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OGGLES eame aboard at Hali
fax—a stranded, battersd dere
lict of the sea-anxious to sal
to the north const., He was

suffering from a plethora of hard Inck,
but to Mr. Plerce he had the appear-
ance of one recovering from a period
of dissipation. Annette saw only the
pleturesque side of Boggles, and he
was tentatively engaged on the spot.
‘T know the Newfenudiand coast
better'n 1 know the chart of me own
face," confessed the pllot In a soft
pleading volee. “Reeing that T was
born In Straddle Rock Cove an' lived
there until I was old enough to run
away, I ought to.”
Annette was romantie,
ticipated his thoughts.
*And you want to

and she an

visit your old

home again?' she asked sympathet
leally.
“Yes, ma'am, I'm dying to do that;

been frying to get back In the old

WEY DID THIS HAFPEN

“oH, BoGOGLES!

bome port for well nigh twenty yvears,
.but what with hard luck an’ othe:
things I've always missed It Onee of
St. John's, 1 says to my=elf, now I}l
see Straddle Rock ag'in before 1 dic
I was so sartin of It that [ had (o
break a leg celebrating the event. OF
course no one wanted a sallor with :
game leg, an’ I had to stay In port un
tll the season was too far advanced o
go north. Then I shipped to the Sta
ag'ln to keep from starving.”
Boggles limped g trifle yet from [. :
broken lez, and one eye seeml
gquint with diabolle cunuing when
looked him square in the fu @, but An
nette saw none of the ug les 0
the subjects she lliod, :mJ
charmed her.
Mr, Pler

‘.\i

Boggzle

bled at the barzal
but finally submitted, Pllots famiiiat
with the north coast were s i1 |
Halifax, and the season was late anr
way. “Well, it's for Anpette's sixe
I'm up here,” he confessed, “and Isup
pose 1 shonldn’t object if Annette ap- |
proves.”

“He looks honest, but a bit hardened I
on the surface by too much contact |
with the world,” ventured Dr, Lang-
don, with a smile, *I think his story
of being born and nurtured in Straddle
Rock Cove 18 a myth, however. |
doubt if there is such g plage”

“We must visit Straddle Rock Cove,”
sgald Anpnette positively day
“Mr. Boggles"—she always dignified
the old pilot with Mr.—“can gulde us
there. It's an immensely dangerous
harbor, and no oue can enter it in n
storm except Mr, Boggles.”

“Boggles may be all right,” drawled
the doctor, “but I draw the line at go
lng Into Straddle Rock Cove with him
fu a storm.”

Annette ignored the interruption, Mr
Pierce waus bored with the whole treip,
and he was willing to yield anything
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for peace,
“You will visit the cove, papa, where
Boggles was born?"' Annette continued

“You will make him happy agaln, Ile's
been dreaming of this trip for twenty
years."

“If youn will be satisfied to return
home then we may run in the harbor”
craftily replied Mr. Plerce, anxlous to
shorten the trip by striking any sort
of a bargain.

“Yes," reluctantly,
there a few days."”

Btraddle Rock grew dally In lmpor-
tance thereafter, It was the first defi-
nite polnt of entry for the yacht. Cap-
tain Reed looked the place up on tlie
charts. There was a group of swall
rocks off a dangerous point of the
coast, locally known by the fishermen
as Btraddle rocks. They were marked
“Dangerous” and “No Bafe Harbor For
Bhips or Yachts." He carrled his in-
formation to the owner and grumbled
with mutinous intent,

“Oh, It doesn’t matter in the Jeast,
captain” retorted Mr, Plerce, annoyed
by the new Interference, “Annctte )
persistent, and you must oblige bher
Really, It's none of my affair.”

“after we siny

| blind,

“BRut, siv, this Bogules
wreek us'

Mr Plerce waved his hand entreat
Ingly. "Talk to Annette,” lhe mur

mured.

man hiey |

Annette cheoked the ineiplent mutiny
by closeting herself in the chart voou
with the captain for two whole hours
[ When they emerged both were smiling.
No orders were given to clinnge the
course of the vacht

The waters of the north const moef
them o week later, “They were cold
and fey, with the breath of floating
bergs hovering over them.  Boggles
was consuited by the captain, and his
meek, subniissive alr sloughed off to
make place for the official bearing of
“Mr. Boggles, the north cosat pliot*

Boggles was to report for duty the
following morning, As his last anolli-
clnl act be helpsd the mate to repalr
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"the small acetylone gis generator in

the forwanl part of the yacht. This
wig used 1o emergencies for the for.
wirld searchilight,

“We've got to keep a sharp lookout
for leebergs now,” Captaln Reed had
warned, “and that forward searchlighs

| must be fixed up.”

