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A REAL TEST
OF COURAGE

One Girl's Way of Proving That Al
Girs Are Not Cowards,

It was atill early In the morning hut
an dark as 1t woull be st midniges tn (he
Weods around the Wiiton camp. And yet
Dave Rrant sat on the other side of the
onmp-fire and told the most blood cundl-
Ing storles of his long lfe in this moun-
tain wildernes, as placidly a8 if It wepe
broad dayllght.

Catherine Wailton sat on the log beside |

her bircther, listening intently, and as she
felt thy cold mhivers croep nver her, she
wished that elther she or Dave Brant wis
somewhere elne. 8he wished that she had
gone with her father and mother and
Ben Brant (o meot the party of friends
At the stage station, five miles away: she
wished that Dave, Instead of his hrothe-
Ben, had gone as driver: ahe wished that
a tornado would sweep over the camp, o
that a wild beast would leap out of the
darkness In to the circle of firellght: she
wished that something, no matter what
would Lappen 1o break the spell of tha:
Freat silence and lonellness  all  abou:
them.

And, in the meantime, she lHatened with

terrified thrills of rapture to Dave's next !

story.

Fresently an owl hooted, somewhere (n
the wooils, not far away, and Catherine
caught her brother's wrm and looked In
nervous fright over her shoulder,

“There. Dave Brant! she said: “when
you have scared the very owls so that
thelr volces shake ke that, T think it (s
abour time to stop.™

*Oh, bother! Rob broke out, masteriu
and superior, ns some boys are in denling
with timid sisters: “what's the use of o
girl, anyhow! There never was obe yet
that woulin't hinve a 0Ot if & mouse Jocksy
at her, You're shaking yet about that
owl Thought it was a wildeat, Aidn't
you? I'd just lke to see what yon'd do
if a wildoat should jump into the ecamp.
Go on, Dave; tell us another. You needn't
be afrald, Kilty, for there's nothing ni
these woods now (o hurt asybaly; |s
there Dave™

Dave answered the question with an-
other,

“What d'ye think ye'd do If a wildeat
was to Jomp Into the écamp, right now ™

“1 know whiat I'd do!" Catherine an-
swered promptiy. 1 run into the house
and ‘shut the door!™

Rob laughed derisively.

“You wouldn't even do that!" he ecried.
“You'd lose your head the first second.
and run off Into the wooads with the wild-
cut after you Girls always d0. They
never keep their wis about them when
there's any danger.”

“What would you do?™
“What would I do¥ Well, In the first
place 1I'd keep my head: that's the main
thing, always. In the next place, |
wouldn't turn my back to the beast for
a second, or take my eyes off him. Them,

when he erouched Jown 10 spring, I'a
take stendy alm and shoot him right
hetween the eyes That's the best pluce

o shoot 'em, i=n't {1, Dave? Right betwesn
the eyes.”

Catherine admirel her beother, <nd
looked up atl lum, and never doubted that
he was greatly superior to any mere gir
that ever lived; still, she was not always
emirely submissive to his patronizing
WaYE.

“Of courre that would be a great deal
better than my plan,” she sald, but just
now the guns# are all in the cabin: ana
while you and the wildcat were looking
at each other—*

“Oh, 19 get & gun, quick enough,” sad
Rob, a lttle taken aback.

Dave chuckled across the fire.

*“Good dootrine,” he sald. “Keep yer
wite about ye, that's the maln point. Ana
right right between the eyes Is the best
place to aim fer—if ye happen to have
a gun to alm with. I'm right glad ye
know all about it, fer there |= lot's o
wildeats (n these woods yit: and palnters.
too."

They both knew that this last wond was
Dave's name for punthers Cuthering
shivered and drew Bah
himself had felt u little chill creep over
him, but her movements reminded him
of his boldness; he gtood up and Jotked
ais fiercest challenge at the dark -woods

“Puinters 18 the worst kind of varmint
there s In these mountains,” Dave went
on. 'n his calm monotonous tanes, “Why
It was only Tast year, in this vory camp,
that we had—"

“David Brant,
Cathernke.

