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{Continued From Page 3.) ~ f “1didn't bave tline to be” she re- | awkwand boy, for Gladys bad tald

#aid a8 abie roluctantly handed him the :lh‘lh:; “? ux:’:r:l;.: h\ﬂlz;ll::f;l:ﬂ:r plled, Al | could think of wis to | the story of (e runnway, glving \Jl'ﬂ

raw, Jan et I bang on. 1 wan frightensd when || most of the erodit, and both M

“Whete did you learn to be so po
e anked Jem,

Gladys swlied a Hitle, *T'm not be
ing very nlcs, am 17 slie sald, “But

Neéss, Anyway T

poured it Into the barrel,
“Aren't you afrald you'll spoll sour

bays are such nulrances"—

The sentetce ended In a half stifled
¢ry as the limb on which she was
sitting suddenly gave way with a toud |
crack. It wan oot very far to the |
ground, and the fall did not hurt her
In the Jeast—that ts, pothing but her
pride.

“That was the finest branch on the
whole tree,” sald Jell regretfully ns
BODU a8 he =aw that she wus unhurt,

It It hadn't been for you, Je Pear- |
fon, 1t would never have happeowd. 1
don't care if | break them all off now,”
and, grasping the broken stub, she
Bwniye herself up and sat down on
another hranch

I don't Belleve thice's Aoy danger
of this one breakine”™ =ald Jeff teas
ingly as be sat down beside bor, [le
gecttd to e rapldly gettlng over his
aifidence.

Glndys turaed It bead awar and
dld pot delgu a ropiy.

“Bay, Gludys.” spoke up Je after a
few moments, "1 don’t know what
you'me thinkiog about, but [Uve Just
thought of n scheme to get donble pay
out of the oid vrehnred™

Gladys turnyl quiekly toward him
"What s Y she demanded

“Flant sothething else In between tha

trees. Take cabbage, now. You eould
rise—1ot me seo-gbout 11000 cab-
bages o0 an acre. At 10 cents aplece
sthat would comwe to £1,100, It will be
a Pt of work, but I'll come over after
supper evenings and help yon hoe
them."

“And ave all your ehores for some
one else to do¥" queriad Gladys,

“I guess thor'd manage it some
wiy,” ho replied,

“And T guess they wouldn't, F'ven
good totlon’ to try mising cabbages,
but if you say anrthing more about
belplng us I'Tl get mud, Jef—honest, |
will. Yoa see, father told us we conld
have all that we could get out of the
old orchand oursslves, and It wonldn't
be falr-to ket any one else help”

“Idon't gee why.” ohjected Jeff. “But
you'll let a fellow come over and
walch you once In awhile, won't you ¥

"Yeves: 1 don't suppose we can help
your looking at us If you want to,
but— ©Oh, there's the supper bell!
Good alght™  And sbe leaped to the
ground and hurried toward the house.

CHAPTER 1L

HE pgirls eagerly read over the
books aod bulletins Mr, Pear |

son had lent them, and cov-

er crops, cultivation and bor

deans misture were their chlef toples
of conversation. As soon as the
ground was in shape In the spring
they plowed it and barrowed It until
It was reduced to a falrly fine comdi-
ton, certainly better than anything It|
had known since It was first set out. |

The trees blossomed freely, and the |
orchard with its waving sea of pink
flowers was an spiration to the girls, |
for it held the promise of a bountiful
harvest to come. As soon #s the blos-
soms clesed the girls set to work to
spray the trees. They were hand at
work one day mixing a barrel of bor-
deaux misture when they were siar-
tled by the sound of an automobile
coming up the driveway.

“It's Harold and Beth™ cried Mabel |
“Ob, what'll we do?" She looked down
at her spattered dress in dismny,

“You might dive Into the barret”!
sald Gladys fronieally as she poures!
in another pall of water. “I'm not
afmid of the Du Vals even If they
have got an automobile”

The car wns close upon them by this
time. FHarold brought It to a stop
with a Jerk and leaped lightly to the
ground He lifted ks hat as he ad-
vanced toward the girls and held out,
his hand. [If he was in any way sur-
prised at thelr apposrance or occupa- |
tlon a slight lfting of the eyebrows
was the ounly manifestation of It
Harolkl Dn Val prided himself opon
his abllity to mmintaln his composure
under the most trying clreumstances,

Mabel's face wni red a5 she returned |
bhis grecting. and sbe hurried over to
the ear to hide her eonfusion.

