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and and

VER ridge
nloug the reaches of the Bar |

swamp

O riclaw the buds were swelllug

ot the topmost branches of
oak and cypress, and the lueh grosses
that stand up stralght and tall in the
#ark red pools later on In the yeur be

blesome rumor going the rounds, osul-
movs and dread. Men sald that the
»ew levee was treacherous, that It
might boid, but all knew that a wighty

| Durliig (e remuiniiér of the week be

made himself ae searce as possible
about the straggling two reom cabln
that owned him as master. Mise Josle
, ok possession of It and the six smgll
| Alders, whose tow heads were sub-
jected to a process of yellow soap and
rainwater and later fo Inowmerable
litthe rolls of paper. Meanwhile Miss
{Josle's machine clattersd unending
{miles of pink calico and domestie, and
| ber epergetic tones stiired the Alders
[ progeny to something ke Industry, so
|that the cably shote with unwonted
tleanliness ‘as  Saturday afterncon
Jdeepened Into twilight.

The parson was to spend the night
‘and Jake bad gone to the station to
meet bim, Miss Josle wae preparing
[to go home, baving cowpleted all the
| arra ts, even to laylog out the
| finery In slx litle beups on tbe bench
that ran along the wall There were
rolls of lght bread and a jelly cake,
[two roasted fowls and sowme of Mlss
' losle’s own ples, all destined to do
ity an the fuperal baked meats,

Miss Josle started down to the gate,

yiver was sweeping down from the | tralllog a torrent of wioute lnstroc
porth, jeatous of Its ancient preroga- tlous to the forlorn little group In the

over the valley. Would the mar-
line of edrth bold out aguinst It?¥
Alders heard the news when he
se doing hiz trading down at Wash
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ln with little groups of men who
aloug discussiog the probabllity
everflow, nol that It was & pew
on the Barraclaw, for many
and often had the Father of
Waters swept his royal way across the
but their little holdings had been
taxed to bulld the levee that
pratect them, and now, thanks
f0 the gods of red tape, Father Mes
saspble bad challenged it and the levee
‘was nol.

Jake rode along slowly. He was
turning”a problem over In his mind.
Amanda, his wife, had beenu one of the
anoual victims to the dread swam)
fever, dying ln the early winter. She
had made him promise to have her fu-
meral preached in the spring “when the
woods 1g a-gittin' green an' things is a
Bttle mile more cheerful” Jake had
made arrangements for the fu-

aml that day hbad recelved a
] e from the parson to the effect
be Id be on hand the follow-

‘mow, If the water
no telllug when the
a
the yellow ribbon
blig bhend and
ver the bayou
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and the nipping wind
wn breast of the river to
golden armor. He gathered
together, gave the mule 2
and began to whistle—he

i
E

Jogle Derr whisked the broom
ly over the steps, shook out her
starebed purple callco skirt and settled
herself on the gallery to enjoy the
morning sunshine. Thers was some
Bttle appearance of thrift around the
comfortable little log eabin of two
rooms and the lean-to kitchen at the
back, Its well fenced yard and clap-
boarded outbulldings. Miss Josle ber-
#elf, spire, griy haired and active as a
well Intentloned hornet, was known
throoghout the Barraclaw as a “hus-
{lin’ woman, If ghe Is an old maid."”
Her sixty acres of land were well man-
aged, and. though contrary to custom,
she never worked In the coiton her
self. at the end of the vear she wag
wsusily dhead of those who did.

As Jake Alders came In gight, a lp
and dejected figure astride of the pa-
tient mule, she stood up and peered
under her hand. “Why don't the foal
strulghten up and use the back his God
give Wim? He'd be right decent lookin'
M 1t wan't for his slouchy ways.” And
Miss Josie pulled her own shoulders a
frifle stralghter as she walked slowly
down the path.

“Howdy, Jake? How's the children
and what's the news from the water?”

The mule came to a halt. “Well,
sow, Miss Josle, 1 was Jes' a-duyin’ to
myselt as how I was a-goin’ to ask
Jyour advice this very mornin' along of
the children. You heard tell how Mau-
dy was a wantin' her funer'l preached
In th® spring? Sorter fonlish. Lord!
Wimigen' folks has thelr notions, an'
Fmw # man what believes In humorin'
em, dead or allve, Parson Arms, he
“lowed be'd get here a-Sunday, an' we
was i-layin’ off to bave the funer']
preached down at the bayou: but, Miss
Josle, them kids ain't got one rag
what's decent to wear to thelr ma's
fumer’l, an’ what I'm a-goin' to do
twist now an’ then God knows!"
Jdake paused and looked hopefully at
Miss Josle; then he went om, “Beeln’
28 you be such a fine muapager, I was
a-thinkiln' you might kinder help me
eut, And If"—

“Now, see here, Jake Alders! Do
you think I'm & woman or & Christ-
mis tree? How do you reckon I can
meke clothes grow on them six kids
twixt now an' Bunday, an’ this heah's
Tuesday? Man, you've plum lost your
sengrs.”

