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washed and drled his dishes
with ammulng celérity. In a
trice (hey wtood In shinlog
rows on the (rlm drosser, apd the
uut form of the captaln was bent
vor his little cook stove, while his
great brown hands were plying the
blacking brush vigorously., When the
stove shone lke a mirror and the tea-
kattlo falrly sparkled with cleanllness,
the eaptaln wwopt out the kitchen and
bhung the broom upon Its accustomed
hook, with a sigh of relléf. e lighted
an old plpe and ant down on the foor:
step with his back agalust the lintel
and his keen blup eyes fixed ncross the
bay to where the Ledge light shone
lke n Inrge red star,

It was after sunset, and the pale
plnk and primrose of the afterglow
were fading from the western sky,

Captain Ebeneger was lost In reverle
Hin blackensd plpe went out all un
noticed and hung from his fingers list-
lewsly, whie the old sailor whistled
softly to hlasell. Buddenly he alapped
his knee and burst Into a bearty lnugh

“Ho, ho!" he chuckled, 1 guess that
will fotch one or Cother of 'em! Lat
me see. Now, the Widder Banks says,
sayn she, ‘It alo't po good for man to
Hye alone, Capt'n Ebeneger, and, more
over, 'taint always good for wimmen
eitber!’ Now, 1 wonder If Widder
Banks meant [ should ask Miss Phoobe
to change her name!™  Agaln the eap
taln shook with lnughter as he con
templated upon the ruther complex
atate of his love affalrs, for bluff,
hearty Captain Bbenegzer had tired of
his long. lonesome years of widowhood
and had determined to seok mnother
companiou fo share his snug cottage
on the beach and the proceeds of his
fishing smack, the SBaucy Liz

“Now," mused the captaln, “there's
Miss Phoebe, as trim a little craft as
ovhr malled the neas, She's good na-
tured and a good cook, and 1 guess she
aln't afeared of the water. A sallor's
wife ought to be uble to sall scross the
bay without gettin’ yaller about the
glils, 1 don't Know, though, whether
sho'd move down to my cabin, 1f Miss
Phoebe won't have me, I'll have to ask
the widder. There aln't another
wowan wuth marryin' within twenty
miles; but, Lo, the widder's tongue ‘Il
make things lively, I suppose!"

Captain Ebenozer had sighed after
Mias Phoebe Lummis for many
months, That little Indy's utter Indif-
ference to his soclety had chilled his
ardent sallor heart, and he had
changed biy maotrimonlal course In the
direction of the Widow Banks' browns
house on the high bill overlooking the
bay. Captaln Ebenezor had made up
his mind to0 marry, and marrey he
would, one or the other of the two obn
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BUNST INTO A HRABTY LAUGH.

Jects of his cholee—whichever one
would have him,

That night the wind changed and
blew testlesaly from the southward.
The pale sun rose on a gray-green bay
whipped with white fonm and on long
green waves that broke on the beach
with & sullen roar that was musle to
Captaln Ebenezer's cars.

“It's pretty roughlsh,” he muttered
between the teeth clloched on hls
pipe, “but the Bnucy Liz s as safe as
a rockin' chair, and If elther of them
two wimmien I8 scared to go out In her
ghe won't do fer me!” He spat re-
flactively at one great roller and
stepped back aa.it broke with a hiss.
ing roar over lls feet,

“Pretty nenr got me that tlme, gol
darn yer!” he chuckled, pulllng his
sou'wester spugly over his enrs and
turnlng up the shore road toward the
little village which mnestled between
two high, protecting bluffs.

"Good wmornin', Mrs. DBanks," he
called’ cheerlly ns the widow opened
wlide her hogpltable door In answer to
his resounding summons. "I'm goln'
out to Bar Island fer a wmess of blues.
Thought mebbe you'd enjoy the salll”

dlrs, Banks cnst a startled glance
over the captain's burly shoulder to-

whar the tossing tumbllog, whitecap-
ped bay,

“You aln't afeald, be you?" fulkod thi
coptain bopefully, edging bls way to-
wand the steps and  ubeonsclously
ginseing toward a small white houwe

Balf hidden among the onks ncross the
rond.