Beth greeted her efusively. “T'm |
80 glad to see you!" she cried. *“We
were out frying our new ear, and |
made Harry come around this way.
We handly ever see you any more
slore you left school.”

"We—we don't get to town very of-
ten,” replled Mabel, who had not yet
quite recovered from her confusion.

“Never mind your dress,” sald Beth,
quickly gusssing the canse of ber
embarrassment. “1 wish | lved In the
conntry and could wear ol clothes.
But what in the world are Fou dolog,
anywny "

The same question hnd evideutly just
occurred to Harohd. “Just mixing up
ewlll for the pigs, are you?" le Inquir-
ed In lls wost polite aeciats, [dient.
Ing the barrel with a sweep of his
hand.

Gladss Inugbed cutright. “1'w afruid
the pigs would bLe rather blue nfter a
dose of that,” she replied.

“Well, what ls |t then® persisted
Hamld.

“It's bordeanx mixture, If you must
know, We are golug to spray the ap-
ple trees to Kl the bugs.”

“Rather bard on the bugs, 1 should
say,” Haorold rewmarked ns e leaned |
over to brush a speck of dust from one

OLADYS WAVED MER HANDNERCHIEF AT U

HIM,

i enongh o do somehing”

| use?"

ns the mixture splashed up into ber

| taee.
She shook her head as khe wiped a |

spattering drop from her nose. 1
don’t know that bordenps mixtore s

any worse for my comploxion than |

talonin powder would be,” she sald

*You are cortainiy an attroctive ad: |

vertisoment for the bordeaux mixtura™
Hamil answered

Glndys did look charming as gb--: the continaance Of you patronage.

stood there In Bor spatters’ dress, with
her unruly halr blowing ncross heor

"We've Just started” she apswered
25 ghe flled & pall with water amd |

complexion? Harold asked teasingly |

i

E thank you for the generous
support given this growing

Store in the year just deawing to a
close. We will endeavour' to merit

face—she never twuld keep those stray |

locks where they belonged—ni] the

ros¢ hue of ber cheeks looking all the |

rosler in contrust to the spots of Hme
on bher nose

“1 thought yon had outgrown those
foollsh spocches,” she said roprovingly
ns she turned o the tank for anoctber
bucket of water

“Ob, 1 say!™ cried Harold
Fyou come for m Hitle auto ride? Lot
the bugs enjoy e a Uitle longer—jnst
to plense me he pemsistad conxingly
ns Gindys hesitated. The comibcally
plending ook In his brown eves was
Irresistilde.

“1 really ought not to gn* she sald,
“but I would ke an avte ride. 1
EUess we can go for just a Mitle while,
cun't we, MabelT

“If we can lave time to pat on clean
aprous and wash our faces frst,” Ma-
bel answered.

“Yes, we'll walt,” Harold answeped,
“though clean dresses can't make you
look any prettier than you do just
now."

Mabel made up & lUttle face at him
as she turned towand the house, “If
Fou're going to talk ke that I won't
£0," ghe called back over her shoulder.
In a few moments they reappeared,

“Can't
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iooking as fresh and dainty as though !
they had never held a spray- nozle or

a plow handle. By skillful maneuaver-

Ing Haroid relegated Beth and Mabel |
to the back sent and helped Gladss up |
In front

“Now for a spin!™ he eried as he |
scatod himself beslde her and pullnl’
back the starting lever. The machine |
bounded forward. Gladys clong to the
sent, her eyes shinlng with the exlhil
aration of the swift motion,

“Isn't it glorfous™ Harol! cried as |
be increased the speed to & still faster |
galt.

Mile after mlle was quickly covered
by the tireless machine and they were |
almost to town when Harold ﬁunlb"
tarned around and started back at a
somewhat slower pace,

“We went so fast that I was almost |
lost,” confessed Mabel ~ “That's Pear-
®on's just ahead, Lot (¥ |

Gladys podded. “And there's Jeff |
over in the field plowing™ =zhe sajd,
She leaned out and waved her haud- |
kerchief at him.

