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nts voot.’WiWTy vyvs rnnumif over iti*and maybe not. And you boys that 
go with me have got to k«s*|> sol*r. 
Then* Isn't going to Im* any row unless 
I «ay «o, and I'm n«*t taking any con
tract to handle a lot of drunken river 
hogs ns well as go again«

The thirty tnen of t!*< 
siguifi«»d their intention to 
procession.

"You can't make t' 
gorge," counschsl Nev 
first look of trouble 
out. They liavo It nil fixed, 
won't do you miieh good and tr i; i 
some of you shot.”

“I'm not going to use force." «!«*•• I 
Onle. “I'm just going to pl ty th 
game. Rut I bet I can make It g>

I group before him. 
mediately behind him 
ajar an inch or so.

A small door Ini- 
swung slowly

simili figure. 
Sii«* «Ire««« * 
black silk 
till!«* »Ill*

I «hielt 'I,IO h-vvd.
rollar to Ulllc

the mah

To the
from the i:rvattivî

I "Whack, bump. bang, and the scow 
^stopped so suddenly that Its four men 
^plunged forward in a miscellaneous 
Keap. The water, backed up behind 
'the stern, begnn to overflow into the I 

c boar. Newmark saw that the scow 
."had run her bow on an obstruction 
. and had been brought to a standstill 

•square beneath the sluice gate. The j 
i water was beginning to flow the entire ■ 

length of the boat. Various lighter ar
ticles shot past him and disappeared 

mover the side.
I Newmark had an inspiration. The 

Jmore important matters, such as the 
“men's clothes bags, the rolls of bed- 

ding and the heavier supplies of pro- 
* visions, had not yet cut loose from 

their moorings. He seized one of the 
tong oars, thrust the blade under the 
edge of a thwart astern, laid the shaft 

' of the oar across the cargo and by 
Cresting his weight on the handle at
tempted to bring It down to bind the 

icontents of the wanlgan to their 
places. The cookees came to his as 

Together they succeeded in 
•bending the long hickory sweep far 
/enough to catch its handle end under 
^another forward thwart. The second 
oar was quickly locked alongside the 
'first, and not a moment too soon. A 
¡rush of water forced them all to cling 
for their lives.

> Two or three rivermen appeared at 
the edge of the chute. A moment later 
old man Reed ran up. carrying a rope. 
¡This, after some difficulty, was made 
fast to the bow of the wanigan. A 
abort rope from the top of the dam 
'allowed the boat to be lifted free of 
the obstruction; a cable astern pre- 

jVented the current from throwing her 
.broadside to the rush of waters; au- 
other cable from the bow led her In 
the way she should go. Ten minutes 

‘later slie was pulled ashore out of the 
eddy below, very much waterlogged 
¡and manned by a drenched and dis
gruntled crew.

> “’Bout two ton of water in them 
bed rolls and turkeys.” grumbled 
•Charlie.
I In a couple of hours’ run the wnni- 

,‘ftan had overtaken and left far behind 
:the rear of tbe drive.

Charlie at last, “we 
better make 
camp. We'll be 
down in the jam 
pretty soon.” 

’’Well.” said 
Orde to New- 
mark later, 
around the camp
fire. "how does 
river driving 
strike you?" 

“ft is extreme
ly Interesting.” 
replied New
mark.

“Like to join 
the wanlgan crew 
permanently?”

“N o, thanks,”

mce.

town, tramped dews» me road, to re
I turn early in the morning more or less 
' drunk. One or two did not return.

Among the revelers was the cook. 
! Charlie, commonly called “the doctor," 
! and he moped about disconsolately. In 
: the evening he looked so much like a 
I chicken with the pip that Orde's at- 
. tention was attracted.
| “Got that dark brown taste, Charlie?" 
! he inquired, with mock solicitude.
| “I tell you I only had two glasses of 
■ beer!" cried Charlie, goaded.

"Then why this Joyless demeanor?” 
begged Orde.

Charlie grumbled fiercely inarticu 
late, but Johnny Challan interposed 
with a chuckle of enjoyment.

“He got 'bunked.* ’’
“Tell us!” cried Orde delightedly.
“It was down at McNeill's place.” 

explained Johnny Challan. "They was 
a couple of sports there who throwed 
out 
and

three cards back up on the table 
bet you couldn't pick the jack.

