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. '-l'puur- W Jowiwtalrs wind T iy
ln]ys chamber! Just beblod  you,
dear!"

wil'nrning quickly, the foreman heheld
a blusting and smiling lttle vision, a
vislon with lght brown hair, n vision
enveloped In a Nght brown min clonk
and with brown glovea from which
the handles of a bLig brown travellng
bag were let full as thes vislon dis-
appenred under the cotton umbrelin,
while the mnitten Judd Benpett recled

anpl ninat the station.

: ."llflh:lm“!.“ the girl erled to the old
man, “you should have been looking
for e between the devil and the deep
pon, the parlor car and the smoker!
I've glven up cigars, and 1've begun
to study economy, so | didn’t come on
elther!"

The drizszle and mist blew In under
the top of the “cut under” as they
drove mpldly Into town, and bright lit-
tle drops sparkled on the falr balr
above the new aditor's forehend and on
the long lashes above the new editors
cheeks, #he shook these transient
gems off lightly os she pavsed In the
doorway of the office at the top of the
rickety stalrway,

» My, Schofield bad just added the last
touch 10 his decorations and managed
to slide (nto his coat ax the party cuime
up the wialrs, and now, perspiring,
proud, embarrassed, he nsstmed an at-
titude at once deprecutory of his en
deavors and polntedly expectant of
commendations for the resuits, (He
was i odest youth and n consclous,
After lds ret aight of her as she stood |
10 the doorway It wan several days be-
fore be could 1ift his distressed |°}‘!'ti
tnder the pew editor's glance or, Iu-l
diwd, dare to avall hlmsell of more
than a hasty and fluttering stare utl
her when her back was turned.) A
she entered the room he sldled alon
the wall snd laughed sheeplshly at
wothing.

Every chalr In the rooin Was orna-
nented with one of his blue rosetled, |
tied carefully and firmly to the mlddtu‘

alat of each cbalr baok.  There bad| Lopopy e that day.

been severnl yards of ribbon left over,

and there was a hard knot of glossy . Land on Fisbee's arm, “Dear,” she said,

satin on each of ihe inkstands and ou
the doorknobs. A blue band passing
around the stovepipe lent it an antigoe
rakishness suggestive of the charioteer,
and & pumber of streatuers suspended
from n book in the celling encouraged
a supposition that the employees of the
Herald were contemplating the In
tricate festivities of llu!: Lla':l'. It ur:;{»

no ghost to Infer that these garni
::Nl l:d pot embelllshed the aditorial

ot 5 T, Wy Harkiows’ activity
place that very moming ", piches

had not known of the decorationa, ..,
a8 his eye fell upon them a falot loo
of paln passed aver his brow. But the
girl examined the room with a danclng
eye, and there were both tears and
laughter In her heart

"How beautiful!™ she crled. “[low
beautifull™ 8he crossed the roow and
gnve her hand 40 Rows, “It 1s Mr,
Schofield, lsn't 1Y The ribbons are
delightful. 1 didn't know Mr. Hark-
lesa’ room was so pretly.”

Ross looked out of the window amd

" 1nvghed as be took her hand, which he
ahiook with a long up and down motlon,
but be was set at better cuse by bor
apparent uncomsclouaness of (he fact
tthat the decorations were for her, “Oh,
it aln't mueh, 1 reckon,” he replied,
and continoed 1o look out of the win-
dow and laugh,

Blie wenl to the desk and removed
her gloves and lald ber raln cloak over
4 chalf near by, “Is this Mr. Harkloss'
«<halr?" abo nsked, and, Fishee answer
fng thmt It was, she looked gravely at it
for a moment, pawsed her hand gently
over the back of It and then, throwing
the raln clonk over another chair, said
cheerily:

“Do you know, I think the first thing
for us 10 do will be to dust overything
vory earefully

“Yon remember, | was confident she
would know preclsely where to begin,”
wus Fisbeo's carnest whisper in the
willing ear of the long foreman. “Not
un lnstant's Indeclslon, was thepe ¥

“No, slree,” replied tho other, and an
he went down to the pressroom to hunt
for o fenther duster which be thought
uilght be found there he collared Bud
“Fipworthy, the devil, who, not admit-
ted to the conclave of his superiors,
was whistling on the riny stairway.

