THE FLIGHT

OF THE YELLOW MA

BY FRANK H. SPEARMAN

WAsSn't Another engineer on
the division that dared talk to
Doubleday the way Jimmie Brad-

shaw telked. But Jimmie had a grievance,
and every time he thought about it it made
him nervous, ;

Ninety-six years. It seemed a good while
to walt] yet in the regular course of events
on the mountain division theére appeared
no earlier prospect of Jimmie's getting o
Ppasscnger run.

“Got your righta, sin't you?" sald Dou-
bisduy when Jimmie complained.

“l bave and I haven't,” grumbled Jim-
mie, winking bard; “there’s younger men
than [ am on the fast rune.™

“They got in on the strike; you've been
told that a hundred times. Hang.on to
your freight. There's better men than you
in Ireland wo to their belit in the bog,
Jimmle.”

“It's a pity they didn't leave you there,
Doubleday ™

“You'd have been n good while hunting
for & freight run If they had™

Then Jimmile would get mad and shake
his finger and talk fast, “Just the same;
I'l have m fast run here when you're
dead.™

“May be; but I'll be alive a good while
yet, my son,' the master mechanle would

leugh. The talk always ended that way, |

and Jimmle Bradshaw knew It always
would end that way.

The trouble was, no one on the divisiofi
would taks Jimmie meriously, and he fait
that the ambition of his life would never
be fulfilled; that he would go plugglng to
gray halrs and the grave on an old freight
traln. It was funny to hear him com-
plaining about It, for everything, even his

. troubles, came funny to him, and in talk-
ing he had an odd way of stuttering with
his eyes, which were red. In fact, Jimmie
was pearly all red; halr, face, hands—they
sald his teeth were sandy.

When the first rumors about the pro-
posed Yellow Mall reached the mountains
Jimmie was running a new ten-wheeler;

her In on a freight “for some
fellow without a lick ¢ sense to use on &
lmited pasenger run,” as Jimmie observed
bitterly. The rumors about the mall as
the senson advanced flew thicker and
faster. Whashington never was very pro-
gresalve in the matter of improving the
transcontinental service, but once by mis-
take they put i1 & Postmaster-General
down there who wouldn't take the old
song. When the buremu fellows that put
thelir bralns up in curl papers told him It
couldn't be done he smiled softly and sent
for the managers of the crack lines across
the comtinent without suspecting how It
bore incldentally on Jimmie Bradshaw's
grievance agalnst his master mechanle.

The Postmastar-General called the man-
agers of the big lines, and they had a din-
ner Bt Chamberlaln’s, and they told him
the same thing. "It has been tried," they
sald in the old, tired way.

“Californisa has been getting the worst
of it for years on the maifl service” per-
sisted the Postmaster-General moderately.
“We don't think anything about putting
New York mail in Chlcago in 20 hours. It
ought to be simple to cut half a day scross
the continent. Where's the fall down?"

The general mangers looked at our rep-
resentative sympatheticlally, and coughed
cigar smoke his way to hide him.

“West of ‘the Missourl,” murmuréd =
Pennsylvania swell, who puffed indiffer-
ently st a G0-cent cigar.

The West Eand representative was un-
happlly accustomed to facing the finger of
ecorn on such ocoasions., It had become
with our managers a traodition. There
was never & conference of transcontinental
lines In which we were not scoffed at as
the weak Iine in the chain of everything—
mall, passenger, spocinls, what mot.

This time a new man was sitting for
the line st the Chamberiain dinner—a
younglsh man with o face that set lke
cement when the West End was trod on.

The Postmaster-General was Inclined,
from the réeputation we had, to look on
our mnu as one looks at & dog without &
pedigree, or at = dray horse in a bunch
of standard-breds, But something 1n the
mouth of the West End man gave him
panse, The Postmaster-General suppressed
a rising sarcasm with a sip of Chartreuse,
and waited; nor did he mistake—the West
Ender was about to speak,

“Why west of the Minsouri?” he asked,
with a lift of the tace not altogether can-
did. The Pennsylvania man shrugged his
brows,

*“If it 1= put through, how much of it do
you propose to take yourself?' Inquired
our man, looking evenly at the Allegheny
official.

“Sixty-five miles, including stops from
the New York postoffice to Candl street,”
replied the Pennsylvanian man, and his
words flowed with frritating ease.

“What do you take?’ continued the man
with the jaw, turning to the Burlihgton
representative, who was struggiing, belat-
ed. wtih an artichoke.

“About 70 from Canal to Tenth and
Mason., Bay, 70, repented the "Q" man-
ager, with the lordliness of & man who
has miles to throw away.

*“Then suppose we say 6 from Tenth
and Masom to Ogden™ suggested the
West Ender. There was a well-brad stare
the table round. Sixty-five miles an hour
through the Rockles?

The Postmaster-General struck the table
quick and heavily; he didn’t want to let it
gol awny. ““Why, bang it, Mr, Bucks,” he
exclriimed with emphasis, “if you will say
82, the business Is done. We don't ask
¥ou to do the Rockies In the time these
fellows tike to cut the Alleghanles. Do
B0, and 1 will put mall In 'Frisco a day
earller every week In the year.”

