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Best Assortment Ever Brought to Astora.l

No need to send away for the finest outfits, We keep
them in stock. Let us figure with you,

A. V. ALLEN

Beauty's
Christmas

Tree -

By WILLIS EMERY

Copyright, 1904, by Charles X. Luria

HE northern balf of the attle

bad beeu trapsformed (nte &

studio under Varick's prrsonal

supervision, and It sulled the
young artist adwirably, There was
Nght, thers was space euough for all
his things and for “distance” when he
wis at work, and there was seclusion
stuch as every persan sogaged ln an ar
tistic pursuit should have, for his own
sake und for the peace of mind of those
who love him.

When the heavy door was closed Var
lek could swear ln Freoach, German or
English without fear that his two old
wAld sisters would hear him, sod on
good days, when Satan lsd departed
out of erayous and broshes and »
benefieent spirit had come o animate
them, the door could be opeusd so that
the “girls” might bear thelr brother
sing we bhe Loilel

It was not & goosd day, and the door
was shtit, Nome one knocked,  Varick,
who was putting up a curtaln made of
two sheets across a corner of the stu
dlo, pounded his thumb with a hammer
As he turned (o say “Come 1n" e was
siliing on the top of & stepladder nurs-
fog bis thamb when the door swung

opeu

Immediately Varick assumed the
powe of ote who listens, and with ralsed
fnger bo cheocked Lils alater, who would
bave spokes. Bhe aiso listened, smil
ing

“That's what | came to tell you'
sald she at lust, "Florence s here.”

't giad slie's feeling better,” re
sponded Varick.

“Hetler Y

Yo, abie hasa't beon 101 that | konow
of; Just blue ™

“Hew do you knew that?'

“Hoeause she hasn't been over” be
replied. "When Florence lsn't getting
o with her work sbe stays away, Hhe
woi't burden me with her discourage
ments. "

He ughesd grimdy at the potion that
the burden could be taken from him o
slih 4

“f think she paluts very well, 1"

“No, she doown't,” responded Varick,
with deciston, “but if she fdghts like
a molbier md works lke brimstone
blnwes ' |

“She's only a girlk”

A glitl with o future!™ hie exclalmed
“Hut she will have to win ber way 1o it
with wwond aud fre. However, T haven'
time to talk to ber about It today. 1
bave tronbles of my own"

FYLi e

A volce (rom beyoud the door sald, | to her ilttle bosom, the sager child sprang
“Whit are they? and Florence ru‘ ;

terd
Vurlek from the top of the

surveyed her keenly for an lustant, : o It

then be descended briskly snd ad |
vaneed with extended hand, His heart
was full of love, but hin hoad was In
control, apd not a trace of sentimental
wenkness wareed the perfect pleture of
good commdeship which be proseated.

“The top o' the worniog to you," sakl
he. “You're more than welcome. [ need
you."

“That's cheering.” sbe replied. “I'm
gind that o demand for wy services
exists momewhere.”

“It exists overywhere,” sald be, with

» Wpirit, “only you woa't sée It. “You're

| between three and four years old aml

. maked Miss Livingstone

;lqﬂudder‘ sald Variek, “but somehow | can't man

.

He thanked ber beartlly and prom
Ised belp In return for hers.
“As soon as this Job is off my hands,”
sald he, “I'll take bold of your waork
¥ with you, and we'll thump It inte
low In your mind agaln, Floreno® | uop,” yYou can't fall, Florence |
that's all. Take & Bew grip OB FOUF | wonyt gy ft. Just look At It &s & mat
harder. And, by the way, what's gone througd.”
wrong (his time? I it that cover de Promptly st 2 Florence brought the
sign T’ medel,
“You. But sever mind. Let's talk ,m': Ao ARy
shout your work. What BAve 70U “lgenl ideal-abeolutely ideal! be
mmmu-:uu—-u-r cried and repested the words over and
-4 Choluimes w." @it bo over again as If be had 5o more in his
“Aren't you a Nitle in advance of thy vecabulary.
Semson? Its thres weeks 1o CBF® | The child clong to Florencs and ex-
mas " hivited & Nvely terror whepever the
ST tmy” e Varsk, wild eyed artist appraacted ber.
aside the curtain, “is sacred to art “I suppese & studio Is & strange spee
ol (0 beooficence. We may make 8| gacly for ber,” sald Varick.
real one of It lnter, bhowever. At pres- -““ﬂ.“.nw
eat this ls the gme-I'm llustrating| Fiorence, “most spectacies are strange.
Hawiey Chase's new book, 488" | Shy'll get used (o it. That's what living
“Isn’t that Gpe?” exclalmed the girl fo—'s process of getting used to things.’
“You will make & big Bit, I'm sure.” | Mice place, len't it, Beauty ™
auaintly mingled with & tooch of envy [ - WRAFW your mame for (hie afuee
“1 must,” respobded Varick, with de -
ciaion. “1 suppese that Chase stands| ' ISUU." Stewered Ge it gl
at e bead of the younger popular au | And she laughed Umidly, as If aaking
thars, This book of his is sure of 150, | permission.

