-

P —

|
1
!

FRIDAY, AUGUST 7

THE MORNING ASTORIAN, ASTORIA, OREGON.

Through
The Fiery

Furnace.

By EDGAR WELTON COOLEY.

Copyright, 1908, by Edgar Welton
Coolay,

N one end of the-beénch In front
of Dillingham's genoral store
saL  Abner Moon, widower,
penked faco protruding In

front of his thin gray locks, one leg
acroms the other lank knee, jackknife
In his right hand, shingle In his left
On the other end of the beneh squatied
Blge Bligt, bachelor, fat legs spraddied
out, pudgy feet just touching the
ground, bilack plpe In mouth,

“Home folks can do a thunderin® lot
of thinkin' not to mmount to much in
this world, seoms to me,” ‘sald Abper

“Mennin'?* sald Bige.

“Meanin’” replled Abner, peellng a
long shaving off the shingle, "some
folks can sit around for an hour sun-
nin' themselves and nevoer say a word
to show thelr soclabllity.”

“Waal," drawled Bige, pufing vig
orously, “1 was thinkin' what an all
firod good thing it Is that Baloam Cen.
tor haw o many baldheaded old wid
erors atruttin' around like peacocks in
A peach orchard,”

“Why? asked Abner, squintiog st
Bige,

“'Cause town would be fuller of old
mulds nnd widders than the Sahary
desert Is of sand bura®

Abner fell to whittling the shiogh
spltefully. *1 reckon.” he mosed, “that
it Just lan't right to fy In the face o
Providence, and if the good Lord had
ever Intended Blge Ellet for o Romeo
be'd 'n' made Lim a leetle more hand
sorme And a trifle less hippypotamous,”

“Maybe I'm a bhippypotamos"” sald
RBige ealmly, “or a alligator or n "'noso
ross, but I aln't losin' no sleep yearain'
for n postgradunte course In matri
mony."”

“By Jingo!™ cried Abner, leaplog W
his feet and shaking his fist.  “Don't
taunt me, Bige Ellet; don't ye do It!"

“Aln't goln' to taunt ye, but If you
don't keep out of my way I'll step on
ye, and I've seen a moon 'fore now
that dldn't have nothin' left to it but
a rim* '

“You're a consarned old blow pout!"
stormed Abner, "You're n jealous old
Jensecat! Youn know 1 courted Sereny
Bimking ‘fore you dil, and you think
you ean cut me out, but yo ean't do it,”

For 'a moment he gyrated up and
down In frent of the sneering Bige,
then darted op the street. Blge sal
on the bench and walched him until
he disappeared in the distance, Then
he arose slowly and brushed his clothes
with his bapdannn handkerchief.

“Can't, eh®™ he sollloquized, glancing
in the directlon whence Abner had
fle.  “Can't, eh? Reekon I'll Just
wander down that way and see.”

Miss Bimkins was out by the willow
bedge gathering green brush In n
clothes basket when Abper enms shuf
filng along the road. He was trem-
bling with Indignation and fatigue and
sat down on the well curb to rest
But he hadn't been there ten minutes
when he saw Rige Ellet, pufing lke
a frolght traln on A stecp grade, steer
fog for Misa Simkins' modest abode,

“Jumpin® Jericho!" he cried, gazing
frantically about for some avenue of
O8CH PR, .

Already the front gate was blocked
by the bachelor's pompous form. In
the rear Miss Blimking was coming up
the path. Bo with the agliity of o
squirrel he darted Into the smoke
house, climbed a ladder and squatted
sllently amid the gloomy rafters, from
which dangled numerous uncured hams
and pleces of side meat,

Stralght to the open door came
Bige, then' pansed and removed his
hat as Mliss Slmkins appronched.
“Why, how d'ye do?"' he begun, bow-
ing effusively.

“Oh, Mr. Ellet,” replled Miss Blm-
Xins, “I'm wo glnd you came, [ nead
somebody te help me smoke that meat."

“Why, certalnly, mum" sald Bige,
his rotund face turning scarlet with
plensure,

Hoe took the basket from her and
dumped Its contents upon a plle of
leaves on the middle of the smoke.
bouse floor, then struck a mateh and
touched It to the leaves,

“Oh, Lord!" gronned Abner from his
olevated perch as a thin cloud of
smoke began rising. “1 wish a cyclone
would come along. 1 wish the town
would cateh fire. I wish somethin’
would happen to make ‘em go awny
1 dom't know what [ am goln' to do.

