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SYNOPSIS,

At the beginning of great automoblle
race the mechaniclan of the Mercury,
Btanton’s machine, drops dead, Strange
youth, Jesse Floyd, volunteers, and I8 ac-
cepted. In the rest during the twenty-
four hour race Stanton meels & siranger,

\Miss Carlisle, who Introduces herself. The
Mercury wins race Htanton recelves
flowers from Miss Carllsle, which he ig-
nores. Stanton st Mlas Carllale on a

They nl

train. \ 5
Sianton and Miss Carlisle

traln leaves
follow In auto

CHAPTER IV.—(Continued.)

Stanton, unruffled as Iin the New
York depot, except for his wind-togsed
hair, whose blackness was flecked
with yellow road dust, leaned back
to reclaim his hat and inquire their
destination, When he returned to the
usual method of driving with both
hands and facing forward, Miss Car-
lisle had altogether recovered her
polse.

“Speaking of racing, I have never
thanked you for the other night,” she
observed, her low tones inaudible to
those behind them. *“I never experi-
enced anything like watching you on
the track—you carrled me away be-
yond conventionality, I am afrald. And
to feel that | had a share In your be-
wildering feats—"

The ugly mood rose agaln In Stan-
ton.

“You need not have felt that pre-
sponsibility,” he declared. “My feats,
a8 you are pleased to call them, are
shared by no one, 1 drive for pur-
poees of my own.”

Bhe understood at once.

“You mean that you did not race
with the Duplex because I wanted to
see your famous driving?”

He checked the machine to permit
the passuge of a trolley-car.

“I had my mechanlelan beside me and
there were two men in the Duplex,”
was his oblique reply. "I do not amuse
by brushing near assassination”

The retort was thoroughly Stanton-
esque. Misgs Carllsle bent forward to
catch the slipping dust-robe, before
answering him, but gave an exclama-
tlon as the motor abruptly fell silent.

“Oh, 1 am so wsorry! The robe
caught in the switeh and moved It.”

“It I8 nothing,” he assured, stooping
to remedy the tangle, and sprang out
to erank the engine.

He had done thls very act for Floyd,
two weeks before; only then the stop-
page had been intentional. Stanton
wae thinking of that Incldent, while
he bent to seize the crank, and not
of what he was doing. DBut he saw
Valerle Carlisle lean toward the
steering wheel, her red lips apart and
her eyea glistening, just as he pulled
up the handle.

“Walt!" the girl erled, a second too
Iate,

There was a sharp explosion of the
motor, the crank tore liself violently
out of his hand. Only Stanton's
tralned swiftness and Instant recoll
saved him from a broken wrist. As it
was, his arm fell momentarily numbed
at his side.

“You left the spark up,” Miss Car
lsle cried agaln, pale and shaken *1
tried to fix it, but you had cranked.
Have you Injured your arm?"

Mr, Carlisle had risen, saveral peo-
ple paused on the sldewalk, but Stan-
ton stood looking at the girl who
leaned across the folded wind-shield.
He, automoblle expert, racing driver,
had advanced his spark and gone out
to crank hig motor? His reason re
belled. Yet, what other explanation?

“You have injured your arm? Why
was 1 so stupld as to catch the robe
and stop the engine!”

He recovered himself promptly.

“No, no, it Is nothing, Miss Carlisle.
I am not hurt,"” he disclaimed,

But nevertheless he started the en-
glne with his left hand, her narrowed
amber eyes following him.

It was not far to the Carlisle place.
There Stanton declined every invi
tation to remaln, or even to enter,
firmly resolved to go on to Lowell by
the next train,

“We will be there tomorrow, also,”
Miss Carlisle informed him, In taking
leave. "l am so grieved that you can-
pot use your arm.”

“You see 1 have used It to steer
and shift gears,” he reminded,

“Yes, but you will not try to race
so hurt?”

That was what troubled her? The
fear that he would not drive and she
would miss the excitement of seeing
bhim on the thin verge of death? Her
beauty went out to his eyes lke the
blown flame of a candle.

“I shall race,” he declared curtly,

He had an odd fancy as he went
down the village street; It oceurred
to him that he would llke to see
Floyd. He was tired, tired to nausea
of the feminine as represented by
Valerle Carlisle. He would have liked
to hunt up his mechaniclan and hear
bim talk frank sense, man-fashion

But of course he did nothing of the
kind. When he arrived at Lowell he
went to a doctor and had the strained
arm cared for, instead.