“Of course 1 aln't n mite afrald,
Cuplaln Ebenezer,” sald Myra Banks
at lant, “It nin't the kind of n day 1'd
choose to go out for plessure, but I'ni
u sallor's widder, and it nin't for me to
Lnlk bofore a mou'west storm, Many's
the wtorm I've rld out with poor Jim
before be had bis last slckness and" '~

“You, yoi, ma'am," Interrupted Cap-
taln Ebenezor hastlly, “I'll be ready
to cast off In about an hour, when the
tide turns, although It don't make
much diforence on n day like this
whether we walt for tide or not."”

“I'Il be ready, captaln,” returned My-
ra Baoks decisively. “1 guess I'll take
it bosket and get some bench plums
over to the Island, 1 heard they way
a-pleaty there"

“Bo they Dbe; so they be. I thought
mebbe I'd ask Miss Phoebe to go slong,
too, as company for you, ma'am."”

“8o do; wo do," agreed Mre. Banks
Ironfeally na she wutched the captain’s

"!IA_I! THE LOND!" MURMURRD OAPTAIN
KPENEZER.
stalwart form proceeding down the
path. “l bellere 1 see Phoebe Lummis
trustin' herself to the Baucy Liz ornny
other eraft on a day like this. 1 guesa
victuuls for two will be a-plenty this
day!" She closed the door and wenl
within, whort she busled herself over
her preparations with more trepidation
than Captain Ebenezer would have be-
lleved she could display,

In the meantime the captain had
rolled up the trim path bordered with
snowy clam shells which outlined rows
of richly colored dahllas and gay, many
hued asters,

“Terribly uneat, Mlss Phoebe," he
muttered dublonsly as he tiptoed
across the freshly painted porch nnd
riung the bell,

Miss Phoebe Lummls, small, ex-
quisitely neat In person and dellcately
neat In form and feature, as Captaln
Ebenezer mentally Inventorled her.
smiled pleasantly upon the good look-
Ing sallor man.

“Come right in, captain,” she sald
cheerfully, throwing open the door of
her sunny parlor, where the honey-
suckte vines cast danclng shadows oh
the walls. “Do sit down while 1 take
my cookies out of the oven. I°ll be
back In a minute

Captaln Ebenezer looked around the
room approvingly, There were a gay-
ly figured bLrussels carpet, a whatnot
contnining strange seazhells and eurl-
osltles from forelgn Iands, great rag-
ged branches of coral flanking the fire.
place and comfortable old fashioned
chalrs, There were geranlums In the
front windows and a canary singing
In an adjolning room. Many a long
winter evening had the captain played
cribbage with Miss Phoebe, and many
a drink of sweet cer had be quaffed
to wash down the dellelously ecrisp
cookies and light doughnuts that she
offered for hls refreshment. In splte
of this entertalnment the captain stood
In wholesome fenr of Miss Phoebe,
who spoke what she thought In brief
terms, and It was the fear of getting
the vight about from Migs Phoebe that
deterred the eaptain from uttering the
words of affectlon that so often trem-
bled on his lips.

“It's a dreadful day on the water,”
began Mlss Phoebe when she had re-
turned and seated herself opposite the
enptain, 1 don't know who'd want ro
be ot on a day Nie this!"

“I'm goln" out myself,™ ventured the
latter, twirling his sou'wester In s
horny hands, “sud 1 eame o to say
that I'd ke to have you go out with
me In the Saney Lz, There's 8 gooll
fresh wind., and 1t won't hurt yon
none

“Never!" returned Miss Lummiz de-
elidedly. “I'd be seasick the minute 1
ot aboard, T aln't no sallor, Captaln
Ehenezer, so you'll soll without me
this time!™ She amiled pleasantly upon
the digcomfted sallor.

