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The upsbot of this meetiug was that |
he stuck to Curtice with a genlal de-
votion that made him wax in his hands,
They spent two days together Inspect-
fog palntless and tattered day couches,
andBn the third day Dan strolled from
bis friond's office buttoning his coat on
o contract that would mean many thou-
mands of dellars for Antioch. It was
altogether bls most brilliant achieve-
ment. He felt that there only remain-
od for him to turn the Huckleberry
over to Holloway and leave the coun-
try. He had done well by It |

Dan had been In Chicago about fhrea |
weeks, when at last Holloway return- |
Qd.andhlmvedulimpua(‘.umlnh[
bad sald he would be in o crisls, He |
was Inclined to be critical, too, and
seemed astonished that Ounkley had

been walting In Chicago to see him,
He experienced a convenlent lapse of
memory when the latter mentloned his ]
telegram,

“l can't secept your resigoation,” he |
sald, fussing nervously among the pa-
pers on his desk. “I didn't put you
at Antloch. That was General Cor-
nish's own Men, and 1 don't know what
he'll think."

“It has got past the polnt where 1
ecare what he thinks,” retorted Dan
curtly. *You must send some one else
there to take hold.”

*Why didn't you cable him Instead of
writing me?" fretfully, *I don't know
whot be will want, only It's pretty cer-
tain to be the wvery thing I shan’t
think of.*

“l would have eabled him If I had
considered it necessary, but It never
occurred to me that my resignation
woukd not be ngreed to on the spot, ns
my presence In Antloch only widens
the breach and Increases the difficulty
of o settlement with the men.”

“Whom did you leave In charge?’
Inquired Holloway.

“Holt."

“Who's he?”

“He's Kerr's assistant,”
plalned.

“Why didn't you leave Kerr In

- charge? demanded the vice president.

“I lald him off,” sald Dan In n tone

" of exasperation, and then he added, to

_ forestull more questions: “Ie was In
sympathy with the men, and he hadn't
the sense to keep It to himself, 1
couldn’t be bothered with him, so I got
rid of him."
! *Well, I must say you have made a
frightful mess of the whole business,
Oakley, but I teld General Cornish
from the first that you hadn't the traln-
iug for the position.”

Dan turned very red In the face at
this, but be let it pass,

“It's too bad," murmured Holloway,
‘stll]l fingering the letters on the desk.
 “Slnce you are In doubt, why don't
you cable General Cornlsh for Instruc-
tlons, or, If there 18 o reason why you
«don't eare to, It Is not too lute for me
to cable,” sald Dan.

This proposal did not please Hollo-
_way at all, but he was unwlilling to ad-
mit that be feared Cornish's displens-
ure, which, where he was concerned,
usnally took the form of present sl-

lence and a subsequent sarcasm thot
dealt with the faulty quallty of his
Judgment. The sarcasm might come
six montha after it had been inspired,
but it was certaln to come sooner or
luter nnd to be followed by a bad half
bour, which Cornlsh devoted to past
mistales. Indeed, Cornlsh's attitude
toward him had become through loug
assoclation one of chrounle criticlsm,
and he was certaln to be unpleasautly
affected both by what he did and by
what he laft undone,

“Why don't you walt untll the gen-
eral returns from Engiand? That's not

|
|

Dan ex-

| disagreenbly,

“I con't accept your resignation”
far off now. Under the clrecumstances
be'll accapt your resiguation.” |
“He will have to" suld Ouakley l

briedy.
& M worry., Heo'll probably de

mand It.” remarked the vice presiaent

“If you are so sure of this, why dou't
you aceept (¥ retorted Dan,
*I have no one to appoint in your

ed the paper. e forgot his own frou- |

bles; all in an instant he was ailve to
the danger that threatened Constance.
She wns a prisoner in the mannced
town, in the very center of an impend-
fng tragedy. The thought of her possi-
ble perll sent the blood surging away
from his heart,

Ten minutes later Dan.agaln present-
ed himgelf to Hollowny. His face had
lost its former look of dogged deter-
minatfon. It had become keen and
pinched with n sudden anxiety.

“It's all right. Mr. Holloway!” he
cried ns he entered the otfice
needn’t bother about oMy resignotion.
I'll take the first train for Antloch,
Have yon seen this?' and bhe held ont
the crumpled page he bad Just torn
from his newspaper.

Holloway glanced up In astonlshment
ant this unlooked for change of heart.

ST thought you'd conclude It was no

place.”

“What's wrong with Ilolt?
temporarily.

“T counldn’t feel positive of lis belng
satisfactory to General Cornish, He's
n very young man, ain't he#'

“Yes, I suppose you'd enll him a
young muan, but he has been with the
road for a Jong time and has a pretty
level head. I have found him very
trust worthy."”