Jake fidgeted with his rope bridle.
*1 didn’t know but what you was’—

“Skut up, Jake Alders. You know
you'se been plannin’ all along the road
a8 he'w you was a-goln’ to dump them
kids an' thelr fixin's on my consclence,
an' now you've been an’ gone an' done
. Yes, I'm a fool for meddlin', but
VI g™t 'em ready, but don't you gsk
meé nothin’ more, 'cause I ain't goln' {0
do I£™ Miss Josle tralled this Jast over
her ghoulder as she disappeared Into
the house, and Jake grinned knowing
Iy a8 Ie jogged down the road.

i

doorway. Away up b road she
leard the clatter of hoofs aud the rat
‘tle of the ancient buggy that Juke bad
(borrowed from the squire. and It wax

store. On the way bome he ' coming faster than Jake Alders’ old

{mare mule bad ever traveled that rond
'before. Jake was leunlng over the
(dashboard in the effori to hurry okl
(Mng along. He schonted something
nearer—and Miss Josie stood stock
(stlll.  “The water's a-comln’! Levee's
broke at Carter's end, Bend Nigger
| Wool swamp's plom full!  She'll be
bere by daylight!™

Jake tombled out, aud the parson,
thin, active wan, jumped to the groumd
and began te unbnriess the mule
Miss Josle started down the road In
(& run, but Jake yelled after her: “on?
be skeered. I'll be down there "fote
mornin’, You ain't got vo wen folks
to be s-pallin' and adiftin’. Them
ahif'less niggers will Le u-lookin’ ot
for thelr own fool pecks. ['ll put yom
chivkens an’ things in the loft an’
your stock on my mound an'"— Huot
the dark had swallowed Miss Josle.

Jake waus roused from his careless
ease. Other years had left tbeir les-
son. Alded by the parsop, he drove
his eattle Into the field where the old
Indian mound afforded a refuge. A
dugout that had done duty as a trongh
in front of the cabin was wrenched
from it poets and a palr of paddles
hastily rived out. From under the
*abin Jake dragged out an old batean
that with a littie patching was made
passably safe. Then a plle of rough
planks was transferred to the frout
I:&!llle'r,v from the cormer of the yanl
vwhere Jake had *'lowed” to build

¢rib In readiness for the bullding of u ;

false floor should the pecessity arise
They plled firewood In every lnch of
| available space, even upon the flat part
of the roof. “She’ll be in the Barra
claw by mornin'” said Joke ns be
toiled In with the last load.

The bush of dawn was o the al
when they ceased their labor,., T!u
parson stralghtened up. “It Is 1l
Subbath morning, Brother Alders, Lin
truly the ox is in the ditch before -
Sister Derr needs our help.”

“B'gosh!” Jake slapped *his thigh
“If 1 didn't go and forget all abou
that womanp clear as a whistle, an’ w
a-promisin® so blg. Come on, parson.”

She was walting for them, ber prop
arations all made. She had collect
Lier cattle Into the barnyard, tled 1l
chickens by the legs ready to Le
transferred to the barn loft, and L
trunk stood locked and strapped.

“How deep you reckon It will go¥
she questloned. ’

Jake seratched bis chin. “"Can't sns
Miss Josle. Last water | had to pui
8 falze floor In my house, an' they do
gay this'll beat that holler.”

Miss Jogle collapsed helplessly into
the splint bottomed rocker. “If I'd the
sense God gave geese 1'd stayed back
in them old red hills of Georgy “stesd
' comiin® to live In a frog pond.”

The parson shook bis head. *“Now
my sister, you're tasking the Almlzht
with shortecomings. Every countrs
ling Its drawbacks, but the Barraciavw
folks never falled a stranger fn trou
e yet. Here's Brother Alders willin
o take care of you and"— Jake coupls
ed and looked at the parson, and (e
parson understood. He went to the
loor and stood peering Into the bright
enlng east,

“Miss Josie”"—Jake twirled the rop-
zed hat between his fingers and movid
o step nearer to the sobblog woman 14
the chalr—"parson heali has jes' about
put Into words what | been a-tryin' to
sy all this week. I'm a-needin' you
terrible bad, me an' the chiliun, an'
though I 'low I ain't muecn to look at.
Mandy was mighty fond of me, an’
you know there never was nuthin' )
wouldn't do for Mandy. Miss Josle,
this ain't no time for a woman to Lie
livin' alone with God A'mighty's ragin
loods comin' over her head. Can't
vou mnke up your mind to come alone
with me?"