Boggles dldn’t know mucl about acet
rlene gas. Nelther did the first mate
They tampersd with the pliant for two
hours, and then o muitled explosfon for
wind alarmed every member of the

crew. It was the first mate who ex
claimed Incoberently:
“The thing the tank exploded right

in our faces. It wus so sudden that 1
could not say how.™

Boggles couldn't explaln, for he waus
blinded and his body was biazing ke
8 human torch ¢overed with plteh. The
captain and Dr, Lungdon squelched the
flames, so the yvacht was safe, and Au
pette, with two sallors, rescued Bog
gles fronn Inclieration.

Mr. Plerce angry
the point of saying

“How anuoying! Any one hurt?”

“Boggles is protty well done up,” the
doctor replisl, scraping chiarre
skin from bluckened [ace,  “He's
blind as a bat for one thing, and™

Bogeles gronned and stammered
hoarse whisper;

“I knew 1'd never see Straddle Rock
Cove agin, 1 might bave knowed
something wonld happen. Oh. why
didn't T stay away®”

Captain lesd ealled another meet!
to consider the question of t!i.llli..._
the yacht's course, “Mr. Boggles is now
incapacitated,” be exclalmed, “and of
course no oue else Is fawilar with this
const.””

“That’s so0,” retorted Mr. Pierce, with
sudden enlig! 1.-|mu-1‘ “Then we must |
return—nt once,”

A malevolent light of joy {Hlumined
his features,

“Exactly,” replied the captain,
ghall order the course changed.”

“Not today, -mem " interrupted An-
nette sweetly. “It seems like—like sae
rilege to turn around and run home so
soon ufter Mr. Boggles Is lald up, 1-1
think we should keep on a day or two
There is somwe hope, Dr. Langdon, isn't
there ¥

The doctor shook lils
sorry to disappoint you, Annette, hnt
there's none. Boggles Is blind—totaiiy
He way in six months or a yeu:
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was and bored to
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head. I

| recover some of his sight, but it is o

forlorn hope.”

Annetie's fuee darkened. Mr, Pler
thought shie was about to ery, and Le
| hastily said:
[ “We might keop on the same cour
i for a day or two, captain, out of re
spect for Bogeles, and"”

“Yes, yes, certainly,”

Aunette gave them both a grateful
smile, and Ahe conference was ended.

Boggles absorbed more attentlon now
than before the accident. Every one
pald him deference, but that was part!
because all, from the humblest to the
bighest, knew that the trip was to be
abandoned In o day or two., But Bog
gles dido’t know, and he kept moaning
“I'll never see the Swaddle rocks
ag'in! If I could see 'sm I'd die in
peace! Ah, there they nre! Are
here, ma'nm? Look at 'em! See tlio
sun on ‘em! There's where [ wa
born—twenty, thirty, forty, fifty years
ago, mi's :
“Oh, B 8! moaned Annette
return.  “Why did this happen?”
Now, the meeting of the ecold breatl
from the north coast and the warm
wind of the southern summer plays

You
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havoe with the sea at many points
bhetween Newfoundinnd and Labrador
Filerce clemental struggles of the ai

mosphere shinke the sea and earth, and
for days and nights no ship Is gafe i
those fur regions,

The Grayling was a stanch yacht,
but rather undersized for a crulse w9
far from port. When the wind struck
ber she danced lightly in the choppy
geas, but as the storm developed she
grew tronl)ed and frightened.

Jogules hnd  recovered from Lis
feverish delirluim and was rational
He heard the storm aud found au
atom of consolation in it. It relieved
his mind of the weight pressing upon
It

For o nlght aud day the yaeht drift

ed. Then in the bluckuede of the woes
ond night the vartex of the frightf
atorm was reached, it the ceaft 1Y
prepared to meet it
The forwird vatel poopd N
ers nbead, and the ‘ool gt
rocks was scoen lu
ground. The Gri nlm_ Wilh .J.l:"
steadily townrd thew 11 wens 0
ter of an Liour before sl woauld stv
Annette heard (he A
pare for the wu The 10 N
which were left would Lol 1
and passenzers, and the
ternative but to trust 1Ley

the tender mercles of the Lireilaass
them.

