violet eye were noncommittal.

"A little bard on ber If aha realty
carea."

Whltcomb sighed, with firm lines

bowing around his lipa. "I know it,
and I'm going back there thla summer
to And her."

nig tlieifTMfllcrquarter TlTT.ils buiidl5
and, knowing bow much tbe people
love them, they are tr.klng no chance.
Beware of the typist. Flee from tbe

stenographer. If yoi find lore bod
dbg in your young heart come to tn
and get a good spanking."

I started In with h?rolc resolves, bot
I wa a fu'ihiro after tbe first'week. A
black ey.4 typist with much gold In
her front teeth smiled at me a she
went up, Khe laughed at me a she
came down. Hhs chucked me under the
chin on ber third trip, and on ber fourth
the whispered:

"Bumiuls, It Is a case of fove at first
!ght I can't live without you."
Three day later I got the bounce.

The trust magnate were complaining
that my elevator wabbled and that I

showed a e to run them all down
Into tho basement or tip against the
roof. I waited In the vestibule for the
thick eyed girl, but when sho appear-
ed and I spoke to her she replied:

"Don't ask me. Bobble. I have only
been here a week!"

t)lx dlfferwr.t times have I loved, and
six different times have I received the
bounce. 1 have now censed to love. No
matter bow good looking tbe girl who
takes my elevator nud bo matter bow
sweet her smile or bow delicious ber
giggle, I keep my itern dignity and
permit of no familiarity. There tre
occasions when I am chucked under
tbe chin and I bear the whispered ex-

clamation o? bow sweet I am, but the
elevator never wabbles by a hair's
breadth. ,

But I It the same with other elevator
boys? I ask. Alas, no. Wherever 1 go
I And them growing cureless of their
duties Itecause the sentiment of love
has touched their hearts. A month ago
a young man running an elevator In a
prominent skyscraper confided to ine
that he was In love with a stenogra-
pher In tbe building. Hue was twenty-fou- r

and be sixteen, but be did not core
for the ditTereuce In their ages. In-

deed, be thought It better to have an
aunt and a mother and a sweetheart
all in one. She hud putted blm ou the
bock; she bad pulled bis ear; she bad
praised bis complexion. In her Insidi

What He Wanted.

BmJ&E V lil If Immj"I'm glad you've waked up at last'
I've been sitting here two full hours."

"Yes, but what do yoa want of me'f
"If you'll excuse uic. you're sitting ou

my bst!"

Asylum red.
Lady, I brz Uk to hsr!t to my ditty.

Buna 'neulb thy tlV. !n the full of tlit
moon.

Wall, for tho nlhtlnga'.'i chanting to
witty

Near vhcro the bosrdter Is eating V
prune.

Wake In a berry: dress In a flurry:
IiuHtlo your. if i:tt boot and galochp;

Pluck a tyrlrsa: fly wlih the singer
Down where the prettiest- mermaldciu

Lady, I love th-- a mlckle and rouckle.
Come; entertain no an hour or so.

I will lose money to you at pcnuclile
Where will you find any lavlshc-- r beaiT

Lady, art droning? IXm't keen, me gws-In- g;

Stop not for hooks, and. oh, stay no',
for eyes!

Don't keep ma waiting I'd have zon:
skating

Eut that my tootsies are all the wron?
size.

Lady, I'm only a wandering loony.
Singing his love on a talking machine:

Still If you deem that my chanson fc
tuney

Pass me. In mercy, a cold lima bean.
Come. If you won't: stay. If you don't;

Hunger 1- - seized me. and then 11m

the rub.
Spry about, Kelly; hand me some Jelly:

Toss me some provender, vlttles and
grub.

Richmond Times-Dispatc- h,

fto Faith la Him.
"Guess that freckled daughter of

Thompson' must have a steady young
man."

"What makes you think so?"
"The old man was in here yesterday

to buy one of these newfangled con-

trivances that make a big saving In
the gas you burn."

"I don't believe tbe young man's a
iteady. If he was they'd save all the
gas." Cleveland Plain Dealer.

