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HE Van Houstons were nn aris-
tocentie famlly-—people of the
worlid-and as bappy as moat
but for the faet thot o famdly

sheleton lodged in thelr bhenrts In the
wemory of an older brother - Poeter
Von Houwston—-who had been expelled
from college and after ronning wild
for a thoe hnd suddenly ended 1t all
by forgiug his fathe®s name to o
check for 4000, colleeting the monoy
And depurtiog for the woest,

At that time hils fether, Hubert Vap
Houston, was one of the rich men of
Waull street.  Years bofore e had
hunrled Wi fest wife, who left him this
troublevwome son, wod  Lad  werrisd
agnin, o feslilonnble widow, who duly
presentod W with o davghiter, This
dy comforted bim when lils boy went
awny, cared for him through his last
Ulnews, wept gently when he died and
after n time settled down to enjoy the
money ber busband had left exclusive-
Iy to bor aud thele davghter Ellsabeth,

Bluce then time had brought s cus
tomary gifts—-white kale to Mres, Van
Houston and s busband and ehlldren
to het daughter, now Mes. Marmadoke
Oddell,

One afternoon at about this time
thelr legal adviser, Mr, Clarendon, sat
ih his oMee af his desk when the door
apened to admit 0 wun of about Afty
yours of nge, who sald, “Are you James
Clarendon?"  “Yox, sir”  “Legal ad.
viser for Mre, Van Houston " “1 am,
wlr.  But what s your husiness with
me? 1 should Uke to make my will,”
the man replled.  “It's a long story.
Have you time to listen? “Go on"
The newecomor leaned forward, “Don't
you know e, Mr. Clurendon? *1 do
not.” He langhed a low, bitter lnugh.
“Forgotten by every one, 1 suppose.
The ne'er-dowell, the hinck sheep!™
Mr. Clarendon looked at him keenly,
“You are not"— "I mw—Peter Van
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“I AHOULD LIKE TO MAKE MY WILL"

Houston!" The lawyer fell back in |
strprise and dlsmay, “Well," he sald, |
“and what do you want? ¥ dHlﬂl
to make my will, I'll not keap you |
long, bis visitor sald dryly. “They |
say that the way of the teansgressor is
hard, but 1 have reason to doubt the
truth of that statement, for the stolen |
money brought me luck from the mo-
ment T went to the far west, The great
business out there was lassolng wild |
horses, T became nn expert at this and |
bought and sold untll 1 had nccumu.
lated & good sum of money." l
“Are you married

“No. Women hiave no attraction I'cn'I
me, A little black trunk that I keep
umlvr my bed and that holds all my |
securities is my only love. People call
me a miser, and 1 rather enjoy the
name, It means so much” he cried.
“and such a sure means of revenge!"

“Revenge, Ahl" The lawyer grew |
attentive, !

My, Clarendon, T acknowledge 1 did.
wrong, and I have suffered. An out-
cnst for thirty yenrs, hidden, nnknowu'll
Anid my sister Elizaheth—she 18 I‘ich
and sennitive to disgrace! Bhe wonld
not recelve me, for instance ™' |

“Of course,” the lnwyer sald, “I can-
not ansawer for my cllents. As yon!
sy, thoy are proud, but money 1s often |
n strong Influence.” |

“Get your papers out, Mr, Claren-
don” The mun's volee was husky.
“Draw up a will for me. Walt” He
grew white, put his hand over his
beart and gasped. “An attack of the
lieart! The doctors say T eannot lve |
n year. Draw op the papers, lawyer.
I want revengel”

“You will leave the bulk of your tor- |
tine nway from your family ¥ the law- |
ver queried. Mr. Van Houstdn ap-
peated to be walting for strength to |
continne, “Tomorrow 1 shall go to my |
glater's houwe, T want them to think |
I nm poor! 1 want to find out If they |
are cruel enough to live In luxury |
knowing fhat the rightful helr is stary- |
Ing o theld nelgliborhiood, You alone |
are to know the truth! My fortune |
smounts to $1,000,000, In a black Iron |
box In my room nre my papers of
value, 1 have declded to disposa of my
fortune In this mannec~§100,000 to
vou, Mr. Clarendon, #nd the bulk to
my slstes Blizabeth—bot with this stip:
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Both womon uttered sbarp exelamae
tlons; the younger shivered, . *1 hop'd
hs an dead,” she sald,

