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THE WEATHER

Oregon and Washington—Fair in
the west, showers, thunderstorms;
cooler in east and in Idaho.
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THE JUDGMENT FALLS.

———

step, |

The judgment that has been ren-
|dered in reversal of the former de-
(eree is equally as just and pregnant;
and it must stand, respected, observ-
ed, and championed to the end, be-
cause it emanated from the loftiest
source of authority we have set up

The Federal court of appeals h“!fﬂr ourselves; from our last and best

reversed the judgment bhanded down
by Judge Landis, in the Alton cases,
whereby the Standard Oil Company
was assessed in the stupendous aggrc—[

refuge of power and dignity in a na-
tional sense,

Even out here on the far Western
confines of the country, this is the
common sentiment of the people;

gate of $29,000000 in fines, and upon .land we hope to see it travel broadeast
a number of strong points, well tak-/, 00 (he nation until it meets the
en, ably presented, and deeply con- |same sane wave from East and South |
sidered and conscientiously applied, .0 North, to mingle as one inimi- |
by the judges, en banque. This endstianle and insuperable expression of

the government’s great suit against
the Standard. Whatever follows must|
come de novo, and upon hypotheses |
heretofore unemployed. The assign-|
ments of error are plain, and yet|
essential, and are thereby hardly!
susceptible of reversal on subse-|
gquent review. A -
Incidentally, it may be mentioned that'
cidentally, it may be mentioned that
John D. Rockafeller has cleaned up
a cool $15,000000 on the stock mar-
ket, on the strength of the later
judgment ,aside from being relieved
of the original and tremendous obli-
aaﬁon' . - - ' ] v }

The American public will not take |
kindly to this news, because it has|
been trained to suspect and e!etest’
the Standard Oil Company as the|
chiefest commercial menace in the
country; and the concessions, even of
the law, made in its behali, take on}
the color and substance of inspired |
discrimipation on the part of the
Coiirts granting them, ho matter what
the quality of justice confirming them
may be. The country rejoiced ex-
ceedingly when it became evident|
that the Standard was to be severely |
punished for its known and proven
derelictions; and for the hour, it will
resent the reversal of the tremendous
decree. But, sooner, or later, our na-
tional sense of fair play will take its
commanding place in the popular)
consideration and the jpdgmént of
“the court of review will be accepted
as right and just, even if it be in a
purely abstract sense.

1t will be an unhappy day that
seez the national confidence in the
courts destroyed, and should
guard against the dangerous con-
clusion with all the ardor and faith
that are left us. To nurse this appall-
ing creed of distrust to the point of
unanimous and bitter conviction, is

we

to open the gates of revolution and
invite the curse of disintegration; to
give the Republic over to the enemies
of peace and progress and abandon
the superb destiny of our people It
is of insiduous growth, this absorbing
passion of suspicion wherewith we
are silently tearing down our own
great institutions about our ears: we
are not really conscious of the deadly
expansion of it, day by day, and year
by year; and we shall know the loss and
terror of it ofily when the realization
comes with annihilating force and
retributive significance, We must be
supremely patient, supremely loyal,
supremely honest, in our reception of
this concrete expression of American
law and the interpretation thereof:
nothing short of this will carry us
safely and sanely by the crisis it in-
vites. It is up to the people to stand
by their own courts and their own
laws,

In a commercial sense, this suit of
the government against the Standard
and all the issues begotton of it, con-
stitiite the hugest example of the law
invoked and applied, ever known in
the nation's history, and its reception
by the people at large will be very
!.?.f-_’ﬁi?.i(‘FlI!T of the standards that pos-
spss and govern us and of omr sense
of duty along civic lines: we cannot
arford to sacrifice one scintilla of the
faith and duty we owe to the bul-
wark of our national existance, the
conrts of the land, nor permit a huge,

i:md operate his great fishing inter

American fair play. |

WHAT'S THE MATTER?.

S— 1

“What's the matter with Astoria?”
“She's all rightl” !
A. B. Hammond has come back to
her, and centered his immense mill-|
ing interests here. =
Frank A. Seufert is coming down |
from the upper river to build or buy

ests here, or hereabhout.

