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Holt ran over the cuts agaln. Then
he asked:

“Who's going to stand for this? You
or the old man? I hear he was In
town last night.,”

“I stand for It, but of course he up-
proves."

“I'll bet he approves,” and the as-
sletant treasurer grinned, ‘““This Is the
sort of thing that sults him right down
to the ground.”

“How about the hands? Do you
know If they are members of any un-
fon ¥

“No, but there'll be lively times ahead
for you. They are a great lot of kick-
ers here."

“Walt until I get through. I haven't
touched the ghops yet. That's to come
later., I'll skin closer before I'm done.”
Oakley got up and lit his pipe. “The
plant must make some sort of a show-
Ing. We can't continue at the rate we
huve heen golng., 1 suppose you know
what sort of shape it would leave the
town In if the shops were closed."”

“Very poor shape, I should say., Why,
it's the money that goes in and out of
this office twlce a month that keeps the
town alive, It couldn't exist a day
without that."

“Then It behooves us to see to it that
nothing happens to the shops or road.
[ am sorry foN the men I am laying off,
but it can't be helped.”

“1 see you are golng to chuck Hoad-
ley out of his good thing at the June-
tion. If he was bhalf white he’d a gone
long ago, He must lay awnke nights
figuring how he can keep decently
busy."

“How do you think it's golng to
work 7"

“Obh, It will work all right, because It
hus to, but they'll all be cussing you,”
with great good bumor, "“What's the
matter anybhow? Did the old mun
throw a fit at the size of the payroll?”’

“Not exactly, but he came down hero
with his mind made up to sell the road
to the M. and W."

“You don't say so!"

“l talked hlm out of that, but we
must moke a showing, for he's good
and tired and may dump the whole
business auy day.”

“Well, If he does that there'll be no
marrylug or giving in marriage for me
this summer. It will be just like a
Bhaker settlement where I am con-
cerned.”

Dan laughed. “Oh, you'd be nll right,
Holt. You'd get something el.. or the
M. and W. would keep you on."”

“I don't kunow about that, A mnew
management generally means o clean
sweep all round, and my berth's a
pretty good one."

In some mauner a rumor of the
changes Oakley proposed making did
get abroad, and he was promptly made
aware that hls popularity In Auntioch
was & thing of the past. He was re-
garded as au oppressor from whom
some elaborate and wanton tyrapny
might be expected. While General
Cornlsh suffered thelr inefficlency, his
easy golng predecessors had been con-
tent to draw thelr salaries and let It go
at that, & line of conduct which An-
tloch held to be entirely proper. This
new man, however, was clearly an up-
start, cursed with an insape and de-
structive ambition to earn money for
the road. SBuppose It did not pay. Cor-
nish could go down Into his poeket for
the difference, just as he had always
done,

What the town did not know and
what it would not have belleved even
if it had been told was that the gen-
eral had been on the point of selling, a
change that would have brought hard-
ship to every one. The majority of the
men in the shops owned thelr own
bhomes, and these homes represented
the savings of yeara, The sudden exo-
dus of two or three hundred famllles
meant of necessity widespread ruin,
Those who were forced to go away
would have to sacrifice everything they
posscssed to get away, while those who
remalned would be scarcely hetter off.
But Antioch never considercd such a
radieal move a8 even remotely possi-
ble. It counted the shops a fixture,
They had always been there, and for
this sufficlent reason they would al-
WAYS remain.