Il he wue for his share in his fa-
thor's ostate? eried Mes, Van Hous
ton, “Ohb, what a blow! lﬁlluhﬂl.
will not recolve him! pr¥

| always expected it1" Iln Oddl

anid,  “And now this awful bews I8
brought to us! | sball refuse 1o soe
bim!"

The lawyer, Instructing the lndies to
wocrecy, told themn of Mr, Van Houos-
ton's will and the couditiohs Tmposed
and later took his departure,

“Poter ovidently Inherited his fa-
ther's talent for money getting,” Mps,
Van Houston obwerved. “Thank for-
tune, he can live but a yenr longet.
Peter an a4 young man was extremely
tiresome."”

“Never mind, mother” Mrs, Odell
oried. *'1 am golng to get that money.
Ah, the front door! Marmaduke” sbe
culled out, “news!” Her husband, a
fastidlous looking mau, entered the
room,

The next day Peter Van Houston
presented himself at his slster's house,
Mrs, Van Houston and her dauvghte
received him,

“Weo dro wo surprised!” sald the oldet
woman, extending her hand cordially.

“Only the bad penny turnlog up
again,” ber stepson answered. “T've
had & hard life, mother. For years,
rather than return to my fawmlly pen-
nlless, 1 have lived by dolng odd jobs
here and there, but at last 11 bealth
and poverty drove me home”

They nsked hilin to remain to dinner,
and he pecopted the Invimation,

Later In the evening, as Mr. Odel)
was showlng him to the door, Mr. Van
Houston surprised him by asking for
the loan of $50.

“I am & poor man, Marmaduke,” he
said as be took it. “l do not know
when 1 can return it"”

“Do not let that worry you, my good
follow." Mr, Odell replied. “Any time
will suit me” He shut the door.
“How the man tries to catch ua!™ he
exclalmod.

A nlght a week later Mr, and M.
Odell were recelving thelr friends
The hotise was ablaze with the glare
of many lights, Women in handsome
tollets apd men Immacuiate in evening
clothes moved about exchanging greet-
Ingm.

All the plessure of auticipation of
this evening's enjoyment had been
spolled for the hostess by the uncer
taloty In her mind whether to Invite
her brother or not. After much talk-
Ing she declded to run the risk of his
aceldental coming nnd resolved that |f
she got over thls night safely to ven-
ture on no more publie entertalnments
untll Mr. Van Houston's beart trouble
had relleved them of his presence, But
now she could not keep her eyes from
glancing apprebensively toward the
doorwny, Half past 10 and he had not
arrived! Bhe was certaln now that he
would not come and began to talk
brightly until suddenly she felt the un-
welcome touch of a eold, clammy hand
on her bare arm. DPeter was at her
glde, saying slowly: “"Good evening,
Elizsabeth, Having a party? 1 am
just In time!"

“Why, Peter! I am glad to see yon."
Mrs, Odell smiled, but her volce trem-
bled.

Mra. Van Houston Instinctively cross-
@l over to her daughter’s slde and ex-
tended her hand to her stepson with
well felgned cordlality, “Would you

s

“wiy, PRYER] 100 GLAD 70 8kR You."

