INDUSTRIAL DEVELOPHENT OF THE STATE

APPLE CROP GAINING.
Cold Weather in Hood River Zone
Presages Big Yield.

Hood River—With every indication
pointing to the biggest erop of apples
by far that the Hood River valley ever
had, the Growers’ union, individual
ghippers and merchants are making
nctive preparations for an increased
local storage capacity to handle the
fruit, which present estimates place
ut upwards of 1,000,000 boxes. With
work begun and plans under way, the
storage plants of the community will
have their capacity greatly enlarged
before the fall harvest begins,

“While we will make no definite
plans until after the annual meeting
of the stockholders here in April,"”’
says C. H. Sproat, manager of the
local union, “*we propose to
great increase in
houses.’’ The union made the pur-
chase last year of a number of lots
adjoining the present storage and re-
frigerating plant. The present capa-
city of the union building is 40,000
boxes. It is hoped that at the meet-
ing & strong concerted action will be
made to increase this capacity to sev-
eral hundred thousand boxes.

FAMILIES COME WEST.

Colonists' Children Will Assist In

Work on Home Farms,

Hood River—Since the westbound
trains filled with homeseekers have
been passing through Hood River the
past week, about ten families have
stopped to make this valley their fu-
ture home, A significant fact about
newcomers this year is that all seem
to have made definite plans
leaving their Eastern homes.

Many have relatives who have al-
ready secured places for them. Fri-
day a family with ten children arrived
from Missouri. The children will as-
sist in raising strawberries.

The colonists do not linger long in
the eity, but strike straight for the
communities they have chosen for
home spots in the country. The class
of homeseekers coming this year is es-
pecially gratifying to Hood River peo-
ple,

MAN FILES ON LOST ACRE.
Government Surveyors Overlook Land
Which Becomes Valuable.

Hoseburg—An unusual transaction
was recorded at the Roseburg United
States land office when John MeNeill,
of Southern Oregon, filed upon an
acre of land abutting the ecity limits
of Medford, omitted from the terri-
tory embraced in government surveys.
In the event MeNeill resides on the
land econtinuously for 14 months he
can purchase the same from the gov-
ernment for §2.50, and should he wish
to waive this payment he can secure
a government patent to the land at
the expiration of five years.

Berry & utput Increases.

Portland—An increased production
of strawberries is expected in the
Hood River and Mosier districts this
year, and the O.-W. R. & N. company
is preparing to give the growers spe-
cial service to Eastern points where
the berries are sold.

In 1910 the Hoo 1 River districts ex-
ported 62 carloads of berries from the
state. This year the output will be
approximately 100 ecarloads, aeccord-
ing to early estimates, They are
shipped to points in North Dakota,
Minnesota, Wisconsin and as far East
as Chicago.

Big Crop in Grand Ronde.
Imbler—The estimate now for the
fruit crop of the Grande Ronde valley
for 1912, including pears and peaches,
is 1,000 carloads, The fruitgrowers
are agitating the marketing problem
and the president of the Eastern Ore-
* gon district fruitgrowers’ association
has issued a letter to the growers to
get their reports for 1911 and their
ideas as to a selling agency. About
76 inches of snow has fallen over the
grain section of the Grande Ronde
valley and furnished excellent protec-
tion for the winter grain.
Fish May Take Siesta.
Oregon City—Following a visit to
Oregon City and an inapection of the
falls, where salmon eolleet in large
numbers, three members of the Fish
and Game commission issued an order
that the deadline at Oregon City for
net fishermen shall be moved down
1,000 feet, or to a point on the river
from the O.-W. R. & N. dock to a
pier on the West side of the river.
This order will go into effect on May
1, the date the present order closing
the Willamette river to commercial
fishing expires.

Gold Miners Are Prosperous.

Grants Pass—The mining business
in Southern Oregon is beginning to
get back its former good econdition of
a few years ago.
izing the banks as a result
present excellent outlook., Every few
days some miner with pick and shovel
returns to town with plenty of change
in the shape of raw gold. Charles
Burkhaler brought in recently a nug-
et that is a fine specimen of what
may be found in the hills of Josephine
county. It weighed a wvalue of
$120.

