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RAILROAD VISIONS
PLEASE WILLAMETTE

OREGON IRON & BTEEL COMPANY |
IS PLATTING 3000 ACRES ON
TUALATIN RIVER.

The people of Willamette aye ngnin
Boelng viglbns of n coming rullrond
and gpenly doclurs that A, 8, Patullo,
i offieer of the Oregon Tron & Btesl
Campuny, han stated that 1F Is only a!
Auestion of time whon o rallrond will
b oonstruoted to Willamette, ofther
from the Portlsnd Salem lne of the
Orogon Bloetrlo Company, or  from
some othor souores, The expectat lony
of i ratirom] are holghtenad by o party
of miEveyors who are now Ongaged In
piatting the lmmense holdings of the
Orogon [ron & Bleol Company nutr
Willwmetto, boond the Tualatin River
The cotophny has about 3000 goros
thera and the land s belng plateed (o
Ly ] trincts of 2%, 6 ond 10 ncres
The property dn partinlly covered with
Hmber at the present time, but s
vy elonrad nod is sulitable for froft
il vegetnble growing, as well as ho
g ndapted to daleying.  ‘'he woll In
and wbout Willnmetts Ix unusually fer-
Ll

DIVORCE PROCEEDINGS.

Lucy May Bargent of Portland., Sues
Draper C. Sargent for Divorce,

vorce procoedings were  ptarcted
whout Novembor 156, 1007, in this elty

by Mra. May Sargent, of Portland,
agninnt Driapor C, Soargest, a  well
known  prospector  and minlng  man

from Alaska, the cause allogod belng
on the grouni of desertion

The dofendunt entors n peneral de
ninl o the pbove chargos. To o re
porter ho states thut ho has bheen mar
Flod to the plainti for 16 years, dur
ing nine of which they lived bapplly
together ot Durango, Coyvo In 1900
the defendant went o Nome (g pros
peet, leaviog his wife In comfortabile
olretimatanees 0 Lhe home o8 Durango
Returning In 1901, he clalms that Mra
Sargent hud sacrificed Wi home for n
pinndl mmount to go on the stage, fol
lowitig this e for scvernl  years
Finding himaolf abandoned and unable
to looste Wik wife, he went North In
1902, and rompined four yYears In
the fall of 1906 he agaln returned ; his
wile wans Jocuted In Portland and they
Hyed togethor a8 man and wife 0 Jan
nary, 1907, she recelving Ahancial ald
from him, as heswas slitunted In o pos!
Hon to help her, having been snecens
ful durltme his abwence. Bhortly after
he agnin welil to look after his Inter
oNtn I Alnska, and nwt the time of his
departure matters  were  apparently
smoothod over pnd thelr relations wores
s lisppy as formaerly, bul upon peturn
Ing In the fall of 1907 he founid that his
wife i turned agalnst him and bis
hapes of thelr living happtly together

wiore dashid to the geound, Golng
Enst, he wan still further surfprised |
when, at Wushington, Iy O, bhe was '

wervik] with papors in which thae p[_nill |

I sued for divoree on the grounds
hafore platod !
Theae are the facts In the case
The plaintly In the enxe |8 o ston
oprapher for Baver & Greene, lnwyers
of Portinnd, who lias been golng under
the namoe of Miss May Sargent, while
wll the times he has been o married
woman, bringing her sult in Oregon
City to coneeal this faclt. The defend-
nut ls o reputgble prospector and min
Ing mun, connected with H, C. Brat-
naher, the mining expert, formerly nf|
‘Friseo, but now In Tacomna, and Hn-:
Guerenhelms |

POSSESSION IN DISPUTE.
J. D. Ritter Fllea Sult to Prevent Sale
of Strip of Land. |

