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| burning from top to bottom. Hollow
stumps and trunks snapping and pop-
ping as the clean-up flames lag like a
countless horde of fleas following behind
on the trail of their monstrous home.
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Night comes, the fire's wrath is cooled
and lulled for a time. Hills are punctured
with a myriad of lights, like a great, dis-
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Left behind are the millions of little | carelessness or indifference to the fru-

gality of nature and man. A terrible

flames busily engaged in burning out at |
leisure what the great blaze hurriedly | scar to be left by a small piece of wood
scorched. Hot, smoking ground dotted “called match, or a cigaret, flipped into
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e B

Saturday till

»

—— ————

SPIRIT MINE WAS

e e

there who was six feet and six
inches tall, a fine clean fellow, who
insisted on taking a cold shower

around here at this time of night,
wrapped up in a white sheet, scar-
ing folks to death?” “That’'s not

&

bath every morning before break-|a sheet,”” he told me. “It's my
fast. Summer or winter, he never | nightgown and I have just been
‘ailed (0 bathe himself with the |out to the bath house for my cold

oldest water he could get, which | shower.”
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he claimed put a lot of pep intu: “Do you mean to stand there | L]
iim, though I am here to tell you | d tell N |
that it would kill an ordinary man | *" Qi me you wemr & night- ac so
(Continued from page one) 18 dead as a mackerel to strip off | :':uwn " T asked him. “You ought
| his clothes in winter time and Jet | t0 be ashamed, and wyou a logger,

80 I gra:hmlli.' grew out of the no- | hat ice water run over him fnr: too. Why I never heard of such a
tion. But as to ‘-I;.’.--xl:-t_ I have PO8- | several minutes first thing after | thing as a logger owning a nu_:ht-|
itively never felt the least bit of etting out of bed. Well, :1“‘.'“’.1\',:"”“'” Well, run along,” 1 told him, |
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lﬂt’{]‘ to fr‘:_u.r- me this fear, but 1| ,w pagsage way on my way to|PoL” But the other loggers got a |
Simply couldni learn it. ¢ depot and the fog was so thick | Breat kick out of it when I told
What is there about a ghost to| you could cut it up with an axe. | My Bhost story at breakfast
terrify anyone? Will we not, all| [ couldn't see over four feet ahead That is the only ghost 1 have
of us, be ghosts some day? 1 will | of me and was going it blind, when : ever heen able to scare up and,
not deny that there may be cer- ] a sudden a tall apparition | believe me., T have devoted quite a
tain earth-bound spirits who hang in my life to hunting

Housekeeping is unexciting work at best . . .
why make it harder by dark kitchens, cup-
boards, closets, cellars? It doesn’t pay to
grope in the dark. Lamps cost only half what
they did six years ago. Electric light costs
only one one-hundredth as much as the same
omount of light from candles. Improper light-
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othed in white loomed up ahead | lot of time

::H:u;:r';{t.}:{;r;.lr: r.ulu.-ii.;.; r.'ul' a U}n.a» f me and 1 quickly side-stepped | for them. Mexicans and Indians ing makes the children’s school-work harder. -
> “ath, but what of it? They | .o avold a collision. "Great grief!" | sized me up as a pretty desperate W floor lam i

would be powerless to hurt any-|[ said to myself, “Here's the first | character because I didn't gr‘.t all | A e h?yl'[:ed | li ﬁ flocds the entire

one. In all my hunting I have seen | ghost I ever saw, and by cracky | panicky |ike they did whenever room with shadowless light or serves as the
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conventional reading light . .. or both. Maa * )

but one ghost. Once in Washington | it's a big one.” Rut just then the | ghosts had been apotted in the vi-
1 was empluym.l by a large lumber | ghost spoke: “Hello, Jack,” it |einity They siniply couldn’'t under- | by several manufacturcrs, it is for sale at your
concern, and part of my job was| sajd, “what are you doing out 80 | stand why T stiould wish to inter- | dealers.

to meet four trains a day, and look | early in the morning ?” I took an- | view n ghost, even to the extent |

after the mail, express and freight,
One morning just before daylight
I was awakened by a noise that
seemed to come from down around
the depot. So I dressed hurriedly
and started on a trip of investiga-
tion.

Now, we had a logger working

other look and I'll be darned if it
wasn't the big logger, whose name
Brown, but I hardly knew
him, encased as he was in a long
white garment from neck to toes.

“Good gosh, Brown,” 1 said,
“what do you mean traveling
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of hunting for it, instead of run-
| ning away.
Speaking of ghosts reminds me
the Highlaiid Mary mine on
|the headwater;s of the Animas
river in the fan Juan country,
Colorado. This .3 the spirit mine of
Colorado, discoy e red hy spirits and
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