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INDUSTRIAL DEVELOPMENT AND
PROGRESS OF OUR HOME STATE

CEMENT PLANT SEEN

Lands of Douglas County Believed

Source of Materials,

Roseburg —After years of experi-
ments in which ¥thousands of dollars
have been spent, Douglas county is
destined to become one of the fore-
most cement-producing counties in the
United States. Upto a short time
ago the State of Oregon was declared
to be one of the few states in the Unp-
jon in which raw materials suitable
for the manufacture of Portland cem-
ent were scarce,

It was considered in Oregon an im
possibility to find raw materials
limestone and shale —in the same lo-
cality; otherwise no company could
have possibly been formed which
would have to face such difficulties in
the way of hauling raw materials to
the Portland Cement company. |

The location of these newly discov- |
ered deposits is the Riedle property
near Roseburg. The raw materials,
an abundance of limestone of the
highest grade, almost pure marble,
and shale of uniform composition, are
on the north and south side of the
property at an altitude of several hun-
dred feet in such a position that they
would be about 100 feet above the
crushers of a cement plant built on
one of the hillsides and that the lime-
stone would be within 500 feet and
the shale within 1,000 feet of the
crushers,

Dr. W. Michaelis, of Chicago, who
thoroughly examined these properties
and burned Portland cement from the
limestone and shale on the Riedel
property, declared these deposits to
contain, the most uniform and valuable
ceﬂw.mi materials west of Devil's
Slide, Utah.

In all, Mr. Riedle controls practieal-
ly 280 acres of land, adjoining the
properties owned by the Portland, Os-
wego, Dallas & Roseburg railroad.
The land lies at the head of Roberts
Creek and is accessible to transporta-
tion. Mr. Riedle says he will develop
the property within the next year,
having already arranged for the nec-
essary capital.

1912 OUTLOOK GOOD,

Coos Bay Lumber Shipments to Ex-
coed Those of Last Year,

Marshfield — Remarkable increnses
in the 'umber shipments from the two
ports of Coos County, Coos Bay and
the Coquille River, have been made
during the past year. Figures for the
year 1911 as compared to 1910 show
that the increase has been greater
than during any other one year in the
history of the county.

The lumber shipments from Coos
Bay showed an increase in 1911 of 60
per cent over the shipments of 1910,
The shipments from the Coquille River
showed an increase of 90 per cent over
the year previous. The total ship-
ments from the two ports of the doun-
ty showed for 1911 an increase of 67
per cent over the shipments of the
eounty as a whole during 1910, Never
before has there been as much lumber
shipped during one year from either
of the twa ports, and never before was
there such a great annual increase
either in amount or percentage.

The lumber shipments of the two
ports for 1811 as furnished by the
different lumber companies follows:

Total from Coos Bay, 165,000,000
feet,

Total from Coquille River, 63,000,-
000 feet.

Total from Coos County 228, 000,000
foet.

With the improvements that are be-
ing made by the different milling com-
panies and more extensive work
planned by the logging companies,
there promises to be even a better
showing made during the year 1912,

The amount of standing timber in
the eounty and tributary to the manu-
facturing centers of the ecounty in-
sutes a constantly inereaging amount
of lumber shipments from the Coos
county ports for many years to come,

New Sawmill Starts.

Monroe—The sawmill just completed
at this place by the Alpine Lumber
company started ils engines for the
first time Saturday. The mill has a
capacity of 60,000 feet of lumber
daily, and is modern in all its appoint-
ments. The company has a large
force of men getting out logs in the
Alsea hills, 12 miles west of Monroe,
and will soon be in a position to sup-
ply Inmber for the large number of
buildings to be erected here this
spring.

Oil Company Formed at Albany,

Albany—Permanent organization of
the Valley which was
formed by a large number of Albany
men to prospect for oil in  Linn coun
ty, was effected at a meeting at the
rooms of the Albany Commercial elub,
C. W, Tebault was elected president |
of the company, C. C. Page, vice
president, and George Dorr, secretary

Ol company,

| ing ground lies.