Jo D Itter hins flled a sult agalnst !'
Samuel Wolfer and Sherift Bentie, to
restrnin the Iatter from jsning an ex-
eoution agnlnst a streip of land in the
Jamoes Bhirley Donatlon Luand Clalm
which was ownod, way back In Decem:
bor, 1881, by the plaintiff and dofond.
At and severn] others, The owners
were deslirious of segregating thelr In- |
dividual interests according to their
respoctive  shares and  agrood
Jolin Waolfer's share should be 7280
peren, which was divided, This prop-
erty adjoined the snd of the -1~-f~-11fl']

haw eommeancod wsult,
|

Lmatter and urle acld,

| wirek,

hnt, whoe bullt a fepce that was lo-
entad 6 Unlks from the true divisian

Ineluding the stelp but o Februaey, ‘08 | " Has a Firm Grip on London and

e, JUitter purehised the land, |
Waolfor  Ipstituted an setion  ngninst
him for ojectment and obtalned o)

Judgment againet Ritter, who had 0o
logul dofones. It In for the purpose
of rendoring this Judgment vold, and
proventing Ity executlon that Ritter

BHISH 18 NOW SLUBH.

Judge McBride Compels Timber Comp-
any to Correct Deed,

Judge MeRBride had slush to deasl
with SBaturdny ufternoon, und dizposed
of o cuye that was rather unusuul
A fow months ago the Nohalem Tim-
ber Company filed n deed conveying
vertaln lands to Hanngn and Slish,
bt In executing the Instroment tho
name of Slush appearad as Shikh. Mr
Hlush requegted Recorder of Conyey-
anoes Chauncey Ramueby to make an
nlteration an allow his name o wp
ponr on the deed records as Blush,
and not Shish, Of course, Mr, Ramuby
neted well within his offielnl rfights

“Oh, Blush,” sald he, “1 ocan't
i

Ho Me. Slush and Mr, Hannan sought
the Jegal wervices of Platt & Platt of
Partiand, and brought sult pgainst Mr
Ramuaby o campel 4ilm to have the

do

Chmme of Shish appear as Slash In the

dond record.  Hedges & Grifith were
retnined by the Recorder, and on Bul
urday, after a hearlng of tho cake,
Judge Melieldo lsaued an orded direet
Ing the Nelinlem Timber Company o
reform the deed, makiong the name of
Sluah gppenr nn 1t should be, and not
When this s dono, Mr. Rams
will make the record right

SHAKE WELL
IN BOTTLE

Shish

by

HOW TO PREPARE MIXTURE TO
CURE RHEUMATISM.

THIS IS VERY GOOD

This Town Has its Share of Dread
Disease, Which s Bald to Yield
to Simple Home Recipe.

To relisve the worst form of IUhey
mitism, take a teaspoonful of the fol

| than tikes the place of the five cenl

THE “TUPPENCE” HABIT.

Its Inhabitants.

Tuppence—menning, of course, two
pente and squal to the kim of 4 cent
In Unlted Htites cnrroncy—Is the dotm-
Inuting suin In London. 10 18 us mucn
un institution as the war delit, hear of
the gume of cricket. Wherever you
g0, whitever you do, whatever you
nell or whenever you open your mouth
It I8 tuppende or o serles of that som
that 1s extracted from you, It more

lece In Amerlen or the sthreepenny
bit in the Britlih possesslons.

Tappenee I ds moch a8 n falrly well
1o do worker ean offord for bis mesl
At midday,  Iu the poorer restaurants
that suin gets bim two siiees and «
blg mug, or three slloek aod o Uttle
mug, or o portion of eake and o driok,
or o fried egg, slice and small mug, or
B Enunnge with wash or bread, or
rasher of boeon. o the next higher
cliws everything drinknble s twopendce
per cap, while pastry, ples, ete, nre
the #nme sum per head. At the
“papular=1, e, "no  grotities” —res-
taurants the walters expect n tuppen-
uy tp (though It s advertieed other-
wike Ly the proprietorsi, and the non-
tipper bos o bad tiwe, At mosi cdfes
tipping I8 the usund thlog, and tup-
pones I expected and e aceepted with
the servile how and pleased expression
that distinguish the Eoglish and con-
tinental wilter upon such ocensions.