Held up

doc» river driv
ing »trike you f "

'-,'retnnied Newmark dryly.
3 "Well, stay with us as long as you're 
having a good time,” Invited Orde 

'heartily.
| “Thank you,” Newmark acknowl- 
•dged this. “I believe I will.”

ft "That old mossback Reed was right 
on deck with his rope,” remarked John
ny Simms. “That was pretty decent 

>f him.”
“Old skunk!” growled North. “He 

ost us two days with his nonsense.”
“Oh, he's a poor old devil," replied 

Jrde easily. "That’s the way the 
[x>rd made him. He can't help bow 
>e’s made.”

-Stire.

7
"Where's

the Jack of hearts.
They showed you where the jack 
before they throwed, and it surely- 
looked like a picnic, but It wasn’t." 

“Three card monte,” said Newmark. 
“How much?” asked Simms.
“About $50." replied the boy. 
Orde turned on the disgruntled cook. 
"And you bad fifty in your turkey 

camping with this outfit of hard citi
zens.'” he cried. “You ought to lose 
it.”

Johnny Cballan was explainiug to 
his companions exactly bow the game

was

¡ was played.
I ...........i
i
Í

At this point Newmark broke into 
the discussion.

"Have you a pack of cards?” he ask
ed in his dry, incisive manner.

Ati old deck was produced.
Newmark cleared a cracker box 

drying socks and drew It to him.
“These three are the cards.” he said, 

speaking rapidly. "There is the jack 
of hearts. 1 pass my hands—so. Pick 
the jack, one of you.” 
“Any of you." he urged.

The foreman leaned 
rather hesitatingly laid

of

me 
bet

blunt fore- 
It was the 

try,” lnter- 
I can pick

shrugged New- 
“And that's where the card

simili hauti» anu fret 
I In the then usual >ap and 
of old Indies. Ilulf Ini 

spent nt tier housekeeping, 
Ingling nlsiut from 
erismi. seeing that 
. bail everything In BABIES ARE

EWMARK followed the thirty- 
three days' work of the log 
drive with great interest. Grad
ually the men got used to him 

and ceased to (rent him a« an outsider.
The drive went down as far ns Red

ding In thirty-throe days. The men 
J Worked fourteen aud sixteen hours nt 
• ttmes Several bad jams relieved the 
monotony. Problems of mechanics , 

, arose to be solved on tbe spot. Orde 
solved them by a rough nDd ready rule 
af thumb. He built structures which 
would have furnished a winter's dls- 
«aaslon to some committees, just as 
tbe loggers li.nl built through n rough 
country hundreds of miles of ron<l 
bet ter than railroad grade and smooth 
a« a turnpike, tbe quarter of which 

i would have occupied the average coun
ty board of supervisors for five years. 

I Tbe drive was to be delivered nt tho 
Ikaoms of M'-rrlsori and Daly above 
'elty of 1 
jabot.:

jot
>ti< Mt* it

he challenged. 
“You, North.” 
forward and 
a 

finger on one of tbe cards.
! ten of spades. "I>*t 
posed Tim NolaD. "I

' her.”
“Oh, yes. you bet!"

‘ mark.
sharps get you fellows every time.” 

I He deftly flipped tbe cards.
, Nolan, who had watched keenly. In
dicated one without hesitation. Again 

' it proved to be the ten of spades.
Everybody was ambitious, and the 

young man, with Inexhaustible pa
tience, threw out the cards, tbe cor
ners of bis mouth twitching sardonic
ally at each wrong guess. At length 
he called a halt. “By this time I'd 
have bad all your money.” he pointed 
out. “Now I'll pick the jack.” He 
made his swift passes and distributed 
the cards. Then, quite calmly, without 
disturbing tbe three on the cracker 
box, he held up the jack of hearts.

An exclamation broke from the 
group. Nolan leaned forward and turn
ed over the three on the board. They 
were the eight of diamonds and two 
tens of spades.

“That's how tbe thing is worked.” 
announced Newmark. "Once In awhile 
you'll run against a straight game, but 
not often.”

“But you showed us the jack every 
time before you throwed them!” puz 
zled Johnny Simms.

“Sleight of band.” explained New 
mark, “the simplest kind of palming."

“Where'd you get on to doing all 
that, Newmark?” Inquired North. “You 
ain’t a tin horn yourself?”

Newmark laughed briefly. "Not I." 
said he. “I learned a lot of those 
tricks from a traveling magician In 
college.”

