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Mrs. Farwell’s
Guests

By 4. M, 'Davies Ogden
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Out In the barbor the yncht, lying
placidly at anchor, glenmed belllinntly
white In the afternoon sunshine, A
soft hiroose stireed the nwnolngs. deck
chalrs flled with comfortable eu hlons
cotthid e wurlsed,  Altogether sle pro
sotited oo tnotalizing pletare to the glel
Who sat wiulthog on the long, it dovl,
No ot wos I slght, the doek Lbolng
o ety way feom the villaze  Miss
Norton slghad wearlly. It wos partly
o esenpes Buportunute thotghts  that
shie bhud oceepted thin vitation; she
longed to Be ot there on the eool,
rontful witers. Bhe lid come down by
trivdn, expecting © mest ber hostess ot
the yoeht lnndiug, bt s yot M, Far
well il oot sppenred,  Could sny-
ilog hove hnppensl ¥

A gatel, B tread eatne down the
wouden dock, wod Miss Norton, n louk
of Inerednlity de pening 1nto n startied
dismay Mshing ceross her faee, shrank
Involuntarily bk Hurris Heming:
way, the man of nll others whow she
wishied to avold! Bhe cust 0 despernte
glanee abont ber, lint there wan o
ehcape.  Hemlpgway  coame forward,
Wting i bat, Misa Norton bastened
to wpenk

“They bave pot yet sent o boat In”
she explained untecessaritly. “And the
Farwells haven't come,”™

Hewlongway constt™dod Ii'n wateh,

“They told me to e here ot G o
sl “Hut 1 wan delayed amd minsed
my trmin, It's nearly 7 now.  And
you sny they haven't turged up yor ¥
surprisodly,

“No' answered Miss Norton. “They
wire coming In thelr motor, yon kbow,
O, do you think anything ¢ould have
lin| |.-<ur.l'.' clusping her honds In sud-
den anglety, But Hemingway shook
hin hewd,

“I wiapect they are all pight” he re
aponded  rensanringly “They have
probubly  bhroken down  somewhere,
The best thing for us to do s to gel on
boarl.'"

“Very well," maid the girl reluctantly,
Inwundly she was mnking plins for
gotting away next morming.  Bhe sim-
ply could not go off on A three weeks'
crulse with this man. What evil fate

HARRIS NEMINOWAY,

MAN
OTHEIS HHE WINKED TO AVOID,

™R OF ALL

had conspired 1o throw them thus to- |
gether when she bhnd lmpgined bim
sifely ont woest!

“You see, T was awfully lucky,” he
was saying. “Just as I was nbout off
my brother turned up, and we doclded |
the trip wans not peally obligatory. Bo 1|
rang up Mrs, Farwell, and she told me|
that Bob Dickinkon hnd backed out at|
the last moment and repeated ber invt
tatlon to me, And so here T am,"™ be
repented Joyously, “Wasn't It luek ¥

SGreat lnel” repented Misa Norton,
looking at him with eather ceurlous
eyes, Bhe did not understand this new
mond of hils.  In the early part of the|
winter the two had been great friends,
and she hind seen much of Hemingway.
Latterly, however, he had seemed very |
busy. The fow times they bad met be |
had appeared tred and  preoceupied, |
and  ynconsclously @ vague coolness |
had wrown up between them, Today he|
seomed more ke his old self, and the |
paln ot ber heart deepened. O, why,
why hnd she comoe!

He hnd digeovered o small boat, with |
ours und rowlooks, tled to the end of |
the dock, nud now helped ber luto It
Perhiaps on hoard there might be some
word from the Farwells, But the cape
taln had been ordersd for elght bells,
1t wos now thot nnd after.  SBhonld the |
dltiner be seryved ¥

“It mny be the best way to bring
them,” suggested Homingway,

Put the soup, the fish, had been
edten, the anlpd and now the desdert
and coffeo, and st no wond, Miss
Notton was beeomlong serlously woms |
pled when the aplush of onrs annound
ed nn arrlval, However, the boat con-
talned only one mai.

lolegram  for  Mlss
eilled.

