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TOILERS orF THE COLUMBIA

By Paul De Laney

Ruhor of “Lord of the Desert,™ “Orcgon Skeiches,™
and other Pacific Coast Stories

CHAPTER XXIII,

Ringwold and Beadog.

““Where is Hasel, wile?"*

*‘8he has gone to the ball.’’

““‘Did Captain Budlong go?"'

““Yes, he went with our Hasel.”

“Itingood. They wouli make a
fine match, wife. I would like to see
Hasel marry well, I wouli dislike to
have ner marry a common fisherman.
Wife, L am not feeling well tonight. I
fear that the voung mililia sargeon
does not know the truth. I believe
that blood poisoning is settivg in."’

Thus spoke old Beadog to hie wife.

Btrong as was the constitution of the
powerful man it had begun to yleld

and he was first to detect it. His
blood burhed in its_channels. . A
weakening, nervous sensation took pos-
session of him. At times he could not
distinguish the real from the imagin-
ary. was a very sick man,

Several times that night he had sunk
into epasmodic slamber. He could
hear the dashing of the. waves, the
creaking of the ocars in their locks, the
shouts of the fishermen §nd the dback
of rifies. Then he would start with
a groan as the hot blood burned itmelf
aguninst the fevered particles which
were gradually decaying about the
wound in hisbody. Then the poisoned
life-fluid would tush forth to the heart
fornace for purification, when it would
be sent out more sloggish than ever to
feed a burning system.

The heart beats increased, the fever
rose higher and higher.” Old Beadog
felt his senses failing. The real be-
came more fanciful and the imaginary
became more realistic. He finally fell
into delirium. It was then that his
tongue spoke words that sounded
strange to his wife’s ears

~ “Yes, Nelson Baarela, I won out over
you! I swore falsely, but I won! You
were sent Lo fliberia and I gained the
czar's favor; I aleo won in the con-
tested will case and brought the money
to America where I have invested it
well. You were druggist to the czar,
but the apprentice in the great estab-
lishment drew the winning card. I
came near to losing it thongh. Those
hateful southsiders! But Bankala!
Bhe is & brave girl. This burning in
my side! Bome one is prodding me
with & hot iron! Help, Help!”

““Husband! Husband!'' cried Mie.
Beadog. Ehe seized her companion’s
hands and rubbed them violently.

‘“What has happened?’’ inquired the
gick man.

“You have grown worse. You said
such strange things.”

“What did I say? I fear my condi-
tion, wife.”

“You spoke of Nelson Raarela and «
'ill-l’

“Nelson Baarela! I have not uttered
the name for 20 years.

A gloom settled about the room that
caused the man o ask'why the light
was so dim. A deadness in his limbs
cansed bim to suspect that he was

worse. The sullen flow of
is blood told him tha!l unless a change
came his hours were few for this earth.

““Wife, send for cld Ringwold. After
al) he knows more ahout ne than
all of the doctors in this country.
Bend for old Ringwold and be shall tell
me whether or not I am receiving
proper treatment.””

One of the boys was sent to request
the aged man to come. It was the first
time in his life of nearly 20 years in
the viilage that he had been invited to
the SBeadog home.

When left alone again the sick man
inquired of his wife:

“Did you say I mentioned Nelson
Baarela and a will?”’

“Yes, and you said something about
Biberia and America and money,”’ re-
plied Mras. Seadog.

The old man looked ahout the room
in bewilderment for a few moments and
then dropped into & semi-comscious
state. His tongue began to give utter-
ance to etrange things in.

He spoke of the ship which had
stranded upon the island nearly twenty
r- before, the one which ‘had

ought Sankala and old Ringwold to
the eountry. He rpoke of some papers
which he had found aboard the wreck,

““I know he was lost!'’ he mattered.
“I know he was lost. It is too late
now to do him justice.””

He continned in this strain until the
arrival of Ringwold. The fecble old
druggist was conducted to the bedside
of the sick man, and sat upon the bed
from sheer exhaustion. In the faint
gloom of the light he looked more like
a ghost than a human being. His long
gray bair and beard concealed his feat-
ures. But his sharp, keen eyes glist-
ened with anusual brightness.

