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HEN the good ship Tartary,
bound from Han Franclseo
to Bhanghal, lny io at the

- 1 Uj_I\F of the Whangpo
rivor, Winston leaned eagerly over the
riull an the landing tug made fast to
the steamer nnd the stream of wilting
passengers poured over the gnngplank,
Each one came under hls careful
scrutiny, and as the last one passed
over he left his positlon and hurried
on to the lttle tug, which was prepar
ing to cant off.

There wan an expression of rellef on
Winston's face as he boarded the

crowded boat, and It grew In sitisfac.
tion an they cant off and procesded up
the

muddy Uttle tidal river townrd

LEANKD OVER THE RATL AN THR TUO MADE
VANT.

the city. He wtood nlone among the
passengers, o sllent, rather moody fig
ure, clad In lght tweed, with a cap
pulled low over his forebead., [He did
uot have an aequalntance on bonrd,
nnd the long voyange sneross the Paclic
hnd been unbroken by aoy friendsbip
made or acqualntance formed

Pulling, suortlng, lugguge tugs rush
ed past them to relleve the Tarlary of
her burden. Awkward junks, with
clumay wsnlls, wrestling sguinst the
strong tide, wnllowed In thelr wake.
The darting sampans, spesdy launches
and cormornnt fshers all formed part
of n scene that was familar envugh to
Winston, aud he watehed It with Inck-
luster eyes.

At lnst they were asbore, and Win:
ston had emerged upon the Bund with
a feeling of Intense rellef. He jumped
Into m walting carrlage and was driven
linmedintely nlong the beautiful boule-
vard toward the old native city of
Shanghal. He passed through the
American, English and French conces
slons, nnd as they paused for an In.
stanut before the city gate ¢re they on
tered Its dark nreh he signaled to the
driver and nlighted,

“I will walk,"” he sald curtly,

With that remark be disappesred
within the gate aod bastened rapidly
down a dark nnild narrow street, paved
with broken stones and filthy beyond
description. With the directuess of one
who treads a fumillar path be threaded
the narrow streets, pushing hls way
through the througs of blue bloused
Chinese that blocked tratfie at every
corner. They swarmed Ilu and out of
the tiny shops, nnd In the bazanrs the
din of thelr stuceato volees wins denf-
enlong. Throogh 1t all Winston walked
with unsesing eyes and unhesding cars,

At last he panused bafore a tiny shop

A BLLENT AND RATHER MOODY FIGURE.

tucked away In o mwaze of others,
glapeed furtively around and then bent
his thll head and entered. A lnrge Chi-
nese emerged from a curtalned loterlor
and turned o bland, unsmlling counte:
nance and dull lttle eyes toward him.

“Where s 117" demanded Winston
roughly In English,

The mom made no response, He
merely stared lmpassively lnto the face
of the American.

“Where 18 1It?" repeated Winston,
this time savagely., He thrust n hand
into his pocket and drew a small, shin-
ing revolver. The weapon fell into
bis band easily, and bls long brown
fingers closed about It as he ralsed It
toward the Chinese.

The maun uittered a Crightened squeal
and dodged Into the back room, with
Winston close uponn hls beels, e
<rouched in n corner and fumbled at a
box.

“Get wp!" commanded Winston
sternly. “Get up and answer my ques-
tion!"

Slowly the mon arose, and this thne
the Impassivity of his face was broken
by an ugly grin that distended his
wide mouth from ear to ear, *I don't
know where It 18" he repled In BKog-
Nsh, throsting his  yellow, cluowlike
hands Into the sleeves of his blouse
and staring lmpudently Into Winston's
face.

Winston sat down on a stool nud
coolly leveled the revolver at the man,
“I'll give you two minutes," he sald
grimly. “Now hunt till you find it!"”

The mun did not atir ag he stood
there, The Amerlean slowly counted
the seconds thal made the frst min-
ute. When he began on the second
minute the wide grin slowly changed
to an expression of cowardly fear; and
a8 Winston connted Afty seconds the

wan dorted down Ifto  the * odrdbr
where he had crouched before and ex-
temded an object townrd the Amorican.