Homingway watched the glel as she
tors open the envelope, At her excla-
mution he started forward.

“Ta anything wrong?” he demanded
shamly, = .

Norton,” he
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jere tonlght. Bo they suggest that we
iry to (nd some one we know on
shore,” Her voleo was nucertaln,  The

| Inst traly wos gone, Bhe knew of no

one ln the nelghborhiood, Heming-
wiy's fuee clonrod,

“Why, the Maybews bave a place
only a few milen from here' he ex-
elalmed tlumphontly, “We can eanlly
got o teap at the statlon und drelve out,
I know they woulid be delighted,”

“Emlly Mayhew,” repeated Miss Nor-
tou faintly. ®he go to Emlly May-
hew's! ‘Thot would ndesd I p Ntting
ellmax for this wrietched afternoon.
Was it not Bully Mayhew with whomn
Hemingway hud spent the most of his
flme ot the Richnrdvon donee? Was
It not with Kmily Muylew that she had
soen llm oo bansom dashing down
town? And had not more than one
rumor of Bmlly Maybew's engagoment
to Mr, Homingway renched her? It
would be lorrible to ge there, she re-
flected, yot what else conld she do?
Clearly It wis lmpossible to remaln on
the yncht withont Mre, Farwell,

It could wot be helped, Quietly she
took her place In the boat to go
asiore.  Quistly she stepped Into the
ramihnekle vehicls Hemlngway soe-
coedod In procuring, It was & clear,
star Mt night; the rond, winding
through BEnglish-llke lanes, was fra-
grupt with dew dampened flowers,
Everything breathed of pence nnd
bouuty, Lnsensibly the girl's perturba-
tlon began to still jtself,

Then nll at onee srovnd a sudden
corner eame o rush of four blaziug
lights; the warning “honk, honk" of
the burrying monster. The station

| borse, taken unawares, bucked precipl-

tately, There wius a buwmp, a erash.

Alleln, struggling slowly back to con-
welousnens, found herself in Mrs. Far
woll's arms.  That little lady, seelng
the girl's eyes open and realizing that
she was snfe, burst lnto tears,

“Oh, wy dear, my dear!” she sobbed,
“Wasn't it too awful? There we were
speeding along, trylog to make the
yacht after all—for the breakdown
proved not so serlous a8 we fenred--
and dldo't we run into you aud nearly
kil you? HBut the doctor says you are
all rlght,” she hurrled on. “You only
struck your head a tluy bit, You will
be nll right tomorrow.™

“Where am 17" nsked the girl won-
deringly. She could see the pretty
room whereln she lny, Whose conld It
bo?

“Why, at the Mayhews'" responded
M. Parwell, “We hal Just stopped
to plek up Emily and Bob, and she o
slsted that we come back ot once. You
see, we didn't know whether or not
you were badly burt. So she and
Bob"'—

“Bob? queried Allcln, bewildered.

“Bob Hemlugway, Harrls' brother™
explningd Mrs, Farwell. “They are en-
guged, you know, although they have
been trylng hard to Keep It a secrel
until Bob got home. But you know
how oasy that 18" with n sheog, “And
I bollove there were some business
complieations too—matters which both-
ered both the boys, Aunyway, betwoeen
worry and ‘work and looking after Em.
Uiy, 1 know that poor Harrls has been
really distracted. By the way.” send-
Ing n keen glanee at the glrl, “speaking
of Harels, he s almost crazy and in.
slots that he must see you. But"
doubtfully, “do yon think that you
conld stapd Iy

“Yes," murmured Allcla in a queer,
breathless little volee, T think I could.™

There was a sllght noise at the door,
Alleln opened lier eves, Mrs, Farwell
wis gone; Hnrrls Hemingway, hils eyes
dark and wide with anxlety, stood
there,

“Alleln,"” he crled, and there was no
mistaking the love, eagerness and paln
which rang throngh his volee, Al
coldness aml misunderstanding melted
before It llke a mist before the sun.
alilne,

Wih n contented little sigh, Alicla
stretehed forth both hands,

“Harrls,  she  whispered  bapplly,
“why, Harris, dear!