“You bustle and fnd that dustbrusd
wie ned 1o have, Bud" sald Parker
And presently as they rummaged In
1lie nooks and crunnlés about the ma.
inery he melted to his small asslat.
not. “The paper b saved, Buddse—
saved by an nngel in light browo, You
«an fell It by the look of her."

“(ee!l” mnid Bud. ]

Mr, Bchofield had come, blushing, to
Join them. *“Say, Cale, did you notice
the color of ber eyea 7"

“Yes. They're gray."

“I thoughi so, too, show day and st
Kedge Hulloway's locture.  But say,
Cale, they're kind of changeable. When

slie come 1o upstairs with you anil Fis-
bee 1y were Jest” s blue—near
matehed the color of our ribbons,”
“Goee!" pepeated Mr, Tipworthy.
When the editorial chamber had been
mide 80 neat that It almost glowed,
though It could never be expected to

TV ROARTI THRT ToornTig, The |
ludy took her seat at the desk and
fooked over the few ltems the gentle-
wen had aleeady complled’ for herspe.
rusal. Mr. Parker explained many toch-
niealities peeullar to the Carlow Her
akd, translated some pliroses of the
printing room and enabled her to grasp
the nmount of matler needed 1o 01 an
baus,

When Parker finlshed the three -
competents sat walching the Mitle fg-
ure with the expression of hopeful and
trusting terrlers, Bbe knit her brow
for a second, but she did not betray an
nstant’s Indecislon,

“1 think we should, have regular
market reports” she announced ear-
nestly. 1 am sure Mr. Harkloss would
approve, Don't you think he would "
Blie turned to Parker,

“Market reportal® Mr., Flsbee ex-
clalmed, "1 should never have (Imuuth
of market reports, nor do | lwagine
would elther of my—my associates. A'
wotan to conceive the idea of market
reports!”

The oditor blushed, “Why, who
would, dear, If not n woman or a spec-
ulator, and I'm not & speculator, and
nelther are you, and that's the reason
you didp't think of them. 8o, Mr.
Parker, ns there Is o much pressure,
und If you don't mind continuing to nct
a8 reporter as well as compositor untll
after tomorrow, and if it isu't too wet—
you must have an umbrelln—would it
be too mueh bother If you went around
to all the shops—stores, 1 wean—to all
the grocers and the butchers and the
leather place we pussed, the tannery,'
and If there's one of those places where
they bring cattle, would it be too much
to msk you to stop there—and at the
flour mill, If it lsn't too far, and at the
dry goods store—and you must take a
blank book and a sharpened penell, and
will you prive everything, plense, and
jot down Low much things are¥’

Orders recelved, the fmpetuous Par-
ker wan departing on the lnstant when
she stopped Lim with a Hitle ery, “But
you haven't any umbrella!™  And she
forced bher own, a slender wand, upon
bim, It bore a cunningly wrought
Landle, and [ty fabric wus of glisten-
ing silk, The foreman, unable to de
cline it, thanked her awkwardly, and
as she turned to speak to Flabee be
bolted out of the door and run down
the steps without unfolding the ww-
brella, and then as he made for Mr,
Martin's emporium he buttoned It ke
cturely under hin long Prince Albert,
determined that not a drop of water
should touch and ruln so delicate a
thing. Thus he earried it, trimuphant-
ly dry, through the course of his re-