The gobs hnd hushed. but the apro
atill sheltered Miss Josie, when the
parson turned. “Brother Alders, |
would suggest that you send Lem to
the station as soon a8 he gets hock
nnd telegraph the clerk to lssue 11y
leense. It's a lttle irregular. but |
‘an make the return next time | go (o
Grayson. I'm here now, and it {8 pot
i time to stand on cergmony as to the
manner of doing things.'

Miss Josle Jerked the apron down
“You two men fre a-fixin' the whole
thing an' a-plannin® it out without me
gittin" a word In, as If a woman didn't

have the right to settle nbout hier owy |

marryin. Go ahead. But there's one
comfort. I'll be on hand when the
time eomos to gep that Mandy's funer’]

waia vl o Tighet™

“Thunky, Mlss Jokle. There's com-
rort In them words, an'"— Jake's
uouth hung open and bls eyes wid-
ened s he tore out the door, One
look at the river whisperiag, bubbling
and creeplng vislbly up the bank,
“Rhe's here! Hustle with rour traps,
B iss Josle, ‘There alo't no time to
s And he fell to work,

As au example of muscular Chris.
tonity the parson was no laggard and
the gospe! of works was fully demon-
strated that March Sunday when he
Inid down rod and staff to help Jake
Alders rescue cattle and hogs

The sun was climblug over the cy-
press brakes when they arrived at
Jake's cabin.  The children, breakfust.
less and foriorn, were buddled upon
the dodrstep. At sight of Miss Josie
aud her leather trunk on Jake's shoul
der they came swarming about her
skirts, “Oh, goody, she's goin' to stay!”
aubounced Jemion, Jake's eldest, as
she planted the baby in Miss Josle's
arms with a gesture of Soality.

All day long the muddy Ude crept
over the land, It entersd the dusty
road o thin streams, widenfug untll
road and dooryand, barnyard and pas
ture disappeared  Juke stood eying
the plle of lumber as the water sucked
aud gurgled beneath bim, ‘The parson
squared his sboulders. “Yes, Hrother
Alders, there is no time like the pres-
eot” and the sound of hammer amd
saw rupg over the rippling tide ns the
parson wrought for these sheep of bis
pustare, Ten o'clock saw the last nall
a= the high March wind sent the first
wave over the cabln slll.  Miss Josle
settled the children and the household
belongioge with some degree of com-
fort, but the parson and Jake could
not stand upright under the low raft
ers,

The Irreguiar beat of dugout pad-
dies came uround the bend, and the
purson stepped outside, while Jake
stood flugering his hat and glancing
sidewise at Miss Josle where she sat
Iu the low rocker. bending over the
drowsy luby. The other children slept
upon the mattress. She lifted her hiead
as the parson paused In the doorway.
a hit of yellow paper between his fin.
gers, awd behind him, peering over
hig shoulder, the station ngent and
Jake's young brother Lem,

“Brother Alders, the clerk wires me
that he has Issued the license."

Miss Josle arose, the sleeplng baby
aguinst her shoulder. The warm lit-
tle body uestling there In drowsy help-
lessness stirred and woke the primal
woman, virginal and shy. that slept
below the crest of years. Her keen
gray eyes softened with a new light
above the sallow cheek, where the
long banished blushes burned beneath
Jake's ardent brown gasze. At her
feet his children slept.

The parson ralsed his hand, apd
Jake blundered to Miss Jowle's side,
his tall head stooplng to avold the
rafters, Over the lap-lap of the waves
bepeath them, over the keening of the
wind In the eypress brukes, the par.
son's volce rose In solemn sentences,
and then he was saying goodby, and
the faces were gone from the doorway.
Miss Josle took refuge behind the
sleeplog baby as she knelt to place It
with the other chlldren, and down the
road shé heard the parson singing as
he paddled Into the night.

And when the long May doys came
to the Barraclaw, newly risen from
the chrism of the waters and teeming
with the gifts of Father Messasabe,
the first Mrs. Alders received due meed
of song nnd service, thoroughly or-
dered by Mrs. Alders the second.