“Why. 1 thought ye'd w
one. It's about one o (he that
camped hers with us last summer I teht
you, she had grit: =rit clemr through!
But that's nothin' new; when hoys has
lived in thg woods till they'ré old men,
they mostly fnd out that the women
folks has the heft o' the courage. The
gals and the women don’t know it, not
till ths time comes; bart when the time
does come, they're right there, ev'ry time.
They're casy scared when there's nothin'
w0 be afraid of, but when real danger
comes thelr way, they jest git vp and
shake hands with i’

*“Thank you, sir!”

Cutherine got up off the log and made
him a sweeplng courtesy. Hob laughed
in his most offensive maner; and Dave
stood up and stretched himself. ‘

“#Time fer me o be goln' 1o s6e it all's
right amongst the Hvestock,” he sald
“Ye aln't afeard to stay a few minutes
with & hunter that knows how to shoot 8
wildeat, be ye? And sey, don't let me
fergit to shet the winder o' that cock-
esbin afore I gu %o bed. The cabin’s all
made fast but that one winder; T left that

4 while to cool the place off a littla."
m went away into the deep darkneas
of the woods, as onlmly as If wildcats
ard papthers were all creatures of pre-
historic times.

“Why, h¢ went right past the cook-
eabin, almost while he was talking abou!
§i,'* #di@ Catherine, looking after him.
“f wonder why he dldn't shut the window
then? I must not forget to remind him
when ho comes back. A ‘painter’ might

cloger to Toh.

don't you dare! rriva

ant to hear that

ladles

" OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

get in and steal our breakfast™

Nothibg more was sald by oliber of
them for o few minutes, then Catherine
arked a question

“Tohy, have you notiosd that this camp
looks as If the peopi e here -\pn'l-\i visits
fram the Indlans? AN
bl of heavy logs, anid all the windows

the cabine are

ire guarded By thick plank shutters that

A siedge hammer coull hanily break
I've wondered why that §s) 1 know now
it s to keep the will beasts from break-
ng In™

Now, sov here Kitty! Thn't g0 o
having spasms over what Dave Hirant
sald, 1f any wild heasts Juldl Kuppen
to come round, vou do Just as 1 eald, try
10 Keep your witd about you, aml not hay
hystertes the way glrid always a0 Of
olrsd you can't do anything nobody ex.
pocta that: bitt o ey Dot 1o lase your

wits: if vou I8, vou'd only be in the way

of thy medt o s I'v oot thinking

{ tiee Dave Jeft, and 1 know Just what

| 1ra—

I He stopred right there His slster
canght him by the arm adaln, and they
tith held thelr breath, while they (et
an Oy senmation oreeping alng  thelr
sploed. A terpible ery, such as they had

D never beand bofore, tore through the al-
| lent durkness of the wooda, Before it
had falrly dled away, M came again, At
first it was like the soream of an angry
¢at, only many lmee louwder: then It
quaversd through the alr like the high-
pltehad wall of A4 woman In mortal terrar
| or disiress; sunk Into & vichous snarl, and
! rome agnin to w plerving sereech,

“A panther, as sure as vou live!” Roh
whimpered, ‘1 heard one in the Zov, and
1 know. 1 don't wonder you Are M‘arﬁl.:
Kitty: 1T was frightened mywelf, jost at
first™ |

Hls volee shook as If he were 3 little
frightened even yeot. Catherine had et
g0 of Na arm and was standing erect,
apparently forgetful that she was 1o “run
into the house and shut the door.”

‘Where Jo you suppose It 18™" she sald

The sound seems] o come from over
there, "pointing In the direction that Dave
had  takem Rob! Wouldn't
Ireadful=You know we
heard anything of Dave since ho sturted

“Oh it be

haven't ss&en oF

1 should think he woull have run back
here when bhe heand tha! awful scream |
Bob™' Her wvolee was n whisper again
"Look there!™