When be had gone the editor lald ber
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KT Ratien of up off comdpany THat | stde, bul Al Withia 766 TTahald's Towdm
hisd boen formed to proapech for kero- | was snug and busy and murmurous
sone In Catlow county, Do you koow | with the healthy thrum of life and
auything about ¥ prosperity renewed, Toward 6 o' clock,

ons, surfelted with honor, terror, and | 8ystem accomplished, the new gulding
possessed by n mwoet distress at find- | spirit was deliberating on a policy, as
fng limself teten-tete with the lady. | Harkless would concelve a poliey were
looked nt the wall and replied, “Oh, | he there, when Minole Briscoe ran joy-
it's that Eph Watts' foollsliness.” ously up the wiales, plunged Into the
“Do you kpow If ey have begun to | Foom waterproofed snd radiant and
dig for It yet7” caught ber friend In her eager arwom
“Ma'nm?" sald Hons, and put an end to policy for that day, )
“Haye they begun the diggings yotv* |  Buot policy and labor did not end at
“No, ma'am, | think pot. They've | twilight every day. There were even-
got 0 conteapshun fixed up about three | IDES, as in the time of Harkles, when
mile south, 1 dot’'t reckon they've be- | lamps sbone from the upper windows
gun yot, bandly, They're gittin' the | of the Herald building: for the little
machinery In place. | heard Epb say | editor worked hard, and sometimes she
they'd begin 1o bore—dig. | mean, | Worked late; sbe aiways worked early.
wa'um: 1 omeant to wy dig’— He| 8he made some mistakes st first and
stopped, utterly eonfused and uphap-| one or two blunders which sbe took
py. and she understood his manly pur- much wore seriously than any one else
pose and kuew Lim for o geotieman | id. Bot ske found e remedy for all
whot whe llked, such results of ber (nexperience, and
“You muste't Le too mueh surprised,” | shie developed experience. She set at
she sald, “but ju spite of my lguorunee ber tank with the energy of her youth-
about such things | wean 10 devote | fulness and no lmit to ber ambition,
good deal of space to the oll company. and she feit that Harkless had pre-
It may come o be of grest pared the way for a wide expansion ef
to Carlow, We won't go lnte it (o to-| the paper’s interests, wider fhem he
morrow's paper beyond ao Mew or so, | knew. Sbe brought a fresh point of
but do you think you could possibly view to opernte in a situation, where he
fnd Mr. Watts and ask him for some | Bad falles perhaps too moch in the rot,
[nformation as fo their progress and if| aod she weichod every chance with &
1t would be tos miiel trouble for bim to keen eye and locked shead of her with
eall bere tomorrow altermoon or the
day after? | want hin to give me an
futerview If he will. Tell him, please,
he will very greatly oblige un"
“Oh, he'll eome xll right” answered
her compmolon gulckly. <1l take Tibbs'
buggy and go down there right off.

yearned for and dreaded was the time
wien a copy of the new Herald should
be placed In the trembling hands of the
man who lay in the Romen howpital
Then she felt If bhe, unaware of her
Identity as be was and as he was to be
kept, should place everything In her

belp him to understind bow things
were afterwand. On the seeoud ballot—
why, we nominate, Of course It cun't
be helped that Halloway haw So be kept
in the dark. too, but bé's goc to be,”

Bmith, “Kedge Halloway Ie hopest, but | a1
I believe he's selfish enough to distort
lLils best fricnd’s deathibed for lils own
ends. It's not unlikely that he wid get
nervous towand the last and be tele
graphing Harkless to bave himsell car-
ried on a cot o the convention to save
him. That wouldn't do at all, of course.
And Miss Sherwood thinks maybe
there'd be lems danger If we set the
convention a little ahead of the day
appolnted. -It's dangerous, because it
shortens our time, but we can fix it for
three days before the day we'd settled
on, and that will bring it to Sept. 7"

who was an erntorical gentieman,
thrust ene hand In lis breast, mised
the other foward beaven and contine
ued, “¥or

shall"—

——

they have discovered s diamond cure
clear foresight. What she walted and| for conswmption. 1f you fear consum-
ption or paeumonis, it will, however, b
best for you to take that great remedy
mentionsd by W. T. McGee, of Vanlesr,
Tenn. “1 bad & cough for fourteen yesrs
Nothing helped me until I took Dr
King’s New Discovery for Consumption

Y e Wy -

Bent HNer Double.