The tnppenny tole I8 well koown.
You deposit that sum, and you get in
anywhere and get out anywhere else
you plense. On trolley carm and buses
that amwount will earry you for an hour
or two very often, nsually te the ter
minus.  The rallpead porter who car-
rles your rug a few yards or who says
“Yuau" when you sk If the train bas
stopped always bas his hand out for
the upunl fee, thgugh be will carry
your two large bags unnd whatever else
you have for balf a mile over high
ftulrs and low lines and aceept the
same nmount with the same satisfac
tion.

The eabby to whom you glve coppers
over the legal fare salutes you respect-
fally, but If you pay Jdouble fure In a |
lordly manger he wnnts more and ls
ant to muke disparaghig remarks about
your breeding, ns may the bootbinck

| to whom you give 1 lnstead of 2 pen-

| nlea

lowing mixture after meal and at bed- |

time:

Fluld Extract of Dandellon, one-half
ofines, Compound Kargon., one ouneo;
Compound Syrup Barsaparilla, three
ounces

These harmless ingredients can be

obtalned from our home drugglsts, and
are ensily mixed by shaking them well
In & hottle, Rellof 1 generilly felt
from the first foew doses,

This prescription, states a well
known authorlty in o Cleveland morn-
ing paper, forces the clogged-up, In-
notive kidpeys to  fliter and strain
from the hlood the polsonogs wiaste
which causes
Rhenmatism

As Rheumatism {s not only the most |

painful and torturous disease, but dan:
gerous to Hfe, thizs simple recipe will
no doubt be greatly valued by many
pmifferers here at home, who should atl
ones prepare the mixture to get this
relief

It Is sald that a person who would
ke thiy preseription regularly, a dose

ior two dally, or even & fow times a
serions kids |

would never have
ney or Urlnary digorders or Rhenma:

| tism

Cut this out and pregerye I Good
Rhenmatism preseriptiong which real
ly relleve are gearce, indesd, and when
you need It you want It badly. Our
drugelats here say they  will elther
supp!y these ingrodients or make the
mixture ready to take, If any of our
rénders so prefer

Multnomah Lodge, No, 1, A F, &

A. M., held Its first meeting In Ity now
temple last Saturday night, although

that | the main hall s not yet ready for the
reception of the lodge, The Cole bulld:

ing, adjoining the Masonie Temple,
will be completed in o fow days, =

extraction entitles youn to

a present made them,

The quality of our work

customers, who had never
been very gratifying.

OUR FEATURES

Ten year guarantee

Plate T b $5.00
Crown’s - - 5.00
Goldfillings - - 1.00
Silv erfillings - 50

Painless extraction - .50

Over Harding's Drug Store.

MAYBE YOV

Will be the lucky winner of the fine diamond
ring which will be given away March Ist.

Remember that every dollar's worth of work or a 50c

If you don't care for diamonds remember there are
many pretty girls who will only be glad to have such

pleased patrons and the satisfaction we have given

OREGON DENTAL PARLORS |

a chance at a $165 stone.

is testified to by many

before been satisfied, has

———

Main St. Oregon City

The cabby Is the surer of the |
two, however, for dispariging re- |
marks, to which characteristie, 1 real- |
Iy belleve, enn be traced (e ndyent of
the tuxlmeter.—~New York Post

THE ART OF JUSGLING. |

It Demands Much FHard Work and Un- |
limitsd Patienca, |

“To be o succensful Jugelor It Is neces- |
sary ta possess lntollie puticoce; Hnmcl
tricks require such longz amd continuous !
practice that unless 0 wan possessed |
great paticuee aud nulimlted powers of
persevernnee e would despalr of ever’
belng able (o perform them.” says Paol
Clnguevalll in the St Louls Post-Dis- |
pateh. “Takea triek, for example, ke
baluncing o tall glass on four straws
placed on the forebead. It looks easy
enongh, but It took me years of prac- |
tice bwefore | could do It
balancing the glass | also juggle with
five hats nt thoe same thwe. 1never, as |
u matter of fact, see the hats. They |
are handed to me by my assistant, and |