“I would have much greater confl-
deuce in Kerr. He's qulet and consery-
atlve, and he's had an excellent train-
ing with us"

“Well, then, you can get him. He Is
dolug nothing and will be glad to
come,”

“But you have probably succeeded
in antagonizing him,"

“I hope s0,"” with sudden cheerful-
pess, “It was a hardship not to be able
to glve him & sound thrashing. That's
what he deserved.”

Holloway looked shocked. The young
wan was displaying a recklessness of
temper which was most unseemly and
entirely unexpected.

“1 guess It will be well for you to

think it over, Oakley, before you con-

He'll o

way fo treat General Cornish,” Le said.
“Hang Cornish! It's not on his ne-

| count I'm geing. The town is [n n fulr

way to be wiped off the map. IHere,
read."”

And he thrust the paper into Hollo-
wiy's hunds. “The woods to the north
and west of Antioch have been hinzing
for two days, They have sent out call
after call for help, and apparently no-
body has responded yet. That's why
I am going back, and for no othir rew-
so“‘ll

CHAPTER XX1,

T Buckhorn Junctlon Joe Durks,
who combined the duties of
telegraph operator with those

4 of baggugemaster and ticket
asgent, wus at his table recelving a mes-
sage when Dan Oakley walked luto the
olfice. IHe had just stepped from the
Chichgn express,

“What's the latest word from Antl
och, Joe?"* he asked hurriedly.

“How are you, Mr. Oakley? 1 got
Antldeh now.”

“What do they say 7

“Thoy are asking help.”
The metallic clicking of the instru-

clude to break with General Cornlsh,
To go now wlill be rather shabby of
you, und you owe him falr treatment.
Just remewber it was those reforms of
yours that started the strike, In the
first place. 1 know—I know. What
you did you dld with his approval. The
men are peaceable enough, aln't they "
and he glared at Oakley with mingled
disfavor and weariness.

“Anybody can handle them but me."”

“It won't be long untfl they are heg-
ging you to open the shops. They will
be mighty sick of the trouble they've
shouldered when thelr money Is all
gone,"

“They will never come to me for
that, Mr. Holloway,” suid Dan. *I
think they would, one and all, rather
sturve than recognize my posltion.™

“Prey’ll have to, We'll make them,
Weemmstn't let them think we arve
wonkening."

“You don't appreciate the feeling of
Intense haostility they have for me"

“Or ecourse the murder of that man—
whut wuas lis name?"’

“Ryder, you mean?"

“Was unfortunate, I don't wonder
yon have some feeling about going
back."

Dian smiled sadly,

The vice president was wonderfully
moderate In his clholee of words, [e
added: “But it is really hest for the
interest of those concerned that you
should go and do what you can to bring
about a sottlement.”

“It would be the sheerest idlocy for
me to attempt It. The town moy go
bungry from now to the end of its
days, but it won't have me at any
price.” #

“I nlways told Cornish he should sell
the rond the frst opportunity he got.
1le had the chance once und you talked
him out of It. Now you don't want to
stand by the situation.

*1 do,” sall OQakley, rising, “I want
to see an understanding renched with
the men, and I am going to do what 1
can to help along. You will please
to conslder that I have reslgned, 1
don't for the life of me see how you
cun expect me to show my face in
Antloch.” And with that he stalked
from the place. He wuas thoroughly
angry, He heard Holloway call after
bim:

“I won't accept your resignation.
You'll have to walt untll you see¢ Cor-
nigh!"

Dun strode out Into the street, not
kuowlug what he would do. Ile was
dishenrtenod and exasperated at the
stand Holloway bad tuken,

'resently bis anger moderated and
his pace slnckened. He had been guite
oblivious to what wuas passing about
bim, and now for the first time, ubove
the ruttle of carts and trucks, he heard
the newsboys shrilly ealliug an extra.
He enught the words, “All about the
big forest fire!” repeated over and over
agunin.