“I knew no one for four weeks when I
was sick  with typhold ana kidney
troubles,” writes Mrs, Annle Hunter, of
Pittshurg, Pr. “And when T got better,
I bod ome of the best doetors
I could get, I was bent double, and had
to rest my hamis on my knees when I
walked. From this terrible affliction 1
was rescued by Eleetric Bitters, which
restored my health and strength and
now I can walk as straight as ever,
They are simply wondesfal.” Guaranteed
to eure stomach, fiver and kidney dis-
ovders; st Charles Rogery' drug story;
priee Sle.

“There’s one danger,” sald Warren

“It's & great plan” sald Mr. Dence,
He

thd npame of Harkiess

{Contioued Next Bunday,)

The Diamend Cure.
The Intest mews from Paris is that

ex-mayor

who had Eczema
Exprossed In the failewing letter.

Office, Wood ward tron & Hardware Co.,

Calro, Hilneés »
Gentlenen: Your wondeutul discewery D. D. D,
sured me of 8 bad case of Ecsems of jong stand-
ing. which the various skin specialists I con-
saited conld not cure. My profoand gratitude
for the marvelous resnit sccompiished by the

Eph won't lose no time gittin’ here™
And with this encoursging assurance
Le won fying forih whea he, lke the
otbers, was detalned by ber solleftons
enre, She wus 8 born mother, He pro-
tested that in the buggy he would be
perfecily  sbeltered. * Besides, there
wast't anotber umbeells abeut the
place, e lked to get wet anyway;
bad always loved ralo. The epd of it
was that be went away In s sort of
tremor wenring her rain clonk ever his
shoulders, which garment, as it cov-
ered lis owner completely when ahe
wore i, himg almost to bis knees. He
durted around a cerner, and there,
Levathing deeply, temlerly removed it
then borrowing paper and cord at a
peighlioring stere wrapped 1t neatly
and stole back te the peinting officeon
the ground oot of the Werald bullding
and lefi the pockuge in the bands of
Bud Tipwoerthy. charging him fo care
for It as for his gwa lifg and not to
opon t, bat (f the lady so much as set
one fool oat of deors before his return
to hand It te her with the message,
“He borrowed another off J. Hankins.™

Lt alone, the lady went to the desk
and stood for a time looking gravely at

| “do you think you'd tuke cold if you
wont over to the bhotel and made a pote
of all the arrivals for the last week and
the departu®es ool 1 noticed that Mr,
Harkless always filled two or three-
[ sticks, fsn't 1t7-with them and things
| about them, and somehow It ‘read’ very
nicely. You must ask the landlord all
about them, nod If there aren’t any, we
can take up the sume smount of space
lamenting the dull times, just as be
used to. You see, I've read the Herald
falthfully, Isn't It a good thing I al-
ways subseribed for (7" She patted
Fighee'w viitek with ber soft bhand and
laughed gayly Into bis wmild, vague old
eyen. “It won't be this scramblo to ‘Al
up* much jonger, 1 have plans, gentle-
men, and before long we will print
news; and we must buy ‘plate matter'
Inatead of patent insides; and | had a
talk with the Assoclated Press people
In Rouen, but that's for afteewhile.
And I went to the hospital this morn-
Ing before [ left, They wouldn't let me
e him again, but they told me all
about him, and he's better, and 1 got
Tom to go to the Jall, and be saw some
of those beasts, and 1 ean do a eolumn
of description besldes nn editorial about
them, and [ will be florce cnough to
sult Carlow, you may belleve that. And
I've been talking to Senator Burns-
that is, lstenlng to Senntor Barns,
which Is much stuplder—and [ think I
can do an article on national polithes.
I'm not very well up on locn] Tasmes
yet, and I"— Bhe broke off suddendy,
“There, 1 think we can get ont towes
row's number without any tronble, By
the time you get back from the hefed
father, I'll have balf my—my stud
written—"written up,' I mean. Take
your big wmbrella and go, dear; and
please ask at the express office If a
typewriter has come for me."”