Jtke to Join Marmaduke ia the smoking

rootm or wotlld Yot preler to meat snime
of onr friends?" she mguired, Witk
erdel and dellbernte slowness e sakl
“Elizabeth's and your frlends are my
telonds, mother. so 1 would be *ad to
kpow them." 1lls stepmothor glippen
her liand through his sy soyiag, with
n nervous laugh, “Al, here Iz M Ol
endon,” 'n8 the lnwyer crossod over e
threshiold. "You must mest (he fam
Iy adviser, Peter. Mr, Clavendon, thia

PAP— ity of Mem [ WPeter van ouston ™ SN Rrs
me then 1 leaye my fortune to “Glad 18 mbm.m."m.m-

K : # sald gonlally,

When Van Houston bad gone Mr, next day M, Oﬂ was il
Cinshodon paced op and down | boat m'ay of '
fally. *1f1 do nol Act at once it onv's with lamentations
bo too late,” he observed, = < | by poverty, was maddening to hiw

That evening when M, Van ﬂoq- mother and .me and the fear that

ton and hor davgbter, Mes. Odell, re | e would resent the slight of not bav-
mmdmmmmmuiﬁ. lng beoi tnvited added to thelr dis
Clarendon ln the rn-ﬁhl room, vomfort,

“[ hope this visit Is oot to tell oe| It was just before Lent when Mr
that our funds are low,” Inughed M. | Van Houston came home, Al through
Odaell. this semwon the fumily lived quietly.

“L baye not come to scold, dear| As he saw more of his newly found
madam, but to tell you a bit of news | tamily Mr. Van Houston appeared to
1 have business of a private nature 0| get on with them better, He would
communieate to you, Mes, Odell. Pe | git for hours at a time with his brother-
tor Van Houston was In my office 10| ilaw, smoking ono after another of

7 bis best elgnes, and no matter how

stringent the money market was or
what ills were pressing Peter did not
to ask Mr, Odell for lotins of
money, Through the summer he visited
them ‘at thelr country place, turning up
at odd times, usunlly when most in
vonvenlent, frightened them with fre
quent attacks of weakness of the heart
and In the sutuwmn when the leaves
wero Talllog be died,

This s how It Bappened:

One morning be sent for Mr, Claren-
don, stating he was (1.

The lnwyer made haste to reach Mr.
Vian Houston's bedslde, Away at the
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THE MAN THEN CEASED TO BREATHE

top of the house in a smwall ball bed-
room Mr, Clarendon found Van Hous
ton stretehed on a pallet in the corner,
weak, gnsplng, dylng.

The lawyer's quick eye caught a
glimpse of the black iron box under the
bed.

The slck man smiled sarenstically,

"Well, 1 guess I'm done for” he
whispered. “The folks can take—a little
—comfort—now,"”

Clarendon took his bhand., "My dear
friend,” he sald sadly. “Any parting
messages to your famlly ¥

Petor had to struggle for strength to
say, “No fortune,”

The startled Inwyer lowered his head
to catch the whispered words.

“A scheme—for—revenge.” The man
then ceased to breathe,

With something cold clutching at his
heart, Mr, Clarendon hastily lifted ont
the biack box and ralsed the lid. He
discovered some solled collars, a few
wornout necktles and a new palr of
shoes. In the small, bare room there
was nothing else that could hold or
conceal anything, The lawyer, stun-
ned and dazed, walked down the stalr-
case and out of the house without a
backward glance,

Outside the fall day had grown gray-
er. The wind bad risen, raw and
bleak. Mr. Clarendon felt cold and
proceeded on his way shiveringly.

The news of the death of Mr. Van
Houston bad preceded him, so later
when he presented himself at the resl-
dence of the decensed man's family he
found them all assembled in the draw-
ing room. Lurking under looks of de-
corous mournfulness, the lawyer could
detect expressions on their counte-
nances of rellef and exultant joy. Mr
Clarendon had put off the telllng of
these unpleasant tidings as long as be
could, and now thatWhe disagreeable
duty was fully upon him he hardly
knew how to proceed,

“1 am the bearer of very, very bad
news,” he began solemnly.

Mr, Odell approached him.

“Of course, Clarendon, you lmme-
dlately secured possession of the black
jron box? And you have the will?”

“I am not good at breaking bad news
gently,"—the lawyer paced up and
down the rooms nervously—‘‘or pro-
longing suspense., The truth Is that 1
dld not secure the black lron box be
cause It contained nothing but trash,
and the will Is not worth the paper
upon which it Is written. Your broth-
er, Mrs, Odell, dled absolutely pennl
less.”

