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Girl’s Rusg

The last rays of the suii softened the
gir!'s red bair luto & golden balo as she
st upon the log, ber bare feet show-
ing beueath the hem of her cheap print
pkirt, On the log bLeslde her was a
sunhounet, and pressing agalnst the
sunbonuet was the belve of an ax, such
as ouly n very strong AN wWas Accus
tomed to wiald,

The girl was evidently resting after
a duy of hard labor, for deep around
her were scattered the still odorous
pine chips, and on the other side of the
Jlog rose & buge plle of wood, cut luto
two foot chunks to fit the regulation
fireplace of the mountaln log and wud
cabin.

A handsome, powerfully bullt man
bad come down the mountaln path,
barefoot, and, as he seemed to think,
unnoticed, for he stopped a few yards
away and regarded the girl for some
time with an air of admiriug owner-
sbip. In the sunlight ber bhalr was
beautitul, and ber form, even In its de
jected attitude, was graceful and pleas
ing. The only appearance of feminine
ornamentation was a pitiful attempt at
a ruffle on the sunbonnet,

“Don’t atand there gawkin' all day,
Hoke,” at last the girl called pettish.
1y, but without turning or ralslng her
Lead. “You aln't no scared rabbit with
one paw up, and. I ain't no great to
look at. How's all™

“Tolerable,” anaweresd the man as he
eame forwand sheeplahly, “But |
ava'n't scared, an' you nesdn't say you
aln't no great to look at, Tirny, for
ftaln't so. 1've come clear from Bear
Tick to ask you what 1 asked last
week. When are yon golng to marry
wme "

y “Don't know as ever,” shortly

“Put your daddy's dead,” earnestly,
“and your cabin's plumb two mlies
from any other. You ean't live here all
by yourself, Tirzy. “Taln’t proper.”

“And why not? lifting Ler bhead de
Bantly. “Aln't 1 got a bigger truck
pateh than any man on the mountaln,
and ain't 1 kept it better worked? And
didn't 1 help father bulld the eabin,
cutting and toting the logs and miziog

HOKE RPECOILING A FEW  ATEPS, THE
BTHANGEN WAS NOW AT MEM RIDE
the mnd myself?7 And 4id any man on
the mountaln ever cut more fAreplace
wood in one day than that? rising
suddenly to her feet and flinging out

one hand toward the day's work
Hoke wurveyed the wood eritieally,
nppreciatingly. .
“Nono, | don't reckon 1 ever did see
#o much cut In one day, Tirzy," be ne
knowledged, “though 1 aln't sayin' but
lots of men could If they set out.™

“You, that's just 1t scornfully, “if
they set out. DBut men folks round
here don't set out to do wothing bul
hunt coons and drink still whisky and
smoke eorncob pipes, It's the wowen
who work truck patches and chop
wood and milk cows and do every
thing elne thut's sure cnoogh work,
But whiat's the use talking ™ dropping
her arma agihin Nstloasly, “There's no

difference between you men folks. 1|
think & heap of you, Hoke, llke I sald |
inst week, You're blg and good na
tured and the handsomest man round, |
but all you've got in the world is a rifie

and four dogs and a tumbledown cab- |
in that's scarcely fit to live In, and 1've |
heard you say yourself that you conld |
drink more corn whisky than any man |
on the mountain and not show it. And ,
you go barefoot, too, Hoke, Maybe I'll |
bave to marry somebody some time,
Lut 1 ueed to say when a girl that I'd
pever marry a man who dido't wear
shoes."

Heke looked down at his feet re
flectively. *1 reckon there's but one
man on the mountaln who wears shoes
steady,” he observed sarcastically,
“Maybe he'd marry you If you asked