0 elreulation. It will be read every
where. 1 tall you, Flarence, this s 8
great chance for me."

“How jong have you had k¥

“About a week "

“I think you might have let e
know "™

“1 was expecting you over here aver)
day, and I've been at work twenty-sev
eu bours out of every twenty-four. Tha
publishers are in a frightfol bhurry. |
guess that's why | got the job; the fa
wous fellows wouldn't rush so. I've
mude one pleture already, What de
you think of it¥”

He set the picture on the easel, and
they regarded It for a moment In ol
lence

“It's dreadfully sensational,” sald the
girl, with a little laugh, “but it's aii
right.”

“It ind to be a bit brisk,” responded
Varick, “The passage was marked for
ilustration. loren—that's the hero
geln luto & rather serious mizup with o
wild weatern specimen named - well
pever mind; [ can't remember his
name "

He took up some proof sheets from
the tahle

““The plalosman lnkd a hasty hand
upon his weapon' ™ he read, “ ‘but be
fore he could fire Loren ran around the
el of the long table and leaped
throtigh the open window." ['ve got
himn eight In the middle of the leap
Fall of metlon, =n't It? What do you
think ¥

“] think the hero is & splendid mark,
and | wonder that be got away,” sald
Florence. "Hut there's a heap of good
drawing In that pleture, You've told
the truth, no matter what the autbot
has dope ™

“Ax to that” responded Varick, “1
suppose Chase doesn’'t know much
about shooting, He's made his reputa
tou as & portrayer of simple life and
homely charncters. That's where b
stumps me, 1 made that picture in tws
days and had no trouble at all, but I'n
golng crany over this one” And as he
spoke be set avother board upon th
vanel,

“That little girl s seelug hor Al
Christmas  tree”  explained  Varick
“The herolune-a New York soclety belle
named Livingstone—-and Loren, the ex
whoolmaster, take 8 fapcy to a child

got up a Christias celebeation for her
They set up the tree behind & curtaln
In Miss Liviugstone's drawing rman'|
sl bring Ju the lttle girl-Beauty- |
without telllng her what she's golng t
see,  Here's the passage in the story:
AW you draw the curtaln or will ¥

4 think you had better,” answered Lo
ren In on gently authoritative tone, remi ‘
ulsient of his achoolmasier dayw

At that moment Beauty, who had e
caped from (e makd, came running inie
the room, esclalming Where s m
Christenas tree? | want It right now !’ |

“Loren gathered the chlld In his arme
anid talked te her wisely of Lhe virtue ol
putlence, while Miss Livingstone darken
od the room, so that the lights upon the
tree shone through the curtaln, *Just ke
the beautiful sturs In bBeaven,' as little
Ueauty sald

“AL lnat all waa ready, and Miss Living-
wtone procoeded 1o alowly draw aside the
ourtndn untll the glittering marvel was
revoaisd. Then Loren could no longet

hold the chiid, though he would have
liked to have done so, Quick and sluaive
a8 & falry, he was unuble to hold her
With outsireiched armn, as If to clasp
the tree and all its wealth of good things

orward.
“That's what Um ‘trying te show”

The child elodes me Just as sl
eluded Loren ln the story. ['ve had
balf & dosent models hers, but they
wou't do anything. They just stand
still, as If they were hypootized. |
suppose | don't know how to manage
them, I'm not accustomed to children ™

“T'he girl In that pleture s seventesn
yoars old,” sald Florenea

“After the children went back on me
1 got Lucy to pose just on the chance
of a suggestion, and Bister Lucy s not
in her first youth. She's thirty: that's
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reprodiice the woene, by Jingo! Thefe's
my tree, there's my curtain, and I've
bought a lot of candles and orna-
menis—

“Have you chosen your model t
“There are the ones I've had bere al
ready, of course, but I'd like & new one.
Don't you know a liitle girl whe could
play Heauty In my scene?”