The old man placed his trembling
fingers upon Beadog's wrist. Then he
moved his hand to the sick man’s breast
and placed it over his heart. A fiend-
jsh smile lit up his face as he lelt the
fluttering and spasmodic beating of the

organ.
He diew a hyperdermic syringe from

bis pocket and filled it with a fluid.

Thien he injected it into Beadog's arm.

Beveral minutes of silence followed.

Ringwold kept his seat on the side of

the bed. He finally broke the silence.
“Bring the lamp,’”” he said.

| this morning!™

| ceived in the last encounter with the

went down at sea!’" muttered Beadog.
Another smile lit up the countenance

wealthy Asher-
man resembled that of a giant, in com-
patieon. 2

‘Ol Ringwold has his ayes, but he
is nbt the man. No, he is not the
wan!' spoke out Beadog in plain
worda.

Again the grizzsled old man emiled
almost to a stage villain’s chuckle.
Mrs. Beadog turned pale. Young Bea-
dog was mystified.

Ringwold slowly bent his body antil
he could piace his mouth near Beadog's
ear: Hewspoke in an ordinary tone of
voice:

“‘Charlie, you neglected to sweep out

|

his eyes as if by mag-
h.s..l??wd into the face of Ring-
wold for a8 moment and then t

“Nelss Sgarels, d the
csarl™ g . R 2N

““Yes, and back from Biberia and on
to America that he might compel
Charles Seadog to render an account-
ing!"" fairly hissed the old man.

The meeting was too much for the
strength of either. Seadog fell into a
silent relapee and old Ringwold drop-
ped across his body in a hysterical fit.

It was then that young Seadog called
to a neighbor and sent him to the ball

ronvm for aid
TOOmm IOT S,

CHAPTER XXIV.
A Fina. Accounting.

With the dawning of morning there
were many rumors afloat in the village.
Lhe etory of Seadog's relapse, the send-
ing for old Ringwold, and the dying
condition of the two men had reached
the public ear. Stories of mysterious
disclosures were also being told and
the people were wrought up to unusual
excitlement.

It was known that Captain Budlong
had remained at the place all night;
that Sankala was there and that the
militia surgeon had been kept busy and
that about daylight old Bumbo, the
lawyer, had been sent for.

Sankala and Dan Lapham had also
been seen to visit the Ringwold cabin,
and they had taken s large bundle of
papera to the Béadog home.

The interior of the Seadog house pre-
sented an interesting picture. On a
bed lay old Beadog calm and weak.
He was breathing easily and his physi-
cal suffering had peea lulled by ic
scientific treatment. Bat the agony
which racked his brain is indescribable.
It is only those who have suffered with
a guilty conscience while looking death
in the face that could properly sympa-
thize with Charles SBeadog.

On another bed in th& same room lay
the aged Rinwgold. He bhad under-
gone & complete ¢ . The feeble
old form which had for so many years
responded to the appeals of life and
raised ilself np as though coming from
the grave, reclined to rise no nore.
His work was over. His mission wae
about performed. Yet his brain was
as clear as a bell; His eyes as bright
as youth.

Seadog’s family hovered about him.
The surgoen stood at his bedside.
Bumbo, the lawyer, sat at a table near

by.

’&nhh held her aged protector’s
hand. Dan Lapham stood at the foot
of Ringwold’s bed. Captain Buodlong
was at the door to answer the questions
of the curious.

““Tell the whole truth, Charles, tell
it all. 1 bave proved to yoa that Ban-
kala is his child. B8he is entitled to
his interest in the property. Do fair
by he: upon your sounl!”’

Bo spoke old Ringwold, leebly but
encouragingly to Seadog.

“After my return from Biberia I
looked up the boy. I had located you
long before. When 1 got the papers
arranged I persuaded him to come with
me to America, but he had marrying
on the brain and would not come until
the ceremony wae perfomed and his
young bride was ready to come,’’ contin-
ned Ringwold. ‘“We were all poor in
finances and had to take the old sail-
boat. The voyage was a long one and
the child, Bankala, was born on board
the vessel. The surgeon of the craft
made out a birth certificate and Bumbo
has it there. I took it from the hands
of the child’s mother as the ship went
down and have kept it ever einece.

“‘She ie the only heir ana entitled to
his share of the property. Tie other
papers will show what this is. I re-
ceived the final documents yes'erday.
Bumbo has them. TI'o justice, Beadog,
do justice, upon your soul, tell it all!"”