Farmers Give Land For Railway.

Eugene — So anxious are farmers
along the river road northwest of
Eugene to have the Portland & Eugene
electric line extended into their terri-
tory that they have offered to deed to
the county six feet more land along
their property to make the road 66
feet in order that a 40-foot strip
might be turned over to the electric
company. The question of a franchise
for the railway company will come
before the court for hearing soon,

Traps Six Wild Animals.

Albany — R. 8. Leeper, of Albany,
presented the skins of four wildeats
and two coyotes at the county clerk’s
office here and collected the state
bounty. He trapped the animals in
the Upper South Santiam river re-
gion.
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! FARMERS RAP SINGLE TAX,

Douglas County Grarge Will Wage

|
Vigorous Fight Against Measure,

Roseburg Denouncing the single
| tax as unfair and detrimental to the
best interests of farmers, the mem-

| bers of Douglas County Grange in ses- |

sion here voled to wage an open fight
against the measure in every section
of the county. The Grangers also
went on record disapproving of bond
| issues planned to bring about better

roads or other publie improvements, |

which funds, they declared, should he

| raised through the levying of special |

| taxes,

|  The Douglas County Grange also is |

|opposed to the present system of

county grange election of delegates to |

the state grange convention and will
present a resclution at the next meet-
ing of the state grange advocating the
representation of subordinate granges,
of which there are 20 in Douglas
county.

Delegates to the state grange which
will meet in Roseburg in May were
elected as follows: J. T. Redifer,
Drain; Edwin Weaver, Myrtle Creek;
F. A. Goff, Melrose; E. N. Howard,
Stephens, and O, C. Brown, Dixon-
ville. The Douglas County delega-
tion was 5

instrueted to indorse C. E.
Spencer, of Oregon City, for master,
and T. L. Lee, of Looking Glass, for
oversesr,

FUND IS NOW AVAILABLE.

$15,000 for Booklet to Advertise
Oregon Heleased.

Portland Simultaneous with the
news that Governor West had released
the fund appropriated at the last leg-
islature for the Oregon immigration
fund, C. 1. Chapman, secretary of the
Oregon Development league, and man-
ager of the promotion bureau of the
Portland Commercial club, was noti-
fied of his appointment on the Oregon
Immigration board to suceeed Leroy
Park, who has resigned,

“The release of the $12,000 of the
immigration fund now available,"
says Mr. Chapman, ‘*will enable us to
produce, for the first time, a booklet
advertising the state of Oregon, back-
ed by the authority and the seal of the
gtate of Oregon, and for that reason
should have more weight with home-
seekers in the East than any advertis-
ing matter issued by any private or-
ganization or by a corporation. One-
fifth of the fund will be utilized for
establishing a statistical bureau,
something that the state has never
before maintained. This will be un-
der the management of the Oregon
Agricultural College, with which the
immigration board will co-operate in
every way possible in preparing the
development booklet which will be
published with the remainder of the
fund.

LOGANBERRY IS POPULAR.

Marion County Growers Will Set

2000 Acres to This Fruit.

Brooks A canvass of Marion
eounty discloses an unprecedented pop-
ularity of the loganberry. Fruit
growers are planning to set 2,000

dition to the 500 acres already bear-
ing. The A. M. Aspinwall fruit farm
of this place, consisting of 50 acres,
has just supplied a shipment of several
thousand plants to Nebraska and Ohio,
and recently sent 30,000 plants to Sa-
lem, where they will be forwarded to
Howell Prairie, where 100 acres are
to be planted.

Another 100-acre tract to be set
out this spring is the Voget farm at
Brooks. A few contracts have been
made for the 1912 erop at 25 cents,
but most of the growers are holding
for 20 cents. The plants are in ex-

thousand, which nets the grower $100
an acre for the tips alone, which does
not interfere with his profit on the
berries,

Newspaper Men to Be Admitted.

Salem—For the first time since its
organization the State Parole board
has broken over its traces of secrecy

| and issued a general invitation to all

newspaper men to attend its next
meeting, which will be held here April
5. At that time the newspaper men

liberty to follow all of the proceedings
which have hitherto been held behind
closed doors and
following the meetings. The plan
was adopted in California recently and
proved successful there,
Convict Camp is Costly.