The days wore on, one very Hke ap-
other, with thelr spring heat and leth-
argy. Occaslonally Oakley saw Miss
Emory on the street to bow to, but not
to speak with, While he was grateful
for these escapes he found himself
thinking of her very often. He fancied
—and he was not far wrong—that she
waus finding Antioch very dull He
wondered, too, if she was seelug much
of Ryder. He lmagined that she was,
and here again he was pot far wrong.
Now and then he was selzed with what
be felt to be a weak deslre to ecall, but
he always thought better of it In time
and was always grateful he had not
succumbed fo the lmpulse. Bot her
mere presence In Aptloch seemed to
make him dissatisfied and resentfol of
Its Jimitations. Ordinarily he was not
eritical of his surroundings. Until she
came, that he was without companion-
ship and that the town was given over
to & deadly lnertia which expressed it-
self In the collapsed ambition of near-
ly every man and woman he knew had
scarcely tﬂ?'ud ul;!m. beyond giving
Lim & geno wiki wondar

S

He had beard nothing of his father,

[ and In the pressure of his work and

freshiened Interest In the fortunes of

| the Huckleberry had hardly given him
a second thought, He felt that since be

had sent money to him he was in a

measure relleved of all further re-

| sponsibllity. If his father did not wish
to come to him, that was his own af-

| #atr, H5u'had pinced no obetaale in bis

way.

CHAPTER V.

ATE one afternoon, as Oakley sat
at hig desk in the broad streak of
yellow light that the sun sent In
through the west windows, he

heard o step on the narrow board
walk that ran between the bullding
and the tracks, The last shrill shriek
of No. 7, as usual, balf an hour late,
hnd just died out in the distance, and
the Informal commlittee of town loaf-
ers which met cach traln was plodding
up Main street to the postoffice in sol-
emn sllence.,

He glanced around as the door Into
the yards opened. He saw a fall,
gaunt man of sixty-five, a little stoop
shouldered and carrying his welght
heavily and solidly. His large hend
was sunk between broad shoulders. It
was covered by a wonderful growth
of Iron gray halr, The face was clean
shaven and bhad the look of a placid
mask. There was a curious repose In
the man’s attitude as he stood with a
big hand—the hand of an artisan—rest-
ing loosely on the knob of the door.

“Is It you, Dannle ?"

The amlle that accompanied the
words was at once anxlous, hesitating
and luquiring. He closed the door with
awkwurd eare nnd, coming a step near-

hard, rose hastily from his chalr and
stood leaning agalnst the corner of his
desk, as If he needed Its support. He
was white to the lips,

There was a long pause while the
two men looked Into each other's eyes.

“Don't you know me, Dannle ?" wist-
fully. Dan sald pothing, but he ex-
tended his hand, and his father's fin-
gers closed about it with a mighty
pressure. Then quite abruptly Roger
Oakley turned and walked over to the
window. Once more there was abso-
lute sllence In the room save for the
ticking of the clock and the buzzing of
u solitary fiy high up on the ceiling.

The old convict was the first to
break the tense stlllness,

“I bad about made up my mind 1
should never see you again, Dannle,
When your mother dled and you came
west It sert of wiped out the little
there was between me and the living.
In fact, I really dido't know yeu would
care to see me, and when Hart told me
you wished me to come to you and had
sent the money I could hardly believe
It."

Here the words falled him utterly.
He turped slowly and looked Into his
son's face long and lovingly. “I've
thought of you as a little boy for all
these years, Dannle, as no higher than
that,” dropping his hand to his hip.
“And here you are & man grown., But
you got your mother's look. I'd have
known you by It among a thousand.”

If Dan had felt any fear of his father
It had left him the Instant he entered
the room. Whatever he might have
done, whatever he might have been,
there was no question as to the man-
ner of man he had become. He stepped
to his son's side and took his band In
one of his own,

“Yon've made a man of yourself. I
can see that. What do you do here for
aliving?"

Dan langhed queerly.

“] am the general manager of the
rallroad, father,” nodding toward the
gtatfon and the yarda. “But it's not
much to brag about. It's only a one
horse line,'"” he added.

“No, you don't mean it, Dannie?”’
And he could see that his father was
profoundly impressed., He put up his
frse band and gently patted Dan's
h ad as though he were indeed the lit-
tl¢ boy he remembered.

“Did you have an easy trip west,
father? Qakley asked. “You must be
tired."”

“Not a bit, Dannle. It was wonder-
ful. I'd been shut off from it all for
more than twenty years, and each mile
was taking me nearer you."