He looked where she polntad. Thers,
fn the apen window of the cook-cahin,
were two great flery oy looking at

them. As If enmged at being dscoversd
the cremture utters! another terrible cry

Cntherine turnad and fled ke a hunted
deer to the cahbin that they llved In. The
camp-firs was Weween it and the cook-
and It wazx a very good place to
Rob Jid not

smow In

cahin,
g0 under the clrcumstances
exactly run. but he foilowed so

Pefare he got to the

the sam, Srection
met O

towanis him

werfne running at full
earrying

cubin, e

She wus

apeed
2 rifle and carmridge belt

“Here she anld, putting the rifle in hils
hands. “Get on the righe side of the fire
wriln, then tnke steady alm and shoot
him right bDetween the eyes, the way you
sald."™

w3ood for you!" Rob's valee and hand
toth shook a lttle as he ook the rifle

wi—1 waa Just coming after this You
go right hack nito teh house; then, If 1
shouldn't kill him at the first shot—You
know they're mors dangerpus when they
re wounded and its no place for a girl
wow, whatever you do, Keep ¥0u head
Don't g#t excited aml go to screcching
You'll ofly annoy me If you Jda thue®
For answer Catherine took him hy the
um and led him back 1o thelr former
place on the other slde of the camp fire

great oyes were #till giaring from

AT hRh

The

the npen window f the hrather

mdd sister agn'nst the background of fire

tha panther uttersd another scréam, but

from it former position.
SBteady m.

B
Now" sald
you know." |
Rob lifted the weapon almed s care- |

oould, and pulled the trigger.

Catherine

fully as he
The riffe might as well
rodd, for
“Pon't you do something with thut lie- |

tie hommer firgt?" Catherine asked Inno-

kesn n finh-

have

10 report followesd,

gone to the house, but In o maoment her |

volce. low and clear, réachel him from
the opposite direction.
“Btay right there, Roh, where he an

se¢ you all the time, and keep him busy
Jocking 4t you If you ean, And don't fire
that gun unless you have to"

What 4id ghe mean? What was ghe
going ot do? Where was sha? He had
the answer to all three questions In &
moment., The peth to the covk-cabin was
broad and unobstructed, and the firelight
ghone falntly but clearly upon the lttle
log structuré. Fram tha dense
growth that bordered the path, Reb saw
a white figurs stegl oot and creep swifily
arrosn the dimly lighted space. That
wis Catherine, he knew, and his blood
seemed to freeze up at might of her there,

She was cloge 1o the side of the cank-
calbdn, nnd was wikitin one sasy spring of
tho beast that hed posseaslon of it Raob |
erfed out In wild alarm, and the p l,,..L,-_,,.I

urider-

wnewered bim wibt a snarling toreame |
That brought the boy's sennez back ml
him: hem ust keep the attenilon of 1he

beast on himself, as she had said, hut

what for?
While he wus asking that, she answered

It. Where =he hod come into the path

| e heand the heavy plank shuttor slommed

| fessed, laughing uproariously:

enily.

Then Roh saw that he had forgatien t
pork the gun betars e rlgeor
He threw back the with an
ingry Jerk, brought the anlr
his shicoulder nd adrnin falled én fies, Thi
panither snarled at them anarentl n
malicious triumph

"Something’s the mailfr w .
R 1 ring )
nE Brou I " f fr 1 t
! K Y . K
I 11 1 } stir 1 ’ 1
muke thi |
Wit Wi T L m
{ lik

H ] if y 1 ok ¥ t
we muost ghut him up W wes
L herine prEswer 1 "

Shut him a
Mayhe you think tha's & ’ r
You ko into the hugse wnd 1t vaurself
up**

Bhe turnesd from him, and Inmantly =h I
wias like another shadow among the shad-
ows of the wonds. He thought sha Had |,

Whe was servened byt artier of the
calin from the eves that wre hlaging
in the open window: emuihing Tow, and
Keeping close wgains the cabin wall, she

erept around 1o the front i) she was
Imost  divectly wnder the open window
Then-
1tefore Rob had handly time to reallre
¢ aleadly perd]l that she wan In, he snw

the gleam of those terrible eves shut off

1w he hennd the elang of the ontshle bale

that hadd it securely shat: he heatd the

mprisond] antmal™s ory of rage, atid |

girl's answering ¢ry of triumih

Catheritte d eaprured the panther. A

gir! had trapises] the bBepst that hy hadd

fmilml o shoot

You emey glrll What 4 vou dp that

Hob hind reached her sule amd w
shhaking her fopeely bafors the pantt
seream Wi stapped seBoling thraueh o
wiinla

What for ahis  ™pety g hing
wi erving hysterically Why
by hiad to Ao I, Thers  was molher
vou  Know ottt b mil the rost
them?!"

