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The Low-Down, Dirty Blacksmith

L NOTRUB. PORTLAND,

HE sparlis wero flying from the
T ringing anvil with a spiteful hiss

as the steady whacek of the heavy
hammer resounded through the old
blacksmith shop. (Mhe sound had
continued for an hour with such
steady regularity, that the very sound
of the hammer seemed (o denote a
desperate determination, and the reg-
nlar hiss of the bits of heated steel
as they flew from the heavy anvil
and lighted up the tace of the man at
work, only made the already deter-
mined look appear the more resolute,
Ag the man turned to the flaming
forge and the fire flashed on his
sweat-begrimed face, vou could see
that something out of the ordinary
was passing through the mind of
James Stofer.

“They =hall not keep me away
from her simply because 1 am poor
and a widower,” repeated Jim, a3 he
wiped the sweat from his brow with
a red bandana handkerchief. He was
In the habit of repcating the thoughts
th?l.'t passed through his mind to him-

*No, slr, they shall not."”

‘“What wus you a sayin', Jim? I
didn’t 'zactly understund. o

It was his brother, John, who
spoke, They worked slde by slde in
the old blacksmith shop, spending all
their earnings to keep thelr father
and mother and the large family of
gmaller children supplied with the
necegsaries of life. Besides, Jim said
that the children should have an ed-
ncation, no différence how hard he
bad to work to supply their needs.

Jim had been married when but a
boy to a girl that he had met at a
goclal gathering in the rural districtg
of Indlana. He had married without
stopping to think whelher he was in
love or not. He was but a boy, far
from home, with no oue to guide Him
or offer a word of advice, And when
he met this rustic beauty who sym-
pathized with' him In his loneliness,
the result was a wedding, In a quiut
lttle eountry chiurch In leds than two
weeks alter their first meeting. It
was the same old story of a hasty
wedding, There was nothing con-
genlal between them and goon tiring
of lier and not knowing what to do,
he took her to hig parents tn Hiinols.
In 10 short months a bahy was born,
but the mother never lived to look
Into the bright eyes and fully reallze
what the coolng and the soft touch of
the first-born meant.

After the funeral Jim had gone nto
the old blacksmith shop with the de-
termination to help his father and
mother supply the naeds of Nz child
and mever o much g5 think of an-
other woman agaln, but after seven
long years of toll now was deeply in
love with the postmaster's daughter,
I.etta Barnes,

“Oh nothing, T was just thinking,”
replled Jim, “but, say, John, the old
lady Barnes told me last nlght to
fiaver come inside her house agaln,
Bhe sald that I was not fit to asso-
clate with her daughter, that I was
pnly a blacksmith and that her daugh-
ter was a lady."”

“Well, T knowed that somethin’
wus wrong the way vou wus poundin’
that iron.”

“John,'" and.whack went the ham.
mer down on a nearby table, “1 can't
ptand thls suspense any longer, I am

olng down to the postoffice and

ave a talk with Mr. Barnes,”

Ten minutes Jater Jim entered the
Postoftice door dressed In a plaln,
but meat-fitting suit of gray.

“Mr. Barnes, | have come to see
it we can reach an understanding
about myself and Letin,  Your wife
ordered me never to sef foot fn her
house again, and you know that I
love Letta better than my life, and
that I never will glve her up. Just
think for a moment, and tell me what
you would have done when yon were
poung and in love with your wile,

ad her mother forbidden you golng
to see her. I know I am a poor man
and a widower, but why should that

debar me from seeing the ona [
love?""
“"W-e-1-1, ng how,"” here Will Barnes

got down fromi a sugar barrel and
took & slow walk aeross Lhe store-
room (for the postoffice was in a
little dingy storeroom), then tarning
and walking back to where Jim stood,

‘w-e-1-1, ng how I know Just how to
gympathlze with ye, but [ don’t know
what 1'd 'do. 1 have no oljection to

yer coming to see wy dapghter, but
Mary don't like ye, for stine ennse,
As far as I'm concerned, von kin
come ter see Letia whenever ye want
to, but yvou'd better wateh out for
Mary."