There .Ira Xo Certain Ones.
"The only objection I have to this

atory," said the cynical bachelor, "is
the frequent use of the phrase a cer-

tain girl.' The phrase Is grossly Inac-

curate, as everybody well knows that
all girls are exceedingly uncertain.'
Chicago News.

Love when true, faithful and well
fixed Is emlujntly tbe sanctifying ele-

ment of human life. Without it the
soul cannot reach Its fullest height or
holiness. Buskin.

ous way she was luring that boy ou to
hi doom. I struggled with him, but It
was no use. Ills Infatuation was com

plete. Three days later while thinking
of his darling be humped bis elevator
against the roof and hurt three passen-
gers aud got tbe bounce. When lu
went to the woman of his heart for
sympathy and to ask her to wait until
be could strike another engagement
she pretended that she had never seen
or beard of him before and that be
must have lecome Intoxicated on soda
water.

Today I could name twenty elevator
boya who are In love. That means
twenty accidents sooner or later. It
also means twenty bounces. There
should be posted tip la every elevator
In the city a notice rending:

"Any girl speaking to the elevator
boy on any matter outside of business
will be compelled to walk wp aud
down stairs thereafter."

If you are about to take a public ele
vator look first at the boy who runs It.
If he Is pals faced and anxious look

Ing and seems to have something o::
his mind turn your back on that cage
and take the stairs. That boy Is In
love and Is worrying ns to bow be cur.

support a wife on $d a week.

If, on the contrary, he Is ch?wlu?
gum nnd whistling to himself step
right In and lie hoisted.

That boy has nothing greater on hi.
mind than n lict on the races.

I have loved nud shall love ngaui
hnt I have fouud thn I tc

Sounds a Warning

FecU It a Duty to Warn Thow

Who Look Down on Hii
Profession.

Copyright, 1900, by V. C. Eiutment
the past ten years tbe run

POIt of an elevator In a sky
bus come to be recog-

nized a a profession Instead ol
a job. An elevator hoy doe not appeut
In court nnd talk tn the jury,' like a

lawyer, but be Is expected to keep hi

dignity und be able to advise a tele-

graph lioy or a district messenger
what constitute assault and battery
or falso pretenses. He doe not crowd
In whin there Is a street accident and
announce that he Is a doctor, but ho al
way keeps rngs, cotton batting and
weet oil ou bund to render first uld to

tho wounded. Only Jealous minded

"Duunr, you mapb a mibtaxi nc tub
KOOM.

people will deny that be I a prore
sloiiiil. There could lo uo more deadly
Insult to nn elevator boy thnu to stop
him on the street and ask blm If be Is

out of a "Job."
If tho profession of running an ele-

vator ever comes to be looked upon
with contempt and If the elevators
themselves ore ever removed from all

buildings and tbe tenant compelled to
walk tbe boys themselves will have
been to blame for It. Taking my own
experience und the Investigation:) 1

have made during the last year, I feel
it a duty to simnd a note of warning.

What tho average elevator boy has
got to look out for and steel bla heart
against Is falling In love with the ste
nographer and the typist. Every Hky

craper holds from live to twenty of
them, and the first thing they do Is to
make friends with tho young gentle
man who runs the elevator. They want
bis Information. They wont his advice.

They want his enndy and popcorn.
I was warned when I secured my

first engagement to beware of the ste-

nographers and typists. I was told

that they bad soft, sleek and Insidious

wnys. Tho !oy whose place I took
aat down with tears In his eyes niwl

said to mo:
"Sammls. they will smile, they will

giggle, they will flirt, they will sigh,
they will call you 'Bobby' and pile on
tho soft soap, but their ways arc the

way of tlio deceiver. When your for
tune Is gono they will throw you away
like an old shoe."

Two weeks Inter, despite tbl warn- -

Jng, I Was In love with the golden
hatred typist lu room 248. I wa call
Ing ber "(Joldlo" and she wa cnlllu?
mo "Ducky."' I was on Innocent heart
ed boy, nnd bow could I tell her that
her hair was bleached and that she
was working mo for lunrtics and thea
ter tickets?