This is to be one of the best fish- ougly vet ax one man, with erackers
'and joyous spontanelty, to hall with
The lumber mills are running all  diabelical din the natlon's natal day
the outlying 8nd to awake many a grownup to &

|
I
. 2 " |
ing seasons known in a long time.

over the city, and
plants are making ready to open up.|
Taurists are flocking to the coasts |
north and south of us, and many of
them are stopping off here in spite of
the plans of certain transportation
people to sidetrack Astoria. — ‘=
Everybody in Astoria who bas to|
work or wants to work is busy at
good wages.
The youngsters are in the midst of |
getting well; the people refuse to|
die under any circumstances during |
this superb weather; the stork s
winging daily flights to this neighbof- |
hood with a braw lot of handsome |
healthy new recruits to the civicI
ranks: the business world here is ;1-1
free as ever of failures; trade might |
he better and soon will be; the bay is|
bristling with busy craft of all
kinds and the suburban towns
lively ande active and inviting: the
weather is ideal and the regatta sea-
son is to be the finest ever,
We might gn on indefinitely w'ul:i
quotations of this sort, but these sug-
gestions are enough to convey our
sense of satisfaction to the outsider

and we agree to prove it all if he or
It's all

are

she comes down to see us.
here, with mare to comel,

Subscribe to the Morning Astorian,
60 cents per month, delivered by
garrier,
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Was in Poor Health For Years

Ira W. Kelley, of Mansfield, Pa,
writes: “I was in poor health for two
years, suffering from kidney and blad-
der trouble, and spent considerable
money consulting physicians without
obtaining any marked benefit, but was
cured by Foley's Kidney Cure, and 1
desire to add my testimony that it may
be the cause of restoring the health
of others.” Refuse substitutes, T. F.
Laurin, Owl Drug Store.

War Against Consumption

All npations are endeavoring to
check the ravages of consumption,
the “white plague” that claims so
man victims each year. Foley's
Honey und Tar cures coughs and
colds perfectly and you are in no
danger of consumption. Do not risk
yoitr health by taking some unknown
preparation when Foley's Honey and
Tar is safe and certain in cesults. The
genuine is in a yellow p_atckage .

COFFEE
Insist on the roaster’s
name; never mind the
country it grew or is said
to have grown in.

pational prejudice to warp us to an-
archistic levels by so much as a single

Yonr grocer returns your money I you don't
like Schilling s Best; we pay bim

air.
direction of a nearby schoolhouse,

their vacation festivities; the sick are | a8 he caught sight of a good slzed ‘gay

— “"ndﬁ W

HE street In which the Me
shanes dwelt was one of the

slde. The long rows of old red
brick bulldings were oruate with non-

A boy, yelling vociferously to hls
kind In the street, five storles below.

This was the lad's Orst pause since
daybreak, since the young America of
the melghborhood had emerged numer

—

SWRAR ALLBOTANOE TO THE PLAO."

|

profane reallzation of the hour.

He ralsed himself and todk a long
view of the street In elther direction.
He broke Into a sorprised exclamation.

“Gee-e-¢l"” he shouted. “Look at the
fia !_",,,K.i'.;“-'..';!-.‘:", RESS . T -t

or the space of a few seconds the
boy gazed delightedly. He seemed to
forget the thrilling bangs that filled the
Then he glanced qulckly in the

“She’s there, all right!™ he exclaimed

bunting floating above the byllding.

A swish of skirts and a happy faced
girl stood beside him,

“Who's there, nnd where ¥ she asked

“Well, If girls don't ask the foollsh-
est question!" eniffed the boy In up-
disguised scorn at the girl's queryg “A
Sag ain't & ‘who.'".

“Oh!" breathed the enlightened girl,
with a smile. “‘She's’ a fag, Is 'she?
But you'd better flag yourself in to

Af the funlly ate 1ts hroakfast Kate
wis bowburded with queries as to who
Was to accompany ber to Coney.

Mike Peters and Kate's father were
teameters, and it wight hyre boon this

simbarity of sccupation and thelr ak
most constant associutlon which en-
deared Petern to the mnjor portion of
the family. It might huve been his big,
handsomé self, his wholesome good ni
ture, coupled with a dogged paijence
In walting for Kate, that was subtly
bringlng the glrl to n realization of Wis
enduring devotion, This ¢hinge of s
cort, therefore, on the dny of all duys
for an outlng natursily aroused curl
oslty,

Kate's days were passed In a big
department store, Many persons stop-
ped at her counter und made pur
chases, Some were fne people, und
from suntches of thelr conversation she
glenned mental vislons of thelr luxurl
ous mode of living, PFrequently she
looked ont covetously on to thelr beau-
tiful plane of Iife.