Medford
ecamp is costing the taxpayers of Jack-
son county £1,000 a month, and during
| the greater part of the time they have

| been loeated on the Crater Lake road, |

g0 no extensive road work has been
The eamp was established

of the October 20, 1911. The expense to
December 1 totalled $3,077.07. The
December bills cost the county

$720.07, or a total to January 1, 1912,
of $3.806.14. The average expense
per convict has been 75 cents a day
for every honor man sent here.

Government Hunter Gets Wildeats

Pendleton—8. W. Purdy, govern-
ment hunter, has just arrived here
from Meacham, in the Blue Moun-
tuing, with two big male bobeats, In
the encounter with the first wildeat
one of Mr. Purdy’s fine hounds was
bady hurt as the big cat and dog
rolled down the hill together in a fight.
This is the second successful hunt in
than two weeks, he having
recently treed and killed a cougar
with hia dogs.

less

Cutoff Again Delayed.

Klamath Falls—Since the date set
for finishing the Natron-Klamath
Falls cutoff has been deferred frem
the fall of 1912 to some time during
the year 1913, the anxious ones are
becoming impatient. The announce-
ment by one of the high officials of
the Southern Pacific that the line
would be completed this year is now

| gravely doubted here.

acres to the berries this spring, in ad- |

cellent condition, having wintered
well and have been practically all
pold out in this vicinity at $25 a/

are requested to be present and be at |

clothed in secrecy |

Governor West's conviet |

'REBELS GET FEDERAL LEADER

|

| Orozco Is Revenged on Former Rival
| - Refugees in Danger.

| El Paso, Tex.—Word was received
| here that General Pancho Villa, the
'federnl leader in the Laguna district
{of Mexico, had been captured by reb-
l els and ordered shot and that a severe
battle was fought at Gomez Palacio a
week ago, Twenty-two hundred fore-
igners in the Laguna district are said
to be trying to escape from the coun-
try.

News of the battle was brought in
by three refugee Americans, the van-
guard of the French, German and
other foreigners fleeing from Mexico.
Thirty-eight federal soldiers and ten
rebels were killed in the fighting, it
| wus reported. The engagement was
not decisive. Torreon and Gomez
P'alacio, a large railroad station, are
connected by streetear. The latter was
land is still in the hands of the so-
| ealled liberals, or rebels, while the
former is controlled by the govern-
| ment troops.

Pablo Lavine, a supposed federal
| officer, was discovered to have been
taking rifles and ammunition from
Torreon to Gomez Palacio, and it was
determined to attack Gomez Palacio
|at once. A force of 2,000 federal
volunteers was assembled for the pur-
The federal regulars, number-

| pose.
ing 1,800 men, declared that they
were loyal to Madero, but that they

would not leave the eity to the danger
| from looters. The volunteer army
| was met on the outskirts of Gomesz
i!‘utnriu and thousands of shots were
| fired. The volunteers then retreated
| back to Torreon.

| The report of the capture of Gen-
| eral Pancho Villa came in a telegram
from General Orozeo to General Ponce
|at Juarez. The tzlegram repeated a
report wheih Orozeo had received from
General Salazar at the front that Cole-
nel Salazar, a semi-independent lead-
er, killed, wounded or captured a por-
tion of Villa's small force and said
that he had overtaken and ecaptured
| Villa and 29 of his men, with 29,000
pesos.

Villa was said to have offered to
join the liberal movement, in reply to
which Orozeo, according to his tele-
gram, ordered him shot. Orozeo and
Villa were personal enemies,

Villa, like Orozeo, was one of Fran-
ciseo 1. Madero's trusted leaders in
the revolution against President Diaz.
When the present revolt started his
attitude was a matter of speculation
| for some time. Both sides elaimed
| him. Three weeks ago he declared
himself loyal to his old chief, Madero.

WRECK AVERTED BY DREAM.
Section Foreman Has Vision of
Washout; Finds It True.