TURKEY PASTURE SOUGHT,
Man Asks to Graze Birds in Des-
chutes MNational Forest.

Bend—J. Roy Harvey, supervisor of
the Deschutes National forest, has re-
ceived the most unusual application
for a grazing permit since he has been
connected with the serviee.

C. D. Schell, who has an irrigated
tract of land near LaPine, has asked
for a permit to graze 1,200 head of
turkeys in the National reserve around
Davis Lake and Crane Prairie, Mr
Harvey found nothing in his schedule
of grazing fees applying to turkeys,
and referred the application to Super-
visor Cryder, of the Paulina reserve,
in which the largest part of the graz-
It is probable that|
the application will have to Ego to
Washington o be decided.

In the Davis Lake and Crane Prairie
gection there are many grasshoppers,
and Mr. Schell plans to raiske and fat-
ten his Thanksgiving birds on these.
They will be herded and taken care of
by herders the same as sheep. Mr.
Schell taught school in the Philippine
Islands for six years. He came to
Central Oregon from Ashland, where
he was engaged in the fruit business.

WATER TO RESCUE WASTE.

Completion ot $160,000 Dam Marks
Era in Reclaiming Vast Tract.

Klamath Falls—Water is now flow-
ing over the Lost River diversion dam,
constructed to reclaim particularly the
bed land under Tule Lake, and to send
Lost River's pour into the Klamath
River, eight miles distant. The
scheme worked was by building a dam
which would back the water in the
low Lost River until it flowed over
the dam into a high-level eanal, which
would carry it about ten miles dis-
tance to the higher level of the Klam-
ath River, thus keeping the water
from spreacing off toward the Tule
Lake country.

While the water is being thus di-
verted, Tule Lake will have a chance
to evaporate. The water is now go-
ing over the dam to the extent of
about two inches in depth, eor about
200 miners’ inches per second, and
the eanal dug to carry it is running
ubout a foot deep with water., The
reclamation enthusiasts in the Klam-
nth basin are exultant over the com-
pletion of the $150,000 dam, as it is
believed to mark an era of develop-
ment in the work of bettering the land
conditions in this section, and is the
start of a solution of the problem of
making tillable 40,000 acres now
wiste,

OREGON FIRST IS MOTTO.

Consumers League is Proposed at
Meeting at Dallas.

Dallas — At a meeting attended by

200 persons, the first start was made

toward organizing an ‘Oregon First''

Consumers’ league. Colonel E. Ho-
for, of Salem; L. Samuels, manager
of the Oregon Life Insurance com-

pany; Charles Hoag, of the Manufac-
turers' association, and Charles Huck-
enstein, of Salem, made brief address-
es, urging consumers and retailers to
purchase Oregon made products in
preference to any other, price and
quality being equal,

The meeting was an open session of
the Dallas Commercial elub. More
than 100 names were enrolled as char-
ter members of the Oregon First Con-
sumers' league,

Oregan Eleciric Works at Albany.

Albany—Work is progressing rap-
idly on the grading of the line of the
Oregon  Electric railway from Albany
to Eugene, and by spring all will be
ready for laying the rails on the
Salem-Eugene division. The steamer
City of Eugene brought up a 70-ton
steam shovel and other equipment to
be used on the cut just west of this
city. Copenhagen Brothers, of Port-
land, have a two-mile contract near
this eity on the Albany-Fugene divis-
jon, and will begin work immedi-
ately.

Line Extension Planned.
Baker—That the Kuhn Brothers, of
Pittsburg, are planning to extend
their electrie line from Boise to Walla
Walla is said to be the reason why
Major Fred R. Reed, their Western
business representative, visited Baker.
It is known that in the fight with the
Mainlands, the Kuhns wish to push a
rond down the Snake and Powder
rivers from Huntington to Baker, and
then on to* La Grande and later
through to Spokane. While Reed re-
fused to give out any information, he

passed much time gathering it.

treasurer. The board of directors is
composed of these three officers and E,
V. Bloomfield, G. A. Hindes, John
Macneill and L. A, Wood. The ecom-
pany will begin nctive work at once.