24 that was |t To Kewp the terrihl
creature nway from the others, this timid
girl had baoblly tnken her own e In hes
hinnds Aml Robh confeseml ta hlmesd
with =seeret shamit Thae hie hail ot anes

father or mother
What wus that Dave Brant

about

thought of Or ANy hads
bur hlmsell
the girls and the somen?
rtle time to think of that

Catherine’s explanation

had said
1“1\‘-’"
however.
handly uttered before anothvr commotion
arose Inelde the eabin. This was not the
shrieking of the panther, but the outery
And the man was Duwve
w holly

was
wWAR

of a man Hrant;
and he was
'HY, there! let me out!
er! All's sale Lat
In & moment he came
beslde his astoniahed young frionds
“Have you kllled the panther®™ Cath-
erine asked, trembling with the aghation
of It all
There

allve
Open this win-

me ou

ind atood

wasn't no painter,” Dave (ons
not even
Nothin® but two lve coals
the

soreech that ¢v'ry hunter knows how 1o

4 pleca of one.

out o the cook fire, and patnter

make Jest a Mtlo joke o mine, 1o ey
VIR Nervy Might ha' known [ voulda't
ool a boy with it

1 foal us both

M FOou dnn't sears

and Kitty's the
* Rob hlurted

at, with such an effort us

Tt s Ritty that

MUY Aan hones

ay can understand

trapped  you 1 trivd ¢ hoot you
though, and 1'd have dor aly 1)
Fun was out of onder Mir ks
woukin't kave been so funny,”

‘Well, no; only ye¢ sep I war Jdown b
hind the logw, and ye can't well shoo
through them. 1= ¢ the gun ye used™

They were back by the camp-fire again
ingd Diave pleked up the usdless pifle, He
grinne! ax he examined |t

This kind o' gun alwavs shoots best
when s loadd™ he skl gulet)s

That was all he sald, bur it wns quite
enough, Rob =natehed (he £ifle from him

and made a quick (napection of {t. Then

ho jooked at Dave nnd nt Cutherine, an|
i that Jook he made hotiest amid coms-
plete surrender. The boy thit had tried
to shoot a1 panther with an unloaded
rifle. and that had stayed by the fire

while his sister went forwar) and SpTUNE
the trop, had Jearned a lesson in modes.

1y that would lust him,

There comes the f e sald Dave
“Now look hers lon't =uy hing
them alout my pal r joke, I'm Jdow

right ashamed o

We wan't tell

thatt"

thém ane wWharnd satil

Catherine heartily

And Hob understood them th
THE FLEPHANT AND THi HABY
How tho Grear Beast Acted i Pat

Surse,

SBome time before the ekphant-hunt, |
havy deserited my husband waa st tn-
ton In Bengal. His work wept him out
He for hours In & long garden-chalr on
lle for hours in ajonge gardeti-chaler on
the verandn, 100 weak to read or 1o «n-
joy any more sxciting amusement than
my eyes supplied o me,

We had thres clephants for our ifects

ind biaggage, and one used to feed from
my hands every day, amd seemad as gene
ile as any doug or ecat.

Ome of our government chaprusls was

riicularly devoted to her, and invorls
uhly shared his meal of frult or flours
ikes with hls dumb friend. On a par-
tleularly hot day, the chogensis, ta my

airprise,  placed W it Bld of «lx
morehs it the elsphant’™s feol, warnlug
her expressively that the infant wis In
her charge, and was to b cared for untll

WiN an eye-witness of her wonderful

gacit Lairg inana-treen nnd fig-

R gFrow around, and t4omy irprigs,

ant broke off one of the mer’

Mg Jeaves, hebl 1y 1k fun in her

K | sime 1 efully

vaved [t uver the nlumbs nill, whathe.

er 1o tempaer the heat of the wtmosphers

it Lo ke f tho s, T am unolde 10 3y

geiitle w in whish e muved hep

‘ Woip W1t ande aceosn to Aorh

le, astenished me, T sent for soms or-

gea und 4 white lonf und calling her

by name (nhe wan never ehainéd) tri=d to

iempt her 1o my side aon ihe e randn,

Nothing would induca her to leave her
hargs,

The warmn alr and  monGtonogs wave

2 pwinging fan avergowerad me with
drowsinees, to which 1 ylelled; and, afler
u sleep of some duration, I was awnkened
by qulet, subduesd snorts beslds me. To
my surprise 1 found that the chapras
kad ' just returned to his offspring, ond
that the elephent stood pear the yveranda
beslde me, patlently walting and gently
atking for the tempting daintles 5o brave-
ly withstood for more than (wo hours.—
8t, Nicholas,

