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FIRST INSTALLMENT
PROLOGUE—THE SURVIVORS

CHAPTER L

The Red Death,

fapt John Hanlin of the Princess
regarded the fasttecoding coast Hoe
with waysus! alartm, He shouted to
Bin mnt#

“Welchor,” he erled, poloting aft,
“Mook st 1t Tre never seen old Pe
Joe nct that way before”

Welcher, the mate, & surly, sallow
faved, Ulconditioned fellow in uBD
kampt euiform, Mllowed with hia eyes
the captain's glanee

~Dee whiz” he sald, “ma nelther”

“Pen,” srclajmed the captain, “she's
spitting fire  Hy Godirey, that means
death—doath, 1 tall you, death”

This wsas back fa 1862 The Prin-
eeta, Captain Hapdin's boat, was &
tramp steamer bound to New York
from the city of 8L Plerre, in the
Taland of Martinique, with a cargo of
eocoa, coffer, mugar cane and cotton
und bad been‘under way probably an
bour,

“You're right, captain,” he returned
“Paloe means business this trip
Death Is right”

A fominine figure emerged from the

shadow of the afterhouse and rushed
forward toward the bridge. Behind
her, following In ber wake, raced (wo
sturdy youngstérs. One of these
youngsters darted past her, swarmed
upon the bridge and confronted the
capialn and his mate.

He was Captaln Hardin's boy, Neal
~the only child,

The other boy was the mate's son.
young Jooy Welcher, sallow-faced and
disagreeable like his father.

With the roar of a thousand thun-
ders Pelee bellowed forth

“What are wo golng to do, Jack™
erfed the captain’s yoang wife; “what
are we golng to do?”

“Iot returned the mate, befors the
eaptain could reply. “Put on more
stenm, that's what well do. We're
well oyt of that hellhole yonder, An
hour and we'd have been In the thick
of It We're well out of It, 1 tell you.~

Captain Hardin applied his eve to
his telescope once more. The boy
wpon his shoulder followed sult.

“Welcher” sald the captain bravely,
we've got to go back™

CHAPTER Il.

The Lost lale.

On the same duy—the day of the
red death at Martinlgue—and but two
short hours before the pllot put the
belm of the tramp steamer Princess
hard aport, three men sat on the ver
anda of a low-roofed, white-walled
bungalow in Bt. Plerre.

Umne of these men was Ilington, a
young American.- He passed around

a box of fragrant Martinique cheroots, |

He foided up some half-dozen slips of
paper he had been examining und re
turned them to another indlvidunl who
faced him from across the table,

“Senor Hernandez" exclaimed the
young Américan, “for a week at least
—half & hundred times—I have told
you your credentinls were satisfactory
to me”

Hemmandez nodded gravely. He
thrust the papers back into a pocket
and tapped them significantly.

“None could be better,” he ex-
claimed grandiloguently, “1 am Her-
pandez—that [s all sufficlent.”

Suddenly the American turned and
faced the third member of tha coterie,

“And what" he exclaimed, “what of
Ponto hera?”

This third individual was the
ptrangest creature of them all. He
was a Mexican; dark, very dark; low-
browed: low-statured—and—fat,

Hemandez nodded significantly,
“Ponto, senor,” he returned, “is as
good as gold, He, too, 15 brave.”

“\Wil he do a8 I tell him?" queried
the American,

Hernandez bowed,
genor, and 1 tell him. He will obey.”

The American turned his back for'

& momént and Hernander and Ponto
exchanged significant glances

Ilington turned back to them, “It
{s agreed,” he gald, “I will take you
on. To have brave men one rmust
take a chance.”

llington crossed the verands and
entered the living room, from there
disappearing through another door. In
A& moment he was back, apperently
empty handed. Once more he seated
himself mand then drew from the hip
pocket of hia trousers 4 thin oilakin
packet sealed with scaling wax. He
lald It on the table before him.

“Gentlemen,” he sald,
owner of thes lost lele of Cinnabar,
My forefathers held the grant direct
from Spain. The lost lsle of Cluba
bar I5 a valuable igle. Tradition has
it that upon it is located & quickellver
mine—an ancient mine but little
worked, My mission is to seek that
fsland, to fiud It and to ¢laim it for
my own."