A Raland For Hin Oliver,

H¢ was very peactleal, and In order
to have evergthing falr and square be-
forehand he sald:

“Yon know, darllug, I promised my
mother that my wife should be a good
housekeepor and n domestic woman.
Can you wmake good bread? That s

| the fundamental principle of all house.

keeping."

“Yos; I went into n bakery and lenrn-
od how to make all kKinds of bread.”
She added under her breath, “Maybe.”

S A ean you do your own dressmak-
ing? 1 em comparntively a poor man,
love, nnd dressmnkers' bills wonld goon
bankrupt me."

“Yos," she sald frankly, “I can make
everything 1 wear, especially bonnets."

“Youn are a jewel!" he erled, with en-
thusiasm, “Come to my arms"—

“Walt n minute; there's no hurry,”
ghe sall coolly, "It's my turn to ask n
few (uestions,  Can you earry up conl
snd Hght the fire of & morning?”

Wy, my love, the sorvant wonld do
that.'

“Can yon malke yonr cosf, tronsevs
wid other wenring apporel s

“Hat that lan't to the prrnose !

O yon bulld o lansee iy oanes
heal earpets, sween ellmnevg®s '

“1 wm hot & peala it

ONGIther am 1. Tt he malpn seast of
my e to nenulee the e notin and
npecomplisliments that ellovatt 1o
me. But as zoonas I hit 1 il
the professions yrou w! M (AT 1L
pend you my enrd, An v ; i
she swept away.—Tonter TR

Tom—1 don't see tuythlns remak
ably brilliant about Miss totrox,

Jack—Just walt Ul you see Ler with
all her dlamonds on.~Brooklyn Life.

Je Silas and
The Word Grafting

Telll What He Knows About I
and Wams of Its

Dangens,

——

(Copyright, 1906, by R. Douglas.]
NEW word has been sprung upon
us within the last two or three
years, my son, and It means a
heap wore to the welfare and
happiness of mankind than any pew
word for the last Dfty years,

It s called “grafting” We all know
that by grafting slips Into the Hmbs of
an old sonr apple tree a farmer can
prodoce now and better frult, but the
word as now used doesn't relate to
frult at all excopt the fruits of rascal
ity.

A fow years ago the man who “graft-
ed” would have beeu ctlled o thief, a
robber and n swindler, aud Instead of
walking around nmong vk with bis hat
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"PAINTED HIN HOUSE AND BARN A BEAU-
TIFUL YELLOW,

on his ear and boasting of his Snancial

acumen be'd have been hustled loto

state prison.

Just at present we have n spasm of
liberality on, We are willing to be rob-
bed and wreckod and sent to the poor-
house, and we are willing to use soft
terms toward those who despoll us. If
n chap should come luto our yard and
stenl our hoe, he would be a thief; if a
financler worth & milllon dollars steals
twenty thousand from us bhe Is only a
“grafter” and must not be brought to
Justice,

There |8 “grafting” going on all over
the land, None 18 too high or too low
to be suspected of it. In order not to
hurt any one's feelings you sbould sub-
stitute the word “financlering™ as often
as possible. The man who “financlers”
you out of your all might appeal to the
law for damages If yon called him by
the right name,

Flve years ago If you met n highway
robber ns he was out worklng up busl-
ness be would be humming a gay alr
ond feellng that this was not such a
bad old world after all. If you appeal
el to him to leave you enough of your
own money to buy the baby a pursing
bottle e would gallantly accede to the
request and throw in a clgar besldes.
He was hooest In his occupation. He
was a highway robber and nothing
else,

You can't meet the same man to-
night. He hung on as jong as he could,
but he was driven out of business by
the “grafters"—men who juggle with
gtocks, raise the price of the necessa-
ries of life, fill the country with poor
houses and then steal the roofs off
them. Your highway robber used to be
canght vow and then by some consta-
ble who didn’t share the spolls with
him, and be stood up and took his pun-
Ishment llke a man.