Atlanta, Ga.—Awakening from a
sleep in which he had dreamed that
the nearby trestle on the Southern
railroad had been washed away, al-
though suffering from illness, a sec-
tion foreman arose from his bed and
went to South river, six miles from
here, before dawn Monday morning, to
discover that his dream was a reality.

The foreman found that the stream,
swollen by heavy rains, had carried
away a trestle spanning a 65-foot
chasm. He knew that a passenger
train from Atlanta to Columbus, Ga.,
soon was due to arrive at the opposite
gide of the river, but he had no means
| of reaching that point to warn the en-
gineer of the danger, as the river is
three-quarters of a mile wide,

Standing on the bank, the man re-
peatedly ‘‘hailoced’ for half an hour.
| Finally he heard an answering shout,
and called®out a warning to J. E.
| Daniel, the man who had heard him.
Daniel flagged the train just as it
neared the brink of the stream.

Headland Makes Appeal.
Montgomery, Ala.—An appeal for
aid eame to Montgomery from the

storm-stricken Headland, where two
score homes were damaged and sev-
| eral lives lost in a tornado that swept
over the town. Five persons were
killed in Headland and a score or more
hurt. Several of these cannot sur-
vive, The Alabama river will have
flooded the lower business distriet of
| Montgomery within the next 24 hours
!if the present inecrease in the river's
rise is maintained. Already much
damage has been done.

Labor Leaders Want Peace.
| Laredo, Tex.—Two thousand suppor-
ters of the **peace commission’’ move-
ment in Mexico participated in a par-
ade through the streets of Nuevo Lar-
edo, across the Rio Grande from this
place. Along the line of march the
name of Madero was greeted with al-
most continuous *‘vivas."" The dem-
onstration grew out of the peace
| meeting in Nuevo Laredo under the
| auspices of a ‘‘peace commission™
{now traveling in Nuevo Laredo. The
| commission hopes to create sentiment
against revolutionary agitation.

Baby's Name is "'Oceana.”

Los Angeles—Oceana Thomas Turn-
er is the name selected by Mrs. Leo
Turner, of Tacoma, for her daughter,
who was born at sea on the liner Pres-
ident, in a heavy gale. Captain Thom-
as of the President, sugyested it. A
parting assurance of the skipper, as
hia ship moved away from the dock
| was that he would be “‘on deck'’ for
| the christening and would aet in the
| capacity of god-father when the Pres-
iish'nl again returned to port.
| Premier Quits Pekin,

Pekin—Premier Shang Tao Yi has
| left here for Nanking. The Southern
| delegates, with whom he came to Pe-

kin, departed several days ago. Some

| foreign ministers, who have met
| Shang Tao Yi, consider him some-
| thing of a visionary. The four pow-

|ers’ group of financiers are of the
| opinion that his financial policy is dan-
| gerous and accuse him of trickinesas in
| negotiating the present loans with
| which he was entrusted.

| Unrest in China Receding.

i Nanking—The outlook in China is
more hopeful than at any time since
the outbreak of the revolution. Care-
fully compiled reports received here
show that while the unrest is general,
during the last week disorder has de-
ereased steadily, and there is increased
confidence in the restoration of trade.
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CHAPTER X.—Continued.

Anule sat timidly on a chair In the
background and captain turned
again to the doctor

“What's that you were saying, doc-
tor?"

“You tell me the man confessed?”

Crossing the room to where Howard

the

sat, Dr. Bernstein looked closely at
him. Apparently the prisoner was
asleep. His eyvs were closed and his

head drooped forward on his chest.
He was ghastly pale.

The captain grinned.

“Yes, sir, confessed—in tho
ence of three witnesses, Ebh,
geant, ¥

“Yes, gir,” replied Maloney.

“You heard him, too, didn't you, De-
laney 7

“Yes, captain.”

pres
Ber-

Squaring his huge shoulders, the
captain sald with a self-satisfled
chuckle:

“It took us five hours to get him to
own up, but we got it out of him at
last.”