“Whare is this lost (sland ™’ queried
the Porioguese,

flington nodded. “The secref”
returned, “lles within this packet.”

he

“Tou tell me,|

“] am the

i
vapdez ploke Bt his he2is

In & fash Posto's haod darted like |
& blsek anake scross the table to
clotels the packet In Ita gramp, The
American, for all his hugeness, was
quite as agile as the fat Poato He
pnalched (he packel away just as Fon
to's Mugors tovehed 1L

Paptos eyead reddensd; bis
tushed suddenly, Ha fingered (he hilt

face

warning he slipped saide into & blind
allay, and et the erowd allda by like
& huge masprcolored avalanche. When
he Jolped the crowd again, Hernandes
anid his Axtee ally were ahead of him
and mot hehing

To the sea—io (he sea"—the voloe
of the multitnde ralsed iteell Iy agony
Thete wad hul ons ery=—"10 the ses—
let me pasi—maks room for meo—{o
the sea 10 Lhe sea”

At & cragy Uitle whart Ilington
twitohed hlmself and Manuella and the
ohilld defily 1o one side and jet the
crowd plunge en,

He scanted (he surface of the bay,
the fringe of shore. The bay was dot- |
ted with small boais, laden to the gun
The water was allve with
W lmmens. |

Mington tumed suddenly—-at his
side stood Hernandes, llinglon shook |
his head ! |

There's pot a chance,” he sald

“Sepor Ilington,” sald Hernandes, |
“you are indeed fortusate to bhave ed |
yoursell to me. Alwaya I have some |

walea

of his knife and glanced towsnd Hee | thisg up my steeve” He jerked bis
nandes head Fellow me.” he added
1 will be careful to take small Hington, wondering, followed, drag

chance with vou, friend Pouto,” sald
lingron He waved the packel to
ward Hemandoe. “All In good time,
sepor,” be said

he important guestion™ went o
Ington, “to this: Who is In posses
plon of the lost lale of Clana
bar? It belongs to me | bave Lhe

paper title—at any rate 1 can obiain
it but whom must we eject when weé
arrive’

Leave that to me” sald Hernan
doz. "We shall wipe thom off the (ace
of the earth—

A scroen door swung open and A
pative woman gavdlly arrayed In
groen and yellow stripes, her hoad
bound sround with a strip of orange
colored linen, slipped through the door
jeading with ber & tiny giri—a child
three or four years odd

The ckild saw Ilinglon and ran
wmaituously toward him, claspiog his
huge leg with ber arma

“My daugbter, gentlemen,” said Il
ington. “She ls all | have. Her moth- |
or died when she was born and when
1 dis shq will be the helress (o the
jost lale of Cinnabar—perhaps Lhe
princess of a principality, who knows.”

Manuella, her native nurse, carried

| her out into the narrow white and

winding street, and together they half
ran, half toddied down the hill

Iiington resumed his own chatr and
once more wibibited the oflskin pack-
el.
“The contents of this packet—pos |
sibly—will tadicate the whereabouts
of the lost isle of Cinnabar,” ho sald
“Supposs we take a chance.”

‘Break the seal, senor,” sald Her
nandez

Ningron started to obey—but soms
thing happened

With the suddenness of a jaguar
flecing from the hunters, a man—half

Neal Hardin and the Heiress of the
Loast Island,

naked—bounded upon the veranda.
“For the love of God," he said, in

broken French, "flee for your lves.
Pelee has broken loose."”
Nlpgton, with the ollskin packet

gtill In hand, sprang to the edgo of
the verands and from there into the
gtreat. He guve one look and then
fell back.

"By George, he's right," he shouted.
‘Look—Jook."

Anxipusly he turned his gaze down
the hill, Then with a bound he was
off. In three minutes he was back
clutching his little daughter, Annette,
to his breast and dragging the frensled
Manuella after him

Shrieks from a thousand throats
rent the alr without, Ilington glanced
into the street. Hls face went white.
Ashes, red-hot pleces of molten lava
werg dropplog in a shower

I'ngton, who had been bolding
Annotte, surrendered ber in an instant
t3 Mapuelin, He daried into an inner
room and opened the snfe. From this
safe he fook a canvas bag that jingled
with the gold pieces It contained. He
thrust this bag into one hip pocket of
bis trousers, having already secreted
the ollskin packet In the other.