He wared his whip In dazed surprise
and stood watching the automoblle un-
til it was out of sight. He pald so {it-
tle attention to his plowing the rest of ‘
the afternoon that the patient horses
turnad to look inguiringly at bim now |
and then as If to nsk what the matter |
was., But Jeff was thinking and his
traln of thought, though by no meaus |
comparable In speed to a fost luail.‘
bad all the ponderous [nertia of a dos-
ble headed time freight. 1

By the time he bad finlshed milking
ke had come to a conclusion. “T'm go-
Ing to do " he said half aloud, slap- [
ping his knee. “1'll bent that stuck up
Du Val yet." And he went foto l.*mJ

house and wrote to an automobile
company for prices.

But If Jeff had known the trend of
the conversation In the touring car he
might have been bLefter satisfled with

evervtiing In generai and with ooe o
two things In parrieniar, v
“Who is that fellow?" Inguired Har-|
old us they passed dofl. |
*That's Joff Pearson, one of 1y Dest
friends,” promptiy replied CGladys
“Bo you Uke plowbays. do ryou®™
Harold asked, with o qubeieal smile
"1 llke any one who base wmbltlon

Gilndys re
turted “Did you ever do any work
in your life®

Agnin Harold smiled that exaspernt
iog smnlle. though it was a trifle jess
well confident thix time “What's the
he inquired *Fatber's go
plenty of mones.

“If | were a LOF." the cold conlempt
in Gladys’ volee jurred Harold our of
his aceistomed assuranee, “I'd
be ashamed to buve no ambition but

sulf

to spend my futher's money Yoy
don't have to work for a 1l . but!
the very fact that yoo dou wkes |t

possible for sou to wecompllsh muach
grenter things."™
*} dont think bardly falr”
Harold suswered =1l probably set-
tle down and go o work ut someching |
ufter swhile” |
“Probabiy!™ cried Gladye “What |
nre you going to (o7 '
“Oh, 1 don't konow,” he replled. =1 |
suppose fuatbher will find me some |
thing.” |
“That's It—father. father, all 1he
time. Why don't you learn to (e
pend on yourself a lettle? Why dou't

yon're

| You go to college und learn somet g

nnd then start out for yourself and do
something ¥

Harold gave the lever a viclous jerk
by way of reply, aod peither of them
sald anything more untfl they reached
home,

“Thank you ever so much for the
ride.” sald Mabel ns she stood Jeantng
on the gite

“Thank you ever mo much for go-
Ing.” replled Hurold, “And you. too”
fie ndded, turning o Gladyn. “And the

" o
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, Wholo orchard,

lectore—1"m afrald thenks won'y |u|3.

for that™

“Indesd they won't,” she answered
“The only thing thar will pay for that
Is to see It have some eMect, and 1

gueds there isn't omeh hope of that™ |

“Thank you anywar. Miss lcebox,”
he sald, with Ula old self coufdent

smlle, us be siarted the muchine
“Goodby.” ¥
"Goodby,” answerid Mabel *“Come
agaln.™
“And come In and see us” cried |
both over the back of the car |
CHAPTER V.
HE days that followed were

busy ones for Gladys and Ma-

bel. The apple blossons fadeal I

and the petais fell, leaving tny
applea In thelr places  And duwit the

rows of Irees sirvtched smaller rows |

of cubbage plants—thousauds of them
The girls kept the cultivator going tire-
lessly. The weeds bud not been kept
down very well the weuson before, and |
the ground was so filled with seed 1hat
it often sepmed as though the cultivat-
Ing only made rwo weeds grow where
one grew before. But by dint of an lo-
exhoustible supply of stick-to-It-iveness
they kept ahend, and ar lnst the wesds
gave gp The dehr was oo hot for
them, abd they succumbed aod allows
ed the cabbuges to grow to nomolested
maturity,

One doy In early August as the girls
were belping their mother set 1he div-
per table thelr father ciume In with o
letter In his band and & worrled Jook
on his face 4

“It's Lon," he explaited In auswer to
his wife's Inquiring look. “He got his
leg broke (o a rubaway, Carrle wrote
for me to come awhile If [ could
There isu't uny one they can get to do
things, avd with all those cows o
mllk"—~

*Of course you wust go.” broke In
Mrs, Sapders. “The girls and 1| will
look after things here" -

“Yes: do go, papa.” spoke up Gladys.
*I'd (ke tn try my band at runoing
this farm nwhile"

Mr, Sanders smlled. “Runulig a
quarter section s » bigger proposition
than running an sere” he sald. “But
I guess you'll have to try It for n few
days.”