Orde had sat well In the back- 
fjround. watching intently nil that was 
g »ing on. After the exclamations fol
lowing the exposure bid subsided, he 
•poke.

“Boys,” said he, “how game an* you 
to get Charlie’s money back—and then 
some?”

“Try us,” returned big Tim.
“This game's at McNeill’s, and Me-

Neill’s is a tough hole,” warned O-de. | 
■ “Maybe everything will go peacOl, '

■ BOl'T a doze i
I A .«eared lu the <*'<■'- to 
1 AA with Onle They set <ut UP

1 k ¡ong reach of Water street, tbeir 
steel calks biting deep iul° llw l'l‘,e'i 

I board walks.
I Fur nearly a mile the street was 
flanked solely l>.v lumber yards, sm.i.. 
mills and factories. Then ean-e a strip 

' of unimproved land, followed Imme
diately by the wooden. ramshackle 
structures of Hell’s Half Mile.

As vet the season was too early for 
much joy along Hell's Half -Mile. Orde's 
little crew anil the forty or fifty meu 
of tbe drive that had preceded him 
constituted the rank and file at that 
moment in town. A little later, when 
all the drives on the river should be In 
aud those of its tributaries and tbe 
men still lingering at the woods campe
at least 500 woods weary meu would 
be turned loose. Tbeu Hell s Half 
Mile would awaken In earnest from 
its hibernation. The lights would 
blaze from day to day. From Its 
open windows would blare the music, 
the cries of men and women, the shuf
fle of feet, the noise of fighting, tbe 
shrieks of wild laughter, curses deep 
and frank aud unashamed, songs bro
ken aud Interrupted. Crews of men. 
arms locked, would surge up and down 
the narrow sidewalks, tbeir little fe.t 
hats cocked oue side, tbeir heads back, 
their fearless eyes challenging tbe 
devil and all bis works-and getting 
the challenge accepted. Girls would 
flit across the lit windows like shad
ows before flames or stand in the door
ways hailing the men jovtally by name.

Tonight, however, the street was 
comparatively quiet. The saloons were 
of modified Illumination. The bar 
keciters were listlessly wiping the bars. 
The 
with 
their

In 
Orde 
a dark and dangerous looking alley. 
Another turn to the right brought him 
into a very narrow street where stood 
a three story wooden structure into 
which .led a high arcbed 
This was McNeill's.

A figure detached Itself 
shadow. Orde uttered an 
tlon.

"You here, Newmark?” he 
"Yes,” replied that young 

want to see this through.”
"With those clothes?” 

Orde. “It's a wonder some 
thugs haven't held you up long ago 
It's dangerous. You're likely to get 
slugged.”

"I can stand it if you can,” returned 
Newmark.

McNeill’« lower story was given over 
entirely to drinking. The second floor 
was a theater and the third a dance 
hall. Beneath the building were still 
viler depths. From this basement tbe 
riverman and the shanty boy generally 
graduated penniless and perhaps un
conscious to the street. Now. your 
lumberjack did not customarily arrive 
at this stage without lively doings en 
route; therefore McNeill's maintained 
a force of fighters. They were burly, 
sodden men, but strong In tbeir ex
perience and their discipline. To be 
sure, they might not last quite as long 
as tbeir antagonists could, but they 
always lasted plenty long enough. 
Sand bags and brass knuckles helped 
some and team work finished the job.

Orde and his men entered the lower 
hall as though sauntering In without 
definite aim. The river boss wandered 
about with the rest, a wide, good na- 
tured smile on his face.

Presently he found himself at the 
I table of the three card monte men. 
Tbe rest of nis party gravitated in his 
direction.

“Do you think yo« could pick out 
the jack when I throw these out like 
this?" asked tbe dealer.

“Sure! She's that one.”
“Well.” exclaimed tbe gambler. 

“dang<d If you didn't! I bet you $5 
you can't do It again.”

Again Orde was permitted to pick 
up the jack.

"You’ve got the l»est eye that's l»een 
In this ¡.lace since I got here,” ex
claimed the dealer. "Here, Dennis.” 
said he to his partner. "You try him."

Dennis obligingly took tbe cards an<! 
lost. By this time the men, augmented 
by the idlers, bad drawn close.

Whether ft was that the gamblers 
sensed the fact that Orde might t>e )««1 
to plunge or whether they were n«ln<z 
him to dra'*- the <ToWfi Into tnelr gn-.ie 
it would l>e difficult to say, but twice 
more they permitted him to win.