“Come on,"” he ghouted to the group
bahind him, “It's death to atay here.
Comwe on down the hilL"

CHAPTER |l
Terror-Driven,

All down that long sieep hill—that
swarming street Alled with its rushing,
frantic mob—Ilington fought his way
with hls bick and brawny shoulders

Onoe, twice, he felt a stealthy hand
at his hip pockets Each timie he
turned swiftly to find Ponto &

| | what's more,

ging Manuella wilh kim.

Swifily the group moved along the
waler front—they fought thelr way
ineh by Inch Buddenly Hernandes
darted out upon another whart

Stand In a cirgle,” he commanded
‘and whett | say the word-—quick ae
tion, senor.™

Then MNernandes stooped quickls
and Jerked back a trap door that had
beon fitted into the plank)

“Quick,” he whispered, “drop.”

He selzed Manuells and dropped her
through the opening. She scroated-
this screatm rose (o & ahriek whea she
struck the water, But her alarm was
anwarmanted, There was so danger
she stood walstdeep In water. Poauto
followed with & |eap—be knew his
ground Nington Dwered himeel!
warily, to save \nnette from Injury;
elung for one instant to the edge ot the
opeuing with one brawny hand. and
then dropped stralght as a plummet. |
Hernander followed sult, closing the |
trap door behind him. The closing of
this door left them almost in total |
darknese .

“Senor” whispered Hernandes, “1|
bave a boat. One moment, please™

He groped about and caught a rope
tled to a plle. He drew it In, hand
over hand
“In," said
The group oheyed
small

“‘Senor.” wald Hernandez, “you are |
large—ryou are tall. Seé yonder ray (-ll
light—it s an opening, Jjust wide
enough to admit of this small craft. |
Leap out. semor—draw us thither—it |
is the sole way to the sea™

Nington dragged the boat through
the narrow opening apd swung back
into his place

“I'!t row.,” he sald

Suddenly Hernandes pointed toward

Hernandot—"overybody

in
The boat was

the north, “Look, senor” he ex.
clalmed, “succor—yonder I malva-
tion."”

Nington followed his glanece.
face lghted,

“Salvation {8 right,” be retumed In
tones of relief, “a steamer—and,
she flles the American
flag. Good luck.”

Under the command of her ¢captaln,
Hardin, the Princess had steamed back
into the rain of living fire to rescue |
whom she might,

On the forward deck of tho steamer
stood Captain Hardin-—and buulel
him his small son—to welcome refo-
gees. And there were many refugees
to welcome. Captaln Hardin soon |
gaw he must discriminate

Finally he shook his head. “Ben,
he told his mate, “we'ra fAlling up.
Plek your crowd from now on—only
the helpless—children, women, old
men. Reject all othera

Welcher, with two of the crew be-

Hin

|

| hind him—hoth scared Into n frenzy—
| all armed with capatan bars—ralsed
aloft his bludgeon.

“No more—no more!"” ho cried, "I
brain the first man who tries to get
aboard”

Buddenly above the din, a powerful |
volees was heard,

Ahoy, thers, Princess,” cried this

| volce.

Welcher followed the sound. It
cama from the lungs of & powerfully |
bullt man rowing o leaky boat.

“Mike way there,” bellowed the
oarsman, [lington; “ona moment,
Princess, Where's the captain?”

Iington seized his lttle daughter
Annpeite nod uncovered her head.

“Nover mind me,” he sald, "I want
rofuge for this woman and the child” |

Welcher wng adamant., “Not an-|
other ounce of human flesh aboard
thls boat! he sald, |

There wag a tug upon his arm. He |
turned, Little Neal Hardin, the cup-|
tain's At attention and
touched his eap. He pointed with ono
hand toward lttla Annetts Iington.

“Plegge, Mr. Welcher,” he pleaded, |
“let her come aboard, She don't welgh |
an ounce,”

The mute tuined savagely upon tha
boy. “You mind your own business,
brat,” he cried. The boy stared at him |
# moment, then saluted and started |
off |

“Yos, eir.” he returned, “that's what |
I'm golng to do.