Mabel was pleking up some wind.
falls one hot afteruvon a couple of
days after her father left to take care
of bis brother when n well dressed
strauger drove up to the fence apd
cilled to ber.

“A fine crop of npples you have
here." he remurked as the approached,
“a little the finest of uny ['ve seen yot
1 understand that you and your sister
are the best apple growers iy the
oeighborhood.'”

Mabel gushed with pléasure. 1 don't
know who could have told you that,™ |
she sald. “This Is the first erop of np-
ples we have ever rulsed.”

“1 dido’t need to be told. The or-
chard speaks for ltself. You haven't |
sold them yet, have you?' he ndded.

“Sold them 7 sald Mabel Inquiringly
“Why, they wou't be ready to sell for
A month yet'

“You wmean they won't be ready to
plek for n mouth yet,” corrected the
stranger, “There's nothiug to prevint
your selling them now. |8 there?

“NAo, I wuppose not, only it seems
queer to sell apples a month befors
theyira ripe.'

“Not at all

Lots of business s
done that way. I'll tell yon what I'l)
d0.," he went on. “You have n fine lot
of apples here, and If you'll agree to
let me have all that you have to sell |
Il wee that you get $1.50 u barrel for
them." L
“A dollar and & half a barre! fan't
much for apples, s [t sald Mabel

douhtfully.
“It 1s when they are as plenty as
they are this year. Why, I'll het

there'll be 10,000 barrels in this eoun-
ty alone™

=“Well" sald Mabel, “I'll gk teer
about It when be comes home.™

“But I ean't walt,” objected the man
“By the time your futher gets home
Vll bave contracted for all the apples
I ¢an use and you'll bave to sell your |
for a dollur & buarrel or less,  Jist
Here's nt least dfoy

“Thirty." corrected Mabel,

“Well, thirty. then.  There'll be
about ten barrels to the tree; or 813
worth.  That wlil be 2400 from the
Not bud, eh”

Mabel opetied ber exed (1 astonish
ment. “Four bhuodred -aidd dfty  dol
lars!” she erfed. “1'U1"

“Oh, no, yon won't, not till rou el
me about 1LY sld & volee Webilng her,
and she turapd to see Gladys standhig
beside the half filed spple basket. Heor
froe wis stern

“Toll bor aboat je™ <ol Malol, roarn
Ing to the stmnger, nod be olre mate
explnined bls propositlon

Glpdys  smlied  quizaieally.  “Then
you'll give us $J50 fur our apple erop ¥’
she sald luguiringly

“Well, oot exaetls, but I'H ngree to

give you EL.50 a barrel for all you de

“IT'LL UR A COTLD DAY WHEN YOU SELL
THOME APPLES."

liver to me (o good condition, There'l)
enslly be 300 barrels”

“We'lll be lucky If we get half that,”
Gladys broke in. "We may get twice
as oruch a barrel, though,™

“You won't get 5 cents a barrel If
you don't wign up & conteact prefey
8o0n," the buyer snld, reddentng  [is
mouth hardened

“Maybe not from you,” replled Gladys.
“but with the apple crop lmost n fall
ure In New York | guess we'll be able
to seil them 1o some one.,"

“Who sald the apple erop was a fal)-
ure In New York? excinlmmed the
stranger

Gindys held out the paper townrd
bl “Rend it for yourself,"” she snld

The buyer gathersd up bis refos with
a scowl. Il bo m cold day when
you sell those npples In this county,”
bie muld as bhe drove off,

“Why dldn't rou let him have them ¥
eried Mabel, trning to her slster
*That surely was n good enough price
for ns "