“1 know en# who'll look the part,” an-
swared Florence, “but whether shie can
play it"—

“That’ll be all right when sbe has the
tres to look at. Bhe'll ron for It fast
enough. When can you briag her?”
“I'll have her here at 2 o'clock this
afternocon.”

“What are you golng to pee?

“Trismas tree”

“What is It like?’

Beauty hid her face ln the folds of
Florence's gown and refused to reply.

Miss Luck Varick summoned her
brother to the door just then and deliv
ered to him a large doll which bad been
petit from one of the slores,

“Florence bought 16" sald she, “It
W one that the little girl has noticed
several Uimes o & window, She'll rec
oguiee It Florence wauts you to put It
in & conspleuous place.”

Variek slipped the doll under his coat
and got behind the curtaln without at
tructing Beauty’s attention. His artistie
lustinet and tralolug enabled him to
place the doll In a spot where it could
not escape attention. Having done this,
he proceeded to light the candles ou the
tree,

When all was ready be lowered the
shade over the hig stwdlo window In or
der to give better “value” to the bril
lant tree

exow,” sakl be, addressing the littla
girl and copylog some of the language
of Mr, Chase's book, “this tree s all

RHE ARHBANK BACK.

your own, The gifts are yours, They
come from our hearts to you, We wish
you to remember”

But Beauty seemed to find this dis
conrve alarming, She hid ber face amd
made & felut of erylug. After much
petting and whilpwring by Florence the
child was persunded to turn toward the
eurtain agaln aond even displayed some
small sigus of enthusiasm,

“Hhe'll be great when she seen L™

sald Varick. “Don’t hold her too tight
ly. Let her run. 1 want to see jusd
bow she does It. Now!"

Suddenly he swept the curtain aslde,
and at the same moment Florenco re
leased ber hold upon the child. The re
moval of the gentle hands which bad
held ber frightetnsd Beauty, and she
shrank back till sbe could get a good
grip of Florence's skirt. Thus sus
tained, she stood staring at the tree
ber eyes widening and her face bright.
ening. But she was lmmovable and
mpeechiess,

“Just like the others!" groaned Var
fek. “She doesn't do & thing. But she
likes it, though. 1 can see that Sbe'll
be all right In & minute”

“Like it, Beauty 7 asked Florence.

Beauty looked around timidly and
whispered an unintelligible word.

“It's nll for you, little giel” sald Var
iek; “all yours”

Beauty's pose became iess trancelike.
Bhe seemed to be struggling with some-
thing in the nature of an Llea.

“Minel® she sald, with difeulty.
“Ob-al"

| Wently & donkey. He I Igunorant of

| weif for what | am.”

“ali for you"

Blowly the child erept forward step
by step amd dragging Florence, after
ber. Tt was & wonderful’ display of
courmgr. Beauty braved the unfamil
lar, daxsling, weuscing apparition in
the corner for the sake of the dolly
which lny in itx embrace. Having won
that prise, she retreated hastily and sat
down in & far cormer, with the dolly
clanped W bor bosom. The neglectod
Christmas tree was bebind ber,

Ll . . . L Ll .

“I'm going to draw the thing just as
i bappeued,” suld Varick balf an bour
ater, “and Chinse and his publisher
may do what they please, (Chase s ov-

Hfe. As n maiter of fact, | knew that
aiready. But | had & few {llosions in
regard to mysell. This little experi
ment bas dispelled them, and | see my-

“What do you moan " she asked,

He took ber hand, but ot as be bad
dooe earlier in the day.

“I have been Jusi as sllly about you,"
sald be, “an Chase has besn about his
Mttle girl. ['ve uegiected the plaln
facts of buman nature, ['ve been
lug to 0ll your heart with a
courage; I've been trylng to make
fight an | fght, bope as | hope,
as | epdure, and I's & monstrosity,
No wouder that you always stay away
from me when you're bloe. [t shows
your good semse, Bul try me once
more, When the work goes badly come
to e, and 1 will tell you that it dossn’t
matter & bit, that 1 love you just the
same and always shall, and 1"l pot tedl
you to smash things and fight the lock
because that's & man's way. I'll not
address your dear little head st all
because that's not the right way. I'il
speak straight to your heart from my
beart, very gently and tenderly—if—if
your beart will listen™—

“You.” sald she, weeplog happily, “X
will*®

fils

Terture of a Preacher,

The story of the torture of Rev, 0.
D. Moore, pastor of the Baptist church
of Harpersville, N. Y., will interest you
He says: “l suffered agonies, because of

Of Interest to Clergy.