I wanted to dio for Goldle.
I wanted to pour all my wealth Into

hor hip.
I wanted to knock the bead off old

Saunders for winking nt ber. She was
In my thought by day and In my
dream by night.

I bought her candy. I pnld for her
lunches. I sent her bouquets. I wont

hungry In order that sho might have
street car f.m. We wore as good as
engaged for two weeks, and I was
wondering whether we should take In

Florida or Niagara falls on our bridal
tour when tho blow fell. The agent ol

the building had been keeping tab o::

me, nud he had found me careless ami
Indifferent to tbo lives of my passen
gers.

"Sammls," said ho, "your elevator
wabbles. Yon bring up with n Jerk
You run past the, sixth floor, Yon

come, down with a bang. You scare Hie

old maid on tho seventh floor, nnd you
cause tlio fat man on tho eleventh to
uso cuss words. You are In love. I:

always acts this way. Choose between
your ongnpemeut nnd Goldle."

"I scoru your engagement, sir!" was

my heroic reply, nud I weut up to set
Goldle aud ask her If she wanted t i

live out at ISensouhurst when we were
wed, Sho looked mo straight In the
eyes and replied:

"Bobble, you have made n mistake In

tho room. Tho girl who Is dying to
wed you is four doors farther down
tho hall."

Through a pull with nn alderman 1

obtained another engagement. Th

agent of the building seemed .favorably
Impressed with mo, but he thought Hi

to say:
"Young num. we want no nonsense

uoro. Running nn elevator Is bualnesis
There nre less thnr'vJinsts uial:

By NOXA ETtYANT

C'opyriulil ltw, lr Ettri lit!

For the first tint In f!v year Whit-com-

admitted to himself tlmt tie wa

tired, Hint lis had lit htt wearied of

throwing IninoMllile ire tlt fter.ua 1m- -

JiiinuihlU fllllJUIH, of t'llmblllff tllO lill'
rllmbaMc and accomplishing that which
neither tin t ur nor mnn ever hud ntcittit
to li nrcoinillHliiHl.

Uo li'iiiKxt jritlnf tlni rope which
urvml for n railing on the oll pontoon

brldgo mid looked up the ennyoii,
whore thii niiiHHlve Iron structure that
wan tlio work of III bruin wa allhouot-til- l

mfiiiimt the nit)',. It wn an April
afternoon In the mountain, n Hunduy
afiorinK.il, ho Hint tln ring of steel, the

putting of engines, the shout of work-moil- ,

with stilled, The gulch was an

peaceful lu It would he mx mouth
hence, wlii'ii tho army of laborer
would di'pnrt, leaving only the great,

limit bridge to mark their occupancy.
Wbltconib wa fmiik with himself.

He did not deny In the meetings
with himself face to face Mint thin
restlessness liiul appeared lncnuse of
the presence of the camping party at
tho Illde-n-W- e hunting lodiro up lu
Smith' peak. Not that he had actual-

ly met the purty aa a whole. The men
had wandered down to the brldgo,
had asked iiutny "fool" question and
wandered hark to tho ramp. At a dls-tanc- e

be had seen women In well made
riding habit and outlrnt (tow mi who
had given him a horseback thrill. Sud-

denly he wanted to get back to the
land of awallowtalled coata and ahlm-mer-

frorka,
Whltcomb sighed and looked down nt

bla corduroy and hunting boota
Tim oiitooiia rocked, and

horse's hoofa somided suddenly at
tbe end of tlut brldite. Coming toward
blm waa a girl lending a aturdy little
mountain pony - a tflrl with bare
bead, whore the aun glanced and glim- -

WUITCOMII HAD UITKI) UKU WITH ONI
All M.

mcred on masse of copper colored
hnlr, a girl with (lawless akin and
eyes like innd hill violets,' a girl whose

every slender line breathed health and
vigor,

Tho girl In her turn aaw a broad
abouldered man, dark with tan, above
which hid blond hnlr shone curiously,
Tho corduroy hunting ault waa atrange- -

ly becoming to him. The girl stopped
before blm.