8he Inughed agaln with sheer deligit,
like a child, and ran to a corner and
got the cotton umbrells and pliced It
In the old man's hand. As he peached
the door she called nfter him, “Welt!™
and went to him and knelt before bim
and, with the humblest, proudest grace
In the world, turned up his trousers to
keep them from the wud. Ross Sehe
field bad pever considered Mr. Flsbee a
partionlarly sacred sort of person, but
he did from that woment, The old
man made some timid protest at the
girl's action, but she answpred: “Tle‘
groat ladlea used to buckle the Cheva.
ller Bayard's spurs for him, and you're
& groat deal nicer than the Chev—
You haven't nny mbbets! 1 don't be
lieve any of yom have any rubbers!*
And not until beth Fisbee and Mr
Schofteld had promised to purchase
overshoes at opce and In the m-nmlm:
not to step In any puddles would ahe |
let the former depart upon his errand.
He crossed the aquare with the strang-
ost, jauntloat step ever seen In Platt:
ville. Bolomon Tibbs bad a warm ar-
gument with Mlws Selina as fo his
[dentity, Mlss Sollna maintaining that
the figure under the big umbrella—only
the legs and coat talls were visible to

em-—was that of 4 stranger, probably
an Englishman.

In the Herald office the editor turn-
od, smiling, to the paper's rewaining

shipeos did Fisbee gud Calel Parker

Horkless' chalr. 8bg touched It gently,
as she had touched it onee before that
morning, and then she spoke to It an If
he were sliting there and as she would
not have spiken had be been sitting
there,

“You dldn't want gratitude, did
you?' she whispersd, with sad lips,

Boon ahe smiled at the bloe ribbon,
patted the chair gayly on the back and,
lm-lalm: upon penell and pad, dashed
into her work with rare energy. She
bent low over the desk. her pencll mov-
ing rapidly, She seemed loath to pause
for breath. She bad covered wa
sheets when Flsbee retu unﬁ nd
he came In softly In order not to dis-
turb her she was so deeply engrossed
that she did not bear him, nor did she
look up when arker entered, but pur-
soedd the formulation of her fast Aying
fdeags with the same single purpose
and nbandon. Bo the two men sat and
walted while thelr chieftalness wrote
nbsorbedly. At Inst she glanced up
and made a lttle startled exclamation
at secing them there and then gave

| them chevry greeting,. Each placed
" several seribbled shieets before her, and
| mhe, having first nssured berself that
Fisbee had bought hils evershoes, and
having expressed  fear that Mr, Par
ker had found ber nmbrella too small,
a8 Lo looked damp (and indeed he was
damp), cried pralses see thelr motes and
offered the reporterd great applause.

“It Is all so splendid! she cried.
“How could you do It so quickly? And
In the raln too! It Is Just what we
noed, 1've done most of the things |
mentioned, 1 think, and made a draft
of some plans for hereafter. Doesn't
it seem to you that [t would be a good
notion te have a wowman's page—'Fer
Feminine " Readers’ or ‘Of lnterest to
Women'—once n week ™

“A woman's pagel" exclilmed Fls
boe. “I eould pever have thought of
that. Could you, Mr. Parker?"

Before that day was over system had

been Introduced, and fhe Merald was
running on IL and all that warm raluy
afternoon the editor and Fisbee work-
ed In the editorial rooms. Parker and
Bud and Mr. Schofield (after his return
with the Hems and a courteous mes-
sage from Epbralm Watts) bent over
the forms downstales, and Uncle Xeno
phon was cleaning the storeroom and
scrubblug the foor. An extraordlnary
number of errands took the various
mewbers of the printing force up to
#ee the editor tn chief, Hterally to see
the editor in chief. It was bard to be
Heve that the presence bhid not fown
hard to keep bellieving without the re
peated testimony of sight that the din
Ky room apstalrs was actually the set.
ting for their Jewel, and a jewel they
swore she was,  The printess cawe
down chuckling and gurgling after
each Interview, It was partly the
thought that she belonged o the Her,
ald, thelr puper. Once Ross, chuckling.
looked up nnd cauglht the foreman gig:
gling to himeself,

