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ously assaults Nashville COrey, a
detractor. At the end of Happy's ierm
he visits Joe, who now hia &
on the square, with a living
Joe has g large prac-

Fii58s
4

j
i

naan the night before from her long
sojourn in Paris. She has seen Jos as
she alighted from the train and, realiz-
ing his condition, had escorted him
home gfter exacting from him a prom-
ise to meet her the next day (Sunday)
across the Main-strest bridge at noon.
Jos learns that Arfel is stopping at
Judge Pike's home, the judge baving
entire charge of her money, et XII—
Fugene Bantry, although engaged to
Mamle, is much smitten with Arlel's
eharms, Judge Pike tries his usual
blustering tactics with Ariel, but sub-
sides when she tells him that he shall
ask him to turn over the care of her
estate to Joe Louden. XIII—Ariel holds
a sort of informal reception at Judge
Pike’s and learns that the “tough ele-
ment” is talking of running Joe for
mayor. XIV Happy Fear and Nashville
Cory have more tronhle. Joe corners
Happy and sends Clauline (Mrs, Fear)
to meet him, XV—Ariel visita Joe's af-
fairs in hiz hande, While there Happy
Fear rushes in and announces that he
has killed Nashville Cory in self de-
fense, Joe makes Happy give himself
up. XVI—Mamie Pike admits to Ariel
that she, too has begun to believe in Joe
Lounden., XVII—The Tocsin makes viru-
lent attacks on Joe Louden und Happy
Fear. Mike Shechan hints that he may
shortly have some interesting secrets
to, divulge in connection with  Judge
Pike's affairs, XVIII—The Tovsin con-
tinues its attacks, Julge Pike informs
Ariel that her supposed fortupe con-
gity of valuelesa seoyrities.

CHAPTER XX.

OW, in that blazing noon Ca-
pani lossel upoun b strauge
slght—an open carriage whirk
ing through Mnin street be.

hind two galloping hays, upon the back
seat a ghostly white old man with
closed eyes, supported by two pale la-
dles, his head upon the ghoulder of the
taller, while beslde the driver a young
man whaose coot oud hands  were
bloody, worked over the hurts of an jo-
Jured dog. Sam Warden's whip sang
across the horses; Inther gathered on
thelr flanks, and Ariel's volee steadly
urged on the pace, “Quicker, Bam, If
you can.” Kor thers was little breath
Jeft in the body of Eskew Arp.
' Mamle, almost as white as the old
an, was sllent, but she had pot hesl-
M:al in her daring now that she had
ught to dare, Bbe had not
come o be Arlel's friend and honest
follower for mothing, and It was Ma-
mie lx: erled to Joe to lift BEskew
into
oo,” HO0

age. "You must come,
“We will need you'

1
i
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eyes of Canaan Joe Louden rode In

down In the town betweem & woolen
mill and the water works. The work-
men were beginning thelr dinners un-
der the big trees, but as Sam Warden
drew In the lathered horses at the gate
they set down thelr tin buckets hastily
and ran to belp Joe lift the old man
out. Carefully they bore him loto the
bmu&:ldhlmmnahﬁlnm
of the hed rooms. He did ot
gpeak or move, and the workmen un-

vered out,

all Don't
Then the veteran'a llips twitched, and,
Joo

saw that Eskew understood, for he
gasped feebly, “Pos-i-tive-ly—no—free
—seats!"

To Mrs. Louden, sewing at an up-
stairs window, the sight of bher stepson
descending from Judge Pike's carriage
was suficiently startling, but when she
saw Mamle Plke take Respectability
from his master's arms and carry him
tenderly Indoors, while Joe and Ariel
occupled themselves with Mr, Arp, the
gooll lady sprang to her feet as if she
had been stung, regurdlessly sending
cop workbasket and [ts contents scat-

ing over the foor and ran down the

.tirs three steps at 4 time,

At the frout door she met her hos-
band, entering for his dinner, and she
leaped at bim, Had he séen? What
was it? What bad bappened?

