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Confidential
Clerl,

| By
| HOWARD FIRLDING.

| Cupyrlslu. M by Q W. Ildoh. .

BORGH BLAKE was n sort of
‘ gonfidentinl secretary for old

Lemuel Peottus, (bhe money

lender, Everybody knows Pot:
tus. Mo ls not averse to a cortalis sort
of publicity. Threo or four times 8
yont he permits himwolf to be Inter
viewed al some length and held up to
the young s an example of theift o
tegrity and othor virtues, He bas &
tavorile interview for early summer on
the folly and wastefulness of vaea-
tlons, and it must be moked Among
the happlest achlevements of uncon:
sclous humaor, for it Is based upon the
sorlous conviction that the most
worthy object of human ambition I
to become n narrow, scheming, selfsh
skinfint llke Lemuel Peottus.

Blake was nearly forty and had
been In the smploy of Pettus for Of-
teen yoars,

In the course of his conpoction with
Pettus, Blake lnd bocome Hke an old
wan, His e was dry s dust. He

~ hnd been rather a handsome fellow,
with an excellont figure and earciage,
but now he was thin and shambling s
gnlt, and bis clothes were almost ag
shabby ag Pettus’. He was n fine £x-
ample of the advantages of the no va-
ention babit

Pettus nover took an- chapnees, He
always hnd two dollars' worth of un.
impeachable collateral for every dol-
lar that be put out. The reader who
Is tamiliar with sugh phases of life
will pot be surprised to learn that
Blake, who oxisted lu this atmosphere
of “sure thing” finance, was himself »
reckless investor. He could save and
sometimes mnke a litle money, but
be could not keep It At the time of
tho events which form the subject of
this tale Blake had $2.000 tied up in n
gold mine which was nothing but a
hole In the ground, scarcely deep
epough to bide the man who dug Ik

This man had been a schoolfellow of
Binke's and bad drifted about the mig
Ing reglons of the west sinee then, He
had narrowly missed several great for
tanes, according to his own atory.
Upon the occaslon of his father’s death
he came sast and secured n very small
inheritance, which he converted Into
cash. He did the same for the shave
of the estate which foll to his half
sister, who was more than twenly
years younger (han himself. With
these two lumps of money and Blake's
$2,000 he went west aguin to develop
his mine.

The -balf slster, Amy Lessing, re
malned with a distant relative in New
Hampshire, but when this relative dis
coverad thut Amy bad given all ber
money to her brother & painful Inhar
mony urose. Amy, In despalr at this
sltuntion, wrote to Jaok Lessing and
addressed the letter to him at the Cal
abash mine, which the Unlted Btates
postal employees ssemed tnable to
find. At any rate; Amy recelyved no re-
ply.  After walting some weeks alie
wrote to Blake, nsking If be conld find
work for her In New York,

Blake had begun to entertaln sus:
plefons na to Lessing, and (hese wore
Increased Ly leaming that the man
had taken his slster's money upd had
not mentioned it to his pactoer. It

looked as If the poor gir! might be In
rather hard clrecumstaoces, and Blake
felt vaguely responsible, as her ensh
had gone Into a mine of which he
one-half.

owned With an awesome

YRS, BIN; I AM ENGAGED TO MISE AMY
LEBSING,"

sonse of assuming a burden that might

be eutirely beyond his pewars, he wrole

lnviting her to come to New York.

Jack Lesalug bad been a good fel
low In his youth, and Blake bhad been
fond of him, but Jack wis not re
markable for personal beauty, He
looked Hke an unkind ecarieatute of
Napoleon Bonaparte, and Blake un-
consclously nssumed that his sister
resembled him, This may have been
an artifice of fate for Blake's ensnare
ment, The girl bad not an eyelash In
common with her brother; she was as
pretty ns 4 rose In June,

Blake had formerly been fond of wo-
men's soclety, but had grown quite
away from It. Pettus wias 4 woman
hater, although a marrled man ‘and
slngularly well mated, having secured
the nearest connterpart of himself that
evar existed In the ranks of femininity,
Perhaps becavse he knew that there
was none llke Mra. Peltus the money
lender scorned the sex and regarded
with susplelon the smalleat hint of a
romance In the 11fe of an employee.

One duy, however, Blake appeared in
the office clad In new, ralment . He
looked an inch and a half tallor and
ton yeurs' younger. The change had
beon | taklng place M bim Cgradudily
during several weoks, butotlio new
glothes were.required to ¢omplete the
revelntion. Pettus eyed him, narrow-
fy. but snld nothing, A few, days

Jntor lie eallod In one of his splea nnd
had the matter Investigated

“1 hoar," waid he to Binke after re
celving the roport, “that y Iun be-
come loteresied In a yo oman."

