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THE MORNING ASTORIAN,

ASTORJA, OREGON.

FRIDAY, AUGUST a3, 1907, !

The star had mgrried an actress in his
company.  Comfents und  prophevies
were in onder.  The comedy man voieed
the consensus of opinion when he sorew-
ed his comie face into a scowl, laid aside
the morning paper containing the notice,
and remarked in his mellow, far-reaching
volee:

“Stung!”

The star was & wman of wonderful
talent. There were moments and many
of them, when Genius took him by the
Band, and he walked with her humbly
and without vanity.

He took his bride to a little cottage
down on Long Island. The staf him-
self walked as a god upon the earth, be-
ing crowned with a radiant content. He
Bad found his mate, s0 his soul whis-
pered to him; and he believed his soul.
and was satisfied.

His maté had been a person of more or

&1!!‘

FOR THE LOVE OF A STAR |

voud & Joubt.  He owed it to every one.
'!0 herself most of all.  Bat how couhl
he strike her and not hurt? How could
he wound her ]‘fil]l’ and ll'ﬂ\'ﬂ‘ "o -liﬂg?

One giternoon, as he looked at her,
busy about some careful preparation for
hini, it scemed to him that he must give
up the play. His contract and hers
wight be broken into a thousand bits
before that tenderly loving face should
bear the lmst question of doubt or dis:
tresh

“Now, take this* Mary slipped to a
footstool and leaned against him while
she coaxed. “You're worrying about
something” she said suddemly. “Can’t
vou tell met*  His eyes looked deep in-:
to hers. She mised herself to his breast
and laid her arms about his neck. *1
love you so1” she said. * I wish 1 coukl
helpt™

“Mary!" He held her close. “Let’s go

;|awsy. Let’s give up the play, break

our eontracts, go back to our little eot-
tage. Ob, darling, we didn't fnish it
out, we haven't had even our little short
hone ymoon!™

His wouth ttembled and his hands
shobk upon her shoulders, Mary's face
sobered,

“Darling boy."she said, end in her
voice was all the Jove whe had ever
shown for him, stronger and more sure
of itself, “you are worn out. The time
for us to finish up our happy all alone
honeymoon hasn't come yet, and we
mustn’t think of taking it in eny such
unfair way. It will come; and mean-
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man's part would be presented to Mary
Braithwaite 48 & weddng-gift Trom ber!
bushand.

“Fool! Fool! Pool!” Mha Fouter chah- |
ted, and she may have meant Mary, or
Braithwaite or herself, or all three.

The star und his wife returded. Re-
bearsaly began.  And 0¥t the shoulder,
ag it Were, of an nhéongeiial role, Miss
Foster in an unbecoming rain-coat and
shsbby shoes watched Muiy.  The star
watched Mary alto, and & growing aor-
ror caimie upon him. He could have beat-
@b bis head or plucked at his bair, or
performed uny of those little ceremonies
by which ome may relieve an over
wrought mind. Except that the star was
mot of the Foster temperament, he would
Bave eried to himself, ‘:Fool! Fool!"” and
he would have meant himself and not
Mary.

Mury, his wife, his darling, growing
more and more beautiful day by day, na
love glowed in her eyes and touched her
Eps to tenderness! And Mary, the ac-
tress the stiff, stilted woman whose ut-
terances of passion wnd remorse rang
with a falseness for which he praised
God at one moment, and with the next
treath cursed the black abyss of her ig-
norance!

“I don't like to suggest it, dear,” =ail
Mury one day, “but do you think those
lines in the third met are quite, quite
mice? Of course 1 know you wouldn't
want me to play the part if it weren't
perfectly right, but perhaps just a litle
might be cnt.”

“Do you, would you, want to exchange
parts with—"

But Mary’s hand was over his mouth.

“Dearest, don't think I'm not pleased,
Why, Gerald, the proudest moment of
my life will be when I play this part and
people see that you have chosen me to
play it! 1t seemed to me just the least
bit too—broud just there, that's all,
You must reslize, dear, that I had ta
make & hig fight to get on the stage,
anyhow, and T've never played just that
kind of a part. But I love it, dear,
truly 1 do.”