The Astoria & Columbia River Rail-
road Co, having been granted member-
ship in the Trans-Comtinental Clergy
Bureau, the name of that company will
appear in the elergy application blanks
and clergy certificates issued by the
bureau for 1008, and commencing Janu-
ary lst, of the coming year, -These
permits will be honored by all agents
of the A. & C. R. R, thus eliminating
the individual half-fare permits issued
by that company in former years. Re-
quests for official application blanks
should be made to J. C. Mayo, geseral
passenger agent, Astoria

Oplum in Chamberlain's Cough
Remaedy.

There is not the least danger in giving
Ohamberlain's Cough Remedy to small
children aa it contains ne opium or
other barmful drug. Tt has an estab-
lished reputation of more than thirty
yoars as the most successful medicine
in use for colds, croup and wheoping
cough, It always cures and is pleasant |
to take. Children like
Frank Hart and leading druggista,

it. Sold hyjk
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AMERICAN TRAMP DUE AT FISHERS' TOMORROW NIGHT.
the whole world kin,” and ¥y

Seata are wolling quite rapidly for so say all
the performance of “A Jolly American|where “Happy Jack™ has been, rich
Tramp® at Fisher's, Monday wevening, |comedy, true palhos, artistic speeial-
New Year's day. Go snd have a good | ties, and thrilling situations, all com-
laugh and shed a few tears, it will do|bined and enjoyment. Prices 25, 35 and
you good, “Une touch of nature makes |50 cents,

r-Our Great Removal Sale of

High Grade Wall Paper
Is a Phenomenal Success.

Now is the best opportunity to secure
bargains as we will move toour new location
January 1st, and in the meanwhile we are
selling wall paper at prices lower than you
have ever seen it before. Call and inspect
our elegant lines,

LB. F. Allen @ Son,

Cc-nm:h{lﬁ.
——

Annual -Book - Sale |

Our annual Book Sale starts January 24, lasting one week, offering
such bargains as these:

1.00 Edition of Poels............ $0.35
A% Series Standard Works. ..., 30
5.00 D¢ Luxe editions.,....... ane il
Idylls of King.....coonneaes
Paradise lost......cccoinee.

Ruin of Ancient Mariner, el
10,00—Sherman's Forty Years in
U. B Bemate....visnciivine
12§ Series for Boys
500 Family Physiclan ......00o00
Webster's  Diclionary  with
Stand, value 10, specinl. .. 695

— e

Many others see the show windows,
Price cardse showing regular and sale

J. N. GRIFFIN
BOOKS STATIONERY

HUSICJ

Cure for Sore Nipples.
As soon ms the child is done mursing
ApPly Chamberlain's salve.  Wipe it off
with a soft cloth before allowing the
child to murse. Many trained nurses
use this with the best results, Price
25 cents per box. For sale by Frank
Hart and leading druggista,

PALE BOHEMIAN
LAGER BEER

Brewed and aged ander sanitary
conditione

The Health-Building quall-
ties of PALE BOHEMIAN
LAGER BEER are unexcel-
led. Thus it becomes at
once a satisfactory table
Qrink and a valuable temic
In the sick room.
Basily kept, when pur-
thased IN BOTTLES from
our agesta

On draught at the leading
Cafes,

NORTE PACIFIC
BREWING CO,

ASTORIA, OREGON,

what she is, though perbaps | oughtn’t| g took the JoMut Jittle step forward,
to mention It. However,” be proceeded. | ryes yours,” whispered Florence;
“I've got the scheme now, 'm gulog 1 |

ISHER'S OPERA HOUSE

L. E. Selig, Lessee and Manager

Monday, January Ist

A New Year’s Attraction.

The Greatest Play of a Decade

“A Jolly American Tramp”

By the Author, "A Poor Relation,” “Peaceful Valley,” ete,
A SPLENDID TRIUMPH OF AMERICAN DRAMATIC GENIUS,

Laughter Beyond Possible Parallel! Thrilling, Inthralling, Euntirely
Novel! Replote with the Most Unique and Sensational Situation!’
SPLENDID COMPANY.- GRAND PRESENTATION,

Possessing all the Elements of Popularity,

Admission: Reserved seats, S0cents; gallery, adults, 35e eonts; chil-
dren, 25 conts. Seat sale opens Saturday moming at Hoefler's book
store.
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