Ile bought a paper and opened It
idly. but a double leaded headline ar-
reated his attentlon. It was a brief
speciad from Buckborn Junction. e
reud it with feverish interest, Antioch
wis threwtened with complete dostrue-
tlon by the forest fires, which for sev-
arnl woeeks had been rmging In the
northern part of the stute, Al traffic
wus suspended, and the exaet condl- |
tlon could only be gucssed at, but there
bud been repeated calls for holp, The
nelghboring towns 'had responded to
these appenls by sending fire euglnes

| and hose, which wepe still walting at

Buckborn Junctlon to go through, Oak-
ley Eunow that the long dreught had so

| diminished the avallable water supply

that In an emergency of this kind An- |
tloch must depend on the river,

The town derived Its rogular water
supply from s standpipe fod from a |
swall reservolr. In ondinary seasons
and under ordinary clreumstancea the
force was sufliclont to meet all needs, |
but on an occasion such us the prosent
the equipment of the oeal fire depart-
ment, cansisting of two hose carts and |
a single old fashioned hand gngine, |
would beguite useless,

woniaey u bhunda sbhook as they clutch-

{ "Where's the

b roundings,

went before him ceased abroptly,
“What's weong, anyhow?" Hle push-
| ed back his chalr and ecame slowly to
bis feer. IIs finger was still on the
key, «He trled agnln to cnll up An-
|tim'll. “Thoy are cut off. 1 guess the

wire Is down."

The two men stared nt each other In
ellence,
| Dan’s face was white In the murky,
‘smuks twilight that filled the room.

Durks looked anxious, the lmft of his
emotionsl capacity. Ile was a lank,
colorless youth, with pale yellow fo-
baeco stnins about the coruers of his
mouth and a large nose, which was
superior to its surroundings.

Onkley broke silence with:

“What's gone through today. Joe?"

“Nothing's gone through on the B.
and A, There's nothing to send from
this end of the line,” the operntor an-
| swered nervously,

“What went through pesterday?”
| "Nothing yesterday efther”
| “Where Is No, 7%

“It's down at IIarrison, Mr, Oakley,"

“And No, 97"

“It's ut Harrison too."

“Do you kuow what they are dolng
at Harrisan?" demanded Oakley an-
grily.

It seemed criminal npegligence thot
| no apparent effort had as yet been
mude to reach Antioch.

“1 don't,” sald Durks laconleally, bit-
ing his nalls. “I suppose they are
| witlting for the fire to burn out.”
| “Why don't you know?' persisted
Dan tartly., IHis displeasure moved
the operator to a fuller explanation,

“It was out off yesterday mornlng.
The lnst word I got was that No, T wus
oh a siding there and that No. 9, which
started at 8:13 for Antloch, hnd bod to
push back, The fire was In Letween
Autioch and Harrison, on both sldes of
| the track and blnzing."
frelght i

questioned
Onkley.

*The last I heard it wus trylug to

| muke Parker’s Run."”

“When was that?"

| “That was yesterday morning too. It
| had come up that far from Antioch the
ity before to baul out four carlonds of
tivs, IMolt gave the order. It is still
there, for all I know-—that i, i it ain't
burned or ditehed. I sent down the ex-
tra wen from the yards here to help
finish lopding the curs. I had Halt's
order for It, and supposed he knew
what wns wanted, They ain't come
buck, but they got there abead of the
freight all vight.”

Ouakley felt this eare for a few hun-
died dollars' worth of property to have
been unnecessary In view of the gruver
peril that threatened Antloch. Still, It
was not Durks' fanlt. It was Holt who
wis to blame. He had probably lost
his head In the geoeral alarm and ex-
cltement,

While Harrison might be menaced
by the fire, it was in a measure pro-
tected by the very nature of its sur

But with Autioch, where
there was nothing 1o stay the progress
of the flames, the cuse was different,
With o worth wind blowing they could
sweep over the town unhindered,

“Yesterduy the wind shifted a bit to | nearly every branch,

“You |

“They told me up above that the M.
and W, had hauled a relief train for
| Aritiocl. What Las been done with 162
Hnve you made an effort to get it
through 7"

Durks looked distressed. Within the
lust three danys flights of Inspiration
nud jodgment had been demanded of
Lim stch s he hoped woild never be
requiredl again, And for forty-eight
Lours heé had been comforting himself
with the thought that about everything
on wheels owned by the Huckleberry
wns at the western terminus of the
roud.

“It ain’t much of a relief train, AMr.
Oakley., Two cars, loaded with fire |
engines and a lot of old hose. They |
nre¢ on the slding now”

“Were apy men sent here with the |
rellef troin? questioned Odkley.

“No; Antloch just wanted hose and
englnes. The water's played out, and |
they got to depend on the river if the
fire strikes the town, They're In pretty
bad shape, with nothing but one old
hand engine. You sce, thelr water
meilns are about empty and their hose
carts nin't worth much.”