“You, i responded “l am
luuld to Miss Amy Lessl

Pottun biad had Blltl une
dar hllt b ind had very nearly
squeczed the human soul out of bim,
but Pottus bhad now bocome u pale
figure on tupestry, and Amy Lossing
wan the one lyviog reality and ewotrs)
nfluence of all crention. Pettus did
not know this, nnd he procesded to de
liver a locture agalnst designing wo-
mont, This v ot regueded In polite
soclety na the most delleate response
to the announcomont of a gentleman's
engngemont, but Pettus was o cad
Hin troe thought was thot this mar
ringe would destroy Bluke's usefulness
to Wim, for be would pover dape to
troat a murrled man with the valuable
secrots which he had been sccustomed
to poemit his confidentinl elerk to
know.

Blake endured & considerable length|

humility, the product of a gradua)
loas of self respect ln Pettus omplo:r.l

| of this dincourse Tromh A were baiiit of|

‘Dlack fown wns dolng ber miserable
best to be affable and to give an alr
of the usual to thls extraordinary fo-
cldent,

“My husband was vory sorry to lote
you, Mr, Blake,” sald she, “He would
be glad Indeed If you would return to
bis uu:plnymf. and 'ty aure that

Hofnagel which
doubtiess oxplaing everything, but it
cannot be rend. Mennwhlle Mr. Pet
tus! sieter Lins fallen very I, and they
dosire \to communleate with him at
once,"

The fetion of the lliness of the sis.
ter dld vot impress Biake, but he
lacked the hardihood 1o refuse this re-
quest under his own roof.

“Have you the lettet?" he asked,

but at lnst the old rascal overstopped | and Mrs, Pettus produced It from her
the bounds, and Blake's temper explod. | pusty block band bag with the celer-
od for the frut tme In many years. He | ity of a conjurer, -

conslgned Pettus to the subcellar of

Blake glanced at it and his face be-

the bottomless pit and walked out of | came an Inch or two longer than or-

the office.

dinarily, The letter looked as If It

Two days Ilnter Blake aud Miss Les | had been written (n the dark on the

slog were wurried. They bad lews |

thap n hundred dollars In woney sud‘

no - employment.  Th.r  bapploess,
however, wis worth atarving for, if
such showld be thelr fate, An Intoxl

back of a bucking horse. The lines
ran togother; the wwdﬂrodnponm
unother's heels,

“This will take me lll night,” sald
he, “but you shall have it tomorrow

enting sense of froedom thrilled them | morning If the thing can be read at

with

unimagined Jjoys. Both had | gll. [ will send it to Mr. Hofnage!'s of-

boen burled ‘Witherto, the glirl In o fee”
gloomy howe, the map under the '“'j

“MIL BOPNAOKL WANTS TO SER YOU."

culty o foding work,

Mrs, Pottus departed with profuse
exprossions of gratifude and esteem

. and promises of remuneration, which

"mald Mrs, Pettus.

were firmuly set aside by Blake,

“1 will take po money for this,” he
sald I regrot to say that my feellngs
for Mr. Pettus are not suficiently cor-
din) for either friendly or business re-
lations,”

“Yon wroug him; iodeed you do,”
“He Is really very

| fond of you,"

Imedintely after dinner Blake sat

| down to bis task, and for two hours
cubus of Pellos. They bad escaped
Into Nfe aud love, anl the sun and | Amy Decnme so tired watching him
moou sang to them from the Weavenw, | that whe fell asleep in ber chalr, and

Blake @l not anticlpate any dif- | Boally Bleke picked ber up'as If she

e worked without appreclable result

He was known | bad been n ebild and earried her to

to many prominent men o the Wall | ber room,

street reglon.  He bhad an Intimate ac-

qualuinpee with securiths and eredits. |
Surely Le could get o better position |

than the one which be had left. And,
Indeed, this proved more easy than his
roslest Aireams hud pletared It, but an
unexpected obsincle bLarred his way.
Men were willlag to employ him—they
even sought bim with offers—but he

discovered that every one of them was |

looking for the secrets of Lemuel Pet-
tun.

The Instant that Blake revealed |

At 4 o'clock In the morning Blake
returned to that room, He was trem-
bling from head to foot with exhaus-
tion aod exclitement. His face was
pale, and his eyes were sunken, but
vety Lright.

Amy was asleep precisely where be
bad put her. Apparently she had not
moved hand or foot. B8Bhe was very
beautiful In ber hoalthy youth and
. stalnless purity of beart.