Mr. Londen rubbed his chin beard, ln-
dulging himself In & pause which was
like to prove fatnl to his companion,
finally vouchsafing the information that
the doctor’s buggy was just turning the
corner. Eskew Arp had suffered a
“stroke,” It was said, and, In Louden's
opinion, was a mighty sick man. His
spouse replied In no uncertain terms
that she had seen quite that moch for
Lerself, urging him to continue, which
he did with & deliberation that caused
ber to recall her wedding day with a
gust of passionate self reproach, Pres-
ently he managed to Interrupt, remind-
ing her that her dlning room windows
commanded as comprehensive a view

roont opposite the bed when the three
old fellowa came ln,  None of them
spoke Unmediately, and, though all
three clenred their throats with what
they mennt for cngual cheerfulness to

Indicate that the situation was not at

all extraordinary or depressing, It was
. to be seen that the colonel's chin trem-

bled under his mustache, and his com.
! rades showed similar small and unwill
| Iug slgns of emotion, =
| Bskew spoke first. “Well, boys?' he
sald and smiled.

That seemed to make it more difficult
for the others. The three white heads
bent silently over the fourth upon the
plllow, and Arlel saw waveringly, for
ber eyes suddenly filled, that the colo-
uel lald his unsteady hand upon
Eskew’s, which was outside the cover-

E

“It's—it's not” sald the old soldler
gently—"1t's not on—on both sides, ls It,
Bskew 1*

Mr. Arp moved his hand slightly ln
answer. “It aln't paralysls,” he sald
“They call it ‘ahock and exhaustion,’!
but it's more than that. It's just my

I've heard the call. We've all
alidin' on thin ice this long time—

and It's broke under we"—

“Eskew, Eskew!" remonstrated Pe
| ter Bradbury. “You'd oughtu't to talk
| that-a-way! You only kind of over
',m.umo-—mto'mw.m
| and"—
| “Peter," Interrupted the sick man,
' with feeble asperity, "did you ever

“No, Eskew."
“Well, you're not doln’ It now!"
tears suddenly loosed them-
| selves from Squire Bucknlew's eyellds
despite his hard endeavor to wink them
Ium.mnsmadmmmmm
late to conceal what had happened.
“There aln't any call to feel bad,” sald
Eskew. *“It might have happensd any
' ime—In the night, maybe—at my
bhouse—and all nlone—but here's Alrle
! Tabor brought me to her owu howme

'and takin' eare of me. 1 couldn't ask
any better way to go, could 1Y
“T don't know what we'll do,” stam-
mered the colonel, “if you—you tlk
about goln’ away frowm us, Bskew, We
-wo couldn't get along”—
| “yell, sir, I'm almost kind of glad
to think.” Mr. Arp murmured, between
| short struggles for breath, “that it'll
be—quieter—on the — Natlonal House
corner.” i
A, moment later he enlled the doctor
! taintly and asked for n restorative,
*Thers,” be sald In a stronger volce
| 1dd with & gleam of satisfaction In the
[ viudication of his bellef that be was
dying. “1 was almost gone then, |
' know!* e lay panting for a moment,
then epoke the name of Joe Louden.
Joe came quickly to the bedside,
“T want you to shake hands with the
" eolonel and Peter and Buckalew."”
| "We did," answersd the ecolonel, In-
'nultely surprised and troubled. “We
shook hands outside before we came
h»"
| “Do It again” sald Eskew. “I want
| to see you."
| And Joe, making shift to smile, was
| guddenly blinded, so that he could not
see the wrinkled hands extended to
| him and was faln to grope for them.