“What In the pame of common sense
you laughin® at, Cale®' he asked,

“What are you laughing at? re
Jolued the ather,

“Idunno!™”

hands unreservedly, that weold be »
tribute to ber work, And hew hard sbe | |

wotld labor te dgserve jtf

IVith the humblest, proudest grace in the
world,

After n time she Degan to see that as
his representative and editor of the
Herald shie had become a factor in dis-
trict politics. It took her breath, but
with a gasp of delight, for there was
something she wanted to do,

ftodney MeCupe had lifted his head,
and the friends of his stricken enemy
felt that they and the cause that Hark-
less had labored for were lost with-
out the leader, for the old ring that the
Hergld beaten rallied groupd Me

une, “The boys were In line again®
Every one knew that Halloway, a dull
but honest man, the most avallable ma-
terfal that Harkless had been able to
find, was already beaten. If John
Harkless had been “on the ground to
work for him.” it was said, Halloway
could have preceived the nomination
again, but as matters stood he was
beaten and beaten badly, and Rodney
McCune would sit in congress, for nom-
Ination meant election,

But one afternocon the Harkleas
forces, demornlized, broken, hopeless,
woke up (o find that they had a leader,
There was & political conference at
Judge Briscoe’s. The politiclans de-
scended sadly at the gate from the
omnibus that had met the afternoon
train—Boswell and Keating, two gen-
tlemen of Aweo, and Bence and Shan.
non, two others of Galnes county, to
confer with Watren Smith, Tom Mar-
tin, Briscoe and Harkless' representa:
tives, Fisher and the eoditor of the
Hernld. They entered the house gloom-
fly, and the conferemce began In de
Jected momosyllablea, But presently
Minnle Briscoe, sitting on the perch
pretending to sew, heard Helen's volee,
elear, soft and trembling a little with
excitement. She talked for only two
or three minutes, bat what she sauid
seomed to stir op grest commoti
among the ethers. All the volces ba
forth at once I exclamations, almost
shouts. Then Minnle saw ber father,
seated near the window, rise and strike
the table a great Dlow with his elineh-
od fist. “WM I make the nominnting
speech?™ he erded. “Pd walk from
here 1o Roven and back agaln to do
[t Sia y

“We'll swim out!" exelaimed Mr.
Keating of Amo. “The wonderful
thing is that nobody thought of this
before, There are just two difficulties
—Halloway and our man himself,
wouldn't let his name be used agninst
Eedge, Therefore we've got to work
it_quietly and keep It from him.”

“1t"8 not 100 dudenil,” sald the speak-
er's colleague, Mr. Boswell, “All we've
got to do is to spring It as a surprise on
the convention. Some of the old crowd
themselves will be awept along with us
when we make our nomination, gsd
you want to stuff your eurs with cot-
ton. You see, all we nead to do I8 to
pass the word quietly among the Hal-
loway people and the shaky McCune
people. Rod may get wind of it, but
you can't fix men in this district agalnst
us when they know what we mean to
do now, On the frst ballot we'll give
Hallowny every vote bhe'd have got Il
he'd rum agnlnst McCune alone. It will

coughs and eolds, which gave instast ve-

wjualied quick cure for throat aad hung
trombles, At CMas. Rogurs dreg store;
priee 30 cents and $1.00. Tl bottle
free.
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C B WOODWARD,
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FRANK PATTON, Cashier
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Canning Machinery, Marine Engines and Boilers,
CompletegCannery Qutfits Furnished.

Foot of Fourth Strest.
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vassgl, . “Alr. Schofleld; 1 Lieard same

Jhe day wore on, et gnd deeary out

| Sherman Trainsfef

HENRY SHERMAN, Munager

Weinhard’

Co.

Hacks, Carriages—Baggage Checked and Tranhsferred-—Trucks and Fur-
niture Wagons—Pianos Moved, Boxed and Shipped.

Phone Main 121
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Beer.