“It s certainly very kind of you,
Abljah,'" sald Miss Bimkins, blushing
“A lone woman has a hard time try-
fug to get along.' 8he sighed effec.
tively,

“Must have a thunderin’ hard time
to walit to marey a widderer with six
<hlidren,” snld Bige dryly.

A great cloud of smoke was rising
from the fire. Abner was nearly chok-
ol and was rolling his eyes desperate-
Iy to keep from sneesing, The tenrs
were running down hls cheeks b
strenms,

“Why, Mr. Ellet,” began Miss Slm-
kins amaredly, “what do you mean?”

“Henrd that you were goln' to
marry that old ldjit of an Abner
Moon," enme Blge's complalining volce,
Then the door closed with a bang, and
a bolt flew Into place

Miss Simling sat down on the dgor-

stop und lookell' up at Wigd. “l don't
care whe sald,  “Mr, Moon has been
n very kind friend of miue, and, be
sldes, nome men don't ssem to have-

hinve sand spough to doclaro thelr fesl.
g

Blgo blunhid searlet and stommeped,
“Iteally, Miss~Alns Simkins," bhe anld,
“ll-that Is, I long have-lave nour
lshed a--a deep regurd”-—

But just then from somewhere with:
i the dark recesses of the smokehouse
onine ap unenrthly nolse,

“Kertychoo—o0-00! Good Lord—ker
cho-—o—o!"

“Mercy makes!” orled Miss Blmiins,
gonclng at closed door affrighted-
Iy, “What i the world was that?"

“Lel donno, mum,” gasped Bige
"Sounded ke n cat”

“No, "taln't no cat.
eat pround the place.”

“Kertychool Ky-e¢hoo—oo!
Lord!"

“It's & man, and be's In the smoke
houss," cried Miss Blmklus, (rembllug,
“He's choking to death, Lat bim out—
oh, please let him out, Mr, Ellot!"

YHadn't ought to let bl out,” re
plled Bige. "Ought to keep him I
there till he's cooled to a crisp, He's
a thief, and he's after your meat,
mum."

fOpen this door!" coughed Abper,
“I'm smoked up worse than a brier
pipe. I'm blacker thay the neo of
spndes. I've got to get out. You can
laugh at me I you want in; you cup
lnugh till you ean't see stralght, but |
can't stay here no longer” He was
wheeslig llke a blacksmith'n bellows
with s redft In It

“Who be ye?" demanded Bige cuu
tiously. “And what be ye doln’ In
there?™

“I'm Abner Moon, If ye must know,'
renlled 0 weask volee, "and I'm undet

There aln't no

0-0

] FERL LIKR A WALYF CURED HAM.'
goln' the puuﬁ of slow torture, My
lungs are fuller of smoke than & cou-
surned old ehlmoey, and I feel like o
half cured ham."

“Ob, werey™ cried Miss Simkins.

“Poor Mr, Moon! Poor Abner! Lat
him out this Instant, Mr. Ellet.”

Blge threw open the door, and Abner
stnggered into the Hght of day. Hé
wits coversd from bead to foot with
soot and ashes,

“Well, well!” began Bige. “It ls Al
per Moon, but what a lookin' Moou!
He's gone luto total eclipse. He's nev.
er goln' 1o shine any morel”

“I'm burat all over,” woaned Abner,
“I'm toasted on the outslde and fricas.
seed on the loslde. ' charred” -

“But what was you doin’ In there?”
demnuded Bige. “However came you
to be In there nuyhow ¥ :

Abner put his bands suddenly to his
head, “I dunno” he said, “1 was tak
en alck suddenly. 1 dido't know whal
I was doln' or where 1 wns goln', |
was dizzy, 1 was dizzler than n yeller
eat with a conniptign fit, and I'm git-
tin' dlexy ag'in” He rolled his eyes
dolefully, then looked at Miss Slmkins
“l don't llke to bother you, mum, but
if 1 could lle down—I"m afraid I'm
goln’ to fuint."

“Oh, dear, doar! sald Mlss S8imkins
sympathetically, taking him gently by
the arm and leading bhim toward the
house. *“Poor, poor Abper!”

Bige watched them a moment in &l
lence. Then he winked one eye cuu-
ningly and chuckled to himselt,

“Mebbe I'd better go and get the
doctor, mum,” he sald. “'Peane to me
he's a pretty sick man' *®

“Yes, do” replled Miss Slmkins
“And hurry—oh, please hurey!"