Would-Be Electors None,

Salem-—While there is a whirlwind
rush among candidates to get their
names on the ballots as prospective
delegates to both the Republican and
Demoeratic National conventions, so
far not a solitary volunteer has come
forward as a candidate for presiden
tial elector. The entire effort nlong
the presidential line, as far as candi
dates under the new presidential pri
mary is concerned, seems to be to be
elected to the position of delegnte to
the National convention The delegate
gets $200 for expenses from the state

Acreage Planted to Loganberries.

Falla City—C. J. Pugh, of this eity,
has purchased 26 acres of land from
William Ellis, east of town, and will
plant 10 acres in loganberries this
spring and 10 acres a year later, Sev
eral other persons here will plant an
acre or more each in loganberries this
spring. This territory is unexcelled
for fruit and berries, but no exten
sive development work has been done.

Moro Farmers Now Happy.
Moro—Farmers on John Day river
enst of Moro report a crew of 156 Unit-

ALARMED AT UPRISING. |

Durango Appeals to Diplomatic Rep-
resenlatives for Protection.

Mexico City—Spread of rebellion in
Mexico is shown by dispatches re-
ceived here, The rebels have overrun
the Laguna district in Coahuila and
appeared in the states of Durango,
Zacatecas and Guanajusato. i

In the south Zapatistas continue |
their campaign and in Guerrero fol-|
lowers of Jesus Salgado are showing
remarkable activity. The govern-
ment repeatedly has said ; the Salgado
uprising was virtually ended. |

In Chihuahua, Antonio Rojas and |
Braulio Hernandez continue to evade
government troops. On the other|
hand, General Orozco has persuaded |
the rebels at Cases Grandes to quit |
fighting, according to an official dis-
patch.

In the state of Durango the rebel |
runks have been filled for the most |
part by field hands who have joined
looting the haciendas on which they |
have been employed. The conguls in
the city of Durango, capital of the |
states, sent messages to their diplo-
matie representative in Mexico City,
appealing to them for additional mili-
tary protection.

In the state of Zacatecas the rebel
outbreak is characterized, as it is in
the south, by raiding and looting. In
many instunces the mobs commit their
depredations to the cry of-''Vive
Zapate.''

SCORES COST OF LIVING,

Massachusetts Executive Puts Blame
for Textile Strike,

Boston—The fundamental cause of
the textile strike at Lawrence is the
high cost of living, according to Gov-
ernor Foss, in a letter to Representa-
tive Oscar W. Underwood, Democratie
leader of the house. Governor Foss
urges the immediate removal of the
duty from foodstuffs and other neces-
saries of life. The letter says in
part

““Back of whatever loeal cause there
may be for this strike, involving 20,-
000 operatives, the fundamental cause
is the high cost of living, from which
the working people of all sections of
the country now suffer, due in large
part to the present excessive tariff.

“'The present strike in Massachu-
setts will be settled within the state,
but the high cost of living can only be
remedied by the prompt action of con-
gress, and until congress acts, the
working peoole can hope for no per-
manent relief.”’

Farmers Fight For Cars.

Regina, Sask.—In a pitched battle
among 100 Galician, French and
Doukhobor farmeras at Blaine Lake,
one Doukhobor suffered a broken skull
and it is said he will die.

Stones, clubs, bottles and whips
were used by the combatants in the
fight, which was over the possession
of grain cars.

Two hundred cars are needed at
Blaine Lake to carry off the surplus
grain and only a scattering few ar-
rived there. As the first man reach-
ing the car is entitled to have his
grain carried away in it, there was a
general rush of farmers when the cars
pulled in.

Man Blind; Don't Know It,

Los Angeles—J. Robert Atkinson,
the Helena, Mont., young man who
shot out both eyes about three weeks
ago, when he attempted to commit
suicide, has so far recovered at the
county hospital that he will be able to
leave that institution this week.

Atkinson does not know that he has
been blinded for life. He fails to re-
member the shooting. Mrs. Atkin-
son, the mother, will arrive in Los
Angeles soon to take her son home.