The doctor was still busy with his
examination,

“He seems to be asleep. Worn out,
I guess. Five hours, yes—that's your
method, captain.” Shaking his head,
he went on: *“I don’t belleve in these
all-night examinations and your ‘third
degree’ mental torture It is Dbar-
barous. When a man Is nervous and
frightened his brain gets so benumbed
at the end of two or three hours'
guestioning on the same subject that
he's llable to say anything, or even
belleve anything. Of course, you
know, captain, that after a certain
time the law of suggestion comimences
to operate and—"

The captain turned to his sergeant
and laughed:

“The law of suggestion? Ha, ha!
That's a good one! You know, doctor,
them theortes of yours make a hit
with college students and amateur
professors, but they don't go with us.
You can’'t make a man say 'yes' when
he wants to say ‘no.' "

Dr. Bernstein smiled.

“1 don't agree with you,” he said.
“You can make him say anything, or
believe anything—or do anything if
he is unable to resist your will."

The captain burst into a hearty peal
of laughter.

“Ha, ha! What's the use of
chinnin’? We've got him to rights. 1
tell you, doctor, Do newspaper can

gsay that my precinet ain't cleaned up.
My record is a hundred convictions
to one acquittal. 1 catech ‘em with
the goods when 1 go after ‘em!"”

A faint smile hovered about the
doctor’s face.

“1 know your reputation,” he said
sarcastically.

The captain thought the doctor was
flattering him, o he rubbed his hands
with satisfaction, as he replied:

“That's right. I'm after results.
None of them Psyche themes for
mine.” 8triding over to the armchair
where sat Howard, he lald a rough
hand on his shoulder.

“Hey, Jeffries, wake up!”

Howard opened his eyes and stared
stupldly about him. The captain took
him by thea collar of his coat.

“Come—stand up! Brace up now
Turning to Sergeant Maloney, he
added, “Take him over to the statlon.
Write out that confession and make
him sign it before breakfast. I'll be
right over.™

Howard struggled to his feet and
Maloney helped him arrange his col-
lar and tie. Officer Delaney clapped
his hat on his head. Dr. Bernstein
turifed to go.

“Good-morning,
out my report.”

“Good morning, doctor.”

Dr. Bernstein disappeared and Capt.
Clinton turned to look at Annle, who
had been walting patiently in  the
background. Her angulsh on seeing
Howard's condition was unspeakable.
It was only with diiculty that she re-
strained herself from crying out and
rushing to his side. Tut these stern,
uniformed men Intimidated her. It
seemed to her that Howard was omn
trial—a prisoner—perhaps his life was
in danger. What could he have done?
Of course, he was innocent, whatever
the charge was. He wouldn't harm a
fy. She was sure of that. Put every
one looked go grave, and there was a
big crowd gathered in front of the
botel when she came up. She thought

captain. I'll make
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she had heard the terrible word “mur-
der,” but surely there was some mis-
take. Seeing Capt, Clinton turn in
her direction, she darted eagerly for-
ward.

“May 1 speak to him, sir?
my husband.”

“Not just now,” replied the captaln,
not unkindly, “It's agalnst the rules, |
Walit till we get him to the Tombs. |
You can see him all you want there."

Apnie’s heart sank. Could she have
heard aright?

He 18

“The Tombs!™ she faltered. "Is
the charge so serious?”
“Murder—that's all!" replled the
captain laconically.

Annie nearly swoomed. Had she

Fnot caught the back of a chair she
would have fallen.

The captain turned to Maloney and,
in a low tone, sald:

“Quick! Get him over to the sta-
tion. We don't want any family
gseenes here”

Manacled to Officer Delaney and
egcorted on the other side by Ma-
loney, Howard made his way toward
the door. Just as he reached it he
caught sight of his wife who, with
tears streaming down her cheeks,
was watching him as if in a dream.
To her it seemed like some hideous
nightmare from which both would
soon awaken. Howard recognized
her, yet seemed too dazed to wonder
how she came there. He simply
blurted out as he passed:

“Something's happened, Annie, dear.
I—Underwood—I1 don’t quite know—"

The policemen pushed him through
the door, which closed behind him.

CHAPTER XI.