Oakley turned on his heel and strode
from the office. The operator followed
him. As shey galned the platform
Din paused. The very ale was heavy
with smoke. The sun was sinking be-
hind a blue Alm, Its dull digk was the
color of copper, He wondered 1T the
snme somber darkness was settliog
down on Antioch. The clement of
danger secemoed very real amd presont.
To Dan this danger centorad anbout
Constance Emory. He quite over-
looken] the fact thnt there were several
thousand other people in  Antloch.
Durks, at his shle, rubbed the sandy
bristles on his chin with the back of
his hand and tried to believe he had
thorght of everything and had done
everything there was to do,

The woods were on fire all about
the Junection, but the town itsclf was
in no especinl danger, as cultivated

fleXls Intervened to shut away the
flames, In these flelds Dian could see
wen and women bugy ot work tearing
down fences. On a hillside a wlle off
a barn was blazing.

“There goes Warwlek's
marked the operator,

“What was the last word from Ane |
tlochi? Do you remember exactly what |
wius sall ¥ nsked Dan. |

“The message wans that a stroong
north wind was blowing and that the
| town was pretty certaln to burn unless
the engines and hose reached there to-
night, Dut they have been suying that
for two days, and the wind's always |
changed at the right moment and driv-
en the fire baek,”

Dan glanced along the track and saw
the rellef traln, consisting of an en-
gine, tender and two fint cars, loaded
with hose and fire engines, on one of
the slilings.  He turned on Durks with
an angry scowl,

“Why haven't you tried to start that |
train through? It's ready.”

*No one I8 here to go with It, Mr.
Oakley. 1 was sort of countlug on the
freight erew for the job!

“Where's Bakeyr?"”

FUHe went home on the 0:10,
lives up at Carson, you kuow."

This was the first stop on {he M, and
W. enst of Buckhiorn. |

“Why did you let him leave? Do |
you mean to say that he's been loafs |
Ing around here all day with his hawdis |
in his pockets? He'll never pull an-
other throttle for the Huckleberry!” |

Durks did got attempt to reply to
this explosion of wrath,

“Who made up the traln?” demangd-
ed Dan,

“Buker dld—him and his fireman, 1
didn’t know but the' frelght might come
up from Parker's Run, and I wanted
to be Axed for 'em. I conldu’t do a
thing with Baker. I told him his or-
ders were to try and reach Antioch
with the rellef traln, but he sald he
didn’t care who gave the order, he
wasn't going to risk his life.”

But Dun Lind lost interest In Baker,

“Look here,” he crled. “You must
get o fdreman for me, and Ul take out
the traln myself.”

He wondered why he had not thought
of this before,

“I guess I'll manage to reach Anti-
och,” he added ag he ran neross to the
slding and swung himself into the cab.

A faded blue blouse and o pair uf|
greasy overalls were Iying on the seat
in the cab, He removed his coat and
vest aud put them on,  Durks, who liad
followed him, elimbed up on the sleps,

“You'll have to run slow, Mr. Oakley,
beeause it's lkely the heat has spread
the raills; If it ain't twisted thew loose
from the ties,” he volunteered. For
answer Oakley thrust a shovel into his
hands.

“Here, throw In some coal,” he op
dered, opening the furnace door.

Durks turned a sickly, mottied white,

“1 can't leave,” he gasped.

“¥ou idiot. You dou't suppose I'd
take you from your post. What I want
you to do Is to help me get up steam."

The operator attacked the coul on
the tender vigorously, He felt nn fw-
mense sense of comfort,

Dan's rallroad experlence covered
S0 It chanced

barn,'” re-

Ile

the west, and for awhile they thought | that he had fired for a year prior to

Antloch
Durks, who saw what was In Oakley's
mlod,

“What have yon heard from the oth-
er towns "

“They're deserted, Everybody's gone
to Antloch or Harrison. There was
plenty of thme for that, and when No.
T made ber lust ron 1 wired abead that
it was the only train we could send
out,"

“IHow did you get the extra men to
Parker's Ron ¥

“Haker took "emw there on the switch
engine., [ sent bl down again this
worning to see what was the matter
with the freight, but be ouly went to
the ten mile AN and come back. He
#ald he couldm't go auy farther, 1

guess be waosu't so very keen to Ury. |

ke suld be badn't the woney put by for
Lls funcral exvenses.” .

m

was out of danger,” sald | tuking an otfice position.

Tudead, his
first ambition had been to be an en-
glneer, It was now quite dark, and,
the fires belng raked down, he lit a
torch and lnspeeted Ll engine with a
comprebiensive eye. Next he probed

[ & two foot oller Into the rods and (T
[ Ings and filled the cups. He found a

cortaln pleasure o the faet that the
lore of the craft to which be had onoe
asplred was still fresh in his wind. |

“Buker keeps her lu apple ple order, |
Joe,” be observed approvingly. The |

operator nodded. |~

“He's nlways tinkering." l

*Well, he's done tinkering for us un. |
less 1 land In a ditch tonight, with the
tender on top of me" |

a4

(To be continued.) 1

The c. Bv, R. & El Rl R.
- -
and Navigation Co.
TRAIN SCHEDULE NO. 2.
In Effcet January 1, 1907,
All previous sehedules are vold.
Subject to change without notice,
W. 8. Chandler, F. A,
Lalse, frelght agont; genornl offices,

manager;

Marshileld, Oregon.,

No. 1. | Tralns,

Dally |
Except Sunday. |

Stations.