immtaolmtlnymlmr' |
|
|

zigh;::hg:t l::rdi:xwr?;:l;.dug:i “God knows why we didn't all take
o fr piwraiieg ovet’ Bk Intiguntion at| BB MARd 10KE 880, " WX, Beasse. Ary.
the man's unwholesome stolldity that | 23 ®08't bocaise 1 w:" atut:t:oru. I
she followed him down the hall to pre~| bated to admit that the argument wis
side over the meal, not however, to| agninst me. I scknowlidge It now be-
partake largely of it herself. I(ure him and before _v”numnnd I want
Mr. Louden had no Information of mfl::i;or:l"o:“::nmgi:d-; o x Job
Eugene's mishap, nor had Mrs. Lou. s ¥, S 'b‘*ﬂ‘ :
den auy sospiclon that all was not well tremulonaly. “You mustn’t =
with the young man, and, hearing bins “Hork to me.” The old man’s voice
enter the front door, she called w;' Wr 1 zl:,‘zf:; h::k,t:?kd 0:';:“‘:"‘1):1"
hiin that his dinner was waiting. Eu-| the Wrong way li would ‘of bﬂ_u' die-
gene, however, made no reply and wam. ferent, but you never did. I've wateh:

upstairs to his own apargment with-
out eoming into the dining room.

A small erowd, nelghboring children,
pervants nnd negroes, had gathersl
about Ariel's gnte, auwd Mrs, Lomden
watched the workingmen disperse this
assem bly, guther up thelr tools and de
part. ‘Then Mamle cume out of the
house and. bowing sadly to three ol
men who were entering the gate ns she
left 1t stepped into her carrlage nnd
drove awny. The neweomers, Colonel
Fliteroft, Bquire Buckulew nnd Peter
Bradbury, glanced at the doctor's hug
gy, shook thelr heads at one another
and slowly went up to the poreh, whers
Joe met them, Mrs, Louden uttered a
sharp exclamation, for the colonel
shook hnuds with her stepson.

Perbaps Fliteroft himeelf wis sur
prised. He had offered his hand al-
most unconsclously, nnd the greeting
was embarrassed and perfunetory, but
his two companious, each In turn,
gravely followed his lead, and Joe's
got face tlushed a lttle. It was the

first time In many years that men of |

thelr kind In Cansan had offered him
this salutation,

“He wonldn't let me send for you,"
he told them, “He sald he knew you'd
be here soon without that” And he
Jed the way to Eskew's bedslde.

Joe and the doctor bad undressed the
old map and had put him ioto night
geur of Roger Tabor's tuken from un
antique chest. 1t wus soft and yellow
and muech more like eolgr than the face
above It, for the white halr on the pll-
low was not whiter than that. Yet
there was & strange youthfuluess in the
eyes of Eskew, an eerle, Inexplicable,
luminous, live look. The thin checks
geomed fuller than they had been for
years, sind, though the hesvier lines of
age and sorrow conld be seen, they ap:
peared to have been balf. erased. He
lay not o sunshioe, but In clear light.
The windows were open, the curtalus
restralned, for he had asked them not
to darken the room.

The doctor was whispering in a doc-

tor's wag to Arlel at the end of the

| ed you, and T know. And you've just
| gone your own way alone, with the
itown pgainst yon becaupse you got a
| bad name as a boy, and once we'd
| given you that, everything you did or
dido't do we had to glve you a blncker
one. Now [t's time some one stood by |
] you. Alrle Tabor ‘Il do that with all
| ber soul and body, She told me once
| 1 thought & good deal of yon. She
'knew. But I want these three old
friends of mine to do it too. 1 was
|hoyn with them, and they'll do It I
| think. They've even stood np fer you |
| against me sometimes, but mostly for
| the sake of the argument, 1 réckon,
but now they must do it when there's
more to stand agalnst than Just my

! talk. They saw It all today —the mean-
est (hing I ever knew! 1 could of
stood It nll except that!” Befare they
eould prevent him he bad stroggled

| half upright In bed, lifting a elinched

|ﬂst at the town beyond the windows.
| “But, by God, when they got so low
| down they tried to il your dog"—

| He el back, choking, In Joe's arms,

| and the physlelan bent over him, but

| Eskew was not gone, and Arlel, upon
| the otlier ide of the room, could hear
| him whispering again for the restora-
tive. She brought it, and when he had I
taken It went gquickly out of doors to
| the side yard.