The warm yellow light was begin-
ning to fade from the room. It was
growing late,

“1 guess we'd better go uptown to
the hotel and have our supper, Where
is your trunk? At the station?”

“I've got nothing but a bundle. It's
at the door.”

Dan locked his desk, and they left
the office.

“Is It all yours? Roger Osakley ask-
ed, pausing as they crossed the yands
to glance up and down the curving
tracks,

“It's part of the property I manage.
It belongs to General Corulsh, who
holds most of the stock.”

“And the traln I came on, Dannle—
who owned that?*

“At Buckhorn Junction, where you
changed cars for the last time, you
caoght our local express. It runs
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er, put out his hand. Oakley, breathing |

was A omagnificest fact which he pon-
dered with simple pleasure.

After thelr supper at the hotel they
| went upstalrs, Roger Oakley had been
given & room next his son's. It was
| the same room General Cornish hnd oc-
cupied when he wag In Antioch,

“Would you like to put away your
things now?" asked Dan as he placed
his father’s bundle, which he had car-
rled uptown from the office; on the

| bed,
| “I'll do that by and by.

Thers nin't
much there—just a few little things
I've mnnaged to keep or that have

| been given me.”

Dan pushed two chairs before an
open window that overlooked the
square, His father had taken a huge
Lblackened meerschaum from [ts case
and was carefally filling It from a
leather pouoel.

“You don't mind If I light my plpe?”
be lnquired.

“Not a bit, I've um'\ll my pocket,
but it's not vearly as fine s yours.”

“Our warden gave it to me one
Christmas, and I've smoked It ever
gince. He was a very good man, Dan-
nie., It's the old warden I'm speaking
of, not Kenyon, the new one, though
he's a good man too.”

Dan wondered where he had heard |

the name of Kenyon before; then he
remembered—Iit wns at the Emorys’,

“Try some of my tobacco, Dannle”
passing the pouch.

For a tilme the two men sat In si-
lence, blowing clouds of white smoke
out into the night.

Roger Oakley hitched his chair near-
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er his son's and rested a heavy hand |

on his knee. *“I llke it here,” he said.

“Do you? I am gind.”

“What will be the chances of my
fnding work? Yout know I'm a cablinet-
maker by trade."”

“There's no need of your working,
so don’t worry about that.”

“But I must work, Dunnie. I ain't
used to sitting still and doing nothing.”

“Well,” sald Oakley, willing to hu-
mor him, “thére are the car shops."

“Can you get me In¥

“Oh, yes, when you are ready to
start.
ter mechanie, find something In your

|

-=-EGGS---

[ can furnish the following
Thoroughbred Eggs at

$2.00 Per Setting

Rhode Island Reds
Barred Plymouth Rocks
White Leghorns

Pekin Ducks

I'll have MeClintock, the mas- | JOHN w, FLANAGAN

Send in your orders Now—

lne for you to do.”
“I'll need to get a kit of tools.”

“1 guess MceClintock can arrange that |
too. I'll see him about It when you
are ready."”

“Then that's settled.
morning,” with gulet determination.

“But don't you want to look nround
first 7"

“I'll have my Sundays for that" |
And Dan saw that there was no use in |
argulng the point with him., He was |
bent on having his own way. |

The old eonviet filled his lungs with
a deep, free breath, “Yes, I'm going to
lke it. T always did like a small town
anyhow. Tell me about yourself, Dan-
nie. How do you happen to be here?”

Dan roused himself. “I don't know.
It's chance, I suppose. After mother's
death"—

“Twenty years ago last Mareh,™
breakling io upon him softly; then, nod-
ding at the starlit heavens: “She's up
yonder now watching us. Notliing's
hidden or secret, It's all plain to her."

“Do you really think that, father?"

“T know It, Dannle.” And his tone
was one of settled convietion.

Dan bad already discovered that his
father was deeply religious. It wus n

I'll begin In the f

“Dow't you knotw me, Dannde "

taith the lke of which had not de-
scended to his own day and genera-
tion.