They turned blanched, startled faces
townrd him, and no one spoke. Then
thelr son Hubert broke the sllence with
a sharp laugh.

“A cool hand, by thunder! Fooled
the lot of us, Including the lawyer!"

“The devil!" exclalmed Marmaduke
Odell, fairly shaking from shock and
chagrin, “1t can't be trua! Why, man,”
approaching Mr, Clurendon desperate-
ly, “think of my cigars and the money
I loaned him! Am I to have nothing i
return’?"

“1t 1s all terrible, of course,” Mr,
Clarendon assentd gragely. “And
what adds to the minrmgmw is that
you, being the next of kin, will have o
defray tho expenges of burinl”

AMr, Odell shook his head and groaned
uloud,

“We have been decelved, tricked and
chaated! his wife shrieked, *1 shall
go mad thinking of it! Such fools as
we have been 89 wrung her hands

in an nm: of suilering. "
Equally distressed, Mrs. Van Hoas
ton rose from ber chale and, throwing

| out ber arm tragleally, exelaimed in

angry tones, “Petor Van H was
nlways a ne'er-do-woll, a blnck sheed,
o disgrace! And he died one!™

And while hisx family alternately
stormed, raged and wept, the dead
man lay rigid on bis pallet in his little
room, A smile of peaceful satisvaction
adorning bis white, set features.

DRINK WHEN YOU EAT

TAKE AS MUCH WATER AS YOU
WANT WITH YOUR MEALS,

It Is Excellent For the Digestion, #
Is Claimed, as Selther Gastrie Julee
Nor Pepsin Work Properly Unless
Largely Diluied With Water.

How much water should we drink
and when should we drink It are ques-
tlons o slmple that ot fArst sight thelr
discusslon seems  superfivous.  One
would naturally npswer, “Drink all the
water yon wish when you are thirsty,”
but authoritles say, “Drink more than
you wikh when yon are not thirsty,”
for they recommend that a gallon or se
be drunk between meals, which is
more water than we need and the very
time the syaten: lenst demands it. Us-
ually we experlence thirst durlng or
directly after eating.

Inasmupch as 87 per cent of the whole
body is water, which is, of coturse, be-
ing vsed up every mowent, there is no
question that we should drink of this
element coplously, but it s a serious
question whether we should refraln
from water nt ieals—the time we par-
ticularly desire It

There Is a class of persons, ever
growlng wore numerous, that belleves
that whatever I8 I8 wrong. For the
natural and slmple they wonld substl-
tute the artificinl and complicated. To
drink water while or directly after eat-
ing Is o patural lnstinet. Give a 2og
his dinner, putting a bowl of water
near it, and olserve that he will first
eat all e enn awd then hnmedintely
drink. Wild anlmals look for a stream
after feeding. Cage birds will stop
pecking at seed to peck at water, Chil-
dren have a perpetunl thirst, and 1
have seen bables that, unlike young
Oliver, bave refused to eat more when
denled water nfter every few mouth-
fuls,

It s espeelally important that bables
be given what water they wish and at
the time they wish it, which is usually
at table.

The thinner food is the more easily
gnd thoroughly Is it digested; in fact,
it cannot be digested untl! it has been
made liquid by the gastric and intesti-
nal jnices. Indigestion s caused often
by food that has not been sufficlently
woistened by the digestive secretions.

There are sound physiological rea-
gons for our craving water with meals.
Water Is the solvent that constitutes
05 per cent of the gastric julce. Now,
when one cats a hearty meal and does
not drink, the nmount of water ln the
gtomach Is not sufficient thoroughly to
molsten the great quantity of food,
and this makes digestion difficult. On
the other hand, when enough water I8
Ingested with the food the latter Is
well moistened and broken up, the di-
gestible particles belng then readlly
acted on by the gastrie juice and after-
ward absorbed. Agaln, when the par-
tinlly digested food (chyme) passes into
the intestines it {8 most important that
it be very moist, particularly as water
& constantly abgarbed fpom the chyle