8he often wondered how people get
rich.

But today she was for once to be “n
real swell lody,” as Susle Mullins had
expressed it

“Now, look a-here, yes two," Ilnter
rupted Kate's mother, coming to the
girl's assistance at the breakfast table,
“Kate's goin' to Coney wid Suste Mul
ling an' two ralé glutlemen as has axed
the gir-ruls, an' thim as bas suthmo
beels too. Bhure, If she wants to be
a-goln' wid quallty tostid av the lolkes
av Mike Peters—an' I'm sayin' nothly'
agnin' Mike, ayther, God bless him--
why can’t she?"

The question at Issue seemed con-
vincingly answered with a strong In-
timation that no farther discussion
was desired. The meal was finlshad

10 Cent Novels

1500 new novels 10 cents and 15
cents each. Bertha Clay, Mrs. South-
worth, Medal, Eagle and Magnet li-
braries. -

Read two and return them and
get one in exchange,

Send for FREE catalogue of titles
SEE SHOW WINDOW

Whitman's Book Store

For THISWEEHK ONL Y

10 Per Cent REDUCTION 10 Per Cent
ff on all

COTTON HOSE

Now is thetime to supply your needs.

The Foard & Stokes Hardware Co.

peacefully, but not without xome In-
ward resentment on the part of Kate's |
father over the seemingly unwarranted | M danger of falliig

sidetracking of Peters, | Rieard sprang to her alde, caught ber
Later n gay litle automoblle party | 80d held her protectingly with an arm
sped swiftly through the elty streets, | englrellng ber, .

across the river, over vast stretehes of He talked to her lightly, merrfly at
lowlands and on to the fantastic wood. | first; then be bent his handsome, dark
en city by the sen. head untll it was close, very closs, to
It was n still gayer Httle party as it | the auburn tresses, and he spoke In
tndulgod In the pleasures and revels of | Geeper, more serfous tones, and the girl
the place. The light heartedness of  forgot Coney In tHe musie of his volee.

youth made the day one of Irresponsl: | Kate cau
3 ght berself wondering why
:Smm Em,ll r‘w:;um,taltpd the cloudiess ' poype Poters had never ncquired the
y and the life giving sea breezed | nioaeant ways of Ricard.

were In necord with the bllssful mood | . .
and high spirits of the merrymakers, h;:;etmzl::'":“l“l.hl;;"t:,:d ‘“t;::’d n;::
Not even n passing thonght was giv- g i A T teh |
en to the unconventional elreum- SR RS SN Sotty AW NN ATHRT N0,
stances of their mecting k- gl 0 i ey P |
Paul Ricard. chauffour 'mr o5 it and tender, His volce was persuaslive
o § e i M"r e ™ he sald something to her, now and
5!1(‘(&;' P e8 OF Kate nenln Its tones pleading, and be em-
“She in vty pretty” s Ricar to' SAAHAOd be words with ot ke pate
?t:l:;:e}:n:::(:lnl:’:lmlb::: ;‘!:::mta rﬂ'_» Sllently Kate's bead drooped to his
Whiae sEe loikod ‘up Tty shoulder, and he beld her tightly for
eateh the nddress he was giving ft;l' th;-l:::"-gfrl;J:“:J:“Lml::; shoulders
the dellvery of his purchases he saw lI- He ‘hed l,;l
that ber eyes were of a deep blue, and nmu: g L e (AT .: Irllul"
there was n hidden laugh In t'bt-m Illrnncl heidiher thers Flis §
' some face was aglow with exultation,
f;;':%?ﬁ’ft her boldly with bis great | gooo Janghed hysterically. She felt
The little flush, scarcely perceptible, :l:;“:;" h:i‘;::’::,‘:“n’::n .:f.::::: ::"b.p'
and the slight parting of the Iips tele- | oop cnos back with & mighty rush Into
graphed to Rleard his victory. " Ris c-m;hmvr-v
He found other ocenslons upon which g b0 g0 11k -
to vislt the wtore, vever forgetting to s “!1" "m"_ ol x b /mantie,
pass Kate's wiy. . An nequaintance fol l!onlclnl nolsclessly In  between them,
fowsd, intc which Sosle Mulllos was shutting each from th'oﬂnlhrr'u view.
£ Rleard enught It nod flung It off,
Introduced, and the Fourth of July trip It whipped baek ngain, swept towapd

was planned,
Kate and partinlly enveloped her.
' " e
I may invite my riend Mathot?” he The girl waa friglitened and strog-

asked.
" " gled to disentingle hersell. Ricard was
lnglsyure: fuimed the. girls onhesitel helping Ler when n blaze of light from

an exploding rocket revenled what they
were pulllng and tugging at,
It wos the tealling end of a big flag