He darted off on the run, and sought
his father, Captaln Hardin,

“There's just one ounce—a [lttle bit
of an ounce—wants o come abosard,
captaln—rpop,” he pleaded; " a tween
ty-weenty little ounce. Won't you I«
it come?” |

He dragged the captain forward, |
The captain, lasughing good-naturedly,
followed him.

Meanwhile Hington, with sure dls- |

sot, stood

| eut upon his

| the distance

Ponto's Eyes Reddened! His Face Flushed Suddenly,

Ha Fingered the

Hilt of Hig Knite and Glanced Toward Mernander

pative woman out upon the ladaer
“Courage, Manuells,” he kept whis
pering; “courage, Annetta.  Thay've
ot to hglp you out”
Captain Hardin leaned over the side,
the woman and child come
be shouted; “back thore, men

"Lal
aboard,

back. Welcher, lot them come aboand.”

Albd,” erfed 1lington In 4 tone
of rellef. With a fleal almoat super
human effort be lifted Manuella to the
rall of the Princess, safely aboard. He
was about Lo pass the child to her, but
young Neal Hardln was bholding out
bis arms.

“I'm a good cateh,” sald young Neal;
“put It there”
Mngton glanced for one Instant into

| the frank face of Neal Hardlno and the

captaln of the ship, He drew o slgh of
rellef. He nodded awiftly

“Whatever bappens, thauk God she
is In good hands,” he sald

Captaln Harditn put his lips to his
megaphone.

“Put her nhout there” he shouted
out; “full steam abead.”

Even as he sald It there was a fresh
thower of huge red cinders; some ash
Aome In molten state. There was an
added cry of agony from shore and
e Even thé refugves abourd the
ship cowersd undor the hall of fire In
terror  Suddenly at the caplain's side
Manuella, the mative woman, uttersd
s ganp. A red-hot cinder of unusual
wlze had smitten hor upon the temple
as she crouched low over Httie Annette
Nlington, Clutching the captaln by
the arm she fell prose upon the deck
Young Neal Hardin saprang forward
and eaughit the chfld before she fell

Manuella's breath came fast—the
thinnest portion of hor skull had been
pleroed by the Jageid edges of the
cinder, Wildeyed and frantie, but
well reallzing that she was upon the
point of death, alde caught young Neal
by the blouss

"1 die—you take baby—some day
paps come—very—rich—"

8he sald no more. The captaln bent
aver her, rose and glanced at Weleh:
er significantly. Then he turned to
his young son Neal,

“Take the little girl Into our cabin,
Neal” le sanld, *“Olve her to your
mother.”

Neal clutched the warm bundle In
his arms snd staggered with it aft.

As Mrs Hardin unwound the shawl
something dropped clinking to the
cabin floor. Neal seized it and handed
it to his mother

“It's a bag of gold,” he sald.

No sooner had he said it than an-
other object fluttered to the floor—
an oflsilk packet sealed with sealing

| wax, Mrs. Hardin placed the two upon

a small stand wot Into the slde wall of
the cabin. She continued to unwind
the shawl. Again they started. Pinned
to the chil)'s dressd was a orumpled
plece of paper, and upon the plece of
paper wus a hustily penciled scruwl
Mry. Hardin read ft. This ls what It
sald:

“l1 am Annotta Ilington, heiress of
the lost Inleof Clopabas, 1 will be very
rich some day  Bave my clothes and
the oflskin packet untll my (father
comes for me or untll I am elghtesn
I must look out for g man with a saber
fuee,  For God's suke

keep me safe”

CHAPTER IV.
After a Night of Fear.

The three men—Ilington and his
two companlons—sat dejected in thelr
badly leaking boat and watched Cap-
taln Hardin's voagel fade away |nto
Hernandez watched her
keonly as she disappeared, Into the
Innermont rocesdes of his mind he
tucked away the fact that she was the
steamer Princess of New York. Home
day that knowledge would be of use
to him. Hot ashes brushed againnt
Ilington's cheek: some rested on his
shoulders. He shook himself like some
huge mustifl. He selzed the owrs,

“Come.” he suld, “we've gol to gel
out of thisn—and right away. This
bhout s fAlling fast™

“Go to It, senor,” sald Hernandez.
“Row."

It was not a reguest; It was & com-
mand. It was o strange thing that as
long ms Hingtos had'borne the child in
his arms, Hington had been the lead-
er of the three. Now his Independenca
seemed to leave Rim.