“Good enongh If we ean't gt more,”
replled Gladve, “But we're golog to
Ret more™

“How do you know$"*

“Mr. Pearson wnid mo, He Just
phoned over ond told me about thiy

fellow. He wold bix apples to him (st |
| Week

betfore be found out anyihing
abont (t. Then he leghn 1o gel sus-
phelous, and be found oot that Mr, Sny.
der, or whitever this fellow's came fs,

Is teylog to cormer the apple wmarket |

o this eounty nud sell them for two
or three times s moeh as be s buy-
Ing them for”

“But what o we care what lie sells
them for ue long s we get our mon-

| ey 2" persisted Mnhwl,

“Why, don't you wee, as soon g e
geta the price up we'll sell ours and
get twice nd moch o we wonld If we
sold them nuw, Let's go to dipner.”

They stopped at the mall box on the
Wiy and found s note from Beth In-
viting them to n plenle the next Bat-
urday,

“A phende!™ erind  Mabel Joytully
“Weo baveo't to o plenie this
year, I'm golng to do my halr up on
top of my head. Shall we wear our
white dresses or our blne skirts?

“T think yow'd better wenr your blue
akiret,” anid Gladys Judlelally, *White
dresses are wuch o Hother to do up,

b

| P'm not golng."”
“Not golng!” erfed Mabel, staring at |

her Glankly, “w by not?*
"I promised pupa to do the chores
and look afrer things,*

"Well, so did I. bBut we can gt
sote obe to wlik for us at nlght, can’y
wel™

Gladys ahook bher head. 1 don't
care about golhg anyway" sbe sald,
and Mobkel knew It wik no use
coAx her,

Harold and Beth eame out after the
gitis the morning of the plenle

“Gladys 't going,"” explained Ma
ol na whe houded ber Tunch baskel
to Hatokd and ellmbed dp beslde Neth

"Whero s she Y asked Harold, “let
me see If 1 can't ldoce hor roynal high
Dess to change her mind."

But Gindys was dgwn I the back
pasture salting the sheep and rofuned
to be found, so the others were forowd
to start off withont her, moch to Har
olil's dissatlsfaction

Mr, Sanders bhad Just started bis full
plowing when he was callsd away
and he had Intended to Anish It when
he eame buck.  But to Gladys the long

stubble fleld with Its ote pArrow
streak of turned earth was & chalk
lenge, and ever slonee ber father tnd
loft whe bod been longing 1o ey ber
bund ar the piow,

8o oy, nfter Mubel Wwas sifely o
| OF the way aud teer tmother too busily
| sognged with her Saoarday's baking

to notlce what wis Beippen e ontside,
Gladys hirehed the tlhiree borse team
[In the wolky plow wod staresl oul to
' the Oeid. O of tlie el
which AMr. Banders was brealiug for
one of the nelghbors, wis o e skit
[H-I: ar Uest, but after o few  ronida
he settied down and  puilsl
along with the older venm

Everythlng wenr well, sod Gludyw

At eIy

was enjoying herself bnmeosely. Fhen
all at once, ax thoy were coming down
the enst slde of the feld, the polut of
the low wiwarthied 8 B alielaen
nest.  With an~ingry “slppp-p”
of the enrmged insects shot past Gladys |

une

jear and plooted Ite slinep sting e |'

| tween @ couple of the colt's #lbs. e
lanlied back viclously with both bind
Teet and staried to ruy

AU Thie sa e fustodan two or theve of

the bées begun 10 Jab thie older Dk sen, |

and the whole tenu started oo a wag
run across the feld, followed by o doe
eu of the outriged Inwecls  As didn
Ay they turtd so us 1o bring the fur- |
row wheel up on the sl gromud the
plow cut only o thin slive=not enough
Lo retard the upeed of (he frighitened
team.  The colt’s trst klck hisd Jerked
the lnes frow Gladys” tnnds. wod bow
glie clung helplessly o the seat while
the plow bovoesd Wy ind down ds |
wosk  Jorked wslong thie
ground