Winston, smiled joyfully, for the first

time slnce he left Sun Franclsco. The
exprowsion of cure that had elouded his
face lfted, nod be threw back his
slooplog shoulders with a breath of
I"qlirf;

The object which the Chinese -
tended toward him wis a small Image
of the god of content, It was carved
from dull green Jade, and portions of
Its olly surface were worn smooth, ns
If by much bandling. There was hn-
tred In the eyes of the Chinese ns he
guve the lmage luto Winston's hands,

"How much this time?' asked Win.
ston quletly as he thrust the weapon
Into one pocket of his cost and the
wreen god Into another.

The man sullenly oamed a price,
which Winston pald without commaent,
Then he turned to go, “I've bought
this from yom three times already,
Yung. Each tlme your agents (o
Amerlea nve stolen It from me, and |
have made a Journey here to recover
it. This Is the last time, remember!”
Then he left the Chinese wstanding
among his shelves of curios, a strange
smile creaning his yellow countenanes
Winston then made his way lelgurely
binek to the eity gate, knowing that he
wiun followed by several Hihe, dodging
figures. e kept furtive watch, how.
ever, and at last passad through the
gnte unmolested and entered the enr
ringe which bad walted for him, Dur
Ing the ride he sat with folded arms
and thoughtful brow, Once he took
the green god out of his pocket and
strveyed It lovingly,

Jack Winston had come Into powses:
slon of the green god some four yenrs
before the occurrence of the evenin
related above. He had returned from
a stroll through the bazaars of the
old city, and nx he entered the cool
voranda of his bongalow he felt in
his pocket for his matchbox. He had
deawn forth the green god. Where
It came from, how It got there, he
never knew. THle had found it there
after his return from the bazaar, nud
s he looked at it eurlonsly, examining
the delleate carviug of the hideous
fuce, he experlenced a feellng of rare
exultation Iu lts possesslon. He could
not tell why he rejolead at the dis-
covery of the god In his pocket, bhut
he wan Jealously eareful that no one
should know that he possessed it. e
carried 1t hidden away o an Inner
pocket of his vest, and the small fn
ohject pressing agninst his breast lm-

“I WILL WALK," HE SAID OURTLY AND
DISAVFEARED,

parted a feellug of utter satisfaction
with Wimsell and the world. Then he
returned to Amerlen, and the first day
he was In San Franclsco he had lost
it. It had disappeared from the curlo
cabloet In his study, and the loss of
It fell upon him like a blow. He could
not bave told what fascluation It held
for him. He only knew that he want-
ed it above nll other things and that
bhe wonld move heavpn and earth, If
possible, to recover It

1 will not relate whoat means he ew-
ployed to trace the theft of the green
guil. It Is sufliclent to say that he
traced It peross the Pacific to Bhang:
hal, followed It to the old elty, down to
that lttle curlo shop of Yung's, amd
finally bought it back at an absurd
price. He could not prosecute the
thieves, for they were unknown to
bim, and the lmpasslve Yung was sl
lent rogurding the manner In which It
had ¢ome Into hig possession. Winston
felt n strange reluctance to admit his
possession of the god, and so he return-
ed 0 Amerlea with the gol securely
concenled In his bell. There It had re
maloed ror slx months, and then onge
day 1t disappeared again,

Drawn as by n maguet across the
ocenn to that lttle shop in old S8hang
hal agaln, Winston dropped his business
and again tralled the lmage to the
hands of Yung, paying an exorbltant
price for It, only to return to America
and lose it a third time.