For hours he rowed—he forgot he

fer- | criminition, placed the child In Man- .. a human belng. His oars rose and
Without = ticlla s nrma once more, and forced the gon with the fl.“ﬂ-llﬂl" of machine

Aanything you find.*

Ithe movemant. Buddenly Hernandes
poke.

"Careful, senor,”
“Bobold the surt”

He was quite right. They were
crosaing some bar well off the sbare.
Before they knew il they were ln the
midst of & tumull of winddriven angry
waves Ponio shrieked, A wave low
ered high above them and fell with
thupderous thud upon the bottom of
thelr boat. She went under

“Come on,” eried llinglon; “s hand
ot each of my shouldern—I1'll take you
sale ashore.”

Half an hour later the three men
stuggered out of the battered surf and
sank down exhausted upon a strip of
beach

Dawn broke with [lington still sleep-
Ing heavily. Ponto was the frst to
wake. Heo shook Hernandes, placing
hls fnger on his MHps. Hernandes
sprang up with the agllity of & pan-

he commanded

ther. He collected bis faculties In an
instant. He placed hip hand upon the
shoulder of the aleeplug man snd
shook him

"Wake, sepor,” bhe commanded; "I
s day™

“Senor,” went on Hersandea, “let

us resume our conversatlon—our talk
of yesterday, Where Is this lost
aland ™  He thrust hin face Into the
face of Mlington. “And where,” b de
munded, “ls the ollallk packet™

“Where, also,” added Ponto, “is the
bag of goid™

llington smiled. “Boe you have
searched me, have you™ he returned
“Well, you're walcome, gentlemen, to
He rose tw his
feet. "Come on” he commanded,
“wo're marconed, I'm hungry, Let us
a0 what we can find”

Mernandes caught him by the arm

“Where is the packetT™ he demanded. |

“And where the gold?™ peraisted
Pouto.

Nington  sdlled, “Both traveling
north,” he answered, “with Annette li-
Ington, They are confided to her care,”

“And why?™ asked Hernandez

lington_shrugged his ahoulders. 1
thought you and I and Ponto here
wore booked for death, that's why.
Who knows—we may stlll be booked
for death”

Hornandes glaneed significantly at
Ponto, “SBome of us may,” he sald,

“Come on,” sald IMugton, “there are
musseln on those rocks yoader. Fol
low me™

He utrode lito the water and waded
toward a patch of rocky ree’ beyond

Ponto selzed a bit of jugged wood
that lay upon the beach. He and Her
nandoz waded after llington. Once
on the rocks [ington stooped and tore
buge shell flsh from thelr moorings
With bis naked hands. As he did so
Ponto In w sudden frongy lifted high
the billet in his hand and brought I
With & crushing blow down upon the
head of Hington,

llington fell like o log. Hernande:z
#prang at Ponto and shook him as a
terrivr shakes a rat.

“You fool” he erled, "what do yon
guln by thia?"

“Wait,” exclpimed Ponto, cliwing
lington with his elutehing talons;
“let un search him thoraughly.”

The pedreh yldlded nothing to them

“Fool," repeated Hernandez,
TIII.\'d!.tluIlll n usoloss thing. There's al
ways time I tell you."

Pouto shook his hend. “Benor,” he

sald, “this man stood between us and !
There Is no one now to |
. keep us from his ehild"

the puchet,

Hernandoz alowly nodded. *True,”
ha returned, “perhaps you are right
He win a mennce—now he {8 depad. He
& removed. Let ug leave him to the
mercy of the sea. Come on.” -

“To the merey of the sea,” these |

adventurers had sald, and the sea wan
strangely mereiful. With the tender-
ness of 4 mother it laved the limbs of
the wsupine vietim—Iit washed his
wound—It laved his brow.

It did more—it brought bim back to
life, Uttering an Inarticulate gry, the
man rose, staggerlng to his feet. He
put his hand to the back of his head.
It came awny covered with blood. He
stared at his ruddy fingera vacantly,

"Red—red—" he babhled,

He stared about bim In bewllder
ment.

Babbling and cackling he rose once
more to his feet. Bome jnstinet led
him townrd the ghore. He waded
across the narrow wirlp of water,
breast high, toward the narrow atrip
of besch hoyond.