Atkinson said: “‘I'm going to leave
here and employ s specialist. My,
but wouldn't it be awful to be blind
all your life?"

Aviator Skims Bridges.

New York — Two sensational aero-

plane flghts were made here Wednes-

day. Frank Coffyn, in his hydro-
aeroplane, made his third flight over
New York harbor within the last ten
days, and George Beatty flew over
from Nassa boulevard, Long lsland,
and landed in Central Park. Coffyn’s
flight was highly spectacular, includ-
ing dips beneath both the Brooklyn
and Manhattan bridges, as well as
flights over them at a height of 700 to
800 feet, Beatty's flight took him over
church #pires and skyscrapers.

More Free Speakers Held.

San Diego, Cal.—Ten more persons
were arrested for defying the free
speech ordinance of San Diego. Three
thousand persons witnessed the demon-
stration in the business district. As
fast as the speakers mounted the ros-
trum they were taken into custody.
In default of $50 bail each, all went
to jail. Leaders of the California Free
Speech league here declared that the
demonstrations would continue until
the jails were filled or the law re-
pealed or declared invalid. All those
artested demanded jury trials.

48 Perish in Collision,

ed States reclamation engineers camp-
ed and working on a 200-foot dam to |
be built at what is locally known as |
“Copper MilL."* The dam is to gen-|
erate electric power for the Umatilla |
project and irrigate Rock Creek farms
and land between Arlington and Con-
don, all in Gilliam county. The pro-
posed work will flood 15 fruit farms,
including what is known as the Me-
Donald Ferry property.

Klamath Falls to Win Library,

Klamath Falls—Prospecta for a Car-
negice library seem bright for Klamath
Fulls, as on the assurance of a repre-
sentative of Andrew Carnegie, the
County court made a levy for the sup-
port of a library which will raise even
a larger amount than that demanded |
by the ironmaster to warrant his |
assistance.

Bend Project Work Due Soon,

Salem-The contracts between the|
Central Oregon Irrigation mmpnn,\r:
and the Desert Land board have been |
finally signed up and the supplemental
agreement regarding the big project |
near Bend is now in full force and
effect.

Nagasaki, Japan—Forty-six sailors
and passengers were drowned by the
gsinking, after a collision of two Jap-
anese steamships, the Royha Maru and
the Mori Maru. The accident occur-
red in a heavy fog just outside this
port. The Royha Maru was bnilt in |
1878 at Hiogo, Japan, and was owned |
by the Yoshida Keitaro, while the
Mori Maru, of 1,103 tons net, was
bailt at West Hartlepool, England, in |
1830, and owned by the Yoshida Seike.

Panker Makes Grainbags.

Walla Walla, Wash.—A. J. \\'n'lt_\',l
the Bellingham ex-banker, was put to
work in the jute mill at the prison
Wednesday, For a few days he will
learn the use of the machines and |
later may be assigned to one All the |
men possible are being worked in the
mill now

Turks Lose; Sixty Killed.

Derna, Tripoli—The Turks in force
made two determined efforts to rush
the Italian line, but were beaten off
after desperate hand-to-hand fighting.
The Turks lost 60 killed, while the
Italinn casualties numbered three|
killed and 22 wounded. {
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Joeffries, banker's =on, under

e of Robert Underwood,
a fellow-student at Yale, leads life of
dissipation, marrles the daughter of a
gambler who dis In prison, and Is dis-
owned by his father, He tries to get work
and falls. A for college chum makes
a business prop tion to Howard which
requires $2,000 cash, and Howard s broke.
Robert Underwood, who had  beepn re-
pulsed by Howard's wife, Annle, In his
college days, and had once heen engaged
to  Allvin, Howard's stepmother, has
apartmonts at the AR and Is ap-
M

Howard
the evil Influer

arently In  prosg clroime

Toward recalls a $£50 loan to Underwood,
that remains unpald, and decldes to nsk
him for the 2.0 he needs Underwood,
‘aking advan intimaecy with
Mrs. Jeffri e 4 sort of soclal

@ char-
Allicia

highws
acter
recelves n
ening =ul Hhe
him. He is in desg

CHAPTER V.—Continued.