For the third tlme he had recovered
his treasure,' and now he hugged It
lovingly to his breast and gloated over
it with the eye of w lover, The dull
green stope seemed to glow with life
n8 he looked. A thousand glints of 1ght
sprang from the carving, He was still
staring at it when the carrlage drew
up before the Shanghal club. He thrust
the Image Into his pocket and ron up
the stops and stralght Into the arms of
Miller,

“Winston, by all that's good to look
upon!" exclalmed the lutter heartlly ns
he wrung the hands of the tall Amer-
“What the devll Is the mattor

o,

A BMALL IMAOE OF THE 9OD OF CONTENT.

witlh yon? sou look 48 hurassod as i
vou had' the fate of uatlons on your
mind, Ouot with Itl 1T am glad to see
vou sgnin!” He dreagged Winston in

to the coo! lounging room whete punka

fans swayed above the carded cefling
and thrust him loto o chale, Then
be kat down and looked at hilm,

“I eame out on lmportunt busloess,”
oxplalned Winston evaslvely,

“1 have beard of two other trips you
have made wsince you went back to
Amerleg,” sald Miller graraly—"twq

other trips, during which you came and
weént sllently, unobtrusively, and pever
once cawe to renew old friendships,”

Winston bupng his hend, nud o cer
taln obstinate line deepened nbout Wis
mouth, Bl he made no response.

“What s It, Jack?"

Winston paled at the emotlon ex-
pressed In Miller's volce, He and Bol
Miller had been ‘chums untll-what
bad come between them? He tried to
recollect that he had not thought of
old friendn since—why, since the green
god had come into his posseasion the
first time!

He drew out a handkerchlef and
lfted It to his perspiring brow. As
be did so the little green god fell rat
tilng upon the polished floor,

“Great Jove!" Miller had darted
down and pleked up the lmage. He

throst It behind bhim, clinched In bis
band, and bucked away from the in
furisted face of Wilson,

“Hold ou there, old man!™ he cried,

throwing out n restralulog  band,
“You ean have It back when 1 get
through suying what I've got to say!
You can bave It if you want It!"

“I do want It,” returned Winston
dogredly.

“Walt. 8it down sgain”  Miller
walted until his friend bad resumed
bis chalr, and then be sat down oppo-
slte, surveylog him with gravely anx-
fous eyes, The green god was clasped
In his hauds. “Untl four years ago 1
was the owner of the jade god"” be
sald slowly.

“You!" Winston elaculated.

“Yes, L. 1 found It among my pos-

and from that moment | had po peace
of mind, It disappesved slmost lm-
medintely afterward, and [ trailed it
foverishly, madly, until 1 found it, paid
g price and took It home, ouly to lose
it agaln later on nnd to recover It In
the smoe moanver, 1 can't tell why 1
wanted (. [ am not a collector of
curlds, but 2o long as 1 had possession
of It I was content. When 1 lost it !
was almost murderous ln my desire tc
recover It. The prices | paid for the
Jade god mearly rulned me.  You
helped me out many a time, Jack
when I had lost It, and then one da)
I woke up, or some one woke me up.”

“tHow"” nsked Winston hoarsely.

“Told me the story. [t's an old trick
with Yung. 'The Image certalnly pos
sesses some magnetle power that lo-
fluences the owner to recover It at all
hagards when lost. Yung smuggles it
Into the pocket of a gullible forelgn
devll, such as you and I are. We find
it, vleld to Its fascination. Yung's
agents steal It, We start In hot lhaste
after It. Jealoud lest some other
should possess I, we pay a blackmal.
log price for It and lose It again, and
80 It goes on Indefinitely until there Is
no more money to pay with, and then
we lose It for the Iast time. That's
what bappened to me. You remember
Jackson ¥

Widston nodded.

“Bhot himself when bis money gave
out and couldn't get the god back
again, I've lost all taste for the thing
now, It can't fascipnte me.” Mliller
looked down at the jade Imnge care-
lessly. Then his gaze became fxed,
and n covetous smile spread over his

"FORGIVE ME, JACK. [ DID IT FOR BOTH
oF U8

face. He lifted his eves with a con

ning gleam at Winston, and the feroc-

Ity of the other manp's glance startled

him to sudden gravity.