At rare Intervals your “grafter” ls
enught with the goods on him. There
wag a sllp somewhere. He never
meant to be caught. He doesn't throw
up his hands, however. He employs
from three to slx first cinss lawyers;
his friends kindly “fix" from three to
six of the jury; somwe one with a pelit:
feal pull sees the judge. When the
ense comes to trial we find that we
have been ealling a shinlog light of
houesty a thlef and are linble in heavy
damages, Apologles are handed out all
aronnd, ond he goes on his way to
Ygraft" some more,

The alr Is full of It, my son, Almost
every corporntion and publie officlal s
full of It, We can't live without pay-
lng “graft” for everything we eat and
drink and wear, ang we can't dle with.
out belng burled In a trust coffin, I've
been slaghing nround on ehrth for six-
ty-four yeurs, nnd 1 can't remember n
time when It came harder on human
nature to be honest. It's a pretty hard
thing for one man to buckle down and
gnw wood at 60 cents n cord when an:
other 1s maklog $20 a day by *“financ
Ing."  While Farmer Reub is grub:
bing out a bare lving In his fields the
constable his vote helped to elect Is
making £15 n day by permitting autos
10 speed at o bigher limit than the law
BAYE,

Nevortheless, my son, my advice to
you ls to hang on to yourself. Deon't
be carrled nway by the Ananclering ex.
cltement, If the man who was ealled
n robber five yenrs ago Is réferred to
fs o grafter today another five years
may change things back, As a people
we get strenks on.  We seem to go to
the devil for a few years and forget
that there 18 guch a thing as integrity,
and then we hanl up short and begin
to fill the stute prisons with shining
llehts  There nre.sicons o the alr that

aehange « Tinlz Witn It coles
the Juder who s holding stock In &
troet, the firrnmn whio hax been tak-
Ing bribes, the bYanker who has been
nithilens (o I's trast nnd the congrens-
mun who baw sold his lufluesce to a
gorporation are going to Luve n hard
tHie gettlug away o Bonth Ameries,
and the moxoultoos will bother them
after they gt there,

You con't maoke any permanent
change 1o o elvillzed race, It will be
bonest alout so long and dishonest
nbout se long, It will have a con-
pelenee nnld adinice integrity for o few
years, ntud theu svery mnn will seem
to feel leegwed to rob every other
man's hen roost, Today we would nd-
mire the man whoe conlid ruise the price
of kevoscue ol to 40 cents a gallos
and moke 10000000 In a week, A
yenr hence he'd go to privon In spite
of nll the lawyers 1n the lapd,

There was Just npother sueh “graft-
Ing’”* ers when Uncle Jerry wos sent
to the leglslature, He saw other men
selling thelr votes, and he dido’t sit
down and figure that It was only a
ppasm. He declded that It was golng
to be n permanent thing and that the
people had made up thelr minds to be
“grafted” on for all time to come, Un-
cle Jerry got 8§00 for hls vote and
went bome and palnted bis house and
barn a benutlfol yellow. The palat
was hardly dry when a spasm of vir-
tue came nlong, and Upcle Jerry had
to hand (hat yellow house and barn
over to the lawyers to keep himself
out of state prison,

Just now we are permitting the
trusts to rob the dead and the living.
We are kicking on the ope hand and
buying their stock so as to reap the
big dividends on the other. When
these trusts can defy the highest courts
In the land and squeeze the people a
little harder every day It looks Jike a
pure and lasting thing. Don't count on
it. my boy. The people will get up on
their bind legs some day and begin to
howl, and before they are through there
will be n new deal all around.