“you |

: Me reached (he bessh and daried

babbling. alwars caghiing

Thers was reason for this.  Hoeme
where in his shull there wus & deni~
& doep depression—tnde by the billet
of wood that had struck hlm dowh
Kver anid anon as be weni he strokad
the wouud with the right hand snd
drew the hand away, covgred wilh

"Red-=red—" ha babbled any wenl

CHAPTER V,
A Night With Flams

Young Nesl Mardin was proud of
he (sihar's boal, the Princess. * He
never eoased admiring hor Therm was
no part of her he didn't love He was
woll assured that she must hold the
same fasciuation for other people as
sbhe did for him.  He ooseluded (hal
Hitle Annette llington would (all des
persiely In love with bis huge boat
aid ho sscorted Lhat young lady o all
parts of the vessol—lu fact, he walked
ber little logs off.

They explored the lifeboats, the for
ward quarters of the erew, they vis
Ited the pllot; they climbed (he bridge

Flually, they visited the bold, 1t was
wall they did,
Homething had happenod--and bad

| happened ou the day before while the
Priveess lay off Martinigue, Cinders
bad fallen by the bundreds—a cond
tion of aMsirs That the cajptain and his
erew had well prepaged for. It was
Itmposaible to be averywhers al Ohce
and a cinder—a live, rod messsnger of
dealh—bhad talen advaniage of iy
condition of affairs, bhad wormed its
WAy utnoticed Into the eotlon carge,
and liks & red-hot cancer had vaten o |
fo It with Rame.
With just the slightast trace of ex
citement Neal drew the little girl o
the deck and with ber st his side
sotight and found his father and whis
pered 1o him.
The captain stifened as with sbhook;
bis face turned pale. He held up &
hand and three members of the crew
rushed 10 him. Me guve hanty, whis
pered crders,
In te minutes the Are hose was laid
oul-—fuen were working at the pumps
But in ten minuies something else had
happenod —the hold waas fOlled with
smoke. Huge tongues of Hame were
lvaping heavetward, and In that saime
tety minutes panic took command-
pandemonium reigned
“Abandon ship,” Hardin eried. “All
hands to the boata! Women and chil
dren fAirst™
Two days later a boatload of half
sturved refugecs parched with thirst,
chillod by the coid night and baked
by the heat of day, wers slghted by a
artlser of the Bayy Half an bour alt
erwards  [ta  exbausted passongers
Clambered
e crulser's alde
The lant of the refugees (o leave the
I lifeboat and last of all save the life
boat's erow to reach the erulwer's deck
was young Neal Hardin, Clutched In
his arms was the recumbent sleeplng
fgure of Hitle Aunette ington,

Mre. Hardin was offered the com
mander's eabin,

and Joey Welcher Into thelr berthas,
but when ahe came to look for Neal,
har young son, she found him missing
Bhe wearched for him, A |
touched her on the arm.

"You'll ind him there, ma'am,” sald
the sallor

He polnted toward & group In & cor
ner of the pleeping deck

Ponta In a Sudden Frenzy Lifted High
_ the Billet in His Hands and Brought
It Down,

| wore awinging hammocks ready for
[ the night, Mrs. Hardin listened, Bhe
heard the clear tones of her young
son Neal, Bhe hastened to the group
and caught her offapring by tha hand.

“Mom," he pleaded, “don't." Hae
polnted (oward & bammoek high above
hin head. “That's where I'm golng to
sloop—Just once—tonlght.”

A seaman touched his eocap and
| grinned. “"He's a sallor from the
ground up, ma'am,” he sald. “You
can't make bim anything else If you
wis to try a hundred years"

All thropgh that long night & woman
lay, wideeyed, with dumb agony with-
in her heart. She didn't hnow-—ihe
conldn’t know—that Capt. John Har-
din was exploring the depths unknown
with o knife sunk between his shoul-
dor blades by his mate, Welcher. But
she knew that she would never Iny
eves upon him more—never fesl the
| clagp of his hand, nor his kiss upon
| her lips, nor his strong armas about her
| —naver in thin world again.