“Nothing on the West End to kegp you
from doing (" sald General Manager
Butks. He had béen put up then only
about slx months, “But—""

Every one looked at the young manager.
The Pennsylvania man looked with con-
fidence, for he Instantly suspected there
must be & string to such a proposition, or
that the new representative was “‘talking
through his hat.”

“But what?' nsked the Cabinet mem-
ber, uncomfortably apprehensive, =

“We are not putting on a &-mile sched-
ule just because we love our country, you
understand, nor to heighten an already
glorious reputation. We are doing It for
‘the stuff,” You put up the money; we put
up the speed Not 60 miles; &—from the
Missourl to the Slerras.”

The trade was on from that minute.
Bucks sald he no more then; he was a
good listener., But next day, when it
came to talking money, bhe talked more
money into the West End treasury for
one year's running than was ever talked
before on & mall contract for the best
three years' work we éver did,

When they asked him how much time
ke wanted to get ready, and told him to
take plenty, three months was stipulated.
The contracts were drawn, and they were
signed by our people without hesitation,
becauee they knew Bucks. But the Gov-
ernment weskened on signing. Nothing
ever got through & Washington depart-
ment without a hitch, and they sald our
road had so often falled on like proposi-
tiona that they wanted a test, There was
a deal of wrangling, then & test run was
ngreed on by all the roads concerned. If
it proved successful, if the mall was put
to the Golden Gate on the second of the
schedule, public oplnion and the interesta
in the Philippines, It was concluded,
would justify the heavy-premium asked
for the service.

In this way the dickering and the figur-
Ing became In & measure public, and keyed

Jip everybody to a high pltch. We sald
nothing for publication, but, under Buck's
energy. sawed wood for three whole
monthe, Success meant with us prestige,
but failure meant obloquy for the '‘road
and for our division chief, who bad been
so0 lately calied to handle It.

The real strain, 1t was cléar, would come
on his old—the Mountaln—division; and, to

earry out the point, rested on the motive
power of the Mountaln' division: hence,
bleday, master mechan-

ntry.
In 3 days Neighbor, superintendent of
the motive power, calied for reports from
makter

mechanies
munﬁmfarh?aﬂawlﬂlmludi
they progress, In ® days be
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Mediclne Bend bad ever faced. |
However, 48 hours before the mall left the
New York postofice, Doubleday wired to
“Ready”; Nelghbor to Bucks, |
“Ready™; and Bucks to Washington, |
un-d,'n I

Then the orders began to shobt through |
the mountains. Dispatchers were given '
the 1i, which meant Bucks; no layouts, |
no slows for the Yellow Mall Roadmas-
ters wers notified; no track work In front
of the Yellow Mall. Bridge gungs were
warned, yard masters Instructed, section
bosses cautioned, track-walkers spurred— |
the system was polished llke a barkeep- |
er's diamond and swept ilke a parlor car |
for the test t of the Yellow Mail.

Doubleday t all day Thurkday and
all Thursdry night In the roundhouse. He
bad personally gune over the engines thast |
were to take the mcket in the mountains,
Ten-wheslers they were, the 1013 and the
1014, with S8-lnoch drivers and cylinders
blg enough to sit up and eat breakfast in,
Bplck and gpan, both of them, Jjust long
enough out of the shops to run smoothly
to the work; and on Friday Oliver Bollers,
who, when he opened a throttle, blew
miles over the tender illke feithers, took
the 1012, groomed llke a Wilkea mara,
down to Pledmont for the run up to the
Bend.

Now Ollver Bollere was a runner in &
thousand, and steady as a clock; but he
had a fireman who couldn't stand pros-
perity, Steve Horlgan, a cousin, of John- 3
nie's. The glory was too great for Steve,
and he spent Friday night In Gallagher's
place celebrating, telling the boys what
the M2 would do to the Yellow Mall. So
when Steve showed up at § A, M, to su-
perintend the movement, he was peasick.
The minute Bollers set eyes on him he ob-
Jected to taking him out

Nelghbor himself was on the Pledmont
platform that morning, watching thingas.
The MeCloud dlspatchers had promised
the train to our division on time, afd her
smoke was due with the rise of the sun.
The big superintendent of motive power,
watching anxlously for her arrival and
planning anxiously for Ner outgoing,
glared at the bunged fireman In front
of him, and when Bollers protested
Nelghbor turned on the swollen Steve
with sorely bitter words, and whila they
poured on the gullty Steve's erop there
was a shout down the platform. In the
East the sun was breaking over the
sand hills, and below It a hage of black
thickened the horizbn. It was McTerza
with the 808 and the Yellow Mnil. Nelgh-
bor looked at his watch. Bhe wns, if
anything, a minute to thy good.