1o the large 0" sne. B
e.mnim'km rha ciused Uy :r" dhfb
raall sy o the lutestipes, wrhere It
sots np nn Ipdammation that some-
times pover fanl Oty fopees, of
eanrne, realing prristaitie netion. The
ezorvemont of persons snTering from
comstipation bs alwoys Cry and hard
o Is g potent carte of appendicitin,

The flea thar water deinking at
menls undisy Alate: the gruatrle Julee
fs ponsennleal, water bolng not so pul
atable thut one I8 cpi i drink more
than his digeative fuactiona require
As a mutter of fact waier genernlly
facllitates the digestizn of albuminous
substances, In this consection Dr, A.
Jacobl in his work on “infant Diet,”
page 67, suys:

“In ezper!ments Lpon digestion of
albumen with pastile julee obtalned
from the stomach of aulmals it was no-
ticed that arter a certcly time the proe-
ess Degun to shacken, but was renewed
merely by the additlon of water. The
gastric juice bocume suturated with
the substance It had dissolved and
ceased to act upoa what remalned an-
til it bad been dilnted. In the living
stomach thils dilutlon I8 of even grenter
importancy, for It permits of the Im-
medinte chaorption of the substances
soluble In water and which do not re-
quire the specifie nction of the gastrie
Juice”  Nelher the gasitic julce por
pepsin bas auy true digestive actlon
unless they e larsely clluted with wa-
ter.

It goes without saying that It Is not
the foodl that In latested. hut that
which s diestad, that does good, and
this principle holls good with water,
which i3 peactieally a food., Now,
when one res'ats the perfectly natural
desire to drin': wille énting he may be
not_ ity save=a] s = tusvard,

i ﬁ"hﬂn vigslig " ®

£ty drlok at um t
drfols i) the whtes) ha m
food to wmls with i, will go through
hits, ns It were—that 1 1t will do no
goo!.

Tho jmportanes of witer 1o the
m edonuisy oy be frerred
the various purposos [t subserves.
Flest, 1t softns ond dissolves solid
foods, thus facilitating thelr masties-
tion and cleestion; secoml, It malo-
talns a doe bulg of blood and the
structures of the hody; third, It
substane ¢ In wolutlon of sus n
while movinz In the body; fourth, it
supplies eletents I the body's chem-
len) changes; Afth, it makes ensy the
ellmination of waste material; sixth, It
discharges soporfiuous heat by trap-
spiration throtgh the wkin and by emls-
sion through other outlets, and, sev-
enth, ft supplles in o convenlent form
heat to or abstracts heat from the
body. Some of these functions are
performed by water In Its liguid state
and others In a state of vapor.

Have you Indigestion? Try water
instead of ‘drugs with your food.—@,
Elllat Flint In New York World,

——
It b no eommon thing these days to
behold & little shop girl togged in long

kid gloves for which she has given up
a whole week's salary.

A Mystery Solved.

“How to keep off periodic attacks of
biliousness and habitual constipation
wae a mystery that Dr, King's New
Life Pills solved for me” writes John N.
Pleasant of Magnolia, Ind, The only
pills that are guaranteed to give per-
fect satisfaction to everybody or money
refunded. Only 23¢ st Charles Rogers
drug store, aug
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Marine and Stationary Gas and Gasoline Engines. o
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i RESPIACATALOGUE.
F. P. Kendallhgenml Sales Agent,
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C. F. WISE, Prop.

Choice Wines, Liquors
and Cigars
Hot Lunch at all Hours

Merchants Lunch From 1
11:30 4. m. to 1igo p .
a5 Cents

Corner Eleventh and Commercial
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Your Field

The business of these

IS OUR FIELD, AND WE COVER IT.
| Our field is the district tributary to the
mouth of the Columbia River. We pene-
trate into all the outlying districts, into
lumber camps and isolated neighborhoods.

you, and it is worth going after.. .Space in
THE MORNING ASTORIAN is reason-
able; contract for some and let these out-
siders know that you are still in business at
the old stand. You may have a ‘‘grouch”
but that won’t get business; forget it.
Let the people know what you have to sell;
they may ‘‘forget’ or have '‘forgotten”

GhHe MORNING ASTORIAN
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