Bige hurrled. Fifteen minutes later
he wuns coming down the street with
Dr. Lavender, He was (alking low
und grinnlng, The doctor was nodding
his head and grinning.

Abner wus Iylng on the horsehair
sofn, Miss Simkins was bathing his
forebend with cold water and holding
one of his hands In hers,

Dr. Eavender felt of Lis pulse and
looked at his tongue. Then be shook
his bend solemnly,

“Condnees, mum,” he sald: “it's the
woist attack of nervous excltement |
ever saw, I do belleve he's been gel-
thng mad at something or somebody
He ought to coutrol his temper, He's
threatened with a rush of blood to the
spine, and that would kil himw, 1f you
will get me n plece of fee. mum"—

Miss Simkins huryled to the kitchen
and o n moment returned with some
les o o pnoe Dr. Lavender took w
plece the slze of a bickory nut sud
looked ot Abner.

"Do you think you could slt vp 0
minute, N'v, Moon " he nsked,

“I—=I dunne," Abner replied wenkly.
“hut 'l 1y

He put one new around Miss Sim-

kins' nes and ralsed himeelf. The

dbctor dropped ithi lee down his back
“Jumpin' Jerleho!” lbe wseregched,
falllng back wpon the sofn.  “What
d'ye do that for? Tryin' to glve me
splnnl maningltls 7
“It's Just ns [ fearad.” sald Dr. Lav.
ender, “He's gottin' vislent"
“You're a comspirin’ old  Nero!

olled Abmer, “You've plotted with

go Kllet to make a fool of we. But
I aln’t goln' to Jet yo do it I'm goln'
home this very minute."

“There, there, Abner!" mald
Bimking sollcitously. “Do try
ealn yourself."

“I'll try, Bereny," he replied meekly.

“You see, wum,” éxplalned the doc-

Misn
anyd

tor, “they always agt that way when |

they have bysterin. They always
think you are trylng to torture 'em,
If you'll kindly get some cloth, mum,
and some mustard, we'll make some
plusters, Let's sée.” Blge was hunt
Ing for something under his chalr, Hix
bandkerchlof was stuffed in his mouth,
and he was blue In the face, “We'll
need one plaster for his chest, another
for his back and one for the sole of
sach foot”

“You're not goin' to put them fool
things on me!" howled Abner, sitting
up and glarlng ns If he was golng
stark mad. "1 tell you, I aln't goin' to
let ye make any bigger ’Ijil of me
than ye have nlready.”

“Mobby we'd better ehloroform him,"
wuggested Blge. “Mebby we'd beiter
strap him to & board.”

“It's too bnd Lo have to put these

things on anybody,” sollloquized Dr
Lavonder dryly while Le and Blge El
let were aMxing the plasters, “Would
not wonder but they'll disfigure him
for life” :

“And he aln't any too good lookin'
an It 15, goodness knows," added Blge
sympathetieally, ¢

“Go nhead and taunt me." growled
Abner In n muflled volee from the en
vironment of his disarranged clothing

“There," mnld the doctor finally, fas-
tening the last band and rlslng to his
feet. “Now we must keep him warm.
He ought to have a couple of blankets
and three or four bedquilts on top of
him."

“Bereny,” observed Abner a fow
moments later, peering oot from be
neath n mountain of bedclothes like a
rabblt pecking from under a straw
stack, “1 don't feol Hke I was very
long for this world.
ham covered with mustard, 1 feel
lUke 8 moldy old sandwich,” He turn-
ed his face towa the wall and
gronned. '

“Oh, Abuver sald Miss Blmking
cheerfully, “do try and bear up, Ab-
ner!" .

“And, Sereny.”" be resumed weakly.
“when they take them poultices offen
me ['ll be the reddest Moon anybody
ever saw. ['ll be so lurld that I won't
dare to go home for fear of glvin' my
children the searlet fever."

“There, there,” crooned Miss Simkins
cheerfly; “don’t you go to worryin’
about them children, Abner."”

He turned and looked at ber tender-
Iy, “Sereuny,” he sald, “would you
really like to look after 'em—always?
Would you cnre to marry”— He
pauged suddenly and rolled hls eyes
ltke one In mortal ngony. His breath
eame In gasps. His mouth was wide
open.