| 1 then set them golng, but the whole |

tlme my eyves are fixed on the straws
upon which the glass Is halanced. 1 |
I took my eyes from the straws for a
hundredth part of a second their bal
ance would be upset, 1 kuow Instine-
tively where the hats are all the time
nnd know exactly where each hat Is
whep I put out my hand to cateh It
“It took me close on eight years'|
practice before I was able to I-:ni:nm-s-:
two billlard balls on top of each other
and then balance the two on a billlard
cue, [ started practicing It an hour !
n day. as a rule. After a Pouple of |
yours' practice one night I woke up,|
having dreamed that T had performed
it. 1 got up, rushed downstairs and be- |
gun to practice with my ecue and two |

| billinrd balls, and ut the first attempt 1)

balanced them, About five years Intor|
I performed the feat In publie, |
“Tor the ennnon ball trick I first used

! a wooden ball welghing just oue pound, |

1 enught it on the wrong place and was |
knocked senseless, but | kept on pruc-'
ticlng untdl 1 found out how to do It |
Now [ use an Iron ball welghing s]xt,\'{
pounds, If T didn’t eatch the ball on |
the right place on the back of my neck ‘
It would klll me, but there 1s no chunca‘
of my making a mistake." J
Surfacing Natural Wood. '
White plue, bireh, cherry, whitewood.
maple, syeamore, gum and bemlock
need no filllng at all, They are clossed |
as the close grained woods, aod thelr
surface presents no pores or celivlar’
tissue to be filled., Still the surface |

| nedds to be sealed up so the wood will |
| not suck the oll out of the warnish.

| from hig preludices he (8 tolerably ed-

Houston Post.

Thls 18 ealled surfacing. It consists
of conting the surface with shellac '
and then sandpapering down to a|
amooth finlsh. When thus rreated the
wooxd 18 ready for the varnish,
Riding the Rail.

A Georgla pnper says, “He who rides
an the rafl courts death.” |

It was an Irlshman, ridden on a rall,’
who sald that except for the honor of
the thing he would just as soon walk.— |

It Was There.
Composer—DId you hear the torment
and despalr In my tone poewm, “Tan-
talas,'” that 1 just played you? Lis-

——

S ———

The New
Boss.

By FRANK H. SWEET.

Copyright. 19, by Frank H. Bweel. Il

& OU ecan’t alwoys tell what's Io

o bundie by the ok of the
wrapper,"

The old man bad found o
sent upon a fallen tree that lay upon
n suuny hiliskde ood was enrefully
dgtoothing and Shaping o cane e had
cul mear by. He held It up as be
#poke aod let bis eye rup along lts
length ns If to discover Its Irregularl
tes, bt hin geze wandered quite be-
yond the stiek to the vaolley and river
below, where stood the great mill, with
It tall, blackened chlneys and mnss-
Ive walls,

“No, gir, you ean't alwnys tell by the
looks of a bundle what's Inslde of it
he repeated more emphatically. *“And
If folks would only understand it and
stop tryin® ‘twould save a deal of tron.
ble. Now there's the Darlin® "~

“Darlin'?* the visitor repeated
certaloly.

“Oh, “tain’'t the nnme of any kind of
workman llke the puddier or naller or
such; It's Just a nawe that’s bis,

un-

"Ik him woy IAttor ofter we Ilnl.l'dl perin’ wall,

| grumble, you suy?

renson why he'd come here, We didn't | pope to 1t was dnngliu® bedlda the tote

thut, T ¢nn tell you, for we [hought |
thie company “d slok o lot more money
In sueh nonsense. "Fwaspt otf mon-
ey, and so we liadn't uo reason o |
Well, there's two |
sldes to that. Thered two sldes to
most things If & body ‘Il anly take the
trotuble (o look for "ei |

“Ia you ever think how you'd foel
to look down ut your  Dbaods—-blg.
strong nnd willln', but helpless to pro- |
vide for them dependin’ on yon—and
then see o polr of soft white |l||.|ulu|
enrelessly wastin' what would be life !
1o you and yours?