Newmark plucked his sleeve.
“You’re |2O ahead,” he muttered 

"Quit It.”
"What limit do you put on this game 

anyway?” n«k<d Orde.
"How much do you want to bet?” 
"Would you stand for $500*” askfal 

Orde.
Tin- 1 to deliberate.

"pretty waiter 
each other and 
bands, 
the middle of
wheeled sharp to the left down

girls” gossiiied 
yawned behind

the third block

entrance.

from the 
«clama-

cried, 
man. “I

marveled 
of these

I

"Got th«* money?" Im* ; <ki-d.
"H ive you?" counter. •! Orde.
Tbe man uod«l«nl. "I II g** y**u. bub." 

Mid he. "Lay out your money.”
Orde rounted out nine tlfty-«l*'llar 

bills and five ten«.
"All right.” said the gambler, taking 

up th«* cards.
TLll on!” cried OrC 

yours?"
“Oh. that’s all right.” the gambler 

reassured him. "1’111 with the house 
McNeill’s credit Is good."

“I'm putting up tty go. d money, and 
I exp«.*ct to see gixal money put up in 
return," said Orde.

Finally the gamblers yielded and put 
up the money.

The audience now consisted of the 
dozen of Orde'« friends, nearly twice 
as many rivermen. eight hangers-on 
of the joint, probably fighters and 
"bouncers;" half a dozen professional 
gamblers and several waitress«-». The 
four barkeepers still held tbeir posi
tions. The rivermen were scattered 
back of Onle, although Orde's own 
friends bad gathered at his shoulder. 
The meroenarles aud gamblers had di
vided and flanked the table nt either 
side. Newmark, a growing wonder 
and disgust creeping Into his usually 
unexi»resslve face, recognized the stra
tegic advantage of this arrangement. 
A determln«*d push would separate 
tbe rivermen from the gamblers long 
enough for tbe latter to disappear 
through the small door at the back.

A gasp of anticipation went up as 
coolly the gambler made bls 
Onle planted his great red fist 
of tbe cards.

“That is the jack!” he cried.
"Oh, is it?" sneered the 

"Well, turn It over and let's see.”
“No!” roared Onle. "You turn over 

the other two!”
A low oath broke from the gambler, 

and his face contorted In a spasm. 
For a moment the situation wax tense 
and threatening. The dealer, with a 
sweeping glance, again search«*d th«* 
faces of those before him. In that 
moment probably be made up bls 
mind that an open scandal must lie 
avoided. Force and broken bones, 
even murder, might be all right enough 
under color of right. If Orde had 
turned up for a jack the card on 
which he now held his fist an«l then 
had attempted to prove cheating a cry 
of robbery and a lively fight would 
have given opportunity for making 
way with the stakes. But McNeill's 
could not afford to be shown up be
fore thirty Interested rivermen as run
ning an O[s»n and shut brace game.

“That isn't tbe way this game 1« 
played.” said the gambler. "Show up 
your jack."

“It's the way I play It.” replied 
Orde sternly. "These gentlemen heard 
the bet." He reached over and dex
terously flipped over the other two 
cards. “You see. neither of these Is 
the jack. This

“You win.” 
after a pause.

Orde. his fist 
began pocketing tbe stakes with th* 
other hand. Tbe gambler reached 
across the table.

"Give me the other card.” said he.
Orde picked it up, laughing. For a 

moment he seemed to hesitate, hold
ing tbe bit of pasteboard tantalizlngly 
outstretch«*d. as though be was going 
to turn also this one face up. Then 
quite deliberately be handed tbe card 
to the gambler.

“All to the bar!” yelled Orde.
Orde poured his drink on tbe floor 

and took the glass belonging to the 
man next him.

"Get them to give you another 
Tim,” said he. 
I can help it.

“Tim,” said Ord«, low voiced, 
the crowd together and we'll pull out. 
I've a thousand dollars on me, and 
they 11 sandbag me sure If I go alone. 
And let's get out right off.”

passes, 
on one

Orde came direct 
» of the Wlhlertie»» 

roclty <>f Hell's Halt Mile, 
vats were possible «•veil ten 
.tears ago. The uiitniiHsl 

country lay nt the «Ivors of the most 
modern «Ivlllxatiou.