Kate was swept to helghts of ecstnsy
by the flattering attentlons of Rleard,
He was tall and handsome, lithe, dark

breakfast. Mother's walting for you."
She turned to go Inside. The boy |
caught her, !
“Bay. Kate, we learned somethin'|
at school to say to the flag. Want to !
hear it7"
The bor was the brightest gpot In

| Kate's prosaic 1ife.

“Of course [ want to hear 1t,"” ehe
plied eagerly. |
At once the boy asaumed a military
alr, With body erect and dirty litye |
beels In close contact, he ralsad a
grimy hapd In soldlerly salute to a |
much befreckled forehead. Ignoring|
surroundings and apparently address- |
Ing the flag In the distance, be repeat-
ed clearly and in a high pltched boy-

Ish voice:

“ ¢ swear alleglance to the flag and
to the republie, for which It stands— |
one nation Indlvisible, with liberty and
Justice for all'" |

He was |mmellately gathered Into!
the girl's strong young arms.

“Terrance, wmy*little man, you talk’
lfke the president,” she exclalmed, |
proudly kiszing the boy's red halr
“And you learned that in school? Oh
it's fine!"”

Bhe eclasped him so tightly that patrl
otism was forced to ery out for liberty

“Lem-me-ga, lem-me-go!” ronred Ter
rance, sputtering and wriggling from
his mister's embrace. “Bure, 1 learnt It
in school, but yon mecdn't squeeze o
feller to death about It," giving him-
self a renssuring shake

“It's such a pretty speech.)” Inter-
rupted Kate, Ignoring the uncompll-
mentary alluglon to her sex, “that I'm
golng to fetcl you something nlce from
Coney Island for learning it."

“Aw,! blustered Terrance condes-
ecendingly and slippiog through the
into the flat, with Kate In
cloge purseit, “‘tnin’t nothin' ‘cept
what we say In school. Every mornin’
one kid be ¢ips the flag like this—see—
an' the rest of us stand up like this-
see—an’ sny It— Who you goin' with
to Coney?' he asked abruptly. chang-
ing the subject. “Mike Petors?”

“Indeed I'm not,” replled Kate. with
a disdainful toss of her head.

They Jjolned thelr father and mother

of the girl's face,

moved by the shifting breeze,

Like one electrified, Kate censed her
strugeles, She snatched wildly at the
fluttering bunting nnd beld It eaptive.
Her fuce turned ke marble, and Into
her eyes there eame 24 new, strange
expressfon o4 she stood motionless, her
white gown gleaming here and there
between the folds of the flag

As swiftly and sllently as the com-
Ing of the colors enlightenment bad
descended upon ber,

Oblivious to the presence of Ricard
and ber surroupdings, she was llving
again her commonplace existence of
the morning. Rhe was geelng ber home,
with Its mean environments, and all
was belng borne In on her mind swift
Iy and with new significance,

Agaln she saw Terrance saluting the
fing and bheard his childish explanation.

“One nation Indivisible—one natlon
Indivisible,” repented Iltself over and
aver, Then It seemed to merge into
“one home Indivisible" and ever In
Terrance's clear boyish volee. There
could be no “home lodivisible” If she
went with Rieard Into his enchanted
world, i8 he had suggested.

With & ¢ry that was half sob she
snik to her knees, burying her face in
the flag.

"Terrance!" ghe whispered,

Ieard had watched the girl wonder-
gly, Her tenrs brought him pltyingly
to ber slde,

“Don't! Don't do fhat!” he pleaded
tenderly, attempting to ralse ber.

Kate eprang (o her feet, shuddering
at his touch. 8he shook him off,

He was perplexed by her action
“You are tired,” he ventured and took
her hands o hls,

She made no reply. Instend she tried
| to free herself. Riecard, aroused and
angry, would not relense her,

“You shall not shake me off,” he sald
aternly, “You nre mive,” And he grasp-
ed her by the shoulders, hurting her
eruelly.