’mlﬂ
" "You mean Oround Hog" flashed
hack the girl instantly. “Well, be

asked me last Tuesday, Ana I toid hum
ke 1 did you-—I'd study it over a
.p:ll:;u looked at her incredulously for
a moment, then threw back his head
in a roar of lnughter that cchood|
through the forest. *“Told bim you'd |

study It over.” he ejaculated between |

his bursts of merriment. “Told Ground S
$log that? Ho, ho! I'll sure have to u! The Astorisn, 76 cents s month

all the boys know,” Then iustantly be

hecame mober. i'h_y. Tirzy,” he re
monstrated, “It's scandalous! You're the
haudsowmest and peartest girl on the
mountaln aud the best worker. Any
man would be giad to bave you. And
he"'—contemptuously - “bhe's Just an out-
slde owitepper, coming here and fenc
ing In lnpd and digging In the dirt the
whole enduring day, and he totes his
truck stuff down Into the valley on his
own back apd peddles it round. Tuh!
Lie coulin’t hit a bear ten foot off with
o shotgun, and be don't chew and don't
know the taste of whisky, Why, 1 'low
unie spoonful would wet bim plumb cra
gy. But be does wear shoes” pro
longlug the word derlslvely,
you're golng to--study-—"bout—him."

“Yen, 1| am,” quietly. “He knows
lhow to work and aln't seared of It
Aund up where he comes from women
folks don't milk and cut freplace wood
—up there the men folks look out for
the women. If Ground Hog—I méan
Mr. Allen—~marries me, It won't be just
becuuse he slins to be more comfort-
able, Hut h'sh! Here he colnes now.”

A wan had emerged suddenly from
the woods and was approaching them
rapldly. Tloke was still standing sev-
eral yards away. As the stranger
eamwe to about the same distance an
iden seemad to strike the girl, for abhe
ralsed her band warningly.

“Don't come nny closer, either of
you," she called, “I wan down to
Back creek yesterday.™

“Back creek!" ochoed Hoke, recoll
ing a fow steps.  “Why, that's where
they have the smallpox, and they do
say IU's terrible this season, Everybody
entehes it that goes near!”

“Yes, I've heard no,” calmly.,

“Oh, Tirey, how could you? And
Iloke took a few more Involuntarily
backward steps.

“1 was obliged to, Hoke, I heard n
glrl 1 used to know was down there
and 1 wanted to find out for sure.”

The stranger was now at her side,
and Tirey hud noticed with an odd look
in ber eyes that he had not shown the
least hesitation at her siartling an-
nounceluent

“Well, I'll see you agaln, Tirzy,"
Hoke called from a stlll greater dis-
tance, “and | hope you won't eatch It,
but I'm mighty afrald for you."

“1 don't reckon there's much danger,
Hoke,” the girl retorted, “for 1 dida't
go neross the creek. 1 jost called and
A woman answered that ‘twasn't the
girl 1 knew at all”

Hoke paused abruptly and was turn-
Ing to come back when something in
the attitude of the two, who were now
seated upon the log, made him grind
out & few words hetween his teeth and
awing savagely into the woods,

Marking Books.

Every now and then you will find In
some periodica) an ltem relating to the
subject of a book In which you are in.
terested. It is a good plan to enter on
the fiyleaf n reference to this passage.
so that you may find 1t again when
needed. Such notes neatly written in
pencil do no harm and will often save
you much time, You may In the same
way make notes of the numbers of
pages In which you have been specially
luterested, A correspondent writes to
us asking whether we recommend
“marking books."” To this extent we
certainly do, provided the book Is not
w0 Bne an edition that It should be kept
an spotless us can he. Besides, very
light peocl]l notes can be removed o &
motwent without harm to any page.
But the murking of hooks that extends
to disfguring them will never be done
by any one who realizes how long a
good book may continue to delight new
renders und to bring them help o right
lHving and thinking.- 8t. Nicholas,

Dangerons Devices,

There wore some cunuing devices o
vogue among the belles of the old
world for ghving expredsion to the eye

The most reckless of them were wont
to place a single drop of that deadly
poleon, prussie acld, In the bottom of a
wineglass and bold It sagainst the eye
for two or three seconds, or, mwore
rashly stil, they would take a small
gnantity+a plece not lurger than a
graln of riee—of nn olntment contain-

Ing that murtal drug, atropla, and rab
it on the brow, Each of these was sup-
posed to glve clearness apd brillinney,
expand the pupll and Impart*a fascl

"nating fuiloness and mellowness to the

eye, Certnin slightly pungent and vol-
ntile perfumes, such an oll of thyme,
weore ocvaglonally worn on the hand-
Kerchilef, eausing the eye to glitter and
sparkle. ‘[he eye was made to appear
large, full and almond shaped by the
use of a fine pencil dipped In antimeo-
ninl sulphur or BEgyptian black, rubbed
upon the lids along the angle.