It was a great relief 1o Hm to

know that WIIl Barnes had no objocs
tion to him paying his respects to
Letta, yet he was not sure that Letta
eared for him, enough to disohey her

mother, and accept his attentions.
But just then pretty Leita Barnes
came into the stora with a bright
smile and a “hello” for Jim, and he

‘then and there renewed the deter-

mination to never give her up as long
as there was any hope.

“Letta, will you allow me to accom-
pany you to church tonight?”

“Why, of course I will, Jim, if It 1s
g0 [ can. Can you spare me from the
store tonight, papa?"

“Yes, I guess I can, but you'd bet-
ter not let Mary know that yer goin'
to church with Jim, or you'll not git
ter go.”

“Oh, I'll tell mamma all about it
before I start to church. I'll not be
a hypocrite and hide things from her
that I have no reason to. I am mot
ashamed to go to church with Mr.
Stofer,” and the eolor came and went
in her cheeks, making her all the
more lovely. Jim's heart took a great
bound, for in those words he read
some hope and he knew that the
color that came and went in her
cheeks could not be felgned,

“I'll be ready to start at 8 o'clock,
Jim. Be sure you are here at that
time,"

“Be sure you ara here at that time"
kept running through Jim's mind, as
he slowly walked homeward., “'Of
course, 1I'll be there at that time. No
one could keep me away.”

When Letta reached home she
found her mamma (n & great rage,
Something had gone wrong, and
Mary Barnes blamed everything and
everybody about, when she was mad,

“Letta you have been wasting vour
time talking to Jim Stofer agaln,
Didn’t T tell you never to speak to him
again? Yon are n mean, contempt-
ible little hussy. You don't respect
yYour mother at alll. Tl tell' you
right now, If vou ever speak to Jim
Stofer agaln you will leave home,
Now you can take your cholce of
staying hers with me or taking up
with that low-down, dirty blacksmith
and never showing your face here
agaln, He just wants you bocause
you have a little money, and when
your are married he will make you
take care of that little girl of his,
who i3 too low-down for any of my
children to assoclate with. So there,”
and away she sped Into the kitchen
with her head held high, not even
glancing backward,

Lettn stood slill, not knowing what
to say or think. Her mother's sting-
Ing rebuke caused the blood to leave
her cheeks, but when she referred to
Jim as a “low-down, dirty black-
amith" the color came back and her
heart secmed to stand stlll,

“So 1'm a contemptible lttle hussy.
Oh, why dld mamma say that? Slowly
the tears began to gather In her eyes
and lower and lower drooped her
head. Suddenly a mighty sob shivok
her frame and she fled to Ler room.

Mary BParnes was one of those
women who labored under the Im-
pression that she was better than
ordinary people—that her children
were above the common people of the
town. It was true that her husband
had amassed considerable property,
and his bank account was the largest
of any person in the village, But
when he married Mary Hill, he had
nothing; while her early life had
been spent in abject poverty, she now
had no sympathy for anyone who
did not have wealth, She was very
quick-tempered—quick to become
angry and slow to forgive, often pre-
tending slckness for days aller a
“spat" with her hpsband.

It will never be known exactly,
what pagssed through the mind of
Letta Barnes, ag she wept bitterly
over the cruel words her mother had
Just uttered, but when a half hour
later, she came from her room there
was 8 look of determination on her
face that showed that s great battle
had taken place and that some def-
inite conclusion had been reached.

“Mother, 1 am going to chureh
with Jim tonight."