I a moment wore 1he horsos g
reuehod Lhe powd thae I 1o (e Dot
and with n qulik turn et almost up
set the plow Leided townnd o,
{ There was a Held of corn (st bid e
rond abesd for o few roda. The tetin,
soared out of thele seoses by the bng
Ing of the whillétrees agiinst tholr

avor rough

running ap roll speed. A woiel sler
they mrned the corner of the vorntieh)
aml wade stealght for the barn.  Ax
the rond nhiead coipe In view Uladyw
Rave an exclumaton of horvor, 'I'bere
standing In the widdie of the rolid not
tén rode shivad, wos Don, ber ltte
fve-yoar-old cousin, He wlood direct-
|1y 1o the path of the frensied robs.
WHys, o frightensl w move,

Gladys tried to shout to Don, but
| the words stuck In ber throat. Thoen
| §hte  became awnre of a confosed
shoutlug und sew Jeff Petrson run-
| nlng with all bls might across the pas-
ture, What wus It that e was woy-
lng? The lever? Bhe looked at the
big lever curlously. What did that
bave to do with 1t FPoor litle Don!
He wonld be ground to pleces beneatl
the cruel hoofs of the fiylng horses,
and it would be her fault. Bhe shud-
dered and put ber hand up to her eyes
to shut out the awful sight

distinet this time.
| the lever!”

In a Dash she pnderstood. With a
quick Jerk slie grusped the big lover
and sent the polnt of the plow down
into the hard rond. With a sbarp
crack the stout whillgtrees anappud,
bot the shock threw the runaways to
thelr knees nnd cbecked them for o
morent.

An nstant Inter Jeff had them by
the heads nnd was spoakipg reaswur
Ingly w them, while Gludys clugpod
| thie worileping obiid In her wrms.

P "Weren't yan senred?' asked Jolf
after Gladys il told her atory,

“The lever! Drop

Bieels angd the clatier of the plow, wors |

Then Jeff's cry came nagaln, more |-

saw Don, thongh, What If you hadn't | Sadees nnd B sbiter showebsd tibin
bedn here ' Whth g s antll s Taee wie as fed

“L 't do anything™ sald Joff in o s e bbbl Wi e wis Pureisd
an embareansed tone, “1'm golng o | o WP Pl s@E vniipsetiolne parspiteiem
plow the rest of the forenoon, though R UL L

Fathor gave e o diy off, nod 1 wion (]
- L i ' i

WLE D i i Iin

CHA P R TR I A L
1

‘ (To be continuwed.)
| . — - - -
| VERDICT FOR DEFENDANT.
I,Flalnlm Arked  $4878  Damages;
[ Threatens Further Litigation.
i The cawe of John Hehrlebor ot wul
| vm, Frank  Mueller, which ovoupiod
the time of Clreult Court Thurndny
and Priday of last weol, wad & oon
tentlon for dumwages ne the outeome
of i fre alleged 10 have boon sot by
defondant, The defonse sel up two
!plunn for exoneration—1, That Muel
| lor had Jeased hile farm (o his two
Mobk Hnd henos was not responsdble
r1'nl' the fre, 3 That the fire did not
|orlginate on the farM owned by him
Ihm wis earried Into the plalntints
| woedllot from a fire miing mbre than
| A mile away, Tho virdlet wan for the
defonme and the plalntiff now threat
ann Lo Wring ault ngainet the youug
cmen wWhi wers In possesslon of the
farm unless settloment ¢an bo made
{ont of court.  The fmrm on which de
| fondants Hyve in ol Clarks, Do
rnkad were $4076.

Will Move to the Madras Country,

O 1 Hyson, o loch) redl extate dewl
Lor, haa declded to wove to Madras,
| Or, golng to his vew flold of labors
the first of the year, Mr, and Mre
Hyson will tako posseasion of w farm
ore nid r'wlﬂrll C, B Hyson, Br, hins recently

purchused ot Madras, 1o sddition 1o

managing the furm he will opbn and
opedate & photo. studio st Madras,
The elder Hyson will follow the son
In the spring

CASTORIA

SWRIEN T YOU MOARKD T ANKRD JHVY

golug down to the creek to Ash, buot
I believe I enthiot sty
plow ™

Gladys lauglied airight.  “If you'a
mther plow than go Balilvg you may,”
she sakl  “You'd lLetter come up (o
the house amd gel sowie vew whiffe
trees, though,”