“Fire! Fire!” he roared suddenty.
trylng desperately to push the covers
off. “I'm ablaze from one end of me
to the other, I'm n ragin' conflagra-
tion. In just three minutes there won't
be nothin' left of me but a bed of
conls, I'm sufferin’ spontaneons com-
bustion, 1 tell ye! Won't somebody
please put me out?

Miss Simkins wkung ber bands In
fright. “Oh, Dr. Lavender!" she eried.
“Oh, Mr. Ellet! Do something for
him, can't you?"

“Mebiby I'd better throw a bucket of
water on him," sald Bige. *Mebby I'd
better turn In a fire alarm.”

“Consarn yo!" groaned Abner. *1
want ye to take them things offen me.
They've drawed my wishbone and my
gploal column together nlready, and
the soles of my feet are clinging to my
kneecaps llke a stone brulse to a boy's
heel™

“Be there nny bilsters on ye?' asked
Dr. Lavender., .

“There's just one,” snorted Abner,
“but it's bigger than a barn door, and
I'm right in the middle of It"

“Too bod," sald the doctor solemnly.
“When plasters take effect as quick ns
that It shows his nervous system Is a
total wreck.® He opened his mediclne
ense, took out a bottle, shook it and
held it between him and the light

“I'm afeald, mum,” he resuwed sad-
Iy, “I'll have to give him a dose of
this, after all. 1 hate to do it, but It's
the only chance left us” He poured
n little Into a spoon. Abner was
watehing him with a fAorld but anx-
lous Coce.

“It may ecure him, mum," he re
gumed gravely. “If it does. bhe will be
a well man in ten minutes, but if it
doesu't, mum, it will kill bim deadoer
than a nit”

Abner clutehed the bedelothea con-
vulsively. He treled to speak. bnt he
could only gurgle llke eller pourlng
out of a jug, and n cold sweat broie
out all over Ll

“Napeno,” he ge=ped, theowlnge of
the covers and skiing &n on thpy ong
of the sofn, 1 wou't take [17 Thori |
nothin® ailin® me hoe fust piain fostislh
ness, [ ehme Nefe to canen Moy, ani
when I snw Blige Ellst comin® 1 hid in
the smokehouse. Bat ' goln® s
now.. 1 ain't goin’ To sl Sepeny
marry me. 1 wouliin't sl fe vo
to marey a consarnel L ehat'll b e

couple - of heartless bevetles make W
dogratted dunce of him"
“But | want to marry you!" erlpa

I'm a balf cured |

FATNESS.

reducing FAT.

6
MATISM and GOUT.

Price $1.00

per bottle.

125th Street, Now York, N. Y.

oeen offéred up as”a™bufnt Sacnoce.
%ou've passed through’the flery fur-
pace trlumphant, and I'll marry you if
you say the word, Abner.”

She put one arm around his meck
and rested her head affectionately
upon his shoulder.

“Ugh! groaned Abner, twisting his
face lnto a horrible grimace. “I love
ye, Bereny, and ['ll marry ye, but—
please don't piller your hemd on that
poultice, Sereny.” 5

THE ANDEAN WALL.

Crossing the Chilean Cordillora In
Winter and In Summer,

The wall of the Andes beging at the
Carlbbean und runs all the way down
the western edge of South Americh un.
til it tralls off into the Antarctie ke n
Jagged dragon's tall, It 1s a very high
wall and a very wide one—sometlinos
scores and sometimes hundreds of
miles ncross—and gxcept In a few
places all bot Impassable. There Is
the Oroya railroad (o central Peru, the
highest in the world. which will take
you from the drowsy tropleal coast nt
breakfast time and by early afternoon

ering and breathing fast. 15,000 feot
above the sea, There Is a rallroad op
to Lake Titlcaca from Mollendo, in
southern Peru, which crosses the
shoulder of the Andes at an altitude
about n thousand feet lower, and there
Is a rallroad running down Into Chlle
and the coast frotn the Bollivian pla-
tenu. The only railroad highway
which crosses the continent, however,
fa that which climbs the Chllean moun-
tains to the pass of Uspallata and rups
thence across the pampa to Buenas
Alres. SBome day this will be a through
line from seq to s, und In & dogzen or
tere places tunnal gangs are nlbbling
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invested in a bottle of these wonderful, harmless fat reducing tablets and
in 30 days you will be & normal, well-formed person again. Don't carry
sround your ugly bulk, your ungainjy superflous flesh. It makes yo
miserable, ridiculous and what Is mor  important, it subjects you to fate
consequences, Sudden death from fegry Degeneration, Heart Discase, KiG-
ney Tiouble, Apoplexy and Musular Rheumatism—all come from OVER