New io; rk. leappearllig olio Sunday 
afternoon .at the end of the two week*, 
wiis apparently Isithensl. lie exaiuln 
ed tho Orvle place for some moments, 
w iked on bevond It Finding i 'thlnV 
there, he relume«! and after some hes
itation turin-d In lip the tar sidewalk 
and pullol at the old fnshloinsl wire 
Ih-II pull Grandma Orde herself nn- 
awered the «lour.

Newmark tvsvk off Ills era ; felt tint.
"W ill you kindly tell me «lure Mr 

Orde Ilves?"
"This Is Mr Orde's." replied the lit 

tie old lady.
"Pardon me.” persisted Newmark 

"1 a tn looking for Mr. Jack Orvle. i 
am sorry to Inn«- trouble»! you.”

"Mr. Jack Orde Ilves here." returned 
Grandma Orde. "lie Is my son Would 
you like to sei- him?"

"If you ¡dense." nssenhsl Newmark 
gravely, hi» thin, shrewtl face masking 
Itself with Its usual expression ot 
quizzical cynicism.

Newmark etiten*d the cool, dusky In
terior and wns shown to the left Into s 
dim. long room. He perched on a inn 
hogatiy chair and had time to notice n 
bookcase with a wit lie owl atop, an old 
piano with the yellowing keys, hair
cloth sofa and chairs, steel engravings 
anil two oil |>ortralts when orde a|*- 
peitred.

Neu mark had known Onle only a« 
rivermen. Like most easterners, he 
was unable to Imagine n man In rough 
clothes ns being anything but a rough 
man. The figure tie saw before him 
was correctly dressed In what was 
then the proper Sunday costume.

"Oh. It's you. Mr. Newmark!" cried 
Orde. "I'm glad to see you ” He led 
the way Into th«* hall and to another 
brighter room. In which Gnindma 
Ortle sat. a canary singing above 
bend.

"Mother.” said Orde, "this 
Newmark, who was with us 
drive this spring.”

“Mr. Newmark and I spoke 
door.” «aid slie. cxtcinllng her frail
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fair was order«*«! clos«*d by th« police 
last night. ‘
death of 
brought 
physician.
due to lack of 
physician 
tn.it t*e duo t, 
an«! conaequent exhaustion.
Infaut may die.

Louisville, Ky.. Sept. 1? 
Baby lucubstor show at tho

This action followed the 
two infanta who were 
to thL> city by a Chicago 

Ih*ath was alleged to l><* 
nourishment. Th«* 

In charge state« that it

A third

During Change oi Life, 
says Mrs. Chas. Barclay

(iranitt \ ill<\ VI •• t van pit »In, 
t *r<HiL,,i tlif ( liiiii*' f I.aim!miiH<

Third I toby Die«.
Louisville, Sept. 17. The

baby died today. — 1 
understood wire taken from the «•- 
ylum In St. Paul. It develops that 
the electric current which auppllei 
heat for the babies was shut off on 
imo nights but waa kept on last 
night.

17.- The third 
The babies It Is

last

iitiiiv Ing
tr.’d I 

wy Hutt 
:ik I.a ill's 
o « 'n

must be." 
assented the gambler

still on the third card,

“No knockout drops if

l\

“get

5L«
¡Chapter

ACK ORDE was tbe youngest and 
most energetic of a large family 
that had long since scattered to 
diverse cities and Industrie«. He 

and Grandpa and Grandma Orde dwelt 
now Id the big. ecbulng, old fashion««! 
house alone save ft one maid. Grand
pa Orde, now above sixty, was tall, 
straight, slender. His hair wn« quite 
white and worn a little long. ILs f<-a 
turns were finely chiseled. Grandpa 
Orde had lx*en a mighty breaker of the 
wilderness, but lib time had ¡tas««*<l. 
and he l‘ ‘ " 
straitened ways, 
the other hand, 
gjjrj; old lady.

I *Td like
agree

hand with 
the drive.
have been one of the high private« in 
this dreadful war we all read about.“

Newmark laughed. At Orde's sug
gestion the two passed back Into the 
remains of the old orchard.

"Where have you been for the lust 
couple of weeks?” asked Orde.

"I caught Jobnsou's drive and went 
on down river with him to the lake. I 
do not like the life nt all. but the drive 
interested me. It interested me so 
much that I’ve come buck to tuik to 
you about it. I'm going to ssk you a 
few questions about yourself."

“Ob, I'm not bashful 
reer!" laughed Orde.

"How old are you?” 
mark abruptly.