# very momentsa were num-
bered. The wound which he had re-

southside fishermen had developed a
case of blood poisoning and po power
on earth now could save him. Of this,
he was fully informed. While the iact
that he was about to face the final tri-
bunal where man is ealled upon to give
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“I do," replied the dying man.
““You make this statement as
dying ' insisted the
nical limo of the

w.
lll “.ll e
““Well, one moment more, Seadog.

There is still more left undone. You
might as well make a clean breast of it
while you are at it. You re
the deed Dan Lapham’'s father i
Well, I bave the evidence seady to
bring action to have it set aside, . Youn
know the old fnan was drunk and didn*t
know what he wae doing? You know
there was no money paid and no con-
sideration for deeding the property to
you upon which this town s bulli?
You remember all of this, do you no,
Beadog? Make a clean breast of it, tell
it all, upon your soul, Beadog! I have
secured the pardon of the half-breed
from the pen and he is ready to testify
toit'all. It is true, is it, not )
upon your soul, upon your soul ! 1*
ois " eame a faint voice.
hen™gigh. your statement
ywor dying declaration, sign it here,
Seadog, as you vitue your chandes of
pardon in the next world.”
thrust per-

touched the pen al
to his limp hand by ths
sistent attorney, who also wrote his
name and called upon the captain and
surgeon to witness the signature.

“God be praised!’” The faint wvoiee
of Ringwold was heard, as he made a
superhuman effori io raise himseii, and
clasping HBankala in his arms, he whis-
pered ‘“‘My mission is performed and
justice done at leat.”” :
The deathly silence of the 100m was
only broken by the sobe of the grief-
stricken girl, as old Ringwold passsd
into the sleep that knows no waking.

Within another hour Charles Bea-
dog’s soul had also departed from  the
body, and such a spirit of gloom hung
over the little fishing village as bhad
never visited it before.

.’;‘

(To te continued)

Samples of His Voloe,
“This is a marvelous age we live In™
said a theatrical manager, “and ils
marvelousness was brought home to
me forcibly last week. -

“l had written to a French tenor
and asked bim wbat he would take
to come over here and sing next Sea-
son. His reply consisted of a letter
and two cylinders.

“‘I will come for flve hundred dol-
lars a week,’ the letter sald, ‘and I
forward in another package samples
of my voice and of my acting.’

“The larger cylinder was a phono-
graphie record of one of the man's
solos. The smaller one was a moving
picture film of him singing the solo.

“I took the two cylinders to a deal-
er, and one wé put in a phonograph,
the other in a moving picture ma-
chine. Then we darkened the room,
and we started the machine and the
phonograph simultaneously. By Jove,
gir, the actor might have been present
personelly. There he was on the
screen, walking up and down the
stage and gesticulating, and there was
his voice issuing in sonorous notes
from the big phonograph horn.
from it as satisfactory’an idea of the
man’s talent as I could have got if
he had visited me.”

Better Precedent

The Punkville Debating Boclety was
in regular sesslon, and G. Watkins
Bpurling was making an earnest plea
on the affirmative side of the question,
“Resolved, That man's every act Is the
result of a selfish motive.”

“I go further than that, Mr. Presi-
dent,” he sald. "“About three-fourths
of the things a man does are because
he's envious of what somebody else
does. The pin-headed speaker that
had the floor last on the other side
Ued like a pirate when he sald—"

Here the president of the soclety
rapped on the desk.

“The gentleman must not use such
language as that,” he sald.

“Why not?”

“Because it isn't parlilamentary.”

“It may not be parlinmentary, Mr.
President,” vociferated Mr. G. Wat-
kins Spurling, loosening his collar and
rolling up his sleeves, “but by gum,
it's congressional.”

Wanted a Pleasant Expression.

Mr. Gromps—Good morning. Do you
take pictures by the instantaneous pro-
cesn?

Photographer—Yes, sir,

Mr. Grumps—Well, this
Grumps, my wife, you know.
her picture taken.

Photographer—Certainly. But are you
particular about having it instantaneous?

Mr. Grumps—Of course. When you
get’ things rendy, tell her to look pleas-
ant, and then snap off the machine be-
fore the expression fades away. You've
gotter be quicker’n lightning.

is Mrs
I want

A Street Car Napoleon.