When McTerza blocked the blg drivers
at the west end of the depol every eye
was on the new equipment. Three stand-
and rallway mall cand, done In varnishiesd
butteroup, strung out behind the sizzling
engine, and- they looked pretiy as cow-
slips. While Nelghbor vaguely meditat-
ed on thelr besuty Jimmie Bradshaw,
Just in from & night run down from the
Bend, walked across the yard. He had
sean Steven Horigan making a “snsak™
for the bathhbuse, and from the yard
gomip Jimmie hnd guessed the rest.

“What are you looking for, Nelghbor?"
asked Jimmie Bradshaw.

“A man to fire for Soliers—up. Do you
want 1t

Nelghbor threw it at him crosa and
carglessly, not having any idea Jimmie
was looking for trouble. But Jimmie sur-
prised him

“Sure 1 want It. Put me on. I'm fresh
as rainwater. Put me on, Neighbor; I'll
never get fast any other way. Double-
day wouldn't give me 2 fast run In &
hundred years.'

» There wasn't much time to look around;
the 112 was being coupled on to the
mall for the hardest run on the lne.

“Get In there, you blamed idiot,” roared
Nelghbor, presently, at Jimmy. “Get in
and fire her; and if you don't give Bol-
lers two hundred and ten pounds every
imch of the way I'll set you back wip-
ing.”

Jimmie lost no time climbing fn. The
113 was dJrumming at her gauge with
better than two hundred pounds. Adam
Bhafer, conductor for the run, ran back-
ward and forward a minute examining
the alr. At the final word from his
brakeman, he lifted two fingers at Bol-
lers; Ollver opened a noteh, and Jimmie
Bradshaw stuck his head out of the
gangway. Slowly, but with swiftly rising
speed, the yvellow strihg began to move
out, and those who watched from the
Piedmont platform thought a smoother
equipment never drew out of the moun-
taln yards.

Jimmie Bradshaw had never lifted a
plek In as sweil & cab. The hind end of
the 1012 was blg as a private car; Jim-
mile had never seen #s0 much play for a
ghovel In his life, and.he knew the trick
of his business better than most men
even in West End cabs, and as Ollver
jet the engine out very, very last. Jim-
mie Bradshaw sprinkled the grate bars
craftily and blinked at the shivering
pointer, a8 much as to say, “It's you
and me now for the Yellow Mail, and
nobody else on earth.”

There was a long reach of smooth
track in front of the foothills. It was
there the big start had to be made, and
in two minutes the bark of the big ma-
chine had deepened to a chest tone full
of thunder. It was all fun for ah hour,
for two hours. It was that long before
the ambitious flreman reslized what the
ngw speed meant: the sickening alew, ths
lurch on lurch ®0 fast the engine never
righted, the shortened breath along the
tangent, the glddy roll to the elevation
and the sudden shock of the curve, the
roar of the flight on the ear, and, abave
and over it all, the booming purr of
the maddenad steel. The eanoce In the
heart of the rapld, the bridge of a liner
nt sea, the gun in the heat of the fight,
take something of this—the cab of the
mail takes 1t all.

When they struck the foothlils Sollers
and Jimmie Bradshaw looked at thelr
watches and looked at sach other like men
who had turned thelr backs on every
motintaln record. There was & stop for
water, an oll round, an anxlous touch on
the journals, then the Yellow Mall drew
reeling Into the hills. The traln writhed
franticglly as it cut the segments, and the
men thought, in spite of themselven, of
the mountaln curves ahead. The womt of
the run lay ehead of the pilot, because the
art In mountain running s not alone or
so much in getting up hill; it is in getting
down hiil

Before they knew it they were through
the gateway, out into the Zesert country,
up along the crested buttes, and then, sud-
den as eternity, the wheel-base' of the
1012 struck a tight ocurve, a pent-down
rall sprang out like & knitting needie, and
the Yellow Mail shot staggering off track
into a gray borrow-pit.

There was a crunching of truck and
frame, a crashing splinter of varnlshed
cArs, a scream from the wounded engine, a
cioud of gray axh in the burning sun, and
o ruln of human &ffort in the ditch. In the

twinkls of an eye the mafl train lay spillad
on the alkall

It was more than a minute; then
ke snts out of a trampled hill men began

crawling from the yellow wreck. There |

wis more—there was groaning and worse,
yet Httle for so frightful a shock And
firat om hig fest, with no more than
seratehes, and quickest back under the eab
after M's engineer, was jimmie Bradshaw,
the fireman, >
Sollers, barely consclous, lay wedged be-
tween the tank and the footboard. Jim-
mie, all by himself, eased him away from.
the boller. The conductor stood with &
broken arm directing his brakeman how
to chop a crew out of the head of the
mall car, and the hind crews were get-
ting out unaided. There was 8 Qquick
eall!ng back and forth, and the ery, “No-
body killed!” But the engineer and the |

| somductor were put out of actlon. There

was, in fact, only one West End
hurt—Jimmile Bradshaw.

The first wreck of the fast mall took
place just east of Crocketts siding. A
west-bound freight lay at that moment
on the passing track walling for the mail.
Before the frelght crew had reached the
wreck Jimmie was husting shead to tell
them what he wanted. The freight con-
ductor demurred; and when they
it with the freight engineer, Kingsley, be
objected. "My engine won't never stand
ft: 'l pound her to morap,'” he argued.
“f veckon the safesl thing to do ia to get
orders.”