Thousands of Testimonials From/Grate-
ful Persons Prove This

: YOUR MONEY BACK IF IT FAILS
$¢ A NTI-CORPU” is sbsolutely the greatest discovery in medicine for
It is made in the form of & little tablet out of
VEGETABLE matter and is easy and pleasant to take.
by every reputable Physician and College of Medicine. Ask your doctor.
“AANTI-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.
“AETI-CORPU" reduces FAT from 3 to 5 pounds a week. It reduces

Double chin, Fat hips and flabby cheeks. No wrinkles result frow
this reduction, for it makes the skin :lose fitting and smooth.
VTI.CORPU" strengthens WEAK HEART, cures PALPITATION.
SHORT BREATH and acts like magic in MUSCULAR RHEU-

claim. If 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 sarr.le itself may be sufficient to reduce the desired weight
Mention this j wper. Desk 22, ESTHETIC CHEMICAL CO., 31 Wemt

set you on the roof of the divide, shiv.

of perfect contonr.

It is endorsed

Money back if it don't do all we

under the tpper cordiliera, But dow
it Is open only during the summer, and
even ther the fourteen kilometers over
the Cumbre. or summit of the pass,
must be made by stage. In winter no
attempt I8 made to cross, and from
Mendozn, io the Argentine foothlils,
over to Los Apdes, on the Chilean side.
about 150 miles, the road is closed.
The Andes In these parts rise to ap- |
palling helghts, the loftiest of which |
is Aconcagua’s 24,000 feet, and the pass
itself Is at mot far from 130003000
meters, to be exact. During the winter
~the months of our northern summer—
it is burled o snow, the deadly tem:
poral is likely at any time to whirl
down on the traveler, and crossing the
cordillera Is as different a thing from
crossing it In summer as crossing o
prairle carpeted with spring violets is
different from venturing ioto it during
a blizzard, when a man may lose his
way and freeze to death a furlong
from the ranch house door. Whoever
trles to cross after the 1st of June Is
supposed to tnke his life In his bands.
—Seriboer’s. |

Antiquity of the Oath.

The oath is practically as old as his-
tory. As far Lack as we can go we
find some form of appeal to the forces
that ure stronger than man. The oath
calling God to witness Is of course
much Iater than that made in the name
af the powers of nature, fire, food and
tempest or the ferocity of wlld beasts
or the terror of the pestilence. The
gesture of the raised hand and the for |
muls, *So belp me God." are of Jew(sh- '
Christian origin. although the anclent
ontions swore in the name of thelr |
gods. ) :

Subscribe for the Morning Astorian.l
60 cents per month, delivered by/
carrier.
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is an expression that 15 ulways heard at sight of a well |
developed woman. If you are flat chested, with BUST
undeveloped, a scrawny neck, thin, lean arms—the |
above remark will never be applied to you “SIREN"|
wafers will make vou beautiful, bewitching. They DE- |
VELOP THE BUST in a few weeks from 3 to 6 inches |
and produce a fine firm, voluptuous bosom. They fll |
out the hollow Mlaces.

Make the arms handsome apd’

well modeled and the neck and shoulders shapely and |

-l

hgs i - Send for a bottle oday and you'll be pleased and grate
tu!._ SIREN" wafers are absolutely harmless, pleasent to take and con
venient to carry around. They are jo'l under guarantee to do all

Price $1.00 per bottle. Inquire at good drug stores or send DIRECT
During the next 30 days only—we will send you a sample |
dottle of these beautifying wafers on receipt of 10 cents
— oay cost of packing and portage if you will mention that yc» ‘
aaw the Advertisement in this paper. The sample alone hay be sufficiet |

Desk 22 ESTHETIC CHEMICAL CO, 31 West 125th St. New Yor‘.;.\

expenses enable me to sell th-{
best qualities at lowest prices,
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543 Bond Street
TRANSPORTATION.

The u“." u..

PASSENGERS

Phone Main 2761.

WINES AND LIQUORS.

Eagle Concert Hall

(320 Astor Strest)

Rooms for rent by the day, week, or
month. Bes’ rates in town ¥
P. A. PETERSON, Prop.
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Golden West
Tea

CLOSSET. & 'DEVERS2

PORTLAND,ORE,

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

Hildebrand & Gor.

Old Bee Hive Bldg.
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