(TO BB CONTINUED)
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CHAMBERLAIN |S SPEAKER

AT BIG GRANGE MEETING
———

(Continued from Page 1).

masses, and cited particularly the
postal savings bank ax an instance,
which;, he sald, had been bitterly

ee——————

tion of raduction In the tarlff on wool | products, but look at the prices to i halance to the wheel, and that mey[ Ing in pence, but gat peice at any

came up, he, together with Senator)

Walsh, of Montana, and others 1n'r-r‘i

ested in this commodity, called upon |
the president and spent three hours)
in trying to get the latter not to in-
sist upon the reduction as greatl M‘_
was planned, belleving that the lmtua-i
try of several lrades would be de

faught by the big interests because | stroyed, having been s ilulH}![Eiliisd[
they belleved it would serfously In-| by their constifsents
jure them, when as & matter of fact
it alded.
Weel Tarlff Explained.
Commenting on the tariff Senator
Chamberiain sald that when the ques

er than ever in i
same thing was sald of agriculturall agrieultural classes were

"That redoc
tion was made and what do we ﬂndi
today,” sald Senator Chamberlnin.

day™ |

These things have come (n splte of
the wvery pature of conditions,” said
the senntor. ““The law of supply and
demand is the great economic law
that fixes the prices of all prodocts.™

The senator sald that the great Eu-
ropean war has had muoch to do wit!
the high prices prevailing

Grange Is Complimented.

A4y than in the

ware never appealed to that they

didn't do
that thore

their

wias no hetter place in

which to dikcuss the questions of the| small army, bot
grange hall, where| “We may be recelving some benefit

they discussed (hings of greéatest ben.

efit to the Tocality, state and national
life, and dependence

was to be na
sured that the disctnssion will be for

price, Senator Chamberinin  sild he

duty. He dm'lnrmlf wanted this ecountry to be prepared

even thoueh it be with »
one of efficloncy.

for war,

from the great war, but It is none
but what the people would be willing
to forego it If they conld have peace ™
the senator sald.

the Interest of the masaes and not '"| Senator Chamberlaln euloglzed

The grange and State Master Bpence | the Interest of the few, “Where the | pregident Wison for his atthods In
were complimented for the part they | farmer does his duty I8 st the polla,”! (he European questions, nnd said that

“Why, wool today i Oregon Is high-| are taking In working for the interests| "ald the senator,

ita  history. The

The wenator said the|
ithe

of the masses
great

Preparation Declared Needed.

Whilc declaring bimself as belfev-| franted with the problems which Wil. |

not since the time of the Immortal

Lincoln had 4 president been con.

won has had to face, and there Is not
& moment that his thoughts are not
with and for the mames of people of
his country as against the classes or
Interests, The senmtor sald there
wink no reason on carth why our coun-
try should become embrolled In war
with Europe. and secording to his
view “there lsn't golng to be any

slpan  Biiher and ihliher, alwere

wearlly but gratefully ups

She acoeptod with |
| Eratitude. Hhe tucked Annette Hington |

seatnan |

The crew |

| wide

'u.mr vory arte would tause gt eaat
combreversy Metwoen (his counlry and
iormany

In conelusion Benater Chambariain
sglnd thal the articlon of war on olir
stuinten foday are the sewms an dur
i tha e o Ceorge Washingion
and that they newd rourganleation tn
meel wadern day  methods

After w couple of selactiohs by (he
bamid, & Tow sthietic canlesis were in
Wilgod in for the bonafil of the young
folks, with suitabile prises blig of
lered 1o the sueceasful contestohis

- - -

WLLAN B, PERY
5 NANED RECSTRAR

Hapl Ve ili)
for amveral yearm

MILWAUKIE Ik

William 1 Perr .,
wodrvgtist In thin Clvy, has heen B)
polnted by the deputy stale rogistrar
ax registrar of vital statiation for dis
consising of Harmony, Ar
MMWaukie and Oak Gruve
regisimr will s

triet 6N
denwalil,

The dutlos of thi
o report all desths whd birtha com
Ing within this territory, The do
tore are glves 1Q days lu whic W Ia
L b0 al) Girtha and the undertakers

ure compeiled to report sl deaths
Mie Vintely

ginee Mr. PPerry has heen appdinied
regiatrar of this district which wa

four birthe snd oo
ped arded

up Neptombar

dealh have hesn
- - - -

MILWAUKIE PERBONAL

-

gopt. 18

ITEMA

MILWAUKIK
Charlie Templer, of this #iy
Lroke his arm some e ago
working In the Kenton shingle
Is now sble to use U apd expectn o
go back to work in the mill the Mest o
the week