| Bhe sat upon n workman's benth un-

,der the blg trees, hidden from the
gtreet shrubbery, and, breathing deep-
Iy of the shaded alr, began to ery quiet-
ly. Through the windows came the
quavering volce of the old man, lifted
agaln, insistent, a little quernlous, Lut

determined. Itesponses soouded inter-
mittently from the colonel, from Peter
and from Buckalew, and pow and then

a sorrowful, yet almost humorous pro-
test from Joe: and #o sbe made out
that the veteran swore his three com-
rades to friendship with Joseph Lou-

den, to lend him thelr countenance In
all matters, to stand by bim in weal |
and woe, to speak only good of lim |
and defend him In the town of Canunn. |

|
|

The gate elicked, and Arkl saw En
gene approaching through the shrub
bery, Oue of his hands wis bandaged,
a thin strip of courtplaster crossed his
forchead from his left eyelrow to his
bhalr and his thin and agitated face
showed soveral lght scratehes,

“1 saw you come out," he sald. "I've
been walting to speak to you,"

“The doctor told us to let him have
hls way In whatever he might ask.”
Arlol wiped her eyes. ¥1I'm afrald that
means' —

“1 Aidn't eome to talk about Bskew
Arp" Interrupted Eugeve, “I'm pet
laboring under auy anxiety about him.
You needn't be afrald; he's too sour to
necept his conge so readily

“Please lowor your voleo," she sakl,
rlaing quickly and moving away from
him toward the house; but, us he fol
lowed, Inslsting sbarply that he must
speak with ber, she walked out of ear-
shot of the windows and, stopplug,
turned toward him. “Very well” sbe
sald, “lIs it & message from Mamie?”

At this he faltered aod hvug fire.

“Have you been to see her?™ asbe
coutinved. “I mm anxious to know It

her goodne~ bravery caused her
any-—-any fort at home."
“You m. ¢ your mind at rest about

that” rett )} Eugene. “I1 was there
when the juuke came howe to dinner,
1 suppose you fear he may have been
rough with her for taking my wstep
brother Into the carriage. He was not,
On the contrary, he spoke very quletly
to her and went on out toward the sta.
bles. But | haven't come to you to
talk of Judge Pike elther”

“No* sald Arlels “I don't care par-
tienlarly to hear of bhim, but of Ma
mh

“Nor of her elther!" he broke out. *I
want to talk of you!

There was no mistaking him, no
possibllity of misunderstanding the
real passion that shook him, and her
startled oyes betrayed her comprehen
wlon.

“Yes, | sew you understand!™ he cried
bitterly. ‘“That's because you've seen
others the same way. God help me™
he went on, striking his forchead with

his open hand, “that fool of »
Bradbury told me y:l‘:t:rum! him
only yesterday! He waspromd of even
rejection from you! And there's Nor
bert and balf a doxen others, perbaps,
already sinee you've heen | ore” FHe
flung ont his arms In ludlerous, savage
deapalr. “And bere am 1"

“Ah, yes,” she cut Lim off, “it s of
yourself that you want to speak after
all, uot of me!"

“Look here,” be vociferatel. “Are

Wi going to marry that Joe Louden?
| want to know whether you are or
pot. He gave me this and this today ™
ITe¢ touched bhis bandaged hand and
plastersd forehead. “He ran lnto me—
over me—for nothing when [ was pot
on my guard, struck me dowp—stamp-
od on me"—

fhe turned upon blm, cheeks aflame,
eyes sparklng and dry.

“Mr. Bantry,” sbe cried, “he did a
good thing! And pow I want you to
go home. [ want you to go home and
try It you can discover anything In
yourself that 1y worthy of Mamlie and
of what she showed herself to be thia
morning! If you can, you will have
found sometbiug that 1 eould lkel!”