“det orders!” stormed Jimmie Brad-
shaw. “Get orders! Are you running an
e¢ngine on this line and don't know the
orders for those mail brgs? The orders
is to move ‘em! That's orders enough.

man un-

| Uncouple thres of those empty boxcars

and hustle ‘em back. By the great United
SBtates, any mun that Interferes with mov-
Ing the mall will get his time, that's what
he'll get. That's Doubleday, and don't
you forget L™ * X

“Bucks wanis the stuff hustled,” put In
the fralght conductor, weakening. “‘Every-
body knowe that.”

“Uncoupls there!" cried Jimmie, climb-
ing isnto the mogul cab. “I'll pull the
bege, Kingsley; you.needn't take any
chanoes. Come back there, every moth-
er's son of you and help an the transfer.”

He carrled his polnts with a gale. He
was conductor and engineer and general
manager all In one. He backed the boxes
to the curve below the splll, and set every
man at work piling the mail from the
wreoked traln to the freight cars. The
wounded cared for the wounded, and the
dead mmight have buried the dead; Jimmie
moved the maeil. Only one thing turned
his halr gray; the transfer wes so slow,
As he stood férmenting., a stray party of
Sloux bucks on & vagrant hunt rose out
of the desert passes and halted to survey
the donfusion. Jimmie had the bianket
men in council ih & trice. They talked
for one minute; In two he had them regu-
larly sworn in and carrying second-clase,
The reglstered stuff was jealcusly guarded
by those of the mall clerks who could stil]
hobble. The mall crews took Lhe regis-
tered matter; the freight erews and Jim-
mie handled the letter bagw; but second
and third-class were temporarily hustled
for the Great White Father by his ir-
reverent childen of the Rockies.

Before the disabled men could eredit
their senses the businese was done, they
were made ng comfortable as possible, and
with the promise of speedy ald back to
the Injured, the Yellow Mail, somewhat
disfigured, was hending again westward I
the boxecars, This time Jimmie Bradshaw,
like n dog with a bone, had the throttle.

Meantime at Medicine Bend there was g
desperate crowd around the dispatcher. It
was an hour and 3 minutes after Fonca
Statlon reported the Yellow Mall out be-
fore Fort Rucker. 18 miles west, Teported
the boxears and Jimmie Bradshaw in, and
followed with -a wreck report from the
Crockett siding. . Doubleday's face turned
hard; fate wns against him, the contract
gone glimmering. and he didn't feel at all
sure his own head and the rondmaster's
wouldn « follow it.  Then the Rucker op-
erator began to talk about Jimmie Brad-
shaw, and “Who's Bradshaw?' asked
somehody: and Rucker went on excitedly
with the story of the mogul and of thrée
Loxcars, and of n war party of Sloux; it
canme @0 mixed that Medicine Bend
thought everybody at Rutker Station had
gone mad.

While they fumed Jimmie Bradshaw was
speedily the mail through the mountains.
He had Kingaley's fireman, big as an ox
and full of his own enthusissm. In no
time they were flying across the flats of
the Spider Water, threading the curves of
the Peace River and hitting the rails of
the Palnted Desert, with the mogul
egprinting ke a Texas steer and the box-
cars leaping like yerrlinge at the joints,
It was no case of sclentifio running, no
case of favering the roadbed, of esasing the
strain on the eguipment; it was simply a
ense of galloping to a Broadway fire with
a Bilsby rotary on a 411 call. Up il
and down, curve and tangent, it waas all
one; while frightenad operators and
paralyzed station agents all the way up
the line watched the fearful and wonder-
ful tratn, witn Bradshaw's red head stick-
ing out of the cadb window, shiver the
awitches.

Medicine Bend couldn’t get the straight
of it over the wires; wires went bid in
the midst of the confusion. They . knew
there was a wreck and understood there
was mall in the ditch, and with Doubleday
frantle the dispatchers were tgying to get
the track to run a train down to Crock-
ett’'s. But Jimmie Bradshaw had asked
at Rucker for rights to the Bend, and in
an unguarded moment they had been
given; after that it was all off. In 3 min-
utee the operating depariment. was wild
to kill Jimmis, but he wne maling such
time It was concluded better to humor the
lanatle than te hold him up anywhera for
& parley. When this was decided Jimmlie
and his war party wefe already reported
past Bad Axe, 15 miles below the Bend,
with every truck on the boxcars smoking. .