Whtle et wins fixte the whiitle
trees Gladys wanl hito the hoose ans

wnue Dok with o couple of  frosh Infan Children.
dobe s ," o m

Bois are never happy  anless e m. m Y“ "'" Am" m
are eatlng’ whe remarked with th
windom of her sltteen years’ paperd Hoars the 3
enee, Yo el g whint we'ny Bignature of E

golnge to have for dinnee,™ stis mldids)
Jolf stralghoened ap In sodden fear

*1 can't stay to dinner—not with your
suni bere” he eried,

“Oh, yes, you chn” Gladys smiled
mischievously, *If you won't eal yuu
enn't plow.”

“I'N wtax. then,” announeed Joff re
wignedly us e drove sway (o the eld

That dier wee g lorture fur the

Slightly Injured at Pulp Mill,
Charlos Wieland was palnfully Ine
Jured In the sawmill of the Willam-
olte Pulp & Paper Co, this week, Mis
arm wan oaught belween a log on
the carrlage and the head bloek s
hin left wrist was bralssd. He will

wilk be able to resume work In a fow
duyn

Do You Know

That you can buy a better $3.50 dress
shoe for a lady or gentleman at the

Oregon City Shoe Store

than anywhere else? o

Investigate!

Frank Busch

Furniture and Hardware

DEALER IN CARPETS, HARDWARE, STOVES,
DOORS, WINDOWS, WALL PAPER
OILS AND PAINTS

¢“The Adrian” Wire Fence
Tied with “The Tie That Binds"

Ustrs of wire fonce have come to the eonclusion that the requires
ments atwolutely nocessary for a good fetice are wlanticlty In the
line wires, stiffnedn und rigidity In the stays, and a loek or tle that
holds femly,

By roason of speclal attentlon to its construction, the wire uned
In our fenee I nelther too hard por too woft, but Just snough polnts
oarbon to give It strength and elasticlty. The wire s thoroughly
galvunized, and each wnd overy bundle of wire woven Into our fence
I ltspocted and approved hofore it In allowed to go to the machines

fur utay, or upright wire, is ons continuous wire from the top
to the bottom, and fs of the same quality and gunge g4 the nter
modinte line wires

The method of tving the stay or upright wire to the line wire is
whore we differ materially from other mikos of fonce, and we wore
the Lirst to apply this priociple In the manufacture of wire fence.
Our knot s a LONG oval loop, with the two ends rolurning townrda
the stay, forming two hooks. By having tiis long, oval loop It per
mits us to put & LONG beod In the ling wire, thus preserving the full
strongth of the wire. We belleve this to bo one of the vital polnts
in the manufacture of any wire fence, Most manufacturers of wire
fence are ecompelled to put n short kink In the line wire, owlng to
the shortnens of thelr lock, and esch and every short kink you put
In @ny wire wonkenas the wire

Apiln, we construet our look of the same hard, spring steo] wire
that b used in the line and stay wire, Wae positively DO NOT use
softer wire for our imot than the line and stays,

IL I not necesdary to anchor our fonce between postd boonuse
when properly stéetched the rigld utay prevents o hog or any other
smidl animal from golng under our fence unless they ralse the whale
fenee, and with the fence well stapled to the posts, this thoy cannot
do.

Wa do not use hnltnized wire In any of our stylen. The price of
n wire fence dopends on the quality of the wire und the welght of
Lo fonce per rod,

The life of o wire fence depends on the auality of the wire, the
galveniclng, thy size of the wire and the mothod of tylng the wires
togethor so they WILL NOT BLIP or In any way Injure the wires lo
the fence.

We hinve a fenco that embodies all of these qualitios snd we guar
Antes every rod of fence wo put out,

ORI A} §IRE FERCECo

_ MANUFACTURED AT ADRIAN , NIGHIGAN

:’;::t‘ ::_t;tz:fgn 2"1‘1 slos) Irit:.', lhrmi?ny aanized TTm‘l:;A:'i'u will Hot sli|:r,h
FivEn Gown an the wire, enee not o wire 15 injurs A0 gro

10 the rud., The heaviest woven wire sih ard anm ferice ca!'n :h.':f‘ rrisrtllrret? "
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