Underwood laughed nervously. Al |

fecting to misinterpret the other's
meaning, he sald:

"Yes, you're right. .The art and an-
tlque business s a dellcate business.
God knows it's a precarious one!”
Reaching for the decanter, he added:
“Have a drink.”

But Mr. Bennington refused to un-
bend. The proffer of refreshment did
not tempt him to swerve from the ob
ject of his misslon. While Underwood
was talking, trying to gain time, his
eyes were taking in the contents of
the apartment.

“Come, take a drink,” urged Under-
wood again,

“No, thanks,” replied Mr. Benning-
ton curtly,

Suddenly he turned square around.

“Let's get down to business, Mr, Un
derwood,” he exclaimed. “My firm In-
glsts on the Immediate return of thelr
property.” Pointing around the room, |
he added: “Everything, do you under- |
stand ?*

Underwood was standing in the sha-
dow of the lamp so his visitor did not
notice that he had grown suddenly
very white, and that hls mouth
twitched painfully.

“Why, what's the trouble?” he stam
mered. “Haven't [ got prices for your |
people that they would never have got- |
ten?

“Yes—we know all  that,” replied
Mr. Dennington impatiently. “To be
frank, Mr. Underwood, we've recelved
information that you've sold many
of the wvaluable articles Intrusted to |
you for which you've made no account-
ing at all.”

“That’'s not true,” exclaimed Under
wood hotly “l have accounted tor
almost everything. The rest of the
things are here. Of course, there may |
be a few things—"

Taking a box of

clgars from the |

desk, he offered It to his visitor,

“No, thanks,” replied Bennington |
coldly, pushing back the proffered
box

Underwood was fast loging his self-
control. Throwing awnay his clgar with |
an angry exclamation, he pegan to
walk up and down. l

“1 ean account for everything if you
glve me time. You must give me time
I'm hard pressed by my creditors, My
Cxpenses are enormous and cellectlons
exceedingly difficult. 1 have a large

amount of money outstanding After
| our pleasant business relatlons it
seems absurd and most unfalr that

your firm should take this stand with
me.” He halted suddenly and faced
Bennington. *“Of course, I'm much
obliged to you,
friendly tip.'

Bennington shrugged his shoulders

“The warning may give you time
elther to raise the money or to get the
things back.”

Underwood’s dark eyes flashed with

| suppressed wrath, as he retorted

*“Of course, | can get them all back
ia time. Damn It, you fellows don't
know what It costs to run this kind
of business succ One has to
spend o small fortune to keep up ap-
pearances. These soclety people won't

sslfully!

buy If they think vou really need thu',

| "you and 1I've
| square.,

| went toward the door he made a close
| scrutiny of the walls as if searching

| he =ald

personally, for his '

money. I've had to give expensive din
ners and spend money like water even
to get them to come nere and look at
the things. You must glve me time
to make a settlement. ] need at least
a month.”

Bennington shook his head., There
was a hard, uncompromising look in
his face as he replied caustically:

“They're coming for the things to-
morrow. 1 thought it fair to let yon
know. [ can do no more.”

Underwood stopped short.

“To-morrow,” he echoed faintly.

“Yes,"” said Bennington grimly. “You
might as well understand the situation
thoroughly. The game's up. The firm
nas been watching you for some time
\When you tried to sell these things to
old Defries for one-quarter their real
value he instantly recognized where
they came from. He telephoned
stralght to our place. You've been
shadowed by detectives ever since
There's a man outside watching this
place now."

“My God!"™ exchimed Underwood.
“Why are they hounding me Ilke
this?"

Approaching Bennington quickly, he
grasped his hand.

‘Bennington,” he sald earnestly,
always been on the

Can’'t you tell them it's all
Can’t you get them to give me

right?
time?”

Before the manager could reply the
telephone bell rang sharply, Under-
wood started. An expression of fear
came over his face. Perhaps the firm
had already swurn out a warrant for
his arrest. He picked up the recelver
to answer the call

“What name is that?” he demanded
over the telephone. The name was re.
peated and with a gesture of relief he
exclaimed:

“Howard Jeffries!—what on earth
does he want? | can't see him, Tell
him I'm—"

Bennington took his hat and turned
to go:

“Well, 1 must be off.”