“That's how It looked to us, For!
times bad been bard with os, nnd, us
I told you. old Keswick had piways
caleolated that the losses must L
evened up on wiages somehow,

“And this feller, Il be bound he's
never invented nothin® yors useful
than a new tie to hls crnval! says Jm
Bryce. ‘He'll fool away no end of
money, aud then either the mill wili |
“are to go down or wages wlll, aod |
mine lins got nbout to the fool of ﬂu-‘
Indder pow .

“0Oh, there's no doubt we'll go down i
unless sowe of his experiments blows
him up, Wish they wonld! apnswers

. Tom. only he put it rather ugller than |

We |

glve It when he first come bere, twelve |

years and more ugo. Things had betén
goin' pretty bad at the mill then—uand
stops anfl bitches of one kind or ‘noth-
er—und times gettin' worse for the men
all the while,

“Mlsmanagement most of It was, or, |

lenstwnys, we thought so. Old Kes-
wick—be was the overseer here—was
one of the shortsighted, savin' kind
that would lose a dollar In tryin' to
keep a penny.  He'd ploch and screw
and 'conomize, us he called it, and let
things go that ought to be '"tended to
til at last some LI bLreak ‘would
sweep off in a day all his stinginess
had saved In & year, Then he'd think
expenses was so high that wages ought
to Le cut a little lower.

“I don't need to tell you that there
wasa't apy love wasted between bim
aud the men. They'd got discouraged
and bltter and sort of reckless-like,
when all of a sudden Keswick dropped
down In a4 dead falot in the will and
had to be carrled home. That wnas the

beginnin® of o long sickuess that end- |

#d his work at the mill,

“I'he rest of the compuny bought out
hls interest, and he went off to Eu-
rope. We dldn't know who would be
sent to take charge then, but we sort
of loped “twould be left in Jim Bryce's
hands

“There wasn't much reason to ex-
pect It, of course, but e was the man
we wanted. Naturally after the way
thiogs had been goln' we thought one
of ourselves. who'd feel some interest
In his old mates, wounld be an Improve-
ment. Then oune day down In the
morunin® train comes one of the com-

—looked yonnger than he sns, with his
white skin, bloe eyes auod light early

“'SUPERINTENDENT! SAYS TOM CLARK-
soN.”

halr like a girl’s; that Kind always

does—that he sald wans the new super-

Intendent.

iSuperintendent!” says Tom Clark-
son a8 they passed by where he was
workin', *That chap never superin-
tended vothin® heftler than a bandbox
In hils born days.’

“Well, be dido't look Hke It that's n
fact, But the company owned the mill,
you see, and this feller was one of
their soct, god so into the place be
goes, fine clo'es, curly halr, white
hands and all. 1 b'lieve thew white
hauds made the boys madder than
anyvthing eise They was strong enough
lookin®, too, but white as a lady's.

“*‘Look at 'em!” says Tom, hLeldin®
up his own mough, bisck paws to
show the diference. ‘If the company's
bound to give him s=omethin® to do,

. Why don't they buy him a pretiy lttle
| planner
[ I'hat's all be's fit for.

him “to playin® 17
He ought to be
safe at lome, mammy's daclin®,

“S8o that was the nhme Wwe got to
enllln' him, the Darlln'' Not to his

face, bless vou, no! Them blue eves

aml set

that. .

“Of course 'twas only talk, but the

feelin' was under it, and after awhile
from hopln’ somethin’ would bappen
thie boys went a little further and got
to plannin’ bow to make it happen,
“F aln't goln’ to tell wuch about any [
plot. | took care not to know much
about it for.fear I'd run geross some-
thin' I'd feel bound to hender and 1|
didn't waot to bender oothin’, that's |
the fact, Only there was po murder |
nor pothin' like that in it; the men |
wasn't that kind—leastways, most of |
' wasn't.

*iNo, we 1in't a-goln® to hurt mam-
my’s darlin’ — bless his pretty [ittle
heart!—not ‘less he gits In the way |
when he'd better be out of It says |
Tom, with a grin. ‘But, If the play- |
thing l‘ll."n 80 tiekled over jest flles to |
flinders some day aud the nolse scares |
hilm 8o that be gives up and runs home
It'll be the best thing for him and all
the rest of us.’ l

“Seemed ke nobody doubled he'd be |
ensy scared. and o the whisperin' and .
black looks and secret meetin’s went |
on.