Plark Bottles Far Wine.

Black bottles for wine were intro-
dueed about a hundred and Afty years
ugo. lord Delaval, an English peer,
brought over a number of Hanoverian
blowers and started works at Button
Blulce, In Northumberiand., His maln
idea was to utilize a seam of lnferior
coal on his estate. At first the black
color was due to the material used in
making the glass, but afterward the
public became #o babituated to the as
soclation of wine and black bottles
that, even when the constituents used
were changed and Improved, coloring
matter was Introduced to keep up the
familiar appearance.
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pest to the east and wsouth. Making
flose connections with trains of all

transcontinental lines, passengers ml
given thelr cholce of routes to Chicago,
Loulsville, Memphis and New Orleans,
and through these points to the far
eant,

mation a8 10 the lowest rates and best
routes are Invited to correspond with
the following representatives:

B. . TRUMBULL, Commercial Agent,
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est ofall writing machines. B o THE @ | registration books will be again opened
It does better work, does B o —_ @ |on Thursday the 16th day of November,
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E' Let us send ’“mum “ b nm" » :l Ihud. A’wﬁl‘ om, Oeiober. 21'!,
b .::m it. Typewriter supplics. Ma- : e o | 1995.
' c rented. m -
o ® 147 Sixth Street, 135 Sixth Street, ® OLOF ANDERSOR,
The Smith Premier pe o e ¢ | Auditor and Police Judge of tha city of
;‘;rpowmu Company ° ol Astoria.
Stark St., Portiand O, i
@ —_ . —ee——
P00 000000000] i The per month.

Prospective travelers deairing infor-

142 Third Bt, Portland, Ore,

Thisis the
kind of a

for
whichthe

We want little 'toﬂ-lv:nm bits of
ng

verse —any cli B Dews b
mayazine or that has made ,ou‘m

Think, Laugh or Cry

Byo prizes will be given for the best selec
tions, Ten piles of silver dollars as high
as the fint ten successiul competitor are
the first awards,

The only condition for entering this com:
petitton s that you send with your clippang
r:. for a six months' trial subscription
o the Natlonal Magazine. Address,

JOE CHAPPLE, Editor

#6 DORCHESTER AVENUE
Bostom, Mass. a
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We Want to Talk to You

ABOUT BOOK BINDING

We do it in All the Latest and

Best Styles of the Art.

I A

We take your Old Magazines that you
have piled away on your shelves and make
Handsome Books of them fit to grace any

library.
We take your old worn out

the covers torn off, rebind them and return

to you good as any new book.

Let us figure with you on fixing up your

Library.
¥

The J. S. Dellinger Co.,

Malkers of All Kinds of Books

ASTORIAN BUILDING

Weaddsaneasa; Frrerer

MENT!

books with

Coryer Comuererar AND 10ra | STREET §
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HEN YOU CATCH GOLD

Do not take chances on it wearing away or experiment with some unknown preparation
which may leave the bronchial tubes and lungs weakened nd susceptible to attack from

the germs of Pneumonia or Consumption.

OLEYS HONEY*IA

not only stops the cough but heals and strengthens the lungs and prevents serious results
from a cold, Contains no opiates. '

it Saved His Life After the Dooter Sald
He Had Consumption.

G et At T
an
- g m told me 1 Jm i

on my | and th
ﬂhﬁqy’a!{waﬂmﬂbﬂ relief from the first and
three cured me completely.

"

and Tar and two-thirds of a bottle cured me,
greatest cough and lung medicine in

mm-mthmmmudom-wumummh-mm&.mm |
Refuse Substitutes.

A Pollceman’s Testimony.
J. N. Patterson, t policeman, of Nashus, lowa, writes: “Last

oo doubt bat winter | had a bad on my lungs and tried at least a
advertised medicines and had treatment from two
commenced without benefit, A friend recommended N

the world.”

Sold and Reccommcnded by CHAS. ROGERS, Druggist.