“Don’'t go,” exclaimed Underwood,
as he hung up the receiver mechan-
feally. *It's only that infernal ass

Howard Jeffries!™

“1 must,” sald the manager. As he

for something that was not there.
Stopping short, he sald:

“l don't see the Velasquez.™

“No—no,” stammered Underwood
nervously. *It's out—out on proba-
tion. Oh, it's all right. 1 can account
for everything.”

Mr. Beonington continued his in-
spection.

"1 don't see the Gobelin tapestry,”
L"l'l‘n!l"\’:“

“Oh, that's all right, too, if theyll
only give me time,” he cried deaper-
ately. "“Good God, you domn't know
what it means to me, Bennington! The
position I've made for mysell will be

age falled him. He rather feared Un-
derwood, and he felt the need of &
stimulant te brace him up for the
“atrike” he was about to make. The
back door of & saloon was convenient-
ly open and while he was refreshing
himself two other men he knew
dropped In. Before he knew It, half
4 dozen drinks had been absorbed,
and he had spent the whole of $5
which his wife had intrusted to him
out of her carefully hoarded savings
When he sobered up he would real
fze that he had acted like a coward
and a cur, but just now he was feel-
ing rather jolly. Addressing Under-
wood with lmpudent familiarity, he
went on:

“The d—d boy didn't seem to know
if you were in or not, so I came up
anyhow.” Glancing at Bennington,
he added: “Sorry, if I'm butting in."”

Underwood was not in the humor
to be very gracious. Long ago young
Howard Jeffries had outgrown his use-
fulness as far as he was conecerned.
He was at a loss to guess why he had
come to see him uninvited, on this
particular Sunday night, too. It was
with studied coldness, therefore, that
he sald:

“8Sit down—I'm glad to see you."

“You don't look it,” grinned How-
ard, as he advanced further into the
room with shambling, uncertain steps.

Concealing his ill humor and prom-
Ising himself to get rid of his unwel-
come visitor at the first opportunity,
Underwood introduced the two men.

“Mr. Bennington—Mr. Howard Jeff-
ries, Jr."

Mr. Bennington had heard of the
older Jeffries’ trouble with his secape-
grace son, and he eyed, with some in-
terest, this young man who had made
such a flasco of his career,

“Oh, I know Bennington,” exclalmed
Howard jovially. “I bought an ele-
phant’s tusk at his place in the days
when I was somebody.” With moeck
sadness he added, “I'm nobody now
—couldn’t even buy a collar button.”

“Won't you sit down and stay
awhile?" sald Underwood sarcastic-
ally.

“If you don't mind, I'll have a drink
first,” replied Howard, making his
way to the desk and taking up the
whisky decanter,

Underwood did not conceal his an-
noyance, but his angry glances were
entirely lost on his new visitor, who
was rapidly getting into a maudlin
condition, Addressing Bennington
with familiarity, Howard went on:

“Say, do you remember that won-
derful set of ivory chessmen my old
man bought?” :

Bennington smiled and nodded.

“Yes, sir; 1 do, Indeed. Ah, your
father is a fine art critie!™

Howard burst into boisterous laugh-
ter.

“Art critic!™ he exclaimed, i |
should eay he was. He's a born
eritic. He can ecriticise any old thing

—every old thing. 1 don't care what
it is, he can criticise it. *“When in doubt
—criticise,’ is nalled on father's es-
cutcheon,” Bowing with mock cour-
tesy to each he raised the glass to his
lips and said: “Here's how!"”

Bennington laughed good humored-
ly, and turned to go.

“Well, good night, Mr.
Good night, Mr. Underwood.”

Underwood followed the manager to
the door.

“Good night!" he said gloomily.

Jefries.

CHAPTER VI.