She went rapldly townrd the house,
and he was senseless enough to follow,
babbling: “What do you think I'm
made of? You trample on me, as he
did! 1 ean't bear everything! 1 tell
you''—

But she lifted Ler band with such
imperious will that he stopped short.
Then throngh the window of the slok-
room came clearly the gquernious voloe:

I tell you It was, I heard lim speak
just now—out there in the ynard—that
no account stepbrother of Joe's! What
it he s a hired band on the Tocsin?
He'd better give up his job and quit
thay do what be's doue to belp make
the town think hard of Joe, And what
s he? Why, he's worse than Cory,
When that Claudine Fear firt came
bere, Gene Buntry was hangin' around
her himself. Joe knew It, and he'd
never tell, but 1 wilk 1 saw ‘em
buggy ridin’ out near Beaver Beach,
and she slapped his face fer him, It
ought to be told!"

“1 didn't kvow that Joe knew—that,*
Eugene stammered huskily. "It was—

| it wns—a long time ngo™—

“1f you understood Joe,” she sald In
a low volee, “yon would know that he
fore there men leave this howse Lo will
bave thelr promise never to tell”

His eyed foll miserably, then lftad
agnin, but o her clear and unhearnble
gnze there shoue such a fume of seorn
as he could not endure to look uporn.
For the first time In his life Le saw a
true light upon himself, and, though
the vislon wan darkling, the ravelntion
waa complete,

“Heaven pity you!” she whispered,

Eugene found himself alone and
stumbled away, Lis glanee not Nfted.
He passed his own home without look-
Ing up and did not wée his mother heck-
oning frantienlly from a window, 8he
ran to the door nod ealled blm. He
did not henr her, but went on toward
the Tockin office with hix head still
bent.

(Continued Next Sunday)

Tetter Cured,

A lady customer of ours had suffered
with tetter for two or three years, It
got 8o bad on her hands that she could
not attend to her household dutles. One
Lox of Chamberlain’s Balve' mured her.
Chamberlain’s medicines give gplendid
satisfaction fn this community ~M, H
Rodney & Co, Almond, Als. Chamber-
lnfn's modiclnea ave for sale by Frank

Thus did Eskew Arp on the verge of |
purting this 1ife render justice, \“'“" "‘d. Leading Drugglsts.
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Hardware, Iron, Steel and Ship Chand-

lery. Pipe and Pipe Fittings, Brass
Goods, Paints, Oils, Glass and Hudwood_

Groceries

A Complete Line of Fishing, Cannery
Logger and Mill Supplies

Astoria, -

"F-‘isﬁer Bros. Co.

546.550 Bond Street

8 Oregon

Choice Wines, Liquors
and Cigars
Hot Lunch at all Hours

THE GEM

C. F. WISE, Prop.

Merchants Lunch From
1:30 A m to 110 p
ay Cents

Corner Bleventh and Commercial

(Origtnal )

Paul Oblonsky, a Russian comedian,
buviug intereatdl  with his
conptrsinen (o the chuse of political
lUberty, left the stage and becawe a
writer la behalf of the cear,

While Oblonaky was publishing his
pamphiots, which were ull eminently
matiafiaetoey to the governtuent, he win
ongaged I dissemiunting lerature of
s entirely diferent kind, He muale
Journeys from bis home to different
polnts to orgiiee, udvise and encour-
nge diMerent socret socleties that rep
resentind the wost radieal element of
the revolution.  Of course the day
citme when e was reported to the po
llee as a0 suspect, but so wary had he
Leen that the chlef would not bwlleve
he was a4 revolutionist,

Ouve duy a telegram came to the po-
Hee nt St Potorshurg that a meeting of
revolutionists hnd beén broken up at
Moscow and 4 man resembling Paul
Oblonsky had got away., The chief
eetit ol otiee to Oblonsky's house to
discover If he was nt home. The main
who went on the errnnd knew Oblon-
sky by slght sond as bhe approached the
bhouse saw him sitting at an upper
window, He returned and reported
the fact to hls superior.

Not long after this & spy of the gov
ernment ln Warsaw reported that Ob-
lonsky was ono of & band of consplra-
tors, of which he (the spy) was also o
member, Btlll doubting the truth of
nformntion Implicatlng & man wha
had defended the government, the
chlef senf the same messenger be Ll
peed before to Oblonsky's bouse, QOn
the way the messenger met Oblopuiy
In o carrlige driving with his sistes.