“How narrow 1 am!" ghe sail to ler-
self Tater.  “I must let myself go more,
I must feel it.  Now I wonder how 1'd
feel if I'd been untrue to Gérald®"

She shuddered at her own words, and
taking his picture from her dressing-
toom table, pressed it to her cheek.

And néxt day Miss Foster, watching
with trapie eyes the star and his bride
in their respective rolea noted a new
tensity in Mary Braithwaite's voice. The
teading woman fancied she was “Jet-
ting hérself go"

Meantime, the star grew paler, as his
wife anxiously noted.  After rehear-
salg he béemed specially worn.  She
made for him delightful little strprices
in the way of strengthening coneoctions,
and ooaxed him to ‘drink them. She
brooded over him with a sweetness that
made him tremble, and stilled the words
on his lipe,

But the star had made up his mind.
Miss Foster bad been understudying the
feading woman's part, fortunately—for
the gift he had made his wife must be

while we have our work, and we are

“'-"i:im" p;hmd her suddenly to

him. “We ha¥® oub work” be repeat-

i

vaguely curious that Brwithweite had
not telehotiedl Yer, Mary créft into the
darkened front of the theatre.

“He's got Miss Foster to go through
[the part,” she said to betself, as she
eaught one of her cues and saw Miss
Foster enter,

She listened idly, weakness from the
now vanished hesdache dulling her sem-
ses. Then she sat up straighter. There
Wwas @ Curious sensation of

were his lines. “1 could bave forgiven

she hated to hiave him say that. It
seemed 10 Her that there wonld never be
that Miss Foster? Yes, surely that was
different. That deep, thrilling, magnetie
voloe—she never remembered to have
heurd it before; yet thote were her lines.
What was the mater? She put ber
and to her head and tried to think.

But the spell of the scene was upon
her. It waas the same, yet different.
Three were living, suffering human be-
ings, Her heart ache) with the man's
sorrow and the woman's remorse. Even
Miss Foster's ungainly attire could not
detract from her marvelous Jepiction of
the part that Mary had considered “the
least bit too browd.”

And Gerald; She watched him breath-
l"."!'\‘?.

When the scepe ended there wms a
spontaneons burst of applause from the
resg of the company. It censed as sud-
denly us it had begun, and Braithwaite
abruptly declared the rehearsal over,

Mary hurried outside.  She hailed a
{hansom and got home s quickly as
{possible.  She changed from her street
frock into a loose wrapper und was ly-
ling on her couch when she heard her
'lh::‘hand';- step.

“All this long day!” he exclaimed,
as he bent gver her,

“I haven't heen lonely." she declared.
“I needed the rest.”

“Yoa, dear.  Amd 'the heady”

"0k, better! Mych better!”

There was a curious excitement about
Bristhwaite. Watching him, she eould
see that the Indpivation of his work had
hardly worn away.

“Won't you go and bave a good ride,
Gerald1” she asked him, *Tt will rest
yow”

“Are you sure you dov't want me?®

“1 alweys wani you; but Fm a little
tirel”

*I'll go, dear!"” He hesitated. “We had
a good rebearsal. I must—Perhaps I'd
better tell you by and by."

“Yes, tell me by and by; but have
your ride first.”

The strained, anxious look was com-
ing back to his face; she recognized it;
she tufnel away as if to sleep. He
stdoped down and kissed her and went
swiftly from the room.

Mary Joy very still, Then she began to
tremble, and grest sobs shook her from
[ll'lhl to foot,

“I'm u failure!™ ghe whispered to her-
self. “A failure—and that little Fos-
ter woman is to take my place! She
sha'n’t! I will play it. 1 will be seen
begide him, He's my husband—it's my
right!* She got up from the couch

. fo Aa Vamm emivene TThat Tittle

you anjthing!” She vemembered bow]

nnything to forgive between them. Was

her min-eont. But her wvoice ‘soumded

igly woman, she sha'n't have it! He gave
it to mwe she repemted.  Then she
shisdhdered and went back to the conch.

lhllilq-r:llvf} shoe 1ot the scepe come
back to her mind, She let her senses v
relve again, from memory, the strong im-
pression of those two, man and wonw,
as, sonl to soul, the magie of theiy act
strippedd all aside tll naked trath atood
forth,  That was real, that was the au
thor's creation and the artist’s inter:
pretation; her whole being felt it, Then,
whay had she been doing! A failure?
She was worse—a disgrace!