"Thirty.”
“How long hove you 

Ing?”
"About six years.”
"Why did you go into It?”
"Because there's nothing abend of 

shoveling but dirt,” Orde replied, with 
a quaint grin.

"I see.” said Newmark after a pause. 
“Then you think there's more future 
to that sort of tiling than the sort of 
thing the rest of your friends go 111 
for—law and wholesale groceries aud 
banking and the rest of it?”

“There irfor me,’’ replied Orde sim
ply.

“Yet you’re merely river driving on 
a salary at thirty.”

Orde flushed slowly and shifted his 
position.

“I'm not asking all this out of l»ll< 
curiosity. I've got a scheme In ..... 
head that I think may work out big 
for us both.”

"Well." assented Orde reservedly. “In 
that rii-c I'm foren:.i:i on this drive 
lx« nn-c my outfit went kerplunk two 
years ago, and I'm making a fresh go 
at It.”

“Failed?” Inquired Newmark.
"Partner skedaddled,” replied Orde. 

"Now, supfiose you tell me vvliat the 
devil you're driving at.”

“Look here." said Newmark, abrupt
ly changing the subject, "you know 
that rapids up river flanked by shal
lows. where the logs are always going 
aground?” »

“I do.”
"Well, why wouldn’t It help to put a 

string of piers down both sides, with 
booms between them to hold the logs 
in tiie deeper water?"

to 
to

»«<• you gel any three men to 
anything on thlt Tirer 
dignity. "If you were on 
Mr. Newmark, y<>u must

about my ca-

Inquired New-

becu log driv-

Continued Next Week.

le 
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COMMERCIAL CLUB 
HOLDS COUNTY FAIR 

BOOST MEETING
Smoker Given in Club Rooms 

Last Night Was Enjoyable 
and Successful Affair

Th«» smoker al the C«imm«*rclal 
Club last night waa very well at- 
t«*nded considering the fact that the 
attractions In different parts of thr 
city ware very alluring

From the standpoint of the strang
er, It waa an evening that Impressed 
him with the fart that each and 
every member stood shoulder to 
shoulder In an effort to make every 
visitor feel good and right at home. 
In fact, one of th.- first things that 
was said to every arrival, be he a 
member of the club or otherwise, 
was to be sure and are the "Irriga
tion exhibit” on display In one ot 
th«* rooms. Naturally moat of us 
in this section of the woods were 
not overly Interested In such a thing 
In that Irrigation seemed unnecessary 
here, but noticing tbe others going, 
we followed.

All In all. a 
Ing was Spent 
and music, all
Ing and enjoyable 
Hughe« played the piano and Roscoe 
Lyans manipulated the cello while 
Buford Roach aaemed to bo master 
of th«* violin.

Moris J. Duryea called the m«*«*t- 
Ing to order and made a few happy 
and timely remarks. Judge Thomp
son, Jack Rodman. 
and F.
coming 
one to

The 
remembered and resulted, doubth
in much good.

verv enjoyable even- 
Th*re were «¡meche« 
of «bleb was edify* 

Miss Blanche

W. B. Hillard 
M. Wilkin- all spoke on the 
county fair and urged every* 
boost It. 
meeting was one long to

SUDDEN DEATH OF 
RAILROAD

John Hoey, 
Engineer

I

Vegetable (,'otn|M*iltnl ' 
during this trj’:.« i«*i 
reatoFntioll to li« i!tl> r.irana 
to mo that. ir the **»k* ot ••'.},< r »..i 
Ing « amen I »rt »«illlng to msk« 
trouble public »0 you tiny pul 
th!« letter'' .Mr:« t'tiA«. Hai.« 
h I' D.Granltri 1 \ t

No other uiedictiic for woman'> 
•¡.*1« roit lwd such wb!i*.ai*ri ad and 
qualifii-tl vnilursenient. N*> other m-«l. 

of cure« • f fi inalo 11» as has ! )<!!.« E. 
linkham's V* g«*t.«M«* ('• ntia>utul

For more timo bo year» Il has been 
rurtng female complaints «urli as 
Inflatumailon, ulceration local w**ik- 
tic*wa. fibroid turnon InegnUriib a, 
I» • iodic pain«, I-.«- ka< 1 Hip . it 
and nervous prostration, nt«d II lr 
unr«|ualir«l for carrying wum<*a safely 
through the ¡irriod of chang»* of Ilf«*. 
It costa but inti** to try Lydia E. 
Pinkham's Vegvtol < rtnpound and, 
a» MrwBarclayaays.it ta “worth m<*uw 
tatua ut gold *' to suffering wuxueu