"Boggleﬂ. you must rise and go wi
me," Annette STV
We're drifting on the rocks."

fnld,

| The wind veers nud shrieked
Grayling cleared the line |

“What rocks--8traddle pocks ™

“1 don’t kpow.™ Innghed Annette Livs
h-rhulh It would be funuy If they
wore”

UNo, matam,
danserous - vory
ke this ™

“On, ir

It wouldn't, for they're
Tangerons Inon storm

ot

cunlil only sew, Mr Rog:

gles, you would save us!™
“Yer, I save vou, 1 know tho
const."

He pressed o hand to his throbbing
head,

“Whiat vocks did you sy they were?
he gquerisd again, “How do they ook
tall, ragged au' steaddling, as if they
wanted to block up the entrance to the
cove?  That's them.  Yes, | know
them.”

“I dldn't say,
they looked"

“Yeu, I know that soumd,” Interrupt
ed the man suddenly,  “That's off the
Baddle’s hump, 105 three mibles to the
west of the entranee, T Know my reck
ounlng now. 11l take the yacht"

“Mr. Bogeles, It is" Annette start
ed to interpose, but the old pilot was
at the door of his sinteroom,

“There, take those things away!" be
sall Impationtly, stripping the bawd
ages from his Corelwend.  “1 can't see
with them on!™

Aunette mechanically picked up the
digearded strips of fine lnen and fo!

Mr. Boggles, \\"lt

lowed her erstwhile patient throng!
the deor.  Boggles was on deek befor
her,  All was confusion sad blackuess
there, but the pllot wended his w
through the obstructions to the pller
house,

“I'Il take her, captaln, now,'” he dn
nounced goutly,  “I've got my beat
ings. That's the Saddle’s bamp, dn
over there's Steanddie rocks, It's nasty
wenther n hore”

Captain Rewd stared ot the vision
but It was too dark to see cloarly. Hix |
own nerves were considerably rat
by the receat series of events, and
stepped back 1o something Hke super
stitlon

“Lot lier go phead full speed
taln” Boggles continued,  "The
runs like blazes through thes
nejs."™

The satlors bulted in thelr work and
left the bois ewinging Lalf down th
davits, Mr. Dierce shonted angrily

“What's he dolng
his blawed rocks?

“Wait & mwowent, Mr. Pleree,” It
Langdon said, the Intultion of a vision
posseszing b, “He can't make tmat
ters worse.”

“Isn't he blind?" snorted the owner

*Yes, we're all blind,” answered the
doctor meekly.

The crash of the hreakers on thelr
right drowned all further conversation,
a4 Iww

wrecklhg ns o

tune, and the
of rocks by a seaut yurd.

“That waa as close as we conld run
| to the hump without golpg on’™ ex
| elaimed Boggles, with both hamds on
the wheel,

“Now," with n sigh,
rocks. They're worse,
this weather.”

“Good Gaul!
ed Mr. Pleree
thing worse than that.”

“Hush, papa!" whispered
“1 think Boggles may know."

The vacht yawed awd swung while of
the next lue of breaks
the black towering rocks. Boggles held
her stendily toward them. There w
no opening, The seg dashed monnn
high against thelr
T’i" white foam
the boat, Mr, e

for the Stradidle
much worse iu

Then we're lost,” groun-

Annette,

s

wiv]

precipitous
tteresl the

of
It no

&1 Dhvss

o eould stamd

longer, He broke loose and shouated
a frenzy: |
“We're erazy! That madman will |
wreck us!  Tuke the wheel, Captal
Reed! 1 commnnd von! Take [t
But the coptaln fpmbled In speech

and movements, Then he was nrrestivd

by a most violent hreh of the yach!
There was o grinding and grating of
gteel against an uny N substnnce

Some one shricked awlaily, It seemedl
an eternity for the bewillered specta
tors, but Bogzles lghed and sald:
“There, we're through the Straddle
now! We're safe, eaptain!”
The towering wall of rocks had mi-
raculonsly opened, and the Grayling

shot throvel S coanné) 8o narrow that
oer sldes scraped the onter edges of the
strange formation of geanite; The cur
rent swept the cruft forward with ac.
eclortd sl

Then the =en lost its tarbulence and
the wind s power for evil,  PProtected
on all abutients of rocks, the
sheltersl wits like a mlll
comparel 1o the riging sen,

“We'll anchor here, captain,” Bogeles

sidvs by

(IR ol

wis saving, “The tide 18 not so swift
Inside the rocks, an’ the boltom Is
sgandy. 'l take o rest now. I'm tired,
an' It's getting dark, very dark 1

never kiew the cove to be go dark be-
fore, [ can hardly see the rocks, 1
think—I'm falling.”