*The Widder Boanks s goln’ along
to get beach plums on the Island, aud
I thought mebbe you'd be company for
one auother, You ain't a good sallor,
thet, ma'nm?"  Canttdn  Ebenerer's

« “Rough, indeed!

yolee expressed polguant anxlety ns he
senjured this question,

“Not o bit, | Hke a sail on 8 smooth
sea, ‘but no sou'wosters for me, cap-
taln. You ask me some time when it
lm':t rough and I'll go with you gind

“You wouldn't—$ou wouldn't-oh—

ensy there!” Captain Ebevezor throst
a band Inalde the collar of his fannel
shirt and Jorked It frotfully, Wit

sudden exusperatidn be Jumped to his

feet nnd extonded one hand plendingly,
“You wouldn't marry e, Miss "hoe.
be, would you?' he sliouted desperste-
Iy

Miss Phoebe’s tinkling Inogh dled
nwny as o pink flush rose to her dell-
eate cheoks, "1 might If you asked
me, capiain,’’ she sald demurely,

“1 thought mebbe you wouldn't want
to leave this pretty house of yours,
Fhoobe,”" sald the captaln tenderly as
Iater he occupled & place on the sofa
beslde his flancee.

“1 fgured,” began Miss FPhoebe
dreamily, and then she stopped, with a
sudden shocked expression In her mild
oyes—"1 mean,” she went on hastily,
“I should think we could move this
house right down the bluff and fasten
it on to your cabln, you know."

“Hurest way, my hoarty!" sang Cop-
tain Ebeneser blithely. “And now"-

“You better be golng along. captain,”
interrupted Miss Phosbe briskly. *1
soe the widder golug gown the rond,
and you don't want to keep her wnlt-
Ing." .

Captaln Ebevezer stared, aghast. He
had forgotten the Widow Banks and
the proposed trip to Bar Island.

“I'm an engaged man now, Phoebe."
he saM, mopping his forebead nnd
looking at her out of troubled eyes,

“Oh, go nlong, Ebenezer, do!" she
sald, ‘with playful gmpatience. “I ain't
n mite Jenlous, You wasn't engnged
when you asked her to go. Bring me
a mess of blues, and you ¢an come fo
ten and eat ‘em.”

Captain  Ebeneger's blisaful smille
faded from his fece as he proceeded
down the road to the beach, where he
could see the red knltted jucket of
Myra Banks moving toward the land-
ing where the Bauey LIS dragged st
her anchor, What the Widow Baoks
might expect from bim as & result of
this marked onttentlon be could not.
dared vot, Imagine. If he bad only
gone to Miss Phoebe’s first! He tried
to recall If be bnd ever uttered a re-
mark to the keen witted widow which
might have committed him in any way
to an avowal of love. There was none
that he could remember. He had been
wary lndesd

“Here I be a-waltin' for you," began
Myra Banks playfully as she deposited
a heavy basket on the landing. *1 ex-
pect we'll bave to eat up all the vie-
toals so's 1 can put the plums In the
basket. © Where's Phoebe?”

“Phoebe, she — Miss Phoebe aln't
a<comin’, She thinks it's too rough
for her,” exclaimed Captaln Ebeneger,
reddening under the keen gaze of the
widow. “Now, Mrs. Banks, jest step
Into the dory, your foot right In the
middle—that's It—cagy now-Lumph—
so!" With surprising agility the big
captain took his place In the rocking
boat and with a few quick, loug
strokes bronght them to the slde of the
Saucy Liz,

It Is needless to record this voyage
over the careenlng seas, for nelther
one of the occupants of the sloop cared
to remember the unpleasantness of
that day, To the widow It was one
long, naoseous period of terror. To
Captaln Ebenezer it was a dark and
gloomy passage. The successful out.
come of his woolng was counterbal-
anced by the fear of what the widow
might expect from his marked atten-
tions In the past. He tralled his lnes
and pulled In myriads of shining,
steely Ulvefish ere they grounded on
the pebbly besch of the qulet cove.

The widow tottered ashore on Cap-
tain Ebenezer's arm, and they sat
down, and while Myra Banks languld-
Iy discussed the contents of the lunch
basket, which the captain attacked
with a right good will, the widow
seomed to be revolving some welghty
matter within bher mind, n matter that
might excuse her want of appetite aft.
or the braclng voyage.