“One day In summer 8 hox was |
brought into the room where we work- |
ed. 1 sball always remember that
day, just how evervthing looked. It
had been a bright. warm mornin’, but
about noon It elouded up slowly. and
every breath of wind died away. Not
| a leaf moved on the thees.

“Inside the mill everything looked
darker and gloomler than usual o that
queer gray light. Great plles of cast-
| In's throwed black shadows over the
| slippery floor: the long Iron shafts was
Ilke hungry arms forever reachin’
down and drawin’ back empty, and
l from under the brick urchway the
round door of the furnace seemed glar-
In’ out like a big red eve.

“Nothin' seemed to go that day the
way folks had calenlated. That mis-
er'ble little box had no sconer been set
(down In the room than somebody cnll-

While 1 am | pany, bringin' with him a yonng feller , 8d: ‘Hist! TLook out” And there was |

Poss Darlln’, comin® back from his din- |
ner at an onarthly hour when he's |
| never beéen known to come before. |
| He had a rese stuck in his buttonhole |
| and ‘looked like a dancin’ master goin’ I
to a party,' ns 1 heard Bob mutter as
he slipped the box out of sight umler‘
| a pile of stuff at the end of the room. |
They couldn't earry out their plan ‘
then, so there wasn't nothin' left for |
{ 'em but to hide it. I
| *“The bhoss looked round kind of
| smilin® and pleasant-like, He'd got |
| that model be was busy with about |
, Into workin' order, and be was wonder-
ful pleased over It And what did he |
{do that day but have It brobght into |
our room, because the weather havin' |
turned gloomy-like there was Dbetter
| light by a big window there. So there |
he stayed, fussin® over It, Jnst as If he
was on guard.

“Then it began to thunder, and there |
was a4 sudden dash of raln, so that Jim
| Bryce's little girl who had come down |
with his lunch basket wouldn't go
bhowe. Jim was a pleceworker and al-
ways snid he could do twice as much
work in mo afternoon If he had a

[ smuck ‘bout 8 o'clock,
| “Jim looked sort of uneasy now and
| then when little Jinny ‘d get off '

| where that box was. But he conldn't |
{ say nothin’, snd muaybe there waso't |
any danger. only | was sure he didn't |
| ke ber round there and was glad
when she wandered off Into the room
| beyond--a storeroom, where she was
.| lat stay sometimes while she walted
for her father's basket.

*“The storm grew heavier Instead of
Highter till we could hardly see to |
work. All at once there was & blindin® |
| fash of Heght and a crash as If the
whole earth was tesrin® to pleces, and
we all started and tumbled In every
direction. The minute we could get
onr seuses and look round we found
that the whole end of the room wus
blowed off and a gully plowed way
down to the foundations like as if a
hombshell had tore through.

“Berond that ragged opeoin® the |
great brick wall was still standin’, but |
we could see that it was swayin’
wavin' Just ready to fall. [U've never
seen nuything look so awful ar that
tremblin® wall dil. for over op the
other siile of it run another bniidin® |
where the finlshin® rooms was and all I
hands at work.

“1 s'pose the same thonght struck us

pushed us right and 1eft,

plave,

| into her father's arms.

| stretehed out to catch him, ke slipped

one on the hillside.
wife here when he married and sets
tled down among his mill folks.

used up b

“You can't tell about such things as
but

qulck as they are In bappenin',

““The el sags  somebody,

there wasn't n chanee to sny any maore,

for the hosk sprang past us with Just a
word or two, short and qolck, as be

“‘PBack, men, bnek! That is my
You have familles”

“lo a minute be wos leapin’ down
over the plles of rubbish, and almost
before we was sure what he wns alme
In* for be had reached the place, and
the white hands, strong and steady,

| had bold of the ropé and wis akin’

the old bell shout danger If ever a
bell dig.