Amaull precautions ofen prevent great
mischiefe DeWitt's Little Early Risers
are very small In slze, but are most ef-
tortive in preventing the most serlouns
forms of stomach and llver troubles
They sure constipation and headache und
régulate the bowels. Charies Rogers,

IMPRESBION,

In th«

A MIBTAKEN
‘“They say théy have
Klondike reglon,”
“O)h, hut thers arel
Tribune.

0o birds
Gulle"—Chleagn

—_—

Moments are ustless [f trifled away;

Signature Is printed o 3
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A8 & furiher protection against
all fmitativng,

VW arrenton
VW arrenton

The coming great railroad and ship som buxcaws sons, x. w

ping center of the Pacific Northwest:

Uaveats, and Trade Marks obtalsed and all
et bosiness oond i ted [or Mopenave Fees
PIEEIn OO TE U, B, PATERT OFricE

g-?l’-?n Al oty i@ pabed i [ons Limiw than thoae
povistm (oo Washington

Send model, diawiog or photo., with desrip
on. We slvise, Ll (ienialiie or oty l1ee ol
charge,  Our lop ot due L1 patent M secured

A pamewigr, ' Howiadl sl Potosts, ' with
cont vl same (o the UL B, and loreign cosntrie
sent liee,  Addiess,

C.A.SNOW&CO.

Ore. Paviny °"“."..;‘."!Ef'.“°" [+ _l:

Warrenton and Second Extension to Warrenton, as laid out and recorded by

D. K Warren feontains the finest business and residencs

property on the West Side.

80 YL \R®*
EXPERIENOR.

TRADE mAanKa,
DEBIONS,
QOPYRIOMTE Ac.
Anyone sanding & shetoh and deser p4ion may
ionly ascwrtalm free, @ hothur s | ranlion
pivbably pateiiabis  Cvmmguiiondions sinedly
CHmannt el G ldest aawiip (08 seuriing el enll

(T | We hare 8 Washingtod ofon
Fatenis ftaken Wrough Musu & o recsive
[T P T 1 Y

ECIENTIFIO AMERICAN,

| bmmndif il st ralmd, largest sleouiniion of
any seie I8 Lot wook'y, ternes iU 8 yoar |
T T ™ l.['jln
oom uh PATenTe sent free Address

MUNN & CO,,
Jol NWrendway, New Yeork,

A DOLLAR INVESTED

In Warrenton means a safe and jquick return on the investment

Forfinformation address or call on

Ladies Who VYaluo

A reflued com ple giom thuwt vee Paternl’s o
der It prosluces o solt and bowutiful akin

. K. WARREN e

ared Ul oA
pruler vin
CRT

wilh Ussas &k
"l rostrest b Cule

Fou bave Lakel  mers
ol hare aches sl
lll:lu'll .'“h Thrvay,

Warrenton, Oregon
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BUT Masunle Temple, € hivago,
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NO HILLS TO CLIMB

IN SUNNYMEAD -

The surface of the whole tract is absolutely laval, and there is no grading to be done belore a lot
18 in readiness for building, Convenient to Astoria by motor or regular passenger trains on the

Astoria & Columbia River Railway, it makes a most desirable place for a home. Property is

cheap, considering the choice location, and the surroundings are both healthy and pleasant,  One
can reach Sunnymead from the Astoria depot in 15 minutes time by motor and the fare is xo

reagonable that it makes it possible to live

IN UTIFU

SUNNYMEAD

and do business in Astoria ‘l‘ha plat is well watered by fresh water streams and the main
A neat little depot is located on the property,

streeis are now being laid with wooden pavement.
where all trains stop.

For the next few days a limited number of lots will be placed on the market at a reduced
price, and the terms of sale made so easy that they are within the reach of all.

For particulars call on or address

JOHN ADAIR, Astoria, Oregon

and they are dangercusly wasted If con-
sumed by caxal where One
Minute Cough Cure would bring lmuned!
Charles Hogers

delay In

ate roellof.

See the Astoria Land & Investment Company's Advertisement