A bitter anger took possession of her.
Her soul revolted aguninst its own e
crve,  Her limitations rose up around
her like lofty walls and over their tops
were jeering faces.  Hix leading woman!
Led to make a fool of herself]

She went to her dressing table, took
Braithwaite’ picture, and scanned it
closely,

“You said you loved me” she eried to
it, “but you gave me this part as you'd
give jewels to & child to play with—anl
now you want the jewel for the one
who can wesr it.  But I'm not a child!™

And once more she threw hersell face
downward among the couch-pillows,

After his ride, Bristhwaite was very
quiet, He watched his wife carefully
as she ate a light dinner from the tray
be himsell mrried to her.

“You Uon't feel like talking, do you?!"
he asked a8 he sat by her later,

“Yes, talk to me, Gerald, but If you
don't mind we'll let the play and the re-
hearsals go out of our minds just for
to-might. Let's talk about the little
eollage where we first went—when—"

Braithwaite to the fur rug by
her couch and laid his head against her

plilow,

“Ob, darling" be sald, “if we were
only there now—and it was wll overt”
tured his face down on the pillow,
It was o boyish potion, but it had 4
mian's huft in §t.  Mary's mouth curved
fato a tender samile.

“kt will soon be over," she sald; “the
last rebearsal the first performance, the
shory first run. But away with it now!
You were , weren't you!”

“Happy!™ face came around and

bis dark, beautiful eyes looked into
here. “I'm happy all day and every dag
with you, dear; the only unhappiness I
could ever know would be to burt or
grieve you, to have you think—"
“I'm not going to think just now” she
silenced him. “ Let's talk about the Jit-
tle cottagn, and the big tree by our cor-
per window, and the lane that went
down to the pond.”

He acquitsced in her mood. and the
dreamy, half-faneiful talk that followed
earrie) Mafy into dreamland. Braith.
waite left her aleaping. L

The next morning she sent him avay
alone.

“Can't you get on without me?” she
asked. “T want to go and see my good
old doctor, who understands these head-

Y aches of mine.”
happening. Was that Gerall? Yes, thosed

“Tell Him from me that you're not to
have antiher, if be kuows what's good
for himsaly!®

“Oh, he'll preseribe something I know."

“Well, I'll see you luter, then. When
wil! you be around ¥*

“Now, fow can I tellt I'm your leadl-
ing woman am I pot? And I have
whims. Can't Miss Foster rehearse
for ‘met™

He started back toward hLer, his face
turning white,

“Mary!" he began, but she pushed him
AWAY.

“Run glong!™ she laughed.

things into a bag.
lash

“Dearest,” she said slowly, “it's all 1
can do. It will make it easier for you,
and not so hard—not so very hard for
ma.”

His pieture eame

ger handed Bralthwaite » As

note.
hig face then amazement, and anxiely,
and a big sigh of relief,

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he said, tumn-
ing to the company at that moment on
the stage, “I very, much regret to tell
you that Mrs, Braithwaite has gone,
very suddenly, by her phywician's order,
to Lakewood for a few weeks' reat. Dr.
Walker who has known her from ehild-
hood, has advised her to lose no time in
checking the neuralgic headaches which
with her nlways signifies nervous break.
down. Bhe is very. greatly disappointed
but feels sure that Miss Foster will fill
her part, during, at least, the ghort flret
rum”

He turned and walked sbruptly from
the stage, The comedy mun, who ran
against him a moment later, interrup:
ted his excited perusal of a time-table:

“Say, Brinthwaite,” be remarked in his
mellow voice, “she’s all to the good!”

“What do you meant” sharply re<
turned the star.

“Bhe was out front yesterday, while
vou and Miss Foster were on in the third
nirk"

“She couldn’t have been.”

“I gaw hee"

“Did any one else?”

ner resting when she came in."

“Bhe sha’n't, do this—she sha'n't give
up her part!”

“She's done it, and you're glad of it.
You ought to.be all around. She's all
to the good he repented, apd he hell ont
a sympathetic hand.