Bhe did not speak, but met his eyes
unfiinchingly, For the space of a few
geconds they thus faced ench other, He
searched In valn for the lght that had
shone In her eyes but a few moments
before. What he saw Instend were

and bad winning features,

Mike Peters became merely an ocen.
slonal thought.

It was evening at Coney Islund. The
little party hod diped on thé baleony
of a big bhotel. The quleting Influence
of twilight had husbed thelr Irrespon-
glble chatter, and they sat dreamlily
watching the shifting scene before
them.

The ocean sighed and broke softly
on the gray sandy beach,

In the distance the lighthouses flush-
ed thelr warnings to ships plying thelr
lonely ways over the dark waters,

Away off g the horlzon the big moon
peeped—hesitatingly, so It seemed, for
a4 continuous performer—then, reassur-
ed by the long sllvery reflection upon
the waves, roge bravely to the occa-
slon.

Kate was as If charmed,

Ricard sat complacently smoking, his
eyes feasting on the changing beauty

Susle and Mathot atrolled away.

Then the witeh of fire appeared,
Little lines of white lght shone out,
moving Indefinitely about like Hlluml |
nated snnkes. They reached upward,
outward and encirellng; they outlined
bulldings; they crept high, leaving no- |
ble towers; they wrought atirring em:
blems commemorative of the day; they | In
Hghted the highways; they pointed to |
the seintilinting plnces for the night's
revels, and they traced great plers

stretching far into the sea,

Coney was depleted In exquisite sll- |
houette, |
Buddenly the air wns filled with flam-

buoyant glory.

Myriads of explosives shot skyward |
—up, up, swiftly at first, with hissing
spounds, igh In the beavens they fal-
tered a bit ns If In genrch of stellar ob- |
jects agalnst which to dash themeelves. |
Then, bursting Into gorgeous displays
of varlcolors, they spread Into showers |
of bepoty simultaneons with the shouts |
of dellghted spectators and fell gently,
ke brilllant, irldescent spray,

Kate wos In eaptures. She laughed
and elnpped her hands, She let out 11t
tle screams of dellght.

To galn a better view she moved to |

at the tahle

the ralling and leaned far ont. Bha was |

b =

"AW—UT=IT-0UT!" NE PROTESTED.
awnkened, nroused womanly intultion,.
chastity and hatred. What she saw
war determination, pleading

Blie ylelded not u LIt to Wim,

The red balred Irish shopgirl wams
Hke the embodiment of an age of
Celtle gueens. e waonted to crush
her, to devour her

And still she wnld pot a word, bot
looked and looked at bim steadily,
coldly, domlnatingly, e met her gase
with equal fortitude. It was as If the
souls of the wan nd woman were In
visual combat,

Ricard's pertidious spirit swayed.

“Forglve pe,” he sald In a trem-
bling, humble volee. “Lat me take you
home."

Terrnnee nwoke with u start when
Kate, flinglog herself on her koves be-
slde his bed, ecommenced to smother
him with kisses

SAW = cut = It - out!" he protested
sleeplly. “What'd ~ yon — bring — me,
Knte?"

“These," she replled, spreading: no
arrny of teinkets and souvenlirs of the
day out upon the bed-—"these, denr
hoy''—

The boy was nileep ngnin when she
ndded sobbiogly—"nnd your slstor.”

Probably it is your stomach and pot
your heart that causes pain in neigh-
borhood of the heart, If it is, Lane's
Familv Medicine will give relief. 25
cents at druggists’.

Truth and
Quality

appeal to the Well-Informed in every
walk of life and are essential to permanent
succeas and creditable standing.  Accor-
ingly, it In not elaimed that Syrup of Figs
and Elixir of Benna is the only remedy of
kmown value, but one of many reasons
why it is tho best of personal and family
laxatives is the fact that it cleanses,
sweetens and relieves the internal organs
on which it acts without any debilitating
after effects and without having to increase
the quantity from time to time,

It acts pleasantly nnd naturally and
truly as a laxative, and its component
parts are known to and approved by
physicians, aa it is free from all objection-
ablo substances. To get its beneficial
effects always purchase the genuine—
manufactured by the Californin Fig Syrup
Co,, only, and for sale by ull leading drug-
glsta.
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