The chlef was puzzled. Those wiv
uEe Wples are never ecertnin but tust
| they nre spdes of the enemy, Howevo,
he telographed orders that If at any
time Oblonnky was seen In Warsaw
the oceurrence he at onee reportwd. I
o few days o telegram eame Lanhounes
{ng that Oblonsky had been seen enter
ing that city from the suburbs In A
drosky. The lnformant was not ln the
pay of the government; therefore Ob-
lonsky was not followed. The chlef
gent one of lhis best men at once to
Oblonsky's hoise, directing him to
wnke sure whether or no Oblonsky
wis (heve. He was to go 1p and speal
with hiin, @blopsky had Jeen seen en-
tering Warsaw an hour before the re.
celpt of the telegrani, He surely would
not bava bed tlme to return before
the ofelnl could get to his house, As
the messenger approached he looked
up at the window where Oblonsky was
aceustomed to read or write, but he
was not there. Entering the house,
he found Oblonsky's old mother,

41 have eall®l,” he sald, “to get n
copy of your sou's last political pam-
phlet for the chiet of pollee. It Is re
ported that there nre In It somo feu-
Auves objectionable to the government.”

“Indeed” sald the old lady, “T will
all my son, who will hand you one

(AL AT

| the mowt eareful watching they could

| mnn's mother and slator, who declared
| that Oblopaky was in his room writing

...Paul OblonsKky's Ruse...

bimseif” Thereupon she weat up
stalrs, and who should come down but
Oblonsky hlmself, with the pamphlet
tn his hand, The official wished him
good day, took the pamphlet and re
turned to the chief. Immediately av
ordoer was sent to Warsaw to send the
person who had seen Oblonsky enter
ing the city to BL Petersburg. A man
arrivedl the next day who declared that
he knew Oblonsky well, and be had
cortninly seen him an he had reported,
The chief sent for Oblonsky ostensibly
to discuss the objectionable passage in
his pamphlet, but really to subject him
to the view of the Informer from Mos-
cow. 'The Informer at once declared
that Oblonaky was the man he had
soen In the drosky entering Warsaw.
The chlef was now satisfied that
there had been a mistake, e gave or
ders for the secret pollee to wateh

those who had reported against nh,;\

lonsky, thinking that they might e
revolutionlsts endeavoring to get rid
of a friend of the government.

Ope morning an official oecupylng a
high position In the government was
found murdered In his office, Among
those reported to have left the office
shortly before the finding of the body
was Oblonsky. For the first time the
chief bogan to belleve that Oblonsky
wis n revolutionist, and if so be must
be one of the most adrolt as well ax
thost dangerous of the lot. The chief
dld not order Oblonsky's nrrest, but
surrounded his house with aples, They
reported that every morning and after.
noon Oblonsky sat at hiz window writ.
log, But when they reported that with

not detoct the slightest movemont the
chlef sent nn ofelal to arrest him.
The ofoinl found the suspected

an Important article o defense of the
povernmant ond had glven orders that
lie wan not to be Interrapted,  The off:
elnl brushed past them nod went up
stalrs to the room.  There sat Oblonaky
but not o whit startled at the Interrpp-
tlon, for ha did not even look up, He
wan 0 dummy, the exact image of Ob:
lonsky, Oblonaky had left Bt, Peters-
burg the mornlng of the assasaination
and was now belog smuggled across
the frontler.

The moment the official saw the dum:
my he remembered having seen Ob-
fonsky on the mimic stage In n play
wherein It was necessary to make him
appenr there while absent changing
his costume, For this purpose a lay
figure had been constructed mo nearly
Iike the nctor that the closest serutiny
from the andience could not detect the

|
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Fisher Bros. Company |

Sole Agents for

Barbour’s and Finlayson's

Salmon Twine
and Netting
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fraud, The fgure had rvepresented the

favolutionist at his window except ml(

the oconslon .of his having been s |
driving both In Bt Petersburg |
Wamaw. His alster had taken it t
Waesaw for the purpose of misleading
the police.
T. NVGENE DRAPHER.
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