"Can you tell me," ehe asked, "If
there Is a quicker way for mo to get
back to tho Illdo-n-We- e lodge than by
tho long Smith roufl?"

"Yes," ho niiHwercd, "there Is, and If
you would not mind waiting for me to

get my pony I'll set you ou It I never
could direct you from here."

To his surprlHO and delight tho girl
acquiesced readily, but ns ho turned to
fetch his broncho, which he bad left
grazing on tho shoro, ho gave a gasp.

"Great heaven!" And, throwing bis
arm about tho amuzed girl, he leaned
ns far out with her as the rope rail
would penult. Entering tho bridge at
a mad pneo, the white bell mule lend-

ing, was tho herd of mules used In

building the trestlo. There, was a bom-

bardment of hoofs Hint drowned tbe
girl's frightened cry. The pontoon sank
a foot Into tho water. Thoro wns a
roar of trampling feet and n rending
crash of tho Hour as tho herd passed
no close that both their faces wore
Ktung by the lnHhlng tall; then silence
again In tlio valley, except for the
Houmla of retreating hoofs up tho
mountain road.

"Careful, careful!" cried Whltcomb
s tho girl drew heraelf from his irm.

"Wenrent'.oiit!"
Tho Ktrnln on tlio old bridge hud

been toa great. Tho worn flooring had
parted, and, still clinging to n bit of
the rojio rail, the man and girl were
floating rapidly downstream on one of
tho pontojiis. This little raft rodo well
out of tho wiito:, and tlio river, swoll-

en by the spring fre.ihets lu the moun-

tains, towed them along nt a smart
pace. The two looked, at each other
and suddenly smiled.

"There In really not much danger,"
wi!il,. V.,r'i!!'.'. flvojnlUa .(lawn

Rogers' drug store. 60c and $1.00. Trial
bottle free.

WISCONSIN LAND DISAPPEARS.
CHICAGO. July 25. A dipatch to tha

Tribune from Sheboygan, Wis says:
Thirty-seve- n acres of cultivated land

on the border of Long Lake in Fond du
Lac County, sank yesterday and are now
covered with deep water. The sinkage
is supposed to be due to a slight earth
quake shock. Farmers in the neighbor
hood are alarmed and sfried to go near
to investigate.

Twenty-Yea- r Battle.

"I waa a loser in a twenty-yea- r osttle
with chronic piles and malignant sores,
until I tried Bucklen's Arnica Salv;
which turned the tide, by curing both,
till not a trace remains," write A. M.

Brace, of Farmville, Vs. Best for old

Ulcers, Cuts, Burns and Wounds. ZSo

at Charles Rogers, druggist. J

Unprecedented
Success of

TEE GKEAT

CHINESE DOCT02
if; ) t i

WV Who is knows
V throughout the United

V SfM
4le J&lliniivhli wonderful cures.

No poison nor drugs used. Be guaran-
tees to cure catarrh, asthma, lung and
throat trouble, rheumatism, nervousness,
stomach, liver, and kidney, female com-

plaints and all chronic diseases.
SUCCESSFUL HOME TREATMENT.

If you cannot call write for symptom
blank and circular, inclosing 4 cents in
stamps.

THE C. GEE W0 MEDICINE CO.
1C2 First St, Corner Morrison,

PORTLAND, OREGON.
Please mention the Astorfon

For Kldnegsnd Blatfdsr Troublit;

I manut byaltdnunriaa. !

MEN AX3 WORSES.
Cm Bit CI for anattnralJiltoltVi, diK'htrim.lnllamaiatioll,

Garatw4 irritations or ulearuioiu
ef mnceot nitmbrtDM.