Betwesan Bad Axe and the Bend the line
is modeled on the curves of a ram’s horn,
but Jimmle with the mogul found. every
twist In 11 minutes; that particular rec-
ord is good yet. Indeed, before Double-
day, then in a frenzled condition, got his
coborts falrly on the platform to loock
for Jimmie the hollow scream of the big
freight engine echoed through the moun.
tuins and down the Bend a monster loco-
maotive flew from a tralllng horn of smoke.
As the stubby string of frelght cams
slewed quartering into the lower yard the
startied officials snw them from the Wicki-
up windows wrapped in a stream 0f fame,
Every journal was afife, and the blase
from the boxes, rolling Into the steam
from the stack, curled hotly around a
bevy of Bloux Indians, who eclung sternly
to the footboards and brake wheels on
top of the box cars. It was a ride for
the red men that s told around the coun-
cil fires yel

By the time Jimmie slowed up his as-
tounding equipment the fire brigade was
on the rin from the roundhouse. The
Bloux warriors climbed hastily down the
fire escapes, 8 force of bruised and bare-
headed mall clerks shoved back the box-
car doors, the car tinks tackied the con-
flagration, and Jimmie Bradshaw, drop-
ping from the cad with the swing of a
man who has doné a trick, walted at the

ngway for the questions to come at
ﬂm_ For & iinute they came hot.

“What the blazes do you mean by bring-
Ing in &n engine In that condftion"” choked
Doubleday, polnting to the blown ma-
chine,

"I thought you wantedd the man?*
winked Jimmile.

“How the devil are we to get the mall
with you blocking the two hours?"

emanded

d Callahan, A

“Why. the mall's here In these bhox
cars," answered Jimmie Bradshaw, point-
ing to his bobtall train. “Now, don't look

dafly lke that; every sack Is right bere.
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and ready preferred, Mr. Doubleday.

Himrl

Doubleday was looking -off luto,m

“You've been on a freight run some
time, Jimmie,'” sald he tentatively.

The Indian detachment was crowding in
pretty close on the red-headed engineer,
He blushed. “If you'll take care of my
tobacco contract, Doubleday, we'll call
the other matter pquare, I'm not looking
for a fast run as much as | was"

“If we get the mall contract,” resumed
Doubleday reflectively, “"and It won't be
your fault If we don't—we may need you
on one of the runa Looks to me as if
you ought to have one.” :

Jimmie shook hisz head. "1 don't want
one; don't mind me: just fix these gentle-
men out with some tobacco before they
scxlp me, will you?"

Indlans got their leaf, and Bucks
got his contract., and Jimmis Bradshaw
got the pick of the runs on the Yellow
Mall, and ever since he's been kicking to
get back on & freight. But they don't
eall him Bradshaw any more.

When the head brave of the hunting
party recelved the butt of tobaceo on be-
half of his company he looked at Double-
doy with dignity, pointed_to the sandy
;:'mnm and spoke freckied worde In the

oux,

That's the way It eame dbout. Brad-
shaw holds the belt for the run from
Bad Axe to Meilcine Ben; but he never
goc8 any more by the name of Hrad-
shaw, and from that day, west of Me-
Cloud, everywhere up and down the
mountalne, they have given Bradshaw the
name the Sloux gave him that day—Jim-
mie the Wind,

(The End,)
-_—— -

CHURCHES MADE TOORDER

Corporation That Undertakes to Sup-
ply Everything Excep{ Preacher.

New York Times.
If you want a church nowadays, all you
have to do l& to place your order with ths
church bullder, just na you gave your

order to the yacht bullder, when you
wanted a  yncht. Heretofore when
churches were projected bullders who
were engaged In general work were called
on to undertake the job. NWow it is differ-
ent. J

In August Iast a corporation was organ-
ize¢d under the name, “The Church Con-
struction Company,” and that corporation
proposea to begin after the arohitect im
through, <nd not to stop unt!l It hands
over the complete church, woodwork, car-
pots, organs and all of the accessories, ox-
cept the preacher.

“Our ideas were not the result of accl-
dont or of sudden conviction,” sald one of
the officers of the company last weok. “All
our men are speclalists, and havé spent
moet of thelr husinesa life in some branch
of eccleslastical construction,

“One of these men became known to the
bullding trade as an expert church bullder,
and he was frequently asked by other
hilllders to take charge of their work for
them. He became convinced that a com-«
pany organized to construct churches
and kindred bulliings would succeed, and

H

sg

£0, but only figured on the bare bul
without even nny windows. It ha
that we knew of thelr pligh

i

with stained windows and carpets for the
amount the architeot belleved the bare
wills would cost,

“Since then we have perfected our ar-
rangements, and maybe by and by we'll
have ready-made churches all ready to
move In at a moment’s notice, These will
supply & demand that will probably arise
among the suburban real estate specula-
toss."

Tke company recently was called on to
bulid a Catholic church In a suburban
towm, where the frelght-carrying facliities
are very poor. In order to carry on the
work It was compelied to establish a
blacksmith shop, a stoneyard of consid-
erable proportions, & mnchine ghop and A
sawmill. These plices had not been In
operation 3 hours, when requests for out-
gide work came to all of them from the
townepeople. An extraordinary demand
for the work of thess places was shown
to exist, and If it continues It Is sald that
the company will add these mills and the
stoneyard to [ts permanent assets.

A DAVID HARUM STORY.