“Well, 1 had it rather hard for
awhlile,” golng back to his story.

“Yes," with keen sympathy.
wer@ nothing but a littla boy.*

“Finally 1 wis Jlucky enough to get a
place as & newsboy on a train. I sold
papers until T was sixteen and then
began braking. I wanted to be an en-
gineer, but I guess my ability lay In
another direction. At any rute, they
took me off the road and guve me an
office position lostead. 1 got fo be a
divislon superintendent, and then 1 |
met General Cornish. He Is one of the
directors of the line | was with at the
llme. Three months ago he made me |

an offer to take hold here, and so here
ITam."

“And you've never been back home,
Dannle?

“Never once. I've wanted to go, but
I couldn't.” |

He lLoped his father would under-
stand.

“You

(To be coptinued.)
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Eggs Shipped anywhere in the
county.

[Flanagan & Bennett Bank |

MARSHFIELD, OREGON,

Capltal Subseribed 00

Capital Paid Up $0,000

Undivided Profits $35(00
Pocr n general bunking business and draws
on the Bank of Califprnin, San  Francisco
Calif,, Fast Natienal Bank Portland Or,, Firsl
Notional Hank, Roweburg, Or., Hanover Na.
vdonal Bank, New York, N. M. Kothehild &

| .‘iun._l.nlldinn.)-:nllaml.

Algo sell ¢hange on tiearly all the prinelpal
citles ol Europe.

Accounts Képt wnbject to check, safe deposit
luck boxes for rent At 5 cents & month or
6. B YRAr.

INTEREST PAID ON TIME DEPOSITS

STEAMER FLYER

M. P. Pendergrass, Master

TIME TABLE.

L.eaves Marshfield 7:30, 8:00,
and 10:80 a. m., and 1:00, 2:80
and 4:00 p. m,

Leaves North Bend at 8:16,
$:456 and 11:15 a. m,, and 1:46,
4:16 and 5:00 p. m.

Makea dally trips except Bun-
days, Fare: One way, 16
cents; round trip, 26 cents.

W. A. HARING

Milk
Buttermilk., Free de-
livery to all parts of the city,

North Bend, -

Deater in Pure Cream
und

Opegon
Now Ready
'HOTEL OREGON

New and Modern

Sample Rooms in Conneection

NORTH BEND, ORE. |

Try the

Marshfield Hotel

Home Cooking, Good Beds

$5 per
A 250,

Rates—Board and [.u-luu:
week; per day, $1; Med

Pull the
BELL CORD
Wet Your Whistle Then Blow

J. R. HERRON, Prop.
Front Street, : & Marahfield, Oregon

=
—

#lank of Oregon

Gapital stock fully poidup

Urunsacts & geueral Banking
Rusturns,

North Beud, _ @regon |

=y

TheC.B.,R.&E.R.R.

| Lnise,

and Navigation Co.!

TRAIN SCHEDULE NO, 2.

In Effect January 1, 1007,
All previous schedules are vold.
Subject to change without notice.
W. B. F. A,
frelght agent; general offices,

Chandler, manager;

! Marshfield, Oregon,

No. 1, | Trains.
Dally |
Except Bunday, | Stations,

Leave 0:00 a. m.|Marshfield,
9:30 a. m.|B. H. Junetion
8:46 a, m.|Coqullle,
Arrive 10:30 a.m.[Myrtle Point.
No. 2. |

Dally |
Except Sunday, |

Leave 10:45 a. m.|Myrtle Polnt.
10:30 a. m.|Coquiile.
12:00 m, |B. M. Junction.

{Arrive 12:30 p.m.|Marshfleld.

Extra traing will run on dally
special orders. Trains to and from
Beaver HIN dally.

SKATING
RINK

Announcements:

Open afternoon and even-
ings, 2to & and 7 to 10,
week days only.

