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Mr. Robert Pevkins

wus u good looking

example of manhood, He wasn't at all
ietive ot the present moment, how
ever Fhat's what the fair haired girl
nt ¢ iypewriter in the ooter office
thought, Bhe could see bim when she
raistd ber eyes above her copy, and she
waoudered what disturbed him #o
Lhe foce 18, be was a very much dis
gruntled man. He bad cagse to be,
SHUCLGHY WHE SpFIDg upm Ll move
ments, Sowebody was even prying into

his private affairs and stealing informa

tiap that was of great value to him.
Mr. Bobert Perking was a real estate

operntor, s wan of big deals, whose

vame, in epite of hig two and thirty
Yuars, wos alrendy a power in the street.
Up to within a few wecks be bad been |
kingularly suaccessful, Lut now some

Lody seemed to be blocking all his im
portant moves, Only the day before he
had prepared in o sketehy way the plat
of nn extepsive tract he had meant to
mid now he had just discovered
price had been jumped on him
to an extent thut meant an outley of
$10,0600 wore than he bad coanted on
He kuew that his hreast was the
goardinn of this  proposed
breast aund his for in the latter
wae locked the precious plat,

Mr. Perkins pulled out his desk key
and throst it foto the keyhole. At least
he attempted to do so, but gomething
iuterfered, something which stubborn
ly resisted the most violent effort, ke
drew out the key and braaght forth Lis
knife. A few minates of energetio pry
fug and gwisting dislodged the obstucle.

It was a hairpin.

A twisted halrpin of bronsed wire
Mr. Perking iustinctively torued in his
chair and lvoked toward the fair haired
girl nt the typewrlter. She was bend
ing over her work and did not see him
Me, Perking knew that the fair haired
girl nsed hairpins of bronged wire,

Bomebody had tried to pick his desk

score,
that th

only
teal his

doek,

lock with a hairpin, the same somn
body who had been making mischicf
for m right aloog. Could it be that

louking
letters; she

innooent youug woman? She

Was 10 pome

bandled his

extent fawliar with his private busi
10T

Mr. Perkive opened his desk with a
baug. Then be strack shurply on o enll

bell thut stood at bhis elbow. A Loy ap
lll.lfl"l mn II!" l1”{'r\\ ny

“Gieorge,"' said Mr. Perking, “shut
the door, '*

When the lad’s back was turned, he

looked at the hairpin again aod sighed,

I'hen be thrust it carefully fnto bis vest
pocket, When the boy approached him,
he was guzing intently ot the plat

where It lay, apparently undisturbed,
in the deek.

Gieorge, " said Mr. Perking, *“do vou
remember that 1 left early yesterday
afternoon '’

“Yes, sir, " eaid George. *'You went
away at 8 o'clock with Mr., Tompkins
o i CArriags

“Did yon leave the outer office before
closing up time?"’

“"Yes, wir, I went to the postoffice
for stumps, and 1 emwme back by the
way of Lawyer Briggs' office sud left
that abstract,”*

“How long were you gonef*’

"Bouat bulf an hour, sir.**

“Was Miss Phillips in
when yvou left?'

CWho—Miss Alice?'

"“*Yes, Miss Alion

It was a pretty name, It was the flrst
time Mr., Perkius had spoken it, aud be
thought it a very preity vame, aud
then his flugers closed on the bhairpin
aud his heart bandened

““She was bere when I lefé sod  hoere
when I come back, sir. '’

“*Anybody else here?’

““Mr. Burnham was in just before |
left. He was talking to Miss Alice,
mir. "

‘“Lalking to Alice?*

There was something in bhis snappy
tone that carried the intimation that
Mr. Perkins didn't like this informa
o,

“Yeu, sir, talking confidential like
When I looked aronnd, he stooped down
aud said something weal low, and Miss
Alee kind of blusbed

“That will do, George. "'

As the boy opened the door Mr. Per

kins called him back

the office

““Step ncross the hall to Mr. Burn
ham's office and tell him 1 want to see
him, **

Two minutes later Mr. Tom Born
ham puoffed in. He was a short, stout

man, with a doable chin and a laughing
faon,
““Want to see me,
be took a chair
“Yea"' replied Mr. Perkine He
paused a moment. “'I'm worried aond

Bob?' be cried as

“1 was here,'" Her voice was clear
and stendy,

“Did any one
during that time?

Pl men eame to the door and
inguired for you, Mr, Buruhawm is the
only one who entered, "’

*Did you ¢it wliere you could sce my
private door’"’

““Not all the time, I moved my typ
writer table to the window and put the

sereen nboot me, '’

!hh r the outer office

=everal

“May I nsk why you did that?"’

The girl hesitated, but ber guze did
not flinch,

“ Becaunge—becanse of Mr. Buruham's |

attentions, '’
“Cowme, now.

stout man,
"*Hit down,’

I protest”'— begau the

enid Perkins,

He looked back at the girl, Ther
wind o deep flugh en bher cheeks,

*“You mean that Mr. Burnham paid
yon attentions that yoa rI-uL.Ht were

€ in a publie ofti

Mr. Perkins' voice was cokd and hard.
The girl compressed !-.1 r lipa.

“Yeu, ' she murmuored

“Huong it all, man," sputtered Born-
ham, what has my saying a compli
word or two to a pretty girl
got to do with your alleged :a-:{.m) e

The girl turned her hend and  Jooked
at bim, and there was something in the
look that made the heart in Perkins'
bosom leap for joy,

“*I bave gquestioned George,'' he said
hurriedly, ws if the business had begun
to nauseate him, **and he corroborcies
your statement. He saw Mr. Burvham

out of plic

stoop and wurmor something to you—
and—and you blushed. "

““By George,'" cried Burnham, *‘this
18 dencedly unkind!**

Perkins did not notice him, He was

lookivg at the girl,

“Yes," she slowly said, "1 remem-
ber. I will tell you what he said, "’

*It is not necessary, '’ said Perkins,

“Certainly not," eried Burnham.