The words were spoken slowly, but
with an alr ot determinatlon that
eaused Mrs, Barnes to wince, when
she glanced at the tear-stalned face
of the glight girl that confronted her,

“Will you disobey your mother and
liring disgrice on the whole family
by golng with that low-bred fellaw?**

“I am golng to church with him,
muamma, and there 18 no need of any
further argument, a8 I have fully
made up my mind to go. If you can
give any senslble reason why I should
not go, then I will do as you say, but
otherwise 1 shall go." Mary Barnes
saw that further words were useless,
#o ghe sald no more, but 20 minues
later she was in bed, with what she
called one of her “spellis.” This did
not prevent Letta from keeping her
appolntment with Jim Stofer, Oun the

way to church Letta told Jim what
her mother had sald

“This Is the first time 1 ever dis-
obeyed my mother, and oh, Jim,
what shall I do?*

JLetta, T love you, Will you be
my wife?" But before Letta had
time to answer, the cry of “Fire,
Fire!" rang out. They turned and lo,
it was the Barnes resldence on fire.

“Jim for heavens suke hurry and
get my mamima out of the house, She
is sick In bed. Oh, I know this Is
brought on me as & punishment for
my disobedience,"

They hurried to the burning bufld-
ing, but a crowd of men and boys
had gathered and were carrying the
bed on which Mrs. Barnes was lying,
to a place of safety, The flames were
spreading to all parts of the building
rapidly, Mr. Barnes was comforting
his wife the best he could, caring
little for the loss, thinking that he
had cause to be thankful for the
preservation of all his family, when
suddenly Mary Barnes roge up and
shouted: “Where Is my baby boy?
Oh God, will no one save my darling
boy? He is In the nursery, asleep."

No one stirred for the bullding
was wrapped in flames,

“Will none of you rescue my child?
Oh God, thls Is terrible. Stand aside
and I'll rescue him myself, if you are
all cowards,” but a dozen hands
grasped her and held her back ss it
meant certaln death for her to at-
tempt the rescue,

Just then a form, was seen to leave
the crowd and make for the burn-
ings bullding. A hundred volces
shouted, come back—a hundred
faces were turned heavenward in sil-
ent prayer for the brave man ns he
disappeared into the burning build-
ing. One second passed, two, three,
four and still no form appeared. The
seconds geemed houra to the anxious
mother, “Oh, my God, this is a ter-
rible punishment for my wlckendess.
Will someone else try Lo suve my
boy?"

At last the man appears with some-
thing wrapped in bedclothes, but just
as he reaches the doorwny, a crash,
and the heavy floor fulls from above
and drags the man back into the
flames. No, he {s not dead. Ie is
seen (o risa, Agaln he reaches the
doorway, Ah, thank God. He stops
Into the open alr, but the clothes
that cover him are In flames, A
blanket i3 thrown around him, and
he carries the bundle to the stricken
mother. He unwraps it and discloses
her darling boy safe and unhurt,

“Mrs. Barnes 18 the child allve?”
and Jlm Blofer sinks to' the ground
unconscious,

A dozen willing hands carry him
to the nearest residence. A doctor
{s summoned who pronounces the
burns serlous but not dangerons.

Mrs, Barnes arose from her bed
clinging to her darling boy.
Will Barnes uncovered his head

reverently and turniog to crowd of
men and boys, sald: "Lel us thank
God for his goodpesz."” Bat Letth
stepped forward and eald “Mamna,"
then stopped while the color chme
and went in her cheeks.

“What Is [t my child?"

“May I go and walt on that low-
down, dirty blacksmith?"

‘30, my child—'" but the anawer
{8 unnecessary. There will be a
wedding In the little town church
next Sunday,

Nursery Salesmen

Wanted

(IN EVERY COUNTY)

To sell our rellable, hardy, non-
Irrigated, whole - rooted - budded
trees, The largest and most
complete stock of Fruit and
Shade Trees, Ornamental Ehrub-
bery, Roaes, ele, In the North-
west to sell from. FHxperience
unneceasary. We teach you the
business and help you to Incrensa
your earning ability, Many a
man has doubled his Income sell-
Ing "Orenco Trees,” who did not
know *he could sell — until has
trled. You may be ke him.
Afforda you steady, pleasant ont-
door employment the yoar round;
and you are your own hoss. Write
to us for full partleulars nnd get
started at once tuking orduers for
Spring planting.