The door slammed, and Underwood
returned to the sitting room. Taking
no notice of Howard, he walked over
to the desk, slowly selected a cigar
and lighted it. Howard looked up at
him (f(oolishly, not knowing what to
say. His frequent libations had so
befuddled him that he had almost for-
gotten the object of his visit.

“Excuse my butting in, old chap,”
he stammered, “but—"

Underwood made no answer,
ard stared at him in comic surprise.
He was not so drunk as not to be
able to notice that something was
wrong.

“Say, old fellow,” he gurgled;
“you're a regular Jim Dumps. Why
so chopfallen, so—? My! what a long
face! Is that the way you greet a
classmate, a fellow frat? Walt till
you hear my hard-luck story. That'll
cheer you up. Who was it said:
‘There's nothing cheers us up so much
as other people’'s money? " Reaching
for the whisky bottle, he went on:
“First I'll pour out another drink.
You see, 1 need courage, old man.
I've got a favor to ask. | want some
money. 1| not only want it—I need it.”

Underwood laughed, a hollow, mock-
ing laugh of derision. His old class-
mate had certainly chosen a good time
to come and ask him for money. How-
ard mistook the cynical gayety for
good humor.

“] said I'd cheer you up,” he went

Ume Le reashat *“~ Ast=nria hig cour fOR
that little matter of two hundred and

“f dunt- waut te =mies Yoaa ot
fifty bucks which you borrowed from
me two years ago. | suppose you've
forgotten it, but—"

A look of annoyance came over Unm-
derwood’s face,

“Well, what of it?" he snapped,

Howard took another drink before
he continued.

“1 wouldn’t remind you of the loan,
old ehap; but I'm up against it. When
the family kicked me out for marry-
Ing the finest girl that ever lived, my
father cut me off with a piking allow-
ance which I told him to put in the
church plate. [ told him [ preferred
Independence. Well,” he went on
with serlo-comlc gravity, “1 got my In-
dependence, but I'm—I'm dead broke.
You might as well understand the situ-
atlon plainly. [ can’t find any busi-
ness that I'm fitted for, and Annile
threatens to go back to work. Now,
vou know [ ean't stand anything like
that. I'm too much of a man to be
supported by any woman."

He looked toward Underwood in a
stupld kind of way, as if looking tor

gome sign of approval, but he was dis-
appointed Underwood’s fice was a
study of supreme indifference. He did

not even appear to be listening. Some-
what disconcerted, Howard again
ralsed the glass tc his lips, and thus
refreshed, went on:

“Then 1 thought of you, oid chap.
You've made a rousing success of it—
got a big name as art collector—made
lost of woney and all that—"

Underwood impatiently interrupted
him.

“It's impossible, Jeffries. Things are
a lttle hard with me, too, just now.
You'll have to wait for that $250,".

Howard grinned,

“*Taint the $250, old man, I didn’t
want that. 1 want a couple of thou-
sand.”

Underwood could not help langhing,

“A couple of thousand? Why not
make it a million?"

Howard's demand struck him as be-

Ing so humorous that he sat down con-
vulsed with laughter.
Looking at him stupidly, Howard

helped himself to another drink.

“It seems I'm a hit,” he sald with a
grin,

Underwood hy this time had recov-
ered his eomposure.

“So you've done nothing since you
left college?" he sald.

“No,” answered Howard. *I dom't
seem to get down to anything My
ideas won't stay in one piace. | got a
job as time-keeper, but | didn't keep
it down a week. [ kept the time all
right, but it wasn't the right time."
Again raising the glass to his lips, he
added: “They're =n heastly particu-
lar.”

“You keep pretty good time with
that,” laughed Underwood, pointing to

How- |

the whisky.

Howard grinned In drunken fashion.

“It's the one thing I do punctually,”
he hiccoughed. *1 can row, swim,
play tennis, football, golf and polo as
well as anybody, but I'll be damned it
I ean do anything quite as well as I
| can do this.”

“What do you want $2,000 for?" de-
manded Underwood.

“I've got an opportunity to go into
business. 1 Wwant $2,000 and | want
it deuced quick.”

Underwood shrugged his shoulders.

“Why don’t you go home and ask
your father?" he demanded,

His visitor seemed offended at the
suggestion.