>o T.l
ill* 
un-

Mbw Ala.' Horney, »ho haa llved 
In Eugene for thè pati year. barine 
bren cmp'oycd at tho Eugene Coni* 
mereiai club, and «ho lrav<*a a boat 
of frim 1». :<-ft rodai for ber h«»n 
In Canyon City, Culorado, and «bora 
»ho «ili Uva *

MAN
ChiefBrother of 

Southern Pacific 
Is Dead

received by CoronerWord was 
Gordon this morning from the rail
road camps above Lowell that John 
Hoey, Inspector of the tunnels for 
the Sou*horn Pacific Co., In the con
struction of the Natron extension, 
died suddenly yesterday afternoon, 
or last night, and that his remains 
were being brought to Eugene, ex
pecting to arrive late thit afternoon.

There are no particulars of the 
death. Mr. Hoey was a brother of 
be chief engineer of the Southern 

Pacific Co., who has charge of the 
work of building tho Natron exton 
slon. He was well and hearty only 
a few days ago, when a number of 
Eugene people, who knew him. were 
In the camp where he was staying. 
He died at Camp No. 3.

He was a member of tho Ashland. 
Lr. lodge of Elks. A committee from 
the Eugene lodge will escort the re
mains to the train tonight for ship
ment to California.

Drive« awsy File«, Mosquito«*« and Gnat«. 
It protect« honrs and ratti« fr*«n a l«> ka 

I <d tn .ret», enabling thru, to feed »nd 
sleep in prave. It prevents lu«a ot «eight 

I and strength (rmn worry cau«e«l by 
; attark« of in«nt«. and from the trntat>*>B 
of thetr b’lea and »ling» Dive is « 
satisfaction in the relief it «fiorila 
domestic animal« trova the srourgr <>( 

I maddening ¡laraait«-« »nd flies, beside« th« 
profit in return«. Horse« do more work 
on lesa feed am! cows yield moie aixl 
lietter milk when relirve«l from the frenzy 
incited by constantly lighting a swarm oi 
voracious, insatiable insect«.
• Four «ires, «je, s<<, 75c an<! ft »$. 
A»k your merchant for it. •
lluVT CUKMicat. Co. Portland, orego«

»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦
: DIED i
♦♦♦♦♦♦->♦ ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦•

At tho General hospital In Eu-, 
gene. Sept. 16. 1910, the Infant, 
son of Mr. and Mrs. H. C. Auld ot 
Mohawk, aged 16 years. Tho fun-j 
eral will be held Saturday. Rev. H. 
N. Mount to conduct the services. |

At the home of his son. A. J 
Wood, at 613 West Eighth street 
Eugene, Sept. 15, 1910, at 6:20 a. 
m., Alexander Wood, aged 80 years. 
The funeral a*rangemenlR will be 
announced later.

bad fallen upon somewhat 
Grandma Orde, on 
Was n very small, 

v.ith a small fact, a

A Newtmrg man picked 12 prunes 
from a French tree In his garden 
which placed In a row moasuered 
24 V4 Inches, and their added diame
ter was 18 inches, while their weight, 
was 19 ounce«. I

ADMISSÎÛN FREÊ
Museum of Anatomy

Open Free to Men
All men »isiting Portland »hon 1<1 aee this. 

MUSIUM ot anatomy »4 gallary •< »eUntlte w<aUti 
kn<nr thyMlf Lit» •!«• mX«la lllu«tr»tln( th« myati 
man. ihw»« th« bo«y la health and <1T«m««. ««4 
aataral «nblKta. V«ry IntarMtlnx «nd Inatructiv«.

WE ARE SPECIALISTS IN MEN’S DISEASES 
We Cure Blood, Skin and I'rivute 1 Hseti.sc«, Wasting Drain«, 
N«*rvotis Debility, Kidney, Bltulder an«l I’ruMuto Gland Dia- 
onlers and All Ailments of Men.

C0R8ULT OR WRIT« V8 PR1B. CDRM GOARARTRBD.
If yon rannnt rail, writ* f«»r F’RER B<M)K and tolf elimination blank Many raaae 

cured at home. Corveapondenra confidential.
Hoort—* to I dally, 10 to ¡2 Hundaya.

OREGON MEDICAL INSTITUTE WlffiMSttiW

MrwBarclayaays.it