0re

20 cents for
skates,

16 cents for those

their own skates,
cenis  admission

Gentlemen evenings.

special attention "given to

beginners  Friday after-

Nnoons,

Best of order always main-

tuined,

D. L. Avery,
Manager

use of Rink
using

10 {o

Nelson lron Works
¢
F. B. NELSON, Prop.

e s P ——

We repatr all kinds of Machiuery,
Bteam and Gaw Engioes, Guns and Bl-
c¥olen. Best of work our Speglalty. @ ¢

We manufacture Castings lu Iron and
Bronze for Baw Mills mnd Logging
Camps, Woe make the best Bhviivos luui
Road Bpools for Loggers.

= _ _ _ _  __ ______ __ ___ __J
TELEPHONED2

MARSHFIELD, - - OREGON

North Bend,

1 Phllin™ °

F. H. BRIGHAM

ARCHITECT AND SUPERINTENDENT

Plans and sgpecifications

made for all c¢lassges of

buildings.

Oregon

PHONE 541

MASTERS & McLAIN

Marshfield and North Bend
CONTRACTORS FOR

Wood and stone block paveinonts,
macadam and plank streets, sew-

er und water mains, comant alde-

willeg and curbs, plain  and rein’
forced concrete for building, fuan-
dations and retuining wulrn

Fire proofing wnd wsphalt rovfing
(?rm{ml rockgand building stone,
Grading and exeuvating.

Steam Dye Works

Ladies’ and (lents’ gare ents clean-
od or dyed

“ pnristar

Business Direct

Doctors. '

-

.. K. STRAW, \
PHYBICTAN A.Nl! sumlol '
Diseases of the Eye, y N
und Throat a specialty.
Office in Lockhart’s Bullding
Marshfield, Oreg

DR. HAYDON,
Otfion np}l(lilll Unlon Farnfture Stops.

190 1and 2108
Spacinl nitentfon prid to diseases of the
nriru\r\ wnd digestive organs

. B Pennlon examiner

Marshfield, - - Or

DR. J. W. INGRAM,

Physician and Surgeon,
Offics over Sengstacken’s Drug _
Phones—Office 1621; residence 788

. M. RICHARDSON,
Physician and Surgeon.

Diseases of eye, ear, nose and throat
a speclaity, b8

Offce In Eldorado Block. | 3

Lawyers.

K. L. C. FARRIN,
Attorney--at-Law.

City Attorney. Deputy Dist. Att'y.
Lockhart Bullding. Marshfield, Ore
Phone 44.

J. M. UPTON,

Attorney-at-Law,
Marshfield. - - - Om[

J. W. BENNETT,

Office over Flanagan & Be.
Bank. !
Marshfield, = “ = Oreg
C. ¥, McKNIGHT,

Attorney-at-Iaw, 1
Upstalirs, Bennett & Walter blsal
Marshfleld, = g - Oregon
— I pr
J. W. SNOVER ! ‘4

Attorney-at-Law w

OfMee: Rogera hu!ldllll;_' [~
Marshfleld, Oregr I
CUOKE & OOKE,

Attorney-at-Law, T
Marshfield, - - - Ore
PIXLEY & MAYBEE, |

Attorneys-at-Law. |

OMee cver Myers' Btore,
Phone 701 . ., . North Bend,

Real Estate Agents.

DIER I:AND COMPANY
Real Estate Brokers

North Bend, - - -

()AKLEY & ARNOLD,
Civil and Mechanical Huoginees

All kinds of land surveying, drm
and map making. ,)

North Bend 0

R
Ready to show Spring Milline

o

Broadway and *C'" Stresta

Correct

Bmart ghapes and tastefnl ﬂl“n
combine to make every hat in l*
sortment a

Perfect Style

Uniform Damp

1IN tho seorot of ony mceess tn ﬂt*
Ing of abiris, collars and oille,
damponed In spots, lrons up .
rongh dry fAnlah, hes s Umpy

and I8 generally undesirable.
dampen all our work by hand, Itw
longer, but it means better “ﬂ.l:
that bs our conatent ajm.

Coos Bay Steam Llll:

I

McPherson Ginser € .'

Wholesale liguor
Cigars and saloon
plies. o

Hi