“What!™ he exclaimed, with comie
surprise, “after being turned out ke a
dog with a young wife on my hands!
Not much—no, I've injured their
pride. You know father married a
second time, loaded me down with a

stepmother. She's all right, but she's
so confoundedly naristocratic. You
know her. Say, didn’t you and she—

wasn't there some sort of an engage-
ment once? Seems to me [—"

Underwood rose to his feet and ab-
ruptly turned his back.

“I'd rather you wouldn't get person-
al,” he =zald curtly. Sitting down at a
desk, he began to rummage with some
papers and, turning impatiently to
Howard, he said:

“Say, old man, I'm very busy now.

Youll have to excuse me."
* If Howard had been sober, he would
have understood that this was a pret-
ty strong hint for him to be gone, but
in his besotted condition, he did not
propose to be disposed of so easily.
Turning to Underwood, he burst out
with an air of offended dignity:

“Underwood, you wouldn't go back
on me now. [I'm an outcast, a pariah,
a derellet on the ocean of life, as one
of my highly respectable uncles wrote
me. His grandfather was an iron pud-
dler.,” With a drunken laugh he went
on: “Doesn’t it make you sick? I'm
no good because | married the girl, If
I had ruined her life I'd still be =&

decent member of soclety.”
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

English Institution That Really Has a
Great Deal to Be Said in
Its Favor,

swept away and
Mr. Bennington remalned distant
and unsympathetic and Underwood

1 I don't think | care
ens,” he exclaimed. “Things

L
haven't been going my way lately. 1|

hang whether school
If they drive me to the
something desperate

don't care a
keeps or not

wall Tl deo

A ring at the front door bell inter- |

rupted him
“Who can
startled He looked «
panion, as if tr
face If he were de
“Probably

that be? he exclaimed,

logsely at his

ving to read in his
ving him

friend of the tele

rhone,” suggested Bennington

your

Underwood opened the door and
Howard entered jauntily

“Hello, fellers, how goes L™ was
his jecular greeting

He was p! 1 nder the Influence
of liquor When he left home that
evening h d sworn ta Annfe that

he would not touch a drop, but by the

threw himself into a chair with a ges- | brides are taught

A school for brides is the latest Eng-
lish educational enterprise and as the
domestic economy
| and housewifery there ought to be re-

joleing In that ceuntry of unskilled
| cooks and Incompetent housekeepers.
The new school calls itself the Col-
| lege of Homsecraft, and though it is
founded in the hope that newly mar-
| rled young women and girls about to
enter matrimony will patronize It, It
Is open to other women. At present
| besides prospective brides there are
ordinary middle class girls who have
been well educated and are trained In
| sports and accomplishments but are
| lacking In rudimentary knowledge of
home making. In many cases they are
| planning to go to the colonies or to
take gome position In domestic gervice
after they have galned a knowledge of
bousewlifery.

The college Is arranged like & reg
ular house and run without any serv
ants. The pupils do all the work. Six

A Have Schoo__( for Brides

the ®oclety women, while some stu-
dents are allowed to come as day
workers or can attend speclal classes,

The students wear a plain uniform
of brown linen with mob ecap and
| inen aprom in the morning and of
brown cashmere with muslin cap and
apron in the afternoon. They sleep
In little curtained cublcles, but those
who wish it ecan have separate bed-
rooms at an additional charge of $1.25
a week.

Grub Street’s Pawnshop.

| If the Avant Is not the oldest and
| best known pawnshop In the world it
| deserves to be. It has been In exist-
ence ever eglnce the darys of Shake-
speare and Ben Johnson. It is In
Fleet street—Grub street—and has
been the poor writer’s uncle for all
‘,. se¢ centuries and years. It has an

legend something Hke this “Oid
Literary Friends Never Forgotten.”
There are many souvenirs, sayings
and traditions of the greatest men
on earth, who, going broke, had to
patronize It. Outside of its own name

months Is the full course, hut shorter | it is well known as the “Grub Street
terms are arranged as in the case of i Pawnshop."—London Mall