Her Request.

A lady complained to her milkmag o1
the quality of milk he sold her.

“Well, mum,” sald the milkmnn, “the
cows dou't get enough grass feed this
time o' year. Why, them cows are just
ns sorey abont it as 1 am, 1 often see
‘em  eryin'—regular eryln' mum—be-
cause they feel ns how thelr milk don't
do 'em eredit. Don't yon belleve It,
mum?*

“Oh, yes, | belleve it.” responded bis
eustomer, “hut [ wish in future you'd
see that they don't drop thelr tears
into our enn™

A Fluctuating Fortune.

“Abont how ruuch do you figure tnat
You are worth?' asked the old time
friend.

“How do I know?' replled Mr, Cum-
rox.' “Mother and the giriz have joln-
ed o bridge whist club."- Washington
| Btar,

Subscribe to the Morning Astorian,
60 cents per month. ‘

BIDS ¥OR WOOD. .
DS ARE HEREBY ASKED FOR
furnishing 60 cords of sound fir
slabwood, four feet in length; said
{wood to be delivered on the court
(house block within 10 days from date
ir signing contract; said bids to be
inlcd with the clerk on or before
|August 24th, at 9 o'clock a. m., 1908;
jcontractor to furnish bond in the sum
of one hundred ($100) dollars. Court
[reserving right to reject any or all
bids, By order of the County Court,
[1. €. Clinton, County Clerk. 8-18-61
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URINARY
DISCHARGES;

RELIEVED IN 3

24 HOURS
T T
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Beware of counterfeits
ALL DRUGGINTS
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FOR SALE~REAL ESTATE

FOR SALE AT A BARGAIN—Two

lots and an eight-room mod-
ern house with bath. For partioulars
address B. 100, Astorian office. 19-6t
e ———————————————

- e e ————— e, e
—  ———

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS

PROFESSIONAL CARD:.

ATTORNEYS-AT.-LAW

CHARLES H. ABERCROMBIE
Atzorney-at-Law
City Attorney Otfices: City Hall

FOR SALE—A 100-PIECE SET OF

Haviland China, in perfect condi-
tion, cheap. Inquire at the McCrea-
Ford studio. 7-15-tf

JOHN C. McCUE,
Attarney-at-Law
Page Building, Suite 4

FOR SALE CHEAP, ONE SCHOL-

arship in the International Corres-
pondence School of Scranton En-
quire Astorian office. 8.7-tf

OLD PAPERS FOR SALE: PER
hundred, 25 cents, At Astorian Office

— e ———

HOUSE MOVERS.

FREDRICKSON BROS.~We make

a specialty of house moving, car-
penters, contractors, general jobbing;
prompt attention to all orders. Cor-
ner Tenth and Duape streets.

MASSAGE.

OLGA KANTONEN, FINNISH
masseuse and steam baths, room 6,
Pythian Bldg., Commercial St, As-

torian, Ore.
—

————

LOST AND FOUND.,

FOUND—-GOLD WATCH, CHAIN

and locket; owner can have same
by thoroughly identitfying property
and paying for this potice. Inquire
Astorian, 8.184f.

LOST—ON THE LEWIS AND

Clark road on Sunday, August 16, a
fishing outfit; a suitable reward will
be given. Finder please return to the
Astorian, B-18-tf

ﬂllCILLAﬂlOUQ.
MAGAZINE BINDING OF ALL
kinds done at the Astorian Office.

HOWARD M. BROWNELL
Attorney-at-Law
Deputy District Attorney
420 Commercial Street
- =}
OSTEOPATHS

DR. RHODA C. HICKS
Outeopath

Office Vansell Bldg. Phone Black 2065

573 Commercial St. Astoria, Ore.

Dentist
Pythian Building, Astoria, Oregon
DR W. C. LOGAN
Dentise
Shanahan Bidg

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.!

RESTAURANTS.

;OKIO g{géi'miaﬁ-

351 treet.
Opposite Ross, Higgins & Co.

- —

Commercial St

Coifee with Pis or Cake 10 Cts.

FIRST.CLASS MEALS
Regular Meals 15 Ces. and Up.

U. B. RESTAURANT.

434 Bond Street.

Coffes with Pls or Caks, 10 Cta.
First-Clans Meals, 15 Cea

LOOSE LEAF LEDGERS—ALL
kinds—made by The J. S. Dellinger
Company.

WANTED—-TO BUY A HORSE;
weight about 1250 pounds; not over
8 years old; must be good driver and

gentle, also city broke. Address As-
torian office. 6-9-¢f.
e ———

EMPLOYMENT OFFICE.