Frvvanto CaVtatyBi PuuIm, and not Mtnn.
ITHEEvmCHCMHmCa. (nt or poiioBotu.
iSClAtl,Oft old by Drasxtnta.

or rnt in plain wrppr,1 by prw. propaid, !?
Sl.OO. orbottlt S3.7S.
Circular teat aa mw!- -

"Hut, then, perhaps she has forgotten
long ago. Seventeen la very young."

A dull red showed under Whltcomb'
tan. "Perhaps she has. I- -I I't been

hoping since tbl afternoon that he
baa."

Tie eye were scornful now. "Do

you think you've any right to aay that
to mer

"No," meekly, "but-b- ut you ar ev-

erything I've grown to admire In a
woman, so flno ond strong, and"

"Look! Look!" she Interrupted.
The pontoon was g a sudden

bend In the river, and they wero being
awept nearer to tho shore. But a few
feet ahead of them a great tree leaned
far out over the water, Its brunches al-

most touching the surface. There was
no time for dclllKrotln, no time to
atop the pontoon, for Hie fore of tbe
current bora wa terrific

Before the girl could spring to ber
feet Whltcomb bad lifted Ber with on

arm, while with the other he clung des-

perately to a great branch. Tbo pon
toon waa swept away, and for on
awful moment It aeemed that they
must lie drawn Into tbe swirling depths
beneath. But somehow, with tbe aid
of tho little strength of the girl and
the powerful shoulders of the man,
they found them.f ves up ou the trunk
of the tn-o- . A moment later they were
afe Ashore.
Tlio girl looked at blm and spoke

with lips and voice that trembled.
"That" twice, that you have saved
me."

Whltcomb wn holding both hand lu
bis, but neither of them seemed con-

scious of tbo fact There wn a do or
die expression In his gray eyes. "I'm
going to sny something. You needn't
mind, as this will be tho last time that
you will ever see me."

Tbo girl seemed about to Interrupt,
but Whltcomb gave her no opportu-
nity.

"If if I were free I'd do my best to
make you lovo me. You are my Ideal
of what a girl should be. That knowl-

edge can do you no harm, can It? And
aa I can't help feeling It, I am no more
disloyal to that other girl In telling
than In feeling It Come, we must set
out for your camp."

But tho girl stood still. The lowering
tun gllntod on her beauty until Whlt-
comb turned away with firm pressed
lips.

"Perhnps--If only she baa forgotten?"
Whltcomb turned to ber curloualy.
"Would there be-- no, I've no right to

ask now."
Tbo sweet mouth dimpled. "If that

llttlo girl had lived out of door for
five years would you recognize ber,
John Whltcomb?"

Whltcomb put out a trembling hand
and turned her face full Into tbe sun.
A great conviction lighted his face.

"Margaret!" be cried. "Margaret, do
you love me astrlll

"Yes," mild Margaret And there was
no sound ou thn river bank but the
rippling of tbo water.

The Dead Se.
Tho Dend sea is l.Iluo feet below sea

level. There can, of course, .be no out-
let for tho Dead sen, and the volume of
from (1,000,000 to 10,000,000 tons of wa-
ter Hint tho Jordan throws Into It
every twenty-fou- r hours must be car-
ried nway by evaporation. Nut n soli-

tary dwelling Is on Its coasts, nnrl there
la no living thing in :s waters. As we
stand on tbe north shore tho sea
stretches out some forty-tw- o miles to-

ward tho south and Is, on an nvcruge,
eight miles wide. The water is of n

greenish blue and aa clcir m crystal, '

Those Tool (InPNtlnn,
"Hello," says tho man. seeln-- : his

friend snllylns forth wl;li pole ind net
lud bait basket. "Uo!:i.c tiiin-tV-

"No," replies the !'rio:u!, t;u':ilu;.T on
him solemnly. "No; !';: ;::oiu v to rand
on my bend and lw: my hair tvszi
falling out. What r.:iuk you t!::i:'.? T

was going fishing?" Puck.

our Wi
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 places belongs to

you, and it is worth going after.. .Space in

THE MORNING ASTORIAN is reason-

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"
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