'l.oﬂ Mansfleld's Plnek Horses
Turmned Out to Be Colored,

. Horseman,

Lord Mansfield, the famous Lord Chlef
Justice of Engiand, had a bitter praju-
dlee agalnst horse desiers, which, It is
sald, had its rise In a bitter disappoint-
ment he had experienced at the hands
of one of them. When he was appointed
Lord Chief Justice In 1736 he wished to
have four black horses, without a white
halr, for his carriage. After considerable
difficulty the four black hormes were found
and approved, for they were bhandsome
| horses and junt what the Lord Chiet Jus-

tice wanted. The price, of course, was
!n heavy one; it always s under such
circumstances. For a time all went well,
and his Lordship was well satisfied with
his bargain. Then one horse began to
develop a whiie siar, and another a
white fetiock. and another was disfigured
with a white blaze=indecd, In all' of
them, In one place or another, the hated
white nppeared,

The Judge sent for the horse dealer
who had supplled the horses, and threat-
ened him with all kinds of pains and pen-
alties. That worthy, however, was not
in the least put out by the wrath of the
noble lord. He Insisted that he had not
misrepresented the horses on his bill,
and pointed out on that dotument de-
ing produced thit he had sold to his Lora-
ship four horges colored black. This, of
course, did nway with any legal pro-
{ esedinga, but the incident was never
torgotten by Lord Mansfield, who was
| scarcvely ever known to give a horse-
dealer the benefit of the doubt.

Fancy a White Satin Camel!
Bonton Herald.

A good child Is to recelve from Santa
Claus a toy ns useless as it Is chic and
coatly. Did any one ever dream of a
white satin camel? It Is absurd, but
thers he is Just .the same. Perfect in his
anatomy, and shining white, a condition
no eamel I ever heard of has attained
outside of o Parisian shop. Riding on
this hollday ship of the desert are two
adorable juvenile dolls, dressed In be-
witching costumes, quite sultable for a
fancy ball, and with them s a beribboned
plece of baggago., which contains the
sweet excuse for all this device—bon-
bons! Wkat pamperad sclon of millions
is to be thrilled by & white satin camel
I shall not divulge, only It s golng where
such extravagances are no novelty.

“5-DROPS” CURES
Rheumatism

i

used eversyt
and now

“5-DROPS"

Idthcdhaui.lbdng

HERE IS THE PROOF

MRS, JAMES McOARTER, 490 Edmund St St. Paul, Mina.,
writes:—""Your “S-DROPS" {a the best medialbe I ever used.
was 3 eripple with Rheumatism for nine months. The sample
bottle which you sasnt me gave me rellef, and I procursd
large alze botiles of the remedy and sftar using sm ettirely well.”
MRS, L. WADLEY, No. 1600 Cinroh Street, Naahville, Tenn.,
tes: "1 have suffored many vears with Rhsumatiam, Have

two

I could henrof which was recommendsd for 1§

noe I have used “'5-DROPS” [ feal eetl 3
bave usad saveral bostles: nlnwn.hsuwunl:l." A

fortunes to me,"

MRS. B. B. RELLER, Octavia, Neb., writed:—“At the age
of 40 1 wad such & guffarer with Rheumatism that [ was compelled
to walk with erul

r. 1 could nos doator very muoh,
1 st once sent to your o
remedy and ased {4 with

resulia, 1 then procured s supply of it sod continued It uss. [
and as well on my feet as ever.”

medicine
Rheumatism in all of its

forms and stages of dev ment. Rheumatism is a
disease, and is caused

y poisonous matter .(lactia
acld) being retaiced in the blood. *‘Se

DROPS'’ curés this dreadful malady by eliminating from
the blood, thesa
prevent perfect circolation. This is the only wway in whic

a permanent cure miy be obtained. With the blood pure,

and other impurities which ma

d, aad di

is an impossis

Eu:bcl. circulation is

ility. **5-DROPS is an internal and external remedy
which acts quickly, safely and surely, and is an absolute
cura for Rheamntism, Lumbago, Sciatica and Neuralgia,

taken internally will dissolve the poisonous

acid, remove it from the system and cleanse the blood of
all poisons. An application of *‘S=DROPS™ to the afflicted
parts will stop the pains almost instartly, whils the cause
surely removed by its internal use.

‘““5-DROPS” NE\ER FAILS TO CURE

umbness,

Sromohliiy, Limbago, 30!
Indiges

Colds
km’ » Oa-"h. 80!'!:
m.’mrmmd gural-
Eczoma, and Blood

All that is required to keep in periect health is to have the disease garms dulmyed.,

the biood

purified and the nerves and

muscles rostored to normal condition.

That is what “5-DROPS" does, and that is the reason why it will give immediate relief

and cure so many differont diseases,

Test “5-DROPS” Free

A trial bottle will be mailed free of charge o every reader of this pa%mn

and send to us with your name and address..

fequest. Cut out the
nu'"ni "'5-DROPS'’ is entirely
8 free hunnlk;l:eobol.
—_ intes, tes or
other injurious droul: 1f "'5-DROPS"
is not obtainable in your locality order
direct from us and we will send it pre-
p;:nuadmdpdn. $1.00 per bottle.
Size Bottle (300 Doses §1.00.) For

Salo by Druggists.