“Do as you please, '’ said Perkins,

“It was onuly a simple request,'’ the
girl went on, **He said''—

“I protest,"" erfed Burnham,

(o on, "' said Perkins,

“He said that he wished to clean an
ink well, and he asked me for a buirpio, "

Burvbum Inughed boiste rously.

“You see,"’ he chockled

Perkins arose and fumbled in his vest
[uk-l

**Is that your hairpin, Miss Phillips?
he asked. "1 found it in the keyhole of
my desk this morning. ™’

Burnham arose. His face was livid,

“Just o joke, n practienl joke,'" he
muttered thickly and tarned and rushed
from the room.

1 knew it was that cor the instant
you entered the room, ' said Perkios,
but his voice changed as the girl

“Just 0 mo-mowent, '’ he stammered,
““I=—I want to ask you one more gues-
tion, '’

Ther» is a pew typewriter in the Per
king outer office, bus ns Mra Alice
Phillips-Perkins herself picked her out
it is believed that she is a thoroughly
competent aud trustworthy swecessor to
that esteemed lady.—W., R. Rose in
Cleveland Plain Dealer,

urose,

One of Lincoln's DMepatches,

In his “Compaiguning With Grant,*
in The Century, Geveral Horace Porter
tells of General Halleck's fear of troa-
ble from the enforciug of the deaft and
big desire that Grant should send troops
to the porthern cities. Generanl Porter
says: Un the evening of Aug. 17 General
Girnnt was sitting m front of his goar
ters with several staff officers about
bim when the telegraph operator cane
over from his tent and bhanded him o
dispateh, He opened it, and as he pro
ceoded with the reading his face became
#uffused with smiles. After he had fin
lsbbed it he broke into a bearty laugh
We were curious to know what could
produce so mueh werrieout i the gen

eral 1 the midst of the triving circam
stavces which surrounded bim, He casg
his eyes over the dispatch again and

then remarked: “‘The

wore perve than any of
This is what be says after
reply to Halleck's dispateh. "'
read aload to us the following

‘I have sen your dispateh expressing yonr
unwillingmoss tv break your hobl where yom

president has
his advisers,
reading my
He then

are. Keither am | willing. Hold on #ith a

wlldog grip aml chew and choke a8 much se

ot bl A. Lascux
Tabooed,

lightning rod
in a rem-

“When I was in the
busipess, ' said the dromwer,
iniscent mood, **1""—

But the smoking room bad saddenly
emptied, and he was an onteast among
the traveling wen thercafter. —Hard-
ware, i
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in the market ineluding the celebrated
and Weinhart’'s Lager Beer

BRIINIV BIROS.

Will keep the best liquors

Magnolia Whiskey

wtalle ;'-‘!a'.'(‘ that
I ,.',f."( aonrer

il It's an i N

3 'y . '
o neely searca this co

; § ak y '
with :"-_.,."a-.” cardle, and

wont ,'f;hrt' another store where you

you
con f'my so cheap as at thi
) . |
1 'l('l'L’[ STore
\.( A N : .
U You want (Hu,r;‘fn“ i in the

lirnne of Tinware .‘u.uj_".'.f.\'_
Sehool ,'\Hjhfhfu s, ete, come to

The 1clkket Store.
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CURE CONSTIPATION

P
SGULATE THE LIVER

NELS THOMPSOIN.
Furniture dtore and
= CablnCL gh:f Bt A T S T e

Keeps on Hund a Complete Stock of

Furniture, Matting, Wall | aper, Window Shades at [
, . Floor Oil Cloth. , ONE GIVES RELIEF.
All Kinds of Cabinet worlk. Turning. Scroli sawing ¢ Ry R

etc. done on short notice
«owe Don’t Spend a Dollar

Screen doors and Windows made
for

e —— Medicine

)
Lre oL thf.r-:ty1 : '
until you have tried

VOOLBOVO

<Rl Yo talze somaething
Clark E. Hadleq's Jlew Saloon
! \TAALBIULL JE 1S/
You can buy them in the paper 5-cent cartons

Isthe place to getit
< IR Ten Tabules for Five Cents.

Claxlz iz
= 3 This sort tv pub up cheaply to gratify the universal pressnt demand for & low prios
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Come andscsa forn

If you don’t find this sort of

Ripans Tabules
At the Druggist’s

L b o & R R R B R O

TILLAMOOK . BAKERY *
AND RESTAURA‘\IT i
:
-

R ET RS N

ALWAYS ANI — _—,l
FRESH BREAD PIES AND CAKES | s | f’n! Five Cents to Tue Ripans CurmicAL Compawny, No. 10
ALSO A COMPI 1 LINE OF li\l oo \'T“ \”rkl lln? th.; 'llllbOI';‘i;‘l bhmﬂ'-wm""::n‘:;
{ | cartons will be mailed for 48 cents, 8 C
Canned. FI’UIIS NlltS. Clgal's Tobacco wans | 00€ that Ripans Tabules are the very medicine you need.

and Stationery.
Best Meals in thhe City. —
-

Lunchas fram 10 Gents up. Red d Fares!
educe ares:

- Wm Knoél _
CEw,

3.8

Astoria and
Tillamoo k

Pacific Navigation Company—.

-~ —Will Run he —

Steamer W. H. Harrison, .

or R.P. Elmore, -

WII make trips every five days, the westher permitiing, between Asteria and Tillamook city
carrying fregght and passengers,

ELMORE, SANBORN & Co., Astoria, or COHN & ©0., Tillamook, Agte.
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