Unable to control herself any
longer, Annle broke down completely
and burst loto tears. When the door
opencd and she saw her husband led

ARTHUR HORNBLOW
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away, pale and trembling, between
those two burly policemen, it was as
it all she cared for on earth had
gone out of her life forever. Capt.
Clinton laid his hand gently on her
shoulder. With more sympathy in his
face than was his custom to display,
he sald:

“Now, little woman—"tain't no kind
of use carrying on like that! If you
want to help your husband and get
him out of his trouble you want to
get busy. Sitting there crying your
eyes out won't do him any good.”

Annle threw up her head. Her eyes
were red, but they were dry now, Her
face was set and determined. The
captain was right. Only foolish wom-
en weep and wall when misfortune
knocks at their door. The right sort
of women go bravely out and make a
fight for liberty and honor. Howard
was Innocent, She was convinced of
that, no matter how black things
looked against him. She would not
leave a stone unturned till she had
regained for him his liberty. With
renewed hope in her heart and reso
lution in her face, she turned to con-
front the captain.

“What has he done?” she demanded.

“Killed his friend, Robert Under-
wood."”

He watched her face closely to see
what effect his words would have on
her.

“Robert Underwood dead!”™ ex-|
claimed Annie with more surprise
than emotion,

“Yes,” sald the captain sternly,
“and your husband, Howard Jeffries, |
killed him.”

“That's not true! [I'd never belleve
that,” sald Annie promptly.

“He's made a full confession,” went
on the captain. l

“A confession!” ghe echoed uneasl |

“What do you mean?"

“Just what 1 say. Your husband
has made a full confesslon in the
presence of witnesses, that he came |
here to Underwood's rooms to ask
for money, They quarreled. Your
husband drew a pistol and shot him.
He has signed a confesslon which will
be presented to the magistrate this
morning.” }
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“Sitting There Crying Your Eyes Out Won't Do Him Any Good."”

Annie looked staggered for a mo-
ment, but her faith in her husband
was unshakeable, Almost hysterically
she cried:

“1 don't belleve it. 1 don't belleve

You may have tortured him into
Everybody knows

it
signing something
your methods, Capt Clinton., But
thank God there is a law in the
United States which protects the in-
nocent as well as punishes the guilty
1 shall get the most able lawyers to
defend him even if 1 have to sell my-
selfl into slavery for the rest of my
life."

“Bravo, little woman'!” sald the cap-
tain mockingly. “That's the way to
talk. 1 like your spunk, but before
yYou go I'd like to ask you a few ques-
tions. 8it down."

He waved her to a chair and he sat
opposite her,

“Now, Mrs. Jeffries,” he began en-
couragingly, “tell me—did you ever
hear your husband threaten Howard
Underwood 7"

By this time Annie had recovered
her self-possession. She knew
the best way to help Howard was to
keep coal and to say nothing which
wias likely to injure his cause.
therefore, she answered:

“You've mno right to ask me that
question.”

The captain shifted uneasily in his

seat. He knew she was within her
legal right. He couldn't bully her
into saying anything that would in-
criminate her husband.

“l merely thought you would like
to assist the authoritles, to—" he

stammered awkwardly.

“To conviet my husband,” she sald
calmly. “Thank you, | understand my
position.”

“You can't do him very much harm,
you know,” sald the captain with af-
fected jocularity. “He has confessed
to the shooting.”

“I don't believe
phatically.

Trying a different tack, he asked
carelessly:

“Did you know Mr. Underwood?”

it, she said em-

e T

that |

Boldly, |

| Jeffries, and

She hesitated before replying, then
Indifferently she sald:

“Yes, 1 knew him at one time. He
Introduced me to my husband.™

“Where was that?"

“In New Haven, Conn”

“Up at the college, ¢h? How long
have you known Mr. Underwood?"

Annie looked ot her ingquisitor and
sald nothing., She wondered what he
wus driving at, what l{mporiance the
question had to the cuse. Finally she
sald:

“l met him once or twice up at New
Haven, but I've never seen him since

my marriage to Mr. Jeffries. My hus-
band and he were not very good
friends. That i

She stopped, realizing that she had
made a mistake., How foolish she had

been! The police, of course, were
anxlous to show that there was (1l
feeling between the two men, Her
heart misgave her as she saw the
look of satisiaction in the captain’s
face,

“Ah!" he exclaimed *Not very

good friends, eh? Iu fact, your hus-
band dido't llke bim, dld he?’