“I'll help you get your plums, Mrs,
Banks," sald the captaln, looking kind-
ly upon the pallid face and disheveled
halr of his guest.

Myra Banks turned & gloomy eyve
upon her bost and then looked back
over the tossing sen of green water and
shuddered.

"l ‘guess It was a liftle too rough”
ventured Captain Ebenez¢r uneasily.
The continued silence of the Widow
Banks was disconcerting and some-
what alarming.,

Suddenly the pent up wrath of Myra

Banks found vent, and she shook quiv-
ering fingers In the air before the as-
tonlshed visage of the captain,
And what do you
mean by n-askin' frall wimmen off on
a voyage llke thls, a-temptin' them
with" -

“8ho—sho—Mrs, Banks" expostulat-
od the captaln ludignantly, “Whaterer
do you mean? [ dido’t hold out no
temptations when I usied you to gy i
jes' asked you to go—that was aill"

1" want to 20 howme, :
Banks bitterly In ropls 1o the v
last reavhy, dad Lote Shuy
benting. befofe the winl, isonozing
groen balghts of watsazd delite ot
valloys teclied will
captala was drop
Banks looked Hoveels
at the Ayiag smaeks, the !
biuffs and around the dep
ey LIz and yet she sl

Sllently  she necony
Bbenezer nshore, and sulleals
parted from bl avd then, Just us be
turged awny from ber, dasgisg «
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gtrlng of fish lo bis band, she called !

FAT FOLKS

; ONE DOLLAR

invested in a bottle of these wonder ful, harmless fat reducing tavlets and
in 30 days you will be a normal, well-formed person again. Don't carry
around your ygly bulk, your ungainjy superflous flesh. It makes yo.
miserable, ridiculous and what is mor
consequences, Sudden death from fayy Degeneration, Heart Disease, KiG-

ney Tiouble, Apoplexy and Musular Rheumatism—all come from OVER
FATNESS.

important, it subjects you to hﬂ|

Thousands of Testimonials Fronuﬁnu-
' ful Persons Prove This

YOUR MONEY BACK IF IT FAILS
6L A NTI-CORPU" is absolutely the greatest discovery in medicine for
reducing FAT., It is made in the form of & little tablet out o
VEGETABLE matter and is easy and pleasant to take. It is endorsed
by every reputable Physician and College of Medicine. Ask your doctor.
“AAN'I‘I-CDRPU" 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.
‘lAuTTI-CORPU" reduces FAT from 3 to 5 pounds a week. It reduces
Double chin, Fat hips and flabby cheeks. No wrinkles result from
this requction, for it makes the skin :lose fitting and smooth.
“AWTI-CORPU” strengthens WEAK HEART, cures PALPITATION,
SHORT BREATH and acts like' magic in MUSCULAR RHEU-

MATISM and GOUT,
: per bottle. Money back if it don’t do all we
Price $1.00 5.7 your druggist does not keep it, show him
* this advertisement and make him get it for you, or you can send for it
DIRECT to us. We pay postage and send in plain wrapper.
30 DAYS' TREATMENT IN EVERY BOTTLE
FREE We 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 itself may be sufficient to reduce the desired weight
Mention this j wer. Desk 22, ESTHETIC CHEMICAL CO. 31 West

123k Srwet, Now York, K. Y. SRR 35 « 5. e

Mm Lt !5011'3 drug store, and used them
“Capl.fhu x; & After the first few doses [ felt bet-
wYes," hie sliouted bovs ¢ A d -{ d thei il
T wouldin't marty a secliill' ran ter, and. comtinne eir - uge  un

for anything, so there ain’t no need for ] cured. 1 “““f of others "hf’ have
you to come n-callin’' any wmore!” She  used Doan's Kidney Pills with the

faced about snd plodded up the road | same good results.”
toward home. * | For sale by all dealers. Price 50

“Thapk the Lord” murmurel «ap-| oster-Mil
tain Ebenezsr plously ns be turned iu- centd. | Foster-Milburn. . Co;, Beffalo,
New York, sole agents for the

to the clem shell bordered path bi- |
P e > United States.

tween the dabllps,
Remember the name—Deoan's—and
| take no other. -
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Excellent Health Advice.