The real rulers of any country are
the workers. When the farwer and
the mechanic have been sat on about
so long they will begin to squirm.
Then Is the time for the “grafter” to
tnke a European trip. The squirming
will soon become a struggle, and there
has never been a struggle yet between
the oppressed and oppressor but what
the former won.

And, after all, we can't rid ourselves
of the fact that we have consciences,
There are bundreds of millionaires in
this counfry, and when it |s asserted
in all earnestness that not five of them
have made thelr fortunes honestly
don't you belleve there ls cringing all
along the line? The “grafter” may
store up his hundreds of thonsands and
walk around with his nose in the alr,
but be must feel that bhe iy an object
of distrust and susplcion, Money ls &
good thing, my son, but If you haven't
made It In an honest way and the vil-
lage cooper passes you by without a
nod It will set you to thinking.

Cut It out. That Is, don't join the
“grafters.” In the first place, you may
be “investigated"” when the change
comes and find yourself In a hole, and,
In the secend, there Isn't so much In
belng able to buy scented soap and
pllver back hairbrushes as you Imag-
Ine, Plain, old fashioned bar scap and
a plain, old fashloned hairbrush ecar-
ried George Washington into the hearts
of mllllons of people for all time to
come, and they ought to be good enough
for everyday folks llke you and me,

M. QUAD.
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laxative,

A Natural
Laxative

Inward cleansing is as necessary as outward bathing. To keep

bowels free and regular is of even .‘ruur importance than to Imp
the skin-pores from becomin
vites diseare.

Bold Everywhere in Boxes,

Everyone n ullfrll laxativ.

in.
‘s Pills,

mony wit | laws. Take them regularly and the

for their us‘e* mes less frequent. They are a_natural _
and a positive cure for Constipation, Biliousness, Sick
Headache and Dyspepsia,

nesleu of either in-
free the bowels of accumulated impnriﬂel. For tllls purpose nh

BEECHAM’S PILLS

the greatest boon ever offered to those who suffer from the ills
that follow constipation. For over fifty years Beecham's Pills have
been famous as a Stomach corrective, a

They never gripe nor cause
are dangerous. Avoid them. Use Be
lief without doing violence to any organ. Their action is in har

er regulator and Bowel
Powerful purgatives
They give re-
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THE UNION GAS ENGINE COMPANY

® PP 00 0000000000

Marine and Stationary Gas and Gasoline Engines.

WE ARE NOW FILLING ORDERS

FROM OUR NEW WORKS, WRITE

US FOR PRICES AND ILLUSTRATED
4} TACATALOGUE.

F. P. I(endg!!h_tﬁg_ne& S‘iles Agent,
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C. F. WISE, Prop.

Choice Wines, Liquors
and Cigars
Hot Lunch at all Hours

Merchants Lunch From !
11:30 a. m. to 1:30 p Jm. -
23 Cents

Corner Eleventh and Commercial

ASTORIA

-

Use Big @ for unnatural

{rritations or ulcerations
of mucoma branee.

Painless, and not astris-
nutwm
Sold by Druggists,

ot fent fa plaln wrapper,
by express, prepaid, fr=

or 3 lortles 8175
Ewcmu penl Gl Teyue

ALL URINARY

DISCHARGES

guardn-
asthma, lung and
throat trouble, rheumatism, nervonsness,
stomach, liver, and kidney, female com-
plaints and all chronic diseases,
SUCCESSFUL HOME TREATMENT.
If you eannot eall write for
biank and eireular, inclosing 4 in
stamps.

THE C. GEE W0 MEDICINE CO,
162} First St. Corner Morrison,
PORTLAND, OREGON.
Pleaze mention the Astorian
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Your Field

the old stand.

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.
The business of these places belongs to
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
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’

G/He MORNING ASTORIAN
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THE ONLY PAPER ON THE LOWER
COLUMBIA HAVING ASSOCIATED

PRESS SERVICE
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