Braithwaite took it half. consciovsly,
and then wineed ot ity -grip.

edy man, “just that kind = Allpluck,
They don't make the moften.” Hix face
worked, “Damn the scting!” And he
turned on his heel and went back to the

stage~Munsey Magasine,

After he had gonme, she put a few |;

Abount four that afterncon, a measen-

he read it, there came a puzled look on |

“Just little me. T was in a dark eor-

“Once [ had one,” concluded the eom- ||

fortune of € L. Mangum, & formgr
Grant's Pass mintog wan and who was
president of the Grant's Pass Miners'
Assvolation, but who wenl (o Nevada a
few months ago, locating In the Vernon
distriet.  dudge 0, O Booth of this oity,
who s Interested with Mr. Mangum in

WILL GLEAN GOLD

Hydraulic Mining Company in

Southern Ongou. the Goll Run lode, near Vertion, states
that he has rectived word frop his part:
e thit o fabinlous strike line been made

on the Gold Run, Ove running 850,000
o ton his been struek.
—————
STEADY STREAM OF CHINESE.

TO OPERATE ON ROGUE RIVER

———

Empress of India Brings Over 6oo More
Yellow Immigrants,

Property of the Company is the Schoen:
field Placers Which Have Not Been
Worked for Some Time and Are Said
to Run as High as §30,000 to the Acre

VICTORIA, Aug. 9.—The steam:

ship BEmpress of India, which arived
this morning, brought T44 pansengers, of
whog 016 wore Chinese bound Lo points
fu Canada, Madelra and the West Indiea.
The corgo included more than s million
dollary’ worth of silk and silk  goods.
Among the notable passengers were
Gpurt Vay deVera, noted dignltary of
the Roman Cutholic Ohurch, H. E. Pol
lack, Attorney General of Honghkong,
Bishop Graves of Shanghal and W O
Klis of the Public Works Department of
Borneo,

The steamer Kaga Maru, which also
arrived today from Yokohama, hrought
Dr. Omiro, noted Japaness selsmplogical
expert, bound to The Notbarlands to
attend the International Selsmologloal
conference.

Adyioes from Manila stats  that
Roberto Cabalero, allas Ning Tong, one
of the most famous of the Cuerilis
chiefy in the Philippine Islands, has
been sentenced to life Imprisonment,
Cgbalero's last fight was with the Mupl-
cipal Presidents and elght poliormen of

GRANT'S PASS, Or, August 22.—-A
number of Graut's Pass mining men have
otgenised a company and will engage in
mining ou their owa responsibility. The
new incorporation is known as the Hell
Giate Mining Company, with properties
near Hell Gate on Rogue River below
Grant's Pags. The principsl properties
are the old Behoentield placer digginge,
which have beeg opersted in a desul:
tory manner for several years. These
diggings are among the richeat in South-
em Oregon, the channel oarrying gold
aL the rate of $40.000 and $50,000 an
aere, The Hell Gate Company will re-
place the present crude equipment with
larger and more modern hydreulic min:
ing machinery. The main drawback to
the Hell Gate placers is the lack of
water, but this will be remedied by the
construction of looger amd  larger
ditehes and flumes and the plecing of
dams to conserve the supply. The busi:
ness men interested in the Hell Gate

STRIKE AT GOLDFIELD.

TONOPAM, Nev., August 22.—A long
distance message from Goldtleld says
the Miners' Unlon last night Indorsed a
walkout from the Mohawk Mine, Thirty-
five men walked out from the Comblna:
tion mine, where the chwnge room has
been fnlshed. The Red Yop ehange room
will be mmpblnhn a weok and It I
oxpected that the men will walk out
from (hat, The uprmtur! ;my “ll" will

Ahot imeeds from their position and this

looks like mnother long siege and way
resuly in a gemeral atrike,

Reomady for mmlw-lm‘ Known to
Fall.

U] want to say a few words for
Chamberlaln's Colle, Cholera aml Diar-
rhoea Memedy, 1 have used this prepa-
ration in my femily for the past five
years and bave recommended It to a
number of people In York county and
bave never known It to fall to effect §
oure In any instance. 1 feel that I can
not say 00 much for the beet remedy of
the
Spring Grove, York Oounty, Pa.
remaly ls for sale by Frenk Hart
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mitey are: George §. Calboun, W. B. |the town of Tubéras.