As Blake turned up the light she

a sense of honor In this matter all | stirred and spoke :

negotlntions were ot an end.
He had never before reallzed the on-
ture of his position with Pettus, al

“If we cun manage the rent we'll be
- Why, George, | was asleep!"
“You werg indeed,” sald he, “and a

though be hnd occasloually been "ap- bad dream you webe having., Rent,

proached” by the enissaries of money- | eb?

el Interests, Now he poreelved that if
be should spend one week In the In-
dostrious distribution of Information to
those who were eager to pay for It he
could lve the rest of his days upan
the proceeds. On the other hand, his
possession of thie Information was so
well known that no one would employ
him except upon nn understanding that
he would do “the right thing"
Moreover, thls situation had been
forescon by DPettus, and he had ex-
tended the long arm of his Influence to
close many doors against Biake. Dis-
covering this fact, Blake mged the
more agalnst his former employer,
The state of the family exchequer |
had become desperate when Blake re-
celved a note from a lawyer named
Hofnongel, who was Pettus' chief ad-
viser. It was dellvered to Blake In
the tiny mhpartment which was now so
sweet and, dear n home, and the tone |
of the communication seemed particu-

Inrly offensive in that sacred spot— |
“Come to my office at onco,” ete. This |

! statlon.

Well, well, my dear, just cast
your eye on this and then talk to me
of beastly bills, 1 guess not!

His mauner was 8o strange that she
could not think of anything else. He
was obliged to force the sheet of pa-
per Into her hands and make her read.
it was a copy of the letter which Pet-
tus had writt®: to his lawyer:

Dear Hofmagol—I'm off to Denver, Am
writing this In & cab on the way to the
Bee George Blake, formerly In
my employ, and buy his Interest and his
wife's in the Calabash mine, Bralated,
Colo. They have put in mbout $3600 be-
tween them and will sell for less. They're
hard up  Sgueeze thom, Make tronble
for Blake somehow and force him to sell,
Her brother s the other owner. He s
pick In & hospital In Denver.” Was on his
way ehst. e wired Blake at my office,
and I have the telegraim; alpo a lotter. 1
wired my man Hastiogs In Denver, and
he says Lo coms at once. The thing ls &

| fortune. T may ba able to get Lessing to

algn something If 1 ean fix the hoapital
doctors, but you must buy the other In-
terest anyhow. Don't fall In this. Wire
me Daenver. oare Hastings. You have

{ mevernl days for this, as Lessing s out of

his head, I understand, and can't com-
munleate, but don't loma any time. I'll

was too much for n man just clothed r fix you all right for this. Yours, {

In brand oow self esteem.
Blake wrote ncross the lnwyer's lét- |

PETTUS.
“And at mldoight,” sald Blake in an

ter with a heavy blue pencll, “If you awestruck volce, “I was on the point
have any business with me, state it, | of giving up the job. Amy, that letter

and I will tnke such sction as the mat-
ler seems to warrant."

Hofnngel was furlous, but he needad | me.
1fuuml out that my own paAme Was

Bloke, 80 he sont word that he de-
sired to offer him some work wulc'h
wonld pay well. |

“1 think he bas quarreled with Mr. .
Pettus and wants your help agalndt
him," sald Amy.

“It's probably crooked, whatever It
" sald Bloke, “T'N declne—a little
more politely this time™

Iate that afternoon he met one of
Hornagel's vlerks on the street, up-
parvently by aceldent.

“Mr. Hofnagel wants to see you,"
sald the clerk. *“There's a document
In Mr. Petins' handwriting, and no-
body can rend It Pettus himself hos
forgotten what it Is. You can make
800 In half an hour by translating that
sernwl"

Blnke belleved that there was trath !
In this, Tt was n faet that Pettus \‘.‘:mj

often unnble to read bis own writlae
atid that Blake wns the only man on
eurth who could he depended upon
porform that feat, The Pottos Laml I+
fumoua
C conelder the i sl It

and at tho moment |t »=a hin .':"~
tion 1o sev Hlofungel next dhy. b
was occupled with the fraltless seard!

e

[ ming fo meud

Is undecipherable; nobody can read It
I didn't read It; the Lord did it for
Why, at midnight 1 badn't even

LAMENTING THE LOSS OF THE CALABASH,
mentloned. Then 1 got ‘Calabash
mine, Bralsted, Colo! You see, he
made a speclal effort to write that
plainly, From that moment I was In-
spired.”

“We must go to Jack at once. But
how? We have no money."

Blake laughed.

"My excellent frlend Hofnagel would
be glad to give me some" sald he,

| “But don't worry abopt that. I'll ralse

It somebow, and we'll atart on the 1

' | o'clock traln."

They were In Denver on the third
day and found Lessing already begin-
Pettus, alarmed by

for work, and the matter was forgal | wire from is lawyer, had fled back to

ten untll too - Inte.

[ his lnlr defeated.

It wns a great stake

Blnke returned home that afterncon | thut be hud lost, for the Calabash 18

renlly disheantenod, sorlously nlnrmd
He bod detected the Pettux dptoenco
strongly agalnst him, and Wr heart
wneg full of bittervess.