“Come, Winston!" he shouted hoarse-
ly. “Come with me, man!” He turned
and daghed through the door and Into
the street, closely followed by Win-
glon,

8tralght toward the river he hur-
rled, Winston at his heels, a curlousls
eager lght In his eves and cne hand
grasping the rovolver In  his
poeket,

Then they renchod the v, and
Miller tarned. Cowme on, Winstipu!™
he erlad agaln beoathlsarly, ned
gether they strode ta the eod of e
long pablle whart

*What Is It, vou sovadral? Ghn
me my gotl!™ shonfad Winaten pmld
the clatter of (rafis a2 the chatter
of vooly valws about then

Miller's long arm shol upe
od boek nnd pe 1
Jade god doeseribed noparaboia i the
alr and splashed delly Into the muoddy
waters of the Whatgpo, As the cir
cles wllened avd disappeared In the
flowing current Miller turned to Win

1

e 1!

then fore

seaslons In n wost mysterious manper, |

FAT FOLKS
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consequences, Sudden death from fay, Deggneration, Heart Disease, Kié-
ney Tiouble, Apoplexy and Musular Rheumatism—all come from OVER

FATNESS.

Thousands of Testimonials From|Grate«
ful Persons Prove This

YOUR MONEY BACK IF IT FAILS
6 A NTI-CORPU” is absolutely the greatest discovery in medicine for
It is made in the form of & little tablet out uf
VEGETABLE matter and is easy and pleasant to take It is endorsed
by every reputable Physician and College of Medicine, Ask your doctor.
ANTI-CORPU" is absolutely harmless. The formula used in making
this preparation is on file in the Bureau of Chemistry in Washing
ton, which is proof that it is PURE and HARMLESS.
“A{TI»CORPU" reduces FAT from 3 to 5 pounds a week. It reduces

Double chin, Fat hips and flabby cheeks.

reducing FAT,
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this reduction, for it makes the skin

66 A VTI-CORPU" strengthens WEAK HEART, cures PALPITATTON,
SHORT BREATH and acts like magic in MUSCULAR RHEU-

MATISM and GOUT,

Price $1.00

per bottle.

DIRECT to us.

FREE v

125th Street, Naw York, N. Y.

=¥drgive me, Jick,” he sald In a tone
broken with emotion, “I did It for
both of us, It would have rulned us
both In the end.”

Winston's gnze had been riveted on
the spot where the jade god had dis-
appeared. Now he turned his eyes to
Mliller's, and there was a certain light
of understanding In them, He smiled
ruefully and took the proffered hand.

“l belleve—I belleve I am very
glad,” he =ald. T

.

What is Best for Indigestion?

Mr. A. Robinson, of Drumquin, On-
tario, has been troubled for years with
indigestion, and recommends Cham-
berlain’s Stomach and Liver Tablets
as “the best medicine I ever used”
If troubled with indigestion or con-
stipation give them a trial. They are
certain to prove heneficial. They are
casy to take and pleasant in effect.
Price 23 cents. Samples free at
Frank Hart's Drug Store and lead-
ing druggists.

A Faithful Friend.

“ 1 have used Chamberlain's colic,
Cholera and Diarrhoea Remedy since
it was first introduced to the public in
1872, and have never found one in-
stance where a cure was not speedily
effected by its use. I have been a
commercial traveler for eighteen
vears, and never start out on a trip
without this, my faithful friend,” says
H. S. Nichols of Oakland, Ind. Ter.
When a man has used a remedy for
thirty-five years he knows its value
and is competent to speak of it.  For
sale by Frank Hart, druggist.
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claim or MONEY back.
Price $1.00 per bottle.
to us,

FREE

saw the Advertisement in this paper.
if defects are trivial.

aton and thrust oyt his hapd.

Desk 22 ESTHETIC CHEMICAL CO., 31 West 125th St. New Yorl

claim. If your druggist does not keep it, show him
this advertisement and make him get it for you, or you can send fpr it
We pay postage and send in plain wrapper.
30 DAYS' TREATMENT IN EVERY BOTTLE. |
will send you a sample of this wonderful fat reducing
remedy on receipt of 10 cents to pay for postage and pack-
ing, The sam.le itseli may be sufficient to reduce the desired weight
Mention this 1 aper. Desk 22, ESTHETIC CHEMICAL CO. 31 West