It was Annette's arm he clutched,
and Aunette and the doctor led him be-
low to Lis room,

-

A Question.
“My wife thinks she will never find
a better cook than the one we now

;! have'

“Humph! Uh—er—say, what wonld
you call your wife, a pessimist or an
optimist ?"'—Cleveland Press,

Those Wicked Clubs,

Doctor (to wife whose hushand is 1)
—Is not your husband a hypochon-
drine? Wife—Oh, doctor, he doesn't
belong to any soclety at all!—Meggen-
dorfer Blatter,

It 18 better to lose all in the search
for good than to be content with the
worst—Van Dyke.

Mind is the partial slde of man. The
heart Iz everything.—Itivarol.

“We ean't live In any- |

then faced |

1| FOR RENT-
| TR

partment which

If you have a want that you wish te
advertise step to your nearest phone
and “Phons It" to The Astorian.. Neo
need of wasting your time walking
bloeks to do a thing that can be done
in your immediate surroundings, Call
up Main 661, ask for the want ad de- !

is at your servios.

{Day or Niqht|

HELP WANTED.
PR S RS (B R R R S
WANTED—A THORIUGHLY AC-
To learn printing trade. Apply at
Adtorian OMgee.

WANTED—A THOROUGHLY AND

accurnte lady bookkeoper and cash-
ler, now employed In large wholesale
house In K. C. Mo,, dedires to come to
|the Const. Bank and mercantile ref-
erencea furnished. Ten continuous
'years with one firm. Bond furnished
Address 661, care Astorian.

| 1f desired

WANTED—SALESMEN, MANY MAKE

$100 to $150 per month. Some even
more. Htock clean; grown om Reser-
vatim, far from old orcharda. Cash
advanced weekly. Choice of territory.
Addreaq Washington Nureery Company,
Toppenish, Washington.” 025

WANTED—A GOOD SMART BOY
to carry papers inquire at this office.

WANTHDO—TWO GOOD BUBSCRIP-

tion molicitors to work., First cluss
proposition, good pay. Apply Astorian
offica,

MEN EVERYWHERT-—
Clreculars,
ete. No
Bureau,

WANTED
good pay—to distribute
adv. matter, tack signs,

| Canvassing. Natlonal Ady,

‘C‘nlcngn,

FOR RENT

P P P it 8

MODERN HOUSE FOR

P e

rert. First and Bond. 2-18-11
POR RENT-SUITE OF FUR-
|  nlghed house-keeping rooms, 677
|
Exthange stroet
| WANTED—NOOMS.

I e R T R I P NP P o e e

WANTED—-UNFURNISHED. .ROOM
in the Centrnl part of city. Btate

price and location, F, W. J, P. O,
Box 42,
WANTHD-—TWO OR THREE UN-

furnished rooms for housekeeping.
Inquire at thls office,

PROPOSALS.

OFFICE ‘OF C. Q, M., VANCOUVER

Barracks, Wash,, March 1, 1907,
Sealed proposals, in triplicate, will be
recelved here until 11 o'clock, & m,
April 1, 1507, for furnishing fuel, fuel
oll, dogfood and mineral oil, at ponsts
in this Department, for the year end-
ing June 30, 1908, Information fur-
nished here or by quartermasters at
post. U. 8. reserves the right to reject
or accept any or all proposals, or any
part thereof. Envelopes containing
proposals should be marked: “Propo-
sala for——at J' addresped Bam,
R. Jones, C. Q. M.

CALL FOR WARRANTS.

CALL FOR WARRANTE-NOTICE 18

Hereby glven to all parties holding
Clateop county warrants endorsed pri-
or to Sept, 18t, 1908,
for payment to county ‘freasurer’s of-
fice No, 433 Commercial street. In-
terest censges after this date.

WM. A. BHERMAN

Treasurer Clutsop County, Ore. Dateld
Astorla, Ore, March 7, 1907. 3-7-10 t.

~ FOR SALE.

FOR  BALE—TWO BRAUTIFUL
pair of Elk Horns for sale. Address
“A" 20, Astorian, 2-8-2 ¢t

FOR BALE—HOUSEHOLD GOODS

ete, lowest pricesSend three friends
address, Illustrated catalogue free.
D. Bhaw & Co., 2648 Larkin streast,

San Francleco, Callfornla. 2-28-Tt,

to prosent same| |

————————————
LOST AND FOUND.

LOST -LADIES BLACK POCKET-

Book, left on last night's train, Find-
lenve at Impeorial Cafe. =1
—

o ploinsg

—_—

The

K:' Line

Bs <

do"’t ALY

Steamer - Lurline

Night Boat for Portland and
Way Landings.