Ask your drugyist for the Swanson
munummnm -

FREE
COUPORN

No 22a

Coul oat thin and
nu;ur_ send 14
toRkwansin lthanmatie Curs

Lo, ouwill ba
e

SWANSON RHEUMATIC CURE CO., 160 LAKE STREET, CHICAGO,

d

TN

BJHIHQT i
7~ Roui

!k. and Alexandria, Eg

LOW RATES

=== EAST
AND RETURN

Tickets on sale January 8 and 9, 1903.
Call at office or write for full particulars.

TIONET OFFICE: Cor. Third and Stk St

———Ss=

—_—
—e————
F————————————

R. W. Fester, Tioket Agont

anp UNION PACIFIC
THREE TRAINS DAILY

FOR ALL POINTS EAST

UNION DEPOT. | Leave Arrive
CHICAGO-PORTLAND0:20 A, M. | 4:30 P. M.
BPECIAL. | Daily. Dally.
For the East via Hunt- |
Ington. !
EPOKANE FLYER. [6:00 P. M. |T:35 A M
For Eastern Washing- Daily. | Duily.
ton, Walla Walls, Lew-| |
iston, Coeur ?!“A.uul
and Gu Northern pointal
ATLANTIC EXPR I8: . M. |10:80 A. ML
-1 -y ES88:10 P. M. |

aut-lbmy. 1 Dally.

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE.
FOR SAN FRANCISCO.

Columbia— |

8 8 From

Dec. A 15 38 Alnsworth {=.
& 5. Gso. W. Bider— |Dock, [0 P M
Dec. 18, 23. 18:00 . .
FOR ASTORIA and 5:00P. M. [B:00P. 3L
WY pointa, conneoting Daily ex | Dally
with steamer for llu-lau;!. | excopt
co and North Heach, Baturday,  Sunday.
steamer T. J. !'olter.lll) P, M
Azh-strest Dock.
16:48 A. M |
For Salem, Corvaliis| Mondays, ‘?_hngnt'z M
and way p at | Wednesday Tyesdays,
er Ruth, Ash - street Fridays. Thursdays,
3 L |Saturdays._
anm ., Oregon/7:00 A. M. |3:00 P. AL
pointe we Bimors |Ther.  |Weds
3 ore, Thars, |
M&ﬂ. dock, Bat Fri
aler permitting.) |
For Lowiston, Idabo, 4:08 A. M. | About
ﬁu WAY ints, from|daily |g£?r M
‘wll. .lh-. wteam-| L]
ers Bpckans or Lawls.| ::nﬂiu. iu. riday.

TICKET OFFICE, Third and Washingtos.
Main TIZ

PORTLAND & ASIATIC
STEAMSHIP CO.

For TYokohama and Hong Kong, calling st
Kobe, Nagaeaki and Shanghal, taking freight

vis f
ﬁ-mm or Manila, Port As

APURA SAILS ABOUT DECEMPER 28
rites and full information call on or &g
eficlals or agents of 0. B. & N, Ca

Through

Picturesque
Wisconsin

By daylight
is n memorable trip
when made on the

FAMOUS BADGER
STATE EXPRESS

e
=
=
=

Minnenpolls and St. Paal
te Chleago

duily, wvia

A Luxurious Observatlon Parlor
Cafe Car is attached to the rear
of this train. Menls are served at
nll hours a la carte. You pay enly
for what you order.

ChMien popul

OVERLAND BX-|

PHESS FiialNs,

|for salem, rose-lv7.45 A M.
| burg, Asniand, sac-|

(imlusnto, uxgdean,

San sranciece, Mo-

|iave, Los Aungeiss, |

| El raso, New Or-
|lemns and ihe Esst
‘Hul'mnl ain ool
Geuly at Woodburp
(dally eXcept bub-
day) with train fer
Mount Angel sii-
verion, Brownas
ville, - -dpringtisid,
Wendiing ang ANa-
trom.

Albany nger .. [*10:10 A. ML
Conpects st  Wood-
burn with Mr An-
el asud Blverws
iccal

Corvallls passenger.

Fharifian passenger.

Leave 1

530 P. M

"800 A ML 00 P ML

.00 P M

*T:00 AL ML
480 P, M

*Duily. [IDally axcept Sunday,
PURTLAND-USBWEGO EUBURBAN SERVICE
AND
YTAMHILL DIVISION,

*3:80 P. ML
18:25 A M

Leave Portiand dauly for vewego at 7:30 A
M., 12:80, 206 3:35 020 8:80, 10:10
P, M. Daily except Sunoay, 5:30, 6:30, 5:88,
10:85 AL M., 4:00, 11:30 P. M. Sunday caly,
v A M

Returning from Oswego. arrive Portiand
énily 5:30 A. M, 15L O 4:38. 0:15 7.3,
0:56, 11:10 P. M. Dally except Sunday, 6133,
TS 0 10:20, 1148 A Excent
1285 A Sunday only., WO &

Lesve from sams depoi for Mailis aad

medinta points daliy exeapt Sunday 400 H
Arrive Fortland 10:30 A. M

The Independence-Monmouth motor line oper-

stes dally to Monmouth and Alrre. connecting
with & P. Co's trains st Dallss and Inde
ence,

First-class rebate tickets ~n sals from Port-
land ta BSacramento and San Francisco! net

rate, B17.00; bert $5.  Secund-class fare,
%}ln, ﬂ:h;.gu rebats  of berth; second-glass
rih. 1

Tick to Eastern points and Furopea Alse
Japan, China, Honolulu and Austraila.