Old Gentleman—Tell me, my friend,
why you are so ugly t6 passengers.

Brutal Conductor—8o they'll hats th'
street car company wot employs me.
Bee?

“N-o0, not exactly.”

“Why, when they hate the company,
they'll just laugh to theirselves when
they see me cheatin’ th’ company by not

I got }

ringin’ up fares. Bee?"

beef is put up In, an
can can be cut down
height, -al§o if the meat can is not at
hand. With the home soldering out-
fit, solder the half can over the open-
ing In the can, as shown in the last
part of the cut. Belect a cork that will
fit the top alr-tight. If it doesn't make
a tight joint, wrap a bit of ‘wet cloth

WATER FOUNTAIN FOR POULTRY,

about the cork. When filled, the foun-
tain will let the water down into the
drinking cup as fast as the fowls or
chickens drink it and there will be no
fouling of the water.

Big-Boned SBteers Not Best.

There was a time, though it was
many years ago, when the big-boned
steer that weighed - 1,800 to 2,000
pounds, was loocked for by the buyers
of beeves, but now the animal that is
sought by the butchers is one that
welghs from 1,200 to 1,500 pounds.

We have long since found out that
the cheapest meat is made on young
animals, and the money thus Invested
Is soonest ready to be turned over.
Not only is the money tled up longest
in old animals, but the cost of pro-
ducing meat on them is so great that
our best beef feederm are no longer at-
tempting to do that. The method now
is to keep the animals growing right
along from birth to the period when
they weigh what the market demands.

Steers are now feady for the market
at 2 years old or under. If all the anf-
mals shipped to the stock yards were
of this kind there would not be much
complaint about poor returns in stock
breeding and beef-making. A food
many farmers are still trying 1> make
profitable beef on old steers. But the
young steer is the only animal that
gives us any promise of a profit—Ex-

1

Plan for Farm Barn

FLOOR
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Ammonia in Manure.

" Land plaster or gypsumm has un-
doubted value in holding the ammonia
or nitrogen in stable manure, although
some sclentists dispute this. BStill
kalnit is so much better for this pur-
pose than the gypsum that it is a won-
der any of the latter is used. It is
true kainit Is more expensive In first
cost, but then it not only holds the am-
monia better than the gypsum, but it
adds to it a desirable plant food which
gypsum does not.

If one must, for any reason, store the
stable manure for some portion of the
winter, the bulk of its valye will be
maintained Iif stored in pits with ce-
ment bottoms, so that the liguid por-
tions are retalned, and the mass treat-
ed with kainit occasionally during the
winter. The cost s small compared
with the increased value of the ma-
pure. Try it this winter and you will
becomé a convert to the practice.

Feeding Milk to Poultry,
Farmers who have more or less skim

milk and a supply of sour
milk can feed both profitably to lay-
ing heos during the winter. Milk
should be given as other things are
fed, with a view to having as much
variety as possible. While the fowls
rarely tire of the milk, it generally
brings the best results if the prepara

L.it to market.

L

-
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suggestion was three and one-guarter
acres, the one-fourth acre to be de-
voted to an orchard in which the. cow
codld graze occaslonally, The

the land he desired to devote as fol-
lows: Potatoes, one-half acre; turnips,
one-fourth acre; winterf vetch, one-half
acre; spring vetch, one-fourth acre;
barley, wheat or oats, three-fourths
acre; clover and grass, three-fourths
acre. He estimated that the product
of this land would be worth about $100,
and would keep the occupler above ac-
tual want.

. The Butter Eye.

A vellowish tinge in the skin is con.
siddred a point of great importance in
Jersey cattlee. How much foundation
there may be for it has never been
satisfactorily determined, but there is
an impression among certaln breeders
that the presence of an orange circle
around the eye Is Indicative of the
ability of the cow possessing it to not
only produce a great yleld of butter,
but to give butter of good quality and
the highest flavor.

Cheap Htep Ladder.

The ({llustration shows a cheap,
handy stepladder. It need cost but
very little It Is
Just § feet high and
is most convenlent
in the house during
cleaning time and
out of doors at all
times. During the
fruit picking sea-

o son it is almost in-
HANDY LADDER. gispensable. The
ladder proper is made of 1x6 boards
with the steps of the same material
The two opposite legs: are 2x2, prop-
erly braced. The board on the top
should be of good inch boards with
at least two cleats underneath,

Geseral Farm Notes.