Mr. and Mra

iHpoacialy

Wl
whille
it

Josn Kok and datah

| ter, Dipley, are spending thelr summer

yacation at the coast and are plan
ning to return to thelr howe It this
olly in n few daym

Judge 1. N Kuolso and o party are
planning on golng to southern Oregon
hefure long where they will hin and
flah, Mr. Kelso has  fust  returned
from & hunting trip In that section
and found the hunting good

Mr, and Mea J. W Perry, who have
beon visliing with thelr son, Willjam
"N, Perry, local drugglst, will return
soon (o thelr hbome In Pullteney, Neow
York after visiting In (hip city for tha
I the

last «ix moniha. Mr, lerry
awner of & large vineyard W Now
York

INDUSTRIAL FAIR SUCCENS

————
MILWAULKIE, SBept. 18 -—{8pocial
The industrial falr here today, hold
under the superyinion of the prineipal
of the Miwaukie school, Haobert*
Goetz, wan a declded sucooss '

exhibits incloded g wide range of s
jects and prises Awnrded o
with

ware

e -

COUNTY AND STATE
DEFENDANTS IN+SUIT

Oiaf F. Hedignle and Mary E. Hd
gaule Thursday Insthtuted a suit In the
glreuwlt eourt to remove a clopd from
the title to thelr LSacre farm noar
West Linn. Clackamas  county  aml
the state of Oregon  are pamed de
fendants 10 the aetion, o 15854 the
man who then owted the land gave
the tounty o doad to a virip a rod
aprons the proporly fom
The roud was never opened bat the

roay

vounty still holds title to the wstrip
I, K. Hedges, wttorney for the Heg
dales, appeared before  the N
conrt spviral weokn ago and onsiie
vensfully tried to seitled (the maticr

without bringing a swit
— — -

STOP AT CROBSING ORDERED,

The stiste pubidie sorviee comoisslon
has Twsited an order requlring the Port
land Rallway, Light & Powor company
to smtop all traine within 60 feet of
Cottrell siation, In the eastern part of
the connty, and soind a slgnal hefore
croming the highway, In a complaint
Slgned by G H, Dlackburn and about
1000 others, It was asserted thut the
orossing in extremely dangerous

IN STERLING
LIVES A GIRL

Who Suffered As Many Girls
Do—Tells How She
Found Relief.

Btarling, Conn,—**1 nm o girl of 22
yeers

1 used to fuint awny every
i month and was very
Wil weak. 1 was also
Uil bothered n lot with
Il female wenknoss, |
i read your littlo book
*Wisdom for Wo-
I men,' and T saw how
[others had been
U helped by Lydin B,
¢/ | Pinkham's Vegota-
ble Compoumd, and
decided to try it, mwl
it hos mude me Leol
like n new girl and I am now reloved
of all thewe troubles. 1 hope all young
girls will get relief as I have, | never
felt bettor in my life.) —Mrs, Jonn
TerrEAULT, Box 118, Sterling, Conn.

Massenn, N, Y.—*“T have taken Ly-
din E. Pinkham's Yegetable Compound
and I highly recommend It.  If Anyone
winta to write to me I will giadly tell
ber about my case, 1 was certainly in
# bad condition na my blood wag al) turn-
ing to water, ©had pimples on my face
and & bud color, and for five years | had
boen troubled with suppression. The
doctors called it ‘Ahemin and Exhans-
tion," nnd eaid 1 was all run down, but
Lydia E. Pinkham's V & Com-

nd brought me out all right. '* — Miay
JAVISA MYRES, Box T4, Massenn, N.Y,

war"” Commenting upon the sinking
of the Lusitanls and the Arable, Sen-
slor Chamberialn asked If those 100
Americans who salled on the former

Young Girls, Heed This Advyioe,

Girls who are troubled with painful or
irregular periods, backache,

and three on, the latter ware patrielic

to thin country when they salled in
the face of warnlng, kpowing that '

drllenxdwn sensations, fainting
spells or indigestion,should immediately
seek pestorntion to Bealth by taking Ly-
dia & Pinkliam's Vegetable Compound,