J. T. NOWLEN

Real Estate and Employment Office
. 473 Commercial 8t., Phone —

Have fine list of Astoria and coun-
try property. All classes of labor
furnished.

WINES AND LIQUORS.

Eagle Concert Hall

(320 Astor Street)

Rooms for rent by the day, week, or
month. Bes rates in town.
P. A. PETERSON, Prop.

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

Hildebrand & Gor

Old Bee Hive Bldg.

BIDS REQUESTED.

FOR FURNISHING AND FILL-

ing not less than 5000 cubic yards
of earth in James street on the north
side of Reservoir No, 2 and placing
proper drainage at bottom of fill and
also laying the steel culvert from
overflow of reservoir as directed by
the engineer in charge. Bids to be
filed with clerk of commission not
later than 5 p. m,, August 2lst, and to
state time of completion; right re-
served to reject any and all bids,
City Water Commission, by G. W.
Lounsberry, Clerk.

MISCELLANEOUS.

HOT OR COLD

Golden West
Tea

Just Right

———

CLOSSET & DEVERS,

PORTLAND, ORE,

MISCELLANEOUS,

Smith’s Special
Delivery

EXPRESS AND BAGGAGE |
Leave Orders at Star Cigar Store.|
Phone Black 2383
Res. Phone Red 2274
Stand Corner 1ith an{ Commesrcial

L

DENTISTS.

|
|
]

[

13T

COR. 1ITH AND COMMERCIAL

—

Office hours—8:30 A. M. to
8: P. M. Sunday—10:00 to|
12:00,

Phone Number Main 3901,
Painless Extractions « 50¢

Corner Commercial and 11th
Sts. over Danziger store.

“«-...m "._'—-—_m

Seattle Fish Market

77 Ninth St., Near Bond
Fresh and Salted Fish,
Game and Poultry,
Groceries, Produce and Fruit
Imported and Domestic

Goods.

P. BAKOTITCH & FEO, Props.
Phone Red 2183

P, -, -

e,

UNDERTAKERA

J. A, GILBAUGH & C0,,
Undertakers and Embalmarn.

i-:twrlnueoti‘ “l.-idiy Annlstamt
When Desired,

Calls Promptly Attended Da
or Night
Tutton Bdg. 13thand Dusase Sta

ASTORIA, OREGON
Phone Maln 2111

MEDICAL.

Ui prsoommted
Suosesssn of |

R Gt W

THE GREAT
CHINESE DOCTOR

Whe & kmown
throughont the United
Blates on scosunt of
hs  worderful s,
No pelsons or druge use.. He -
beee (o cure omtarrh, sstbma, m
throat trouble, rheumatise. pervoussem
stomach, liver and kilvey, lemale com.
plaints and all shronly disesses.
SUCCESSFUL HOME TREATMENT,

If you caanot eall write for symptom
blank and cireular, incloaing ¢ oonte ¢
stampa.

THE C. GEE W0 MEDICINE C0.
162} First 8t Corner Morrson,
PORTLAND, OREGON.

Please mention the Astorian

PLUMBERS.
e e s

N0, . NONTGONERY
PLUMBER

Heating Contractor, Tinner
~AND-

Sheet (ron Worker
\LL WORK GUARANTEED
425 Bond Street

gaj—nce & Bal(ef
PLUMBERS

TINNERS

Steam and Gas Fitting
All. Work Guaranteed, 126 Eighth
Street, opp. Post Office. Phone Main
4061,

LAUNDRIES.

WE WASH

Everything but the Baby and return
everything but the dirt,

——

TROY LAUNDRY

Tenth and Duane
Phone Main 1991

CONCRETE
WORK DONE

ANY PERSON WANTING ANY
CONCRETE WORK DONE AT
THE CEMETARIES, WILL
PLEASE LEAVE ORDERS AT
POHL'S UNDERTAKING OF.

E. NYMAN

Astoria, Ore.
P. O, Box 603.

e —————————————
SCHOOLS AN

D COLLEGES

You want the best money can buy

W
a/. Y

Owners practical teachers
Teachers actual business men
Positions guaranteed graduates

1. M. WALKER, Pres,

pleasures, etc., why not in education?

Portland's Leading Business College
offers such to you and at no greater cost

More Calls than we can fill

in food, clothing, home comforts,

than an inferior schooli

In session the entire year
Catalogue “A" for the asking

0. A. BOSSERMAN, Secy.