To his unapeakable nmatement, ’h'
found Mrea, Dottus In his sittize roo

o wonderful property. Those who are
fn n posltion to know declare’ that Pet
tus sometimes paces the floor of his
office holding bis head fn his hands and
lamenting the loss of the Celabnash.
He neaded that gold nilce, poor man,

The vigld. pale old womar In her cheip  fop he ls worth only about $80,000,000.

...Asmia ‘l'lmtre...

Saturday
Oct 10

After the Make Be-
lieve, Come the Real

Notable Tour of

RICHARDS & PRINGLE,

- FAMOUS
Minstrels

A VERITABLE DREAM OF THE
ARABIAN NIGHTS
FREE STREET PARADE AND
CONCERT AT INOON

- 25, Sbc, 75¢, $1.00

Astoria Theatre

SATURDAY,
Oct. 11

KLIMT & GAZZOLO'S
MELODRAMA

The

Prices - -

4 Corners of,

The Earth

The Mclddramatic
Hit of the Season

A SCENIC MASTERPIECE

A Pure, Wholesome Story of Con-

vincing Power, Embracing the
Gamut of Human Emotions

THE GRAND -

Commercia! and Ninth Street,

Tonight
STOP THIEF

TRAVELS OF A FLEA
CHINA SHANGHAI

SONG

“When the Snow Birds Cross the
Valley”

VIEWS OF SCOTLAND

This Theatre is equipped with
the latest and most improved electri-
cal Machines.
pictures,

ENTIRE CHANGE OF PROGRAM
MONDAY, THURSDAY AND
SATURDAY.
ADMISSION  10¢,

Children Se.

By buying alleged bargains in unre
liable stores. To claim to give gfeal
values is easy, and a very common
practice, but to actually give them is
rare, We have a reputation for keep-
ing our promises and more. We do
more than we claim, heénce the steady

and natural growth of our business |

You will find that by steadily dealing
with ug you are saving money all the
yeéar raund.

Miive you seen the fine display of |

new style Heaters, in our big stove
department, upstairs?

o Sokes Hooware .| =

Don't fail to see these

'“103 . .,,

Fami

now located at Whitman's Book Store.

c&ll Qtuck dehvery guaran
b @

WHITMAN'S olt $T0

McCormick Harvesting Machines
Oliver Chilled Ploughs
Sharples Cream Separatcrs

Raecolith Flooring Storrezt’s Tools

. Chandlery

Paints, Oils and Glass

We Want Your Trade

BOND STREET

The agency of the San Francisco Examiner is
Price 75¢
per month delivered.. Subscribers ‘not] getting
papers regularly notify us at once and’ agent will |

I |

Fisher Brothers rers Gompany

mmuruumwmrmunm

Hardware, Groceries, Ship

Tan Bark, Blue Stone. Muriatic Acid, Welch Coal, Tar,
AshOln.OakLumberPipeulFluhuluuM

Fishermen’s Pure Manilla Rope, Cotton Twine and Seinr Web

FISHER BROS

ASTORA

12th 8t, near Commercial St

2 |

Only All Rail Route to Portland and all Eastern Puints. Two
daily trains. Steamship tickets via all Ocean Lines at Lowest Rates.
For rates, steamship and sleeping-car reservations, call on or address

G. B. JOHNSON, Gen'l Agent
ASTORIA, OREGON.

|

FINANCIAL,

YouKeepu

'or additional deposits at any time.
sistent with safety is offered to patrons of this d

| | Our neat home savings banks, asan a1d to savmg,ip loaned

free to those who want them.f f\

The Banking Saving

WE KEEP THE

i{

| DIRECTORS 6T

|Tacor Kau W. F. McGrEGOR  G. {Fum

r J W. Lapp S. 8. Gonnox&. A

| Capltal ...“._T:_.'.....f:.. . . .$100,000

| mh ................. 25,000
S olders Lmbxhty Gt . ..100,000

- ENTABLISHED wmz

']. Q. A. BOWLRY, President
Io I. PETERSON, Vice-President

| ==~ CAPITAL AND SURPLUS -

Four Per Cent. Per Annum
Eleventh and Duane Sts. - - - . .

Savings Accounts

AN ENTERPRISING FLORIST ISnvxugs Deposits are received from $1 up, on which inter-
est is paid. This form of deposit is of especial value in
 building up a bank account, as it admits of withdrawals

Every incentive con-

First National Bank of Astoria

J. W, GARNER, Assistant 'Cuhiu
FRANK PATTON, Cashier-

'ASTORIA SAVINGS BANK
$227.000

Transacts a General Banking Business Interest Paid on Time Depor 1

Astoria, Oregon |
w

ent.

SAVINGS BANK

" IASTORIA/ OREGON

SCANDINAVIAN-A MERICAN

“BUR MOTTO: "wuy wmmm $