Leave 9:00 a. m.|Marshfield.
9:30 4. m.[B, H. Junction.
8:45 n. [u.|('uqullln,

Arrive 10:80 a.m. Myrile Point.

No. 2. |

Dafly |
Except Sunday. |

Leave 10:45 a, m.[Myrtle Point.
1‘:30 n. m.|Coquiile,
12:00 m. |B. M. Junction,

Arrive 12:30 p.m.[Marshfield,

Exira troins will ran on  daily
specinl orders. Tralns (o and from
Beaver HIill daily,

SKATING
RINK

Announcements:

ﬂlwn afternoon and even-

ings, 2 to H oand & to 10,

week davs only.
Prices

for use

of Rink

25 eents

skates.

| Marshfield.

15 cents for those using
their own skates, |
Lo
Cientlemen evenings, |
special attention given to |
afior-

10 cents admission

beginnerg
oo,

Best of order always main- I
tained,

every

D. L. Avery, |

|

Nzlson Iron Works |
F. E. NELSON, Prop

We regnly gl kinds of Muohinory,
wndd B
Best of work our Specialty, :

stenm ol Gas BEnglnes, nuns
cyeles.

W ninnuainetin Cstings in bron and |
for Saw' Mills ani Lopging |
Weanske thie hest Shenves and

Boud Spanls for Loggurs.

Bronge

Cnnips

TELEPHONEm2

MARSHFIELD, OREGON

- -

F. H. BRIGHAM

ARCHITECT AND SUPERINTENDENT
Plans and specifications

mide for all

l']:lﬁﬁl'h‘ of
buildings.

North Bend,
PHONE 541

| STEAMER FLYER

M. P. Pendergrass, Master

TIME TABLE,

Leaves Marshileld 1:80, 9:00,
and 10:30 a, m., and 1:00, 2:80
sRd 4:00 p. m.

Leaves North Bend at R:15,
B:45 and 11;15 a, m., and 1:45
8:10 and 65:00 p. m.

Makes dally trips except Sup.
days, Fare; One way, 18
cents; round trip, 25 cents,

| Upstairs,

Oregon \

Steam Dye Works

C Street

Ladies’and Gents' garp ents clean-
od or dyed.

e ———

Business Digege

Doctors,

E. STRAW, M. D
PHYSICIAN AXD s

Diseases of e I':nr:“m'

and Throat a .«p._-rﬁﬁ]{i.

Office in Lockhart's mens
Mazshfield, O BE iy

U

DR. HAYDON
O T on Pt

‘1.‘[!01'1“1 milention (RO RN |]
At
L™

urinnry and digestive e
B, 80 Penslon oxamine i

Marshfield,

DR. J. W. INGRAM,

Physiclan and Surgegy,

OMea over Bungntacku’a
Phones—Office 1621; rerteny

B, M. RICHARDSON,

Physician anqd Surgeoq,

Diseases of eye, ear, noss and g
n specialty. ]

Office in Eldorado Block,

—

Lawyers,

E. L. C. FARRIN,
Attorney--at-Taw,
Clty Attorney, Deputy Dig, |

Lockhart Bullding. Marshfiel,
Phone 44,

4. M, UPTON,

Attorney-at-Law,

J. W, BENNETT,

Ofliee
Bank,
Marshfield,

over Flanagan &

lt'. ¥, McKNIGHT,

Attorney-at-Law,
Bennett & Walter b

Marshfield,

- 1
¥

. W, BNOVER

Attorney-nt-Law

Office: Rogera bullding

Marshfield, On

COKE & COKE,

Attorney-nt-Law,
Marshfield,

- - -

PIXLEY & MAYBEE,
Attorneys-at-Law,

Office over Myers' Stor
Phone 701 . North Besd,

Real Estate Agents.

LAND COMPANY
Real Estate Brokers

DIER

North Bend,

McPherson (Ginser

Wholesale liquor deales
Cigars and saloon Supr
plies.

California Wines a
Front 8t., Marshfield

Coos Bay
Steam Laundry

e OF -

MARSHFIELD and NORTH BE

All work now done#

L]

Edgar Mauzey
Agent, Marshfi