“He didn’t llke him well enough to
run alter him," replicd hesitat-
ingly.

The captain now started off In an-
other direction,

“Was your husband ever jealous of
Underwood 1"

By this time Annie had grown sus

slie

plelous of every question. She was
on her guard
“Jealous? What do you mean?

No, he was not jenlous. There was
never any reason, 1 refuse to answep
any more questions.”

The captain rose and began to pace
the floor,

“There's one little thing more, Mrs.
then you can go. You
can help your husband by helplng us.
I want to put one more question te
you and be careful to answer truthe
fully, Did you call at these rooms
last night to see Mr. Underwood?"

“I'" exclalmed Annle with mingled
astonisliment and iIndignation. Ot
course not."”

“Sure?” demanded the captain, eye-
ing her narrowly.

“Positive,” sald Annie firmly,

The captain looked puzzled.

“A woman called here lust night te
him,” he sald thoughtfully, “and
I thought that perhaps—"

Interrupting himself, he went quick.
ly to the door of the apartment and
called to some one who was walting
In the corridor outside. A boy about
18 years of age, in the livery of an
elevator attendant, entered the room
The captain pointed to Annie,

“Is that the lady?”

The boy looked carefully, and thea
shook his head.

“Don’t think so—no, sir,
lady was a great swell.”

“You're sure, eh?” gald the captain.

BOe

The other

“l think so0,” answered the boy,

“Do you remember the uame she
gave?”

“No, sir,”" replled the boy. "Ever

since you asked me
Annife arose and moved toward the

door, 8he had no time to waste
there, Every moment now was pre
cious. BShe must get legal assistance
at once. Turning to Capt, Clinton, she
saild:

“If you've no further use for me,
captain, I think I'll go.”

“Just one mioment, Mra. Jeffriea,”
he eald.

The face of the elevator boy sud-
denly brightened up.

“That's it,” he sald eagerly. “That's
ft—Jeffries. 1 think that was the
name she gave, sir.”

“Who?" demanded the captain,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Stand up for Convictions

The World Has Little Respect for the
Man Who Seemingly Has No
Mind of His Own,

There are many men who seem %o
have no convictions on any subject
If they have any they glve no sign.
They only smile and are silent. That
is probably better than to be verbose
and viclent. Vanlty of opinion 1s as
bad as to have none at all. In a real
slmon-pure conviction, there are mod-
esty and courage both. Truth 1s in

| the qulet voice, elnce It does not de

pend on valnglory or rant.

But a real man will say his say
when the time comes, not for contro-
versy—{for that is not profitable, but
to show his hand and what he 1s. A
man's personal Influence 1s stronger
than his argument, and he is false to
the truth that is in him if he does
not show that

We have great lssues before us—
maoral, political, soclal—which every
man should think about and umder

| etand, and be ready to take a stand

upon, and take It But there are
many who don't do this, who are nega-
tive or cowardly and omly smile or
grin when one of these subjects 1s
mentioned. They seem to think that
to disagree with another 1s a great
offense. It Ils an offense oot to dis
agree If one really does, for If an er
ror goes unchallenged, It s strength-

ened. When & man says such a thing
is right and you think it lsn't, say so,
quletly and earpestly, and let It go at
that

The worst mollycoddle s the man
who belleves a thing Is true and neg-
lects to eay so, when It Is called in
question. The world would go back-
ward If all were llke him.—Columbus
Journal,

A Free Translation.
“Gentlemen of the jury,” continued
the earnest young lawyer, “the case
before you hangs upon that old Latin
mazxim—'Falsus In uno, falsus In omn}
bus." Now, gentlemen, what does that
mean? It means, gentlemen, that If a
man will tell one lie he'll tell a whole
omnibusful of lles.”
Why He Hurried.
First Boy—Where yer goln' ln such
a rush?
Second Boy
alarm!
F. B—Where?
5. F.—Boss sald he'd fire me if |
wasn't back from dis errand in ten
minutes,

(on the run)—Firs

Uncle Ezra Says:

“A good many people hev the cour
age uv thelr convictions, while a good
many more hev the courage of thelr
assumptions.”