Be _systematic in the tralning of
young horses.

Bheep to thrive well require frequent
change of food.

Marketing the products In the best
possible condition is where the profits
are made.

A yard or lawn always looks barren
without some choice ornamental trees
or shrubs.

The wisest course is to con¥ert
cheap grain into meat before shipping

A furrow plowed through a wet
place in the wheat fleld will often save
an acre of wheat.

In planting out an orchard t.is fah
do not plant out more than can be ma-
nured and cared for.

The dairy cow should always be fed
either ground or soft feed and never
be given whole grains.

A sheep adapted to every section and
to every breeder’s surroundings cannot
be grown In the same animal.

The best method of improving the
soll Is not to plow too great a propor-
tlon nor pasture too closely.

The horse that contracts bad habits
readily is generally one that can be
taught the most useful traits with the
least trouble.

Poultry Notes,

A good egg will sink In water.

Sitting hens should not be fed while
on the nest.

Growing chicks should be protected
from the sun.

The nest must occasionally be re-
newed and kept clean.

Road dust, with fine sifted
makes a good dust bath,

Cleanliness and vigilance are
best preventives of disease.

Poultry in orchards destroy Insects
and keep the trees In a good condition.

Water is as lmportant as food and
should be supplied clean and fresh.

Gravel should always be supplied to
fowls being fattened in confinement.

Lime is a purifiéer and should Le
used often as a wash to coops, perches
and nest boxes.

Equal parts of skimméd milk and
water warmed will remove fly specks
from varnished wood work or furni-
ture. .

There Is no economy in buying poor
or musty grain. Aside from the fact
that it lacks nutriment, it Is often the
cause of sickness, especially among
the young stock. Bétter pay a good
price and get good sound grain. It s
cheaper in the end.
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Maj.-Gen. Lawrence P, Graham 1is
the oldest officer in. point of service
on the restiréd list of the army, hav-
ing been appointed a second lleutenant

and the latter In 1815. Then follow
Lieut.-Col. Thomas J. Eckerson, who
was a private from 18388 until 1858,
whieti he was appointed military store-
keeper guartermaster, with the rank
of captain; Maj.-Gen. Robert Murray
and Brig.-Gen. John F., Head, sur
geons, 1848; Maj).-Gen. Richard G
Drum, who was a private in the vol-
unteers in 1846, and who was appoint-
ed a second lleutenant of infantry in
1847; Col. Bdward Collins, who waa
a private from 1848 to 1881, when he

fore being
dom nowadays that an enlisted man
who succeeds In getting a commission
has served over five years in the
ranks.

HONEYMOONS IN OKLAHOMA.

Mutual Editor Bays They Are Almost
Unknown in His Bection.

The bhoneymoon, as the term usual-
ly implies, is about as scarce in this
section as snowballs In August, says
the Mutual (0. T.) Enterprise. We do
not mean fto convey that our people
never get married, for weddings are
getting of such common occurrence
that the boys forget to serenade the
contracting parties any longer.

When one of our young couples gets
married they do not spend a month
honeymooning, as is the custom in the
East, but they settle down to the rou-
tine of life with the one harmonious
purpose of bullding up a comfortable
and happy home. Instead of “spoon-
ing” around over the country, attract-
ing the attentlon of everybody, look-
ing sickeningly lovable and -calling
each other all kinds of sweet little
“chestnuts,” the newly married may
be found at work the next day follow-
ing the nuptials. It may be the bride
will put out a blg washing, while the
other half will be found plowing corn
and earrying water simultaneously,

And this is not a result of a lack of
respect for the nuptial relationship,
but the opposite, The average bene-
diet here is highly respectful of his
marriage relation. No one Is more
cautious to recognize the rights and
wishes of his wife than he. Always
upon leaving home he takes the pre-
caution to kiss her good-by, under pen-
alty of turning prematurely bald or in-
viting some other calamity equally as
ungdesirable, This Is evidence of his

devotion, but the wife Is no less at-
teptive and on the whole few of our

married couples have ever found it
necessary to dissolve partnership,

“But the period known. as the “hon-
eymoon” has dropped out. It s =&

dead letter In this part of Oklahoma
and some of us older folks are mighty
glad of it