, him?—Chlecago Tribune,

is an expression that 15 uiways heard at sight of a wel)
developed woman. If you are flat chested, with BUST
undeveloped, a scrawny neck,
above remark will never be applied to you. “SIREN"
wafers will make you beautiful, bewitching. They DE
VELOP THE BUST in a few weeks from 3 to 6 inches
and produce a fine firm, voluptuous bosom, They £l
out the hollow places.
well modeled and the meck and shoulders shapely and

of perfect contour. |GGG

Send for a bottle oday and you'll be pleased and grate | O]d Bee Hive Bldg.
: are absolutely harmless, pleasent to take and con- |
venient to carry around. They are 10’ under guarantee to do all i

[

Inquire at good drug stores or send DIRECT |
During the next 30 days only—we will send you a sample

Bottle of these beautifying wafers on receipt of 10 cents t¢
—nay cost of packing and portage if you will mention that yc»

important, it subjects you to fetm

No wrinkles result from
:lose fitting and smooth.

Money back if it don't do all we

Boldiers (n Battle.

Those who have taken part in a bat-
tle have confessed that were it not for
the shouting and the nolse they would
lose thelr nerves and run away. There
{s always an Interval of cowandice in
the soldier, but it Is quickly overcome,
and he fights grimly, unmindful of im-
pending death. Bands were, of course,
invented to raise the spirits of sol-
dlers. Martlal music, whether from
the drum or the bugle, has done a
great deal in saving campalgns. No-
body can fight in a cold blooded man-
ner, and in the excitement of a gen-
eral engagement the most nervous of
fighters recover wonderfully.

Smoothing It Over. 3

[rate Individual—I"m golng to square
matters with you right now! - You've
been telling it around that I le!

The Other Man—Nothing of the sort
All 1 have sald about you is that you
are habltually unveraclous.

Irate Individval (calming down)—Oh,
I don't miad that, If that's all, I se-
knowledge I do get that*way once In
awhile. But bow can a fellow help it
when everybody losists on treating

A Scrap of History,

“Genernl Washington. the soldiers
of the Continental army are men of
Iron,” exclaimed the Marquis de La-
fayette In admiration,

“And as a consequence,” remarked
the great commander with a sly twin-
kle, “they are hard at work pressing
the redcoats”"—Woman's Home Com-
panion.

Subscribe for the Morning Astor-
ian, 60 cents per month.

Subscribe to the Morning Astorian,

'SHE’SIA SIREN

thin, lean arms—the

My stock of men’s and boy’s

shoes is unsurpassed for qua-
lity. Close buying and low
expenses enable me tosell the

best qualities at lowest prices.

S. A GIMRE

543 Bond Street

TRANSPORTATION,

The *‘K*’ Line
PASSENGERS FREIGHT

o T Y.

Steamer - Lurline

Night Boat for Portland and
Way Landings.

Leaves Astoria daily except Sunday
at7 p. m.

Lum?mhnd;ylucptm
at 7a. m.

Quick Service Excellent Meals
Landing Astoria Flavel Wharf
Landing Portland Foot Taylor St.

—

J. J. DAY, Agent
Phone Main 2761,

DAIRIES.

TheVermont|Dairy
All milk aerated before bottling,

Specialty made of one cow’s milk for

Phone 14 Farmers line.

W. J. INGALLS, ,

WINES AND LIQUORS. |

Eagle Concert Hall

(320 Astor Streat) d
Rooms for rent by the day, week, or
month. Bes* rates in town.
P. A. PETERSON, Prop.

-~

MISCELLANEOUS,

HOT OR COLD

Golden West
Tea”

Just Right

)
CLOSSET. & ,DEVERS,®
PORTLAND, ORE,

Make the arms handsome ard

Plate Racks, Wall Pockets,
Music Racks, Clock Shelves

Just in—See us

Hildebrand & Gor

EMPLOYMENT OFFICE.

The sample alone may be sufficiect

J. T. NOWLEN

Real Estate and Employment Office

473 Commercial St., Phone ——

Have fine list of Astoria and coun-

try property. All classes of labor

furnished.