Sherman, 0. 8. Blanchard, J. L. Calvert,
Claud Schmidt, August Fetsch, J. D.
Cooby and R E. Gilbert. The company

has placed a crew and will bave the
piscers equipped and ready for opers

BRAND NAMES OF PIANOS DO MEAN SOMETHING.

PIANO WE BUY AND SELL.

'WHICH IT BELONGS.

THEY MAY BE PREJUDICED OR BEHIND THE TIMES.

SATISFIED ANYWAY,

'

404000

That's What Counts

SOME PEOPLE MAY DISAGREE WITH OUR JUDGMENT ABOUT RELATIVE VALUES OF DIFFERENT
MAKES OF PIANOS BUT THAT DOESN'T PROVE ANYTHING, K

WHAT WE SAY ABOUT GRADE AND WORTH OF DIFFERENT MAKES, YOU CAN BANK ON, IN SELECT.
ING A PIANO.OF US YOU HAVE ONLY TO DECIDE ABQUT PRICE YOU WISH TO PAY AND OUTSIDE AP.
/PRARANCE, UNLESS YOU HAVE IN MIND SOME MAKE THAT I8 KNOWN TO YOU.

IF YOU DON'T KENOW WHAT MAKE YOU WANT “TRUST,US" A8 X0U WOULD COME T0 D8 IF N

" Tide Table for August

w7,
M.

tion by the arrival of winter ralos, Date.

Samuel Bowden, s former Bpokans == Thursday .. <« ;‘
miner, who has been engaged in mining 4 .'“‘" A f, AYYeS 3
ip Southern Oregon for the past Lhree l.‘ - se wns =.
years, has bonded the famous old Jack ::' T et N "e
Layton hydraulie placer mines of Wil e “+""°‘ Rides |+ HH
linms distriet. These placers were the . :: Thursd ¥y : ¢ ::
property of the late Jack Laytos, p 53| Baturaay .. oo 1 1.1
ploneer Southern Oregon miner, They | Friday ;j I::. T oo wnall =‘= :.' }.:
comprise more than 000 acres of mineral {1' B AT s ..‘ 1
ground, the chief feature of which i a- iy ey + }I
vk d Aannel of remarkable sichaes. (L) 03| iy e b AL
Although this old channel has been oper- 4.8| Batu e el B ;{, =,=
ated on for nearly 40 yoars, only & small | Friday :j '."ND‘ '. H ': e
portion of it, comparatively, bhas been ig ﬁ“ san : ::
wosked. The water supply, which somes, oo : ]
from the main fork of Williams Creek!| TueR3SY Blbe o R - B
through two ditehes, one of 13 and the! :.0 =ltn TR || : }:
othet of 23 miles, is the best of any/|ET! 84| MondRy .. ..o 8 318 11
Boutlgrn Oregon hydraulic mine, Mr, 8.8| Tuesday .. ... : : .
B R F e . o L
and will gperate them on an extensive 5.8  FridRy .. onves 80) 0:10] 3800 c0finns
scale, | 8.0 er weveeeB0BLIBT B0, 0 inkisnn

T 7.8 Baty vo ooo 31 1118 L N}

News is recéived hers of the good 7.6

BUT PIANOS MUST BE GRADED IN THE

-

CLASS IN WHICH THEY BELONG —AND KEPT THERE-TO MEAN THE MOST T0 A PURCHASER.

% THAT 1S THE GOOD SERVICE WE PERFORM FOR OUR CUSTOMERS WHEN WE PURCHASE OUR
ENORMOUS STOCKS FROM THE FORTY DIFFERENT FACTORIES WE REPRESENT,

WE BRING EXPERT KNOWLEDGE OF PIANOS TO BEAR IN OUR DEALINGS WITH EACE MAXKE OF

AND NO INDUCEMENT OF LARGER PROFIT ON ANY MAKE OF PIANO BY GRADING IT HIGHER
THAN 1T DESERVES (AND PACTORIES WOULD LIKE US 70 DO IT T00), TEMPTS US T0 VARY FROM
OUR FIXED RULE T0 GRADE, PRICE AND SELL EVERY MAKE OF PIANO WE HANDLE IN THE CLASS IN

LT R

A. R. CYRUS,
J. M. WARD, } Salermes,

...... e m s A s sAs A ARAN

Eilers Piano House

424 Commercial Street

In. the world"—8, Jomison,®

e e R —

————