¢ITY TICKET OFFICE. corner Third and
Washington streets. Phons Main 71

TIME CARD
OF TRAINS

PORTLAND

Arrives,

Puget Bound Limited for Ta-
coma, Beattle, Clympia,
Fouth Bend and G"f'-_n o=
Harbor polits ....ocssansiaa i
NKorth Comst Limited for Ta-
coma, Beattis ﬁﬁklﬂ%
Butts, SL Pnuf.'ll n
olis, Chicago, New ¥or
Boaton and all points East
and Boutheast ......c....
Twin City Expreas for Ta-
cama, Seattls, Spokana,
Helena, S5t Pausl, Hl;‘_m-
d

,2:00 prd  T:00 ace

Fast

North Coast-Kansas

Ft. Louls Speclal, for Ta-
wane,

eoma, g:?lulm E .
3 inga e .
g:-‘:l.u. Kansas City, 8t
Louts and all polnts East
and Southenst .......c..... 200pm TH0am
All trains dally sxcept om South Bend brasch,
A. D CHARLTON, Assistant General Pase
senger Agent, 283 Morrison st, corner Third,
Partland, Or.

Hf_;:.ﬁaw* Notmﬂzﬁ[l

Ticket Office 122 Third St Phone 630

"LEAVE |The Flyer dally to andl A
No.4 [from 5‘641“1’“' CHI.nnu-| No. 8
8:18 P. M. |[apalls, aluth, Chicage!T:
_ |and all potnis East s

Through Palace and Tourist Sleapers, Dintng
and Buffet Bmoking-Library Cars,

JAPAN - AMS2ICAN LINE

RIOJUN MARU
For Japan, Ctlnlh:xsl:.l“tﬁm polnts, wilt

About December 30th

For full informatlon and lowest rates

H. L. SISLER,

General Agent
248 Alder Street, Portiand, O,

Astoria & Columbia
River Railroad Co.

LEAYES l

Uepot Fifth wud: | L0kl vice
I Stree's.
Maygers, Rainier,

'-lrl.
Flavel, Mam:
mMalon, vel, -
wsam BT Bt
Astoris and Dhn-?h---
Express "
Asloria Expreas,
Datly.

T T T e

DOMINION LINE—
...... BPECIAL NOTICE......

tion of trips by the mammoth popu-

teamers Commonwealth an

England, 1o the Medilerranean

direct to Gloraltar,

e A B

oo P M P N

el

» England ®. . ccvaenriniss Jan, 17, Feb. 1
“Comir onwealth"® . . Jan. 3§ Feb. 14, March 25
aples and Genon
“Vaneouver® ... vesss-dun 10, Feb. 21

S B T AT an. 81, Mareh 14
through to Alexandria on the Jan.
“'Lu YOoyages.

A sallings—Boston to Liverpool; Portland,
Me., to Liv . For rmates, booklet, ete.,
raacisco, Cal o COMPANT'S OFFICE,

0 Deasrbors si., Chicago, B

For South-Eastern Alaska

Leave Seattle 0 A, M.

Eteamshil Cot c
City of gﬂlln. '?l?{
19, 25, DL, Jan. G

Steamears connsot at Han
Francisco with com o
steamers for um, =

tion obtain folder.
mfishz iz reserved (0 change steatners or mil-

aten,
AGENTE—N. POSTON, M6 Washington

Poriland: F. W. C. N, —

James st Seattls,

Tacoms,; Ticket Olﬂ:‘k 113

GEO.W. ANDREWS, North Westarn

Agest, San Francisco. Ticket OMice, 4 New
Montgomery st. C. D. DUNANN, Gea. Pasa

Villamette River Boats

Gteamer POMONA. for Salem, Independanca,
Albany and CorvalMs, leaves 6:45 Tute
dayu, ursdays and Baturdays, = ﬁ
ﬂ‘tm-r]al..'roglt txurxbaym MoMinnville
and way, lenves - Mondays, Wednesdays
and Fridaye

OHEGUN CITY TRANSPORTA'
OfMeoe and Sock. foot Taylor umo' -
N0 CURE

MEN oo =g

THE -MUDERN APPLIANCE., — A e
way o riect manhood. The VACUUM
TREATMENT cures you without medicine of
ali nervous or di of the ive or=
‘“:-' '.1“:"!? t'u:.‘lt; s
varicovele, Impotency, are
stared t) 1= ecl Realth and ﬂlﬂﬂnt
for «circular. Correspondencs  confidential.
THE HEALTH APPLIANCE % . Tuogs 47-48
Safa’ Deponit Bs lll’-. Heattie,