Mrs. M. M. Davison, of No. 370
Gifford, avenue, San Jose, Cal, says:

et el .

-

DANGER IN DELAY.

Kidney Diseases Are Too Dangerous '
‘For Astoria People to Neglect.

2 1
The great danger of kidney troubles
is that they get a firm hold before
general family remedy, for headache,
biliousness and torpor of the liver
and bowels is so pronounced that [
am prompted to say a word in its
favor, for the benefit of those seeking
relief from such afflictions. There is
more health for the digestive organs
in a bottle of Electric Bitters than in
any other remedy I know of” Sold
under guarantee at Charles Rogers &
Son's drug store. 50c.

the sufferer recognizes them. Health
Backache,
lameness,

soreness, lumbago, urinary troubles,
dropsy, dibaetes and Bright's disease
follow in merciless succession. Don't
neglect“your kidneys. Cure the kid-
neys with the certain and safe rem-
edy, Doan's Kidney Pills, which has
cured people right here in Astoria.
D. E. Duncan, who resides at the
corner of Duane and Ninth streets,
Astoria, Ore, says: “I had been
troubled with a weakness of the back
and loins often extending through the

is graduvally undermined.

headache, mnervousness,

She Likes Good Things.

Mrs, Charles E. Smith, of West
Franklin, Maine, says: “I like good

“The worth of Electric Bitters as a

whole muscular system as far'up as
the shounlders, Not only did my back
ache but there was a weakness from
the kidney secretions which was very
annoying and disturbed my rest. I
heard about Doan's Kidney Pills
procured a box at Charles Rogers &

things and have adopted Dr. King’s
New Life Pills as our family laxative
medicine, because they are good and
do their work without making a fuss
about it."" These painless purifiers
sold at Charles Rogers & Son's drug
store. 23c.

IREN
SHE’S A'QUEEN

and produce a fine

of perfect contour.

Send for a bottle

claim or MONEY back.
Price $1.00 per bottle.
to us.

FRE
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During the next 30 days

pay cost of packing and
saw the Advertisement in this paper.
if defects are trivial.

out the hollow places.
well modeled and the neck and shoulders shapely and

DEVELOP
BUST

SHE’SIA SIREN

is an expression that 1s ulways heard at sight of a well
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

thin, lean arms—the

firm, voluptuous bosom. They fill
Make the arms handsome acd

e Y

oday and you'll be pleased and grate ‘l

Eul._“SIREN" wafers are absolutely harmless, pleasent to take and con-
venient 'to carry around. They are ;o'd ‘under guarantee  to do all

Inquire at good drug stores or send DIRECT |

only—we will send you a sample |

dottle of .these beautifying wafers on receipt of 10 cents te |

portage if you will mention that yo»r |
The sample alone may be sufficiert

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,
24

S. A GIMRE

543 Bond Street

TRANSPORTATION,

The ‘K’ Line
PASSENGERS  FREIGHT

]

TheVermontDairy

All milk aerated before bottling.
Specialty made of one cow’s milk for

WINES AND LIQUORS.

Eagle Concert Hall
(320 Astor Street)
Rooms fer rent by the day, 'eek.or
month. Bes* rates in town
P. A. PETERSON, Prop.

MISCELLANEQUS.

HOT OR COLD

Golden West
Tea

. Just Right

CLOSSET. & ;DEVERS,%
PORTLAND, ORE,

Plate Racks, Wall Pockets,
Music Racks, Clock Shelves
Just in—See us

Hildebrand & Gor

Old Bee Hive Bldg.

EMPLOYMENT OFFICE.

J. T. NOWLEN

Real Estate and Employment Office
473 Commercial St., Phong ——

Have fine list of AStoria and cotin-
try property. All classes ‘of labor

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