PASSENGERS. FREIGHT.

Leaves Astoria daily except Sunday st
7Tp.m

at 7 a. m,

Quick Service Excellent Meals
Good Berths,

Landing Astoria Flavel Wharf,
Landing Portland Foot Taylor 8t

C. M. FOWLER, Agent.

Phone Main 2781.

Unprecedented
Success of

. G- Gt Wﬂ

THE GREAT

Arsy CHINESE DOCTOI
&Y Who is known
: _’ sthroughout the United
, ! Slalea oa aseounl of
- E’.ﬂ.ﬁa his wonderful cures,
No poisons vor d

throat trouble. rheumatism, nervonsness,
plainta and all chronic diseases,

If you cannot eall write for symptom
biank and cireular. inclosing 4 cents in
.mmpa

THE C. GEE WO MEDICINE CO,

162§ First Bt, Corper Morrison,
PURTLAND, OREGON.

Please mention the Astorian
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ASTORIA, OREGON

Carries the Finest Line of

Wines,
Liquors
and
Cigars

SEIENE1s, slsisiesI N igieleers)

CALL AND SEE US

THE OREGON

630-536 Commereinl Btreet, between
Eleventh and Twelfth,

ASTORIA, OREGON
MRES. M. NOLAN, Proprietress.

Rooms Single and Suites,
Terms, Day, Weok or Month.

Steam Heat, Bath and Telephione,
Telephone Red 2308,

Leaves Portland Daily Except Buniayl

stomach, liver, and kidney, female com- |

SUCCESSFUL HOME TREATMENT. |

(ol

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING.

“PHONE IT”|

BllSlNE‘S DIRECTORY

COLUHBIA ENGINEERING CO,

OfMce Antor House,
Surveying, Platting, Blusprinting and
General Civil Englneering,
Prompt Attentlon Guaranteed.

A. 8. TEE, Manager,

FPhone Maln 314,

THE LEYDE.
Rooma with or without board)
rates ressonable; good aosom-
modation for translents. 146k
and Commarolal,

JAPANESE GOODS,

e

INEXPENSIVE

' JAPANESE FIXINGS, MADE OF BAM-
BOO, LIGHT, STRONG, NAND-
MADE, TABLES, STANDS, CHAIRS,
WHAT-NOT® ""0KCASES, SHELV-
ING, ETC.

YoKkohama Bazaar
85 Commercial Bt., Asterla.

\
|
|
|
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HOUSE MOVERS.

| FREDRECKSON BROS.—We make s

specialty of house moving, carpenters,
contractors, genoral jobbing; prompt at-

tention te all orders, Corner Tenth and
Duane, t
UNDERTAKERS.
J. 4. GILBAUGH & CO,

Undertakers and Embalmers,
| Phone Main 211L Cor, 13 and Duana

| Mot

HOTEL PORTLAND

Finess Hotel in the Northwest

PORTLAND, ORE.
|

LA'TNDRIES.
MWM
| BUTTON HOLE AT THE BACK.

Your experience with It nas mo doubt
lead to much vexation, possibly pro-
fenity. Broke your fingernafl trying to
pry it up fraen the neck-band, oh?
You won't have that that experience if
you send your shirts to us; we save you
this trouble, and danger of tearing tha
shirt. Try us and see,

TROY LAUNDRY,

Tenth and Duane Sts.  Phone 1991

WIRIS, LIQUORS AND Clﬂl-ll

e ——

THE SAVOY
Popular Coneert Hall,

Good musle. All are weleome, Per
| mer Boventh and Astor,

OSTEOPATHISTS.

DR. RHODA C, HICKS

« used. He guaren-
tees to ocure catarrh, msthma, lung and |

OSTEOPATH

Office Manseli Hld. Phone Black 3085
§73 Commercial 8t, Astoris, Ore.

Eagle Concert Hall

| (320 Astor Bt

i The lsading amusement house,
| Agency for Edison Phonograpbs aud
+Gold Moulded Records,

] P, A. PETERSON, Proy,

j

PHOFESSIONAL CARDS,

LTTOI.II!I AT uw.

3

HOWAHD M. IHO\VNILI-.

Am-ﬂ-l."

Offioe with Mr. J, A. Eakin, at No. 429
Commerelal 8t, Astoria,

. DENTISTS,
Dr. VAUGHAN,
Drnrsy

Pythlan Building, Astoris, Oregon,

Dr, W. 0. LOGAN
DENTIS1

Commsroial 8t ., Bhanaban Baild ln'