“We hardly stirred or breathed while
we watehod him, tH he started toward
us agaln. Then & loog shiverin®
breath run round the crowd,

“I bleve be'd bave mnde it to get
out then If It hndo't Yeop for little Jin-
ny Bryee, That youngster was nat-

‘‘THE MOVEMENT MADE HIM LOSE HIS
roots'."”

urally scared nlgh to death at the up-
roar, and, Igstead of atayin' where she
was safe, what does she do but come
creepin’ out of the storeroom—it was
off to the right. you understand, and
considerable tore up, like ours—and
try to make her way over the ruins tol
her father.

“The boss heard her cry, turned back
llke & flash and, eatehin® ber In hls
arms, began to ¢llmb over the rﬂbblshl
plies again: |

**Catch ber! he called the minute he!
was near enough and tossed her over
But the move-
ment made him lose his footin', and,
though a dozen of us had our hands

and rolled back down among the dirt
and stones.

“1 s'pose At hadn't needed but the|
least little jar—or. maybe, it wasn't the/
Jar at all-lat, anyway. the pext mip-
ute there was a crash, and the stout-
est of us shut our eyes to Keep out the
sight. The wall was down, and be
was under it

“He was the only man about the mill
that was hurt—badly, that is. Of
course a few was struck with fyin’
gtones and hurt In the crowd. But
they'd got out alive, and the one that
had saved 'em was buried nnder the
ruins. i

“That was a queer night. [ don't re-
member when or how the storm Stop-
ped. but I shall always remember what
a4 clear, starry night it was and how
the fires that was kindled to light the
workers flamed and danced. while the
shadows lay Dblack in the corners of
the mill

“How we worked at that plle of
brick and mortar, one set takin' the
place of another as soon as they was
tired and ns many waerkin' at once as
the space would allow.

“Once goin' back to the mill to rest
n bit 1 found Jim Bryce and Tom
Clarkson a-carryin’ that model that
boss had been workin® over buck into
the office. where It would be safe, and
they was liftin’ It as tender as If 'twas
a baby, and the fears runnin' over
Jim's browa faee alk the while.

“*I'd give anything If | could jest
git back to this moruln' ugala! says

. o the | Jim, with a groan. *To think'-
| back part of the rootl anyways nlghl

“But he couldn't finish sayin’ it. and
it was best not. Aost Tolks thonght it
was the lightnin® that bad done all the
damage, and the rest of us didn't knosy
but the lightnin' might 'a* done It all,
and that not bein’ sure was the only
comfortin’ thing about It

“No. he wasn't killed. after all,
Darlin® wasn't. The piles of rubbish
he had fallen between wostly saved
bim from beln' crushed. Everybody
thought he was dead. nod, even nfter
we found him alive, it seemed for a
long time as {f he couldn't live. But
he come round aguin at last and got
back to the mill to finish up his Io-
vention.

“It was o success too. Yes, gir. that's
what built up these mills the way they

are now—the most flourishin' ones In
this part of the country—and brought

better tlmes to evéry one workin' In
‘em. That was what he was almin’'

and | for all the time, ouly we didn't know
it, and that was why he come here.

“That's his bouse over there, the big
e brought his

"Should think he'd ‘be considerable
sucl an aceldent? Well,

#ll at once—that the only hope for "em | air, T dofi't g'pose anybody can go

tener—XNo, but I notlced them on the
faces of the iu‘u]h.'m\‘.-—[-‘l]ogunde Biat-
ter,

could turn steel bive now and then
and fash out sharp of a sudden Hke a
knife blade.

“After nwhile we' found theps were
wome  experiments oude—s nme
fuvention of bls--and that was one

When a man can tell bis principies

to be

uneated. —St. Louls Globe-Democrat.

was a penl of the bell that wonld send | through that séft of thing ‘and come
‘em gll fAiyin’ to the entrance at the fur | out jest exactly as they was when
end of the buildin’. "Twas in the old | they went Into. It. But if you happen
doys. you see, before the new part of | to meet Boss Darlin® and don't think
the mill was built or we had any | he's good lookin' now. why, this valley
alarm connection sith a'l the rooms. , wouldn't be a healthy place for you to
There was only the b'g bell, and the l mention it In.”

i L