Aldresn .

(ln’.'gml0 Nnrseory Company

The Largest and Best Known
Nursery In the Whole Northwest,

English Tesged

d" Eww Hend for fae N
D, Ballnrd, Arcade Dldg, Healtls, Wo.

Dean

PORTLAND'S
POPULAR HOTEL,

Ideally lorntnd at Tenth and

Alder alreolu, oslte Olds,
Wortman I{In B8 blg depart-
ment slora New, modern and
hometlke, Courtecus treatment.

Rates $1.00 and up.
Bus meats all tralns

W, M. SEWARD,
Proprietor.

$12 PER ACRE

240 neres, adjoining the hast farming
rectinon of Lewls Co, Wash. Rich clay
loam =oll, no rock or gravel; 160 acres
tillable Innd bal, fine pasture;, well
watered by treaks and mprings; close
to stores, postoffice, high school, two
rallronds, ete. Wil make o first-class
stock ranch. Only $12 per acre. This
15 one of the besy buys we have ever
had In Lewls Co,

ACME REALTY COMPANY,
401 BEquitable Rullding,
Toacomns, Wash,

MAKE BIG MONEY NOW,
Fell the best Cream Sep-
irator an ithe market, Get
ihe excinsive mgency for
vour terpitory and Le Inde-
perndent, 1U'n oasy 1o make
fom B0 o 00 a week.

i the Lusinees

andd yYou our spee-
lal ugent. Write today, as
nAne mAan

v mppoint only
Ity

Land Cream Sep-

arator Company, 10106 Power

are,, lle\-plaml. Olito.
Beacon

purmer FREE

er

. AL mm! thl‘!:’f“ .I.‘nnnthm:mn! ru-l

N ¥ik‘ dmt:n\! a
u\-un a vmn

ullm'!uco IH Mlﬁ. l-(.‘lb M.

VAN-O-LAX

CANDY CATHARTIC
Relleves vnn.«tlllmllcn by rrmorl\!n
the caure, For nll ages, Money buck |
not eatirely satisfactory, Send 1lc or
Lo coin or slamps for box, large or
small,
YAN-O-LAX CO,
4123 llrm\ Bldg,, l‘orﬂuml Or,

YOU CAN EARN §50,00 PER D

oL el
all Drilling Machin
- s‘:m.'-

;;6"‘:-

w9 p-;nll."()umucl- e, | i lnu
RETENSON MAGHINERY GO Manive: Pariaad. Ore ore

medddflhl

Asedsurocsed where 70 lie oo I o

Cash Register Bargains

Our prices are about half other deal-
ers’. We pay highest price for second-
hand seplaters, We do expert repalr-
Ing and gnnrunlou our work, Will ex-
clmnse to sult gour requirements,
BUNDWALL €0, 806 2d avenue, Seal-
tie, Wash, Phone Maln 1150,

WE ARE CASA BUYERS FOR YOUR
POULTRY, HGGS, VEAL AND
HOGS, NO COMMISSION,
Highest Prices Always—Try Us
PATTERSON & CO,

04 Fromnt Sireet, 'ortland, Or.
Reference: Northwest Natlonal Dank.

Ear-Rings and Hairpins

For 25c we will send you a pair of
EAR-RINGS, chvice of jet or pearl,
or & TANGO HAIR PIN, All the
roge now. M. M. Gireene Co., box
1229, Los Angeles, Cal,

ELECTRIC LIGHT
Plant Complete $100

Wrelght Allowed to Jortiand or Seatile

Niekerson-MacFarlane Maeh, Co,,
Tacomn, Wanh,

HOTEL EATON

W. Pnrk and Mor, Sts., Portland, Or,
Rates, 31 up; with bath, $1.60. Hpe-
Locatad In tht

clal rates by tho weel,
heart of the city,