CHAPTER V,

Tuning Up.

Floyd was sitting on a ralling In
front of the repair pits, when Stanton
came oul to the course next morning,
engaged In chatting airily with a cou-
ple of jovial drivers from rival cars
He was laughing, and furthermore he
was clad In correct raclng costume,

this time, Instend of the Impromptu
slend of the former occaslon,
The group, already breaking up,

frew apart at Stanton's approach,
sodding greeting to him. Put, bevond
returning the salutes, he disregarded
all except Floyd, opposite whom he

“You seem to have nothing to do;
# the machine ready?" he flung, with
sis ugliest Intonation.

Mamd plinnad o8 tha ralllns and

stood up, his expression flickering In
momentary surprise.

“All ready,” he answered, quletly
businegslike under the undeserved re-
buke.

“Get It out, then”

The other men glanced significantly
at one another

“Good Juck, Floyd,"” wished a slim
Itallan driver, whose reputation
equaled Stanton's own, as he turned
Away.

The Mercury car was out already
One of the factory men cranked It,
after Stanton took his seat. Floyd was
moving to take the place beside, when
his eyes fell on the driver's bandaged
wrist,

“What's up?" Stanton demanded, at
the exclamation.

“You have bhurt your arm?™

“Slightly. I cranked an Atalanta
Bix yesterday with my spark ad-
vanced,"

The mechaniclan stopped with one
foot on the car, looking at him,

“l set my spark forward and went
around In front and eranked up and
wrenched my arm,” Stanton explicitly
repeated.

Floyd regarded him blankly, then
slowly dissolved into a smile of hu-
moerous comprehension and stepped
Into the car.

“l had no right to ask, of course,”
he agreed. "1 beg your pardon.
Curlous people should expect to hear
nonsense."”

Floyd belleved himself put off with
an obvious tale, as one reproves &
too-importunate chlld, so impossible
he consldered such carelessness. And
Stanton wholly colnclded with his
judgment, Only, the fact remalned.

The little eplsode had relieved the
atmosphere, however, and restored
naturalness of speech. They shot down
the course, In the sweet country alr,
and the day's work had commenced,
Then Stanton had his first exhibition
of what Floyd called tuning up his
motor,

“Giot her all the way up?” shouted
the mechanician, when they let out on
the first straight stretch,

Stanton nodded, fully oceupled; the
speedometer was indicating elghty-
four miles an hour.

“Stop her—she needs fixing."

It was Floyd's hour of empire. Stan-
ton brought his ear to a halt in an ap-
propriate situation, and the mechant-
cian sprang out to Investigate the un-
hooded power-plant,

“Now we'll try. She Is good for
ninety an hour,” he panted, returning.

Stanton accordingly restarted.

They spent the morning so; speed-
Ing furlously, stopping for Floyd to
fuss with one thing or another, watch-
Ing the speedometer. Flovd listened
to the engine as to a epeaking volee,
translating 1te plaint unerringly and
going to remedy the cause., As the as-
slstant manager had sald, he wns a
gasolene freak, a clalrvoyant magiclan
of dellcate touches and manipulation.

At twelve o'clock the Mercury came
to its camp and stopped.

“How Is she dolng?' Inquired Mr.
Green, “You made that last clreult a
record breaker, | can tell you."

“Up to ninety-two miles an hour”
Stanton reported with brevity, *“It
never dld so well before. Get out,
Floyd."

Floyd got out, flushed, tired, his
heavy halr clinging In damp rings to
his temples, but sunnily content. Mr.
Green contemplated him anxlously; he
had heard an account of Stanton's
morning greeting to his mechaniclan,

“How Did You Become an Expert Au-
tomobile Driver?”

and he was not pleased at the pros
pect of having to find another man to
fill his place.

testing his
er—leeling,

“How,” he hesitated,
way, “"how are you
Floyd ™

“Hungry,"
Iy and unexpectedly |
The boylsh freshness of It brought a |
smile to the lips of every one within
hearing. The assistant manager
chuckled outright In his rellef

“There's some kind of eats In a
stand over there,"” volunteered a grin
ning reporter from a Boston newspa- |
per, “if you ean bear them Say,
Floyd, do you know, | guess If vou
had a sister she'd be a right pretty
glrl” |

“l have got one,” was the serene
return

“You have? Can 1
looks like?"

“Just like me; we're twina,” he re
plied absently, his eyes dwelllng on
the Mercury

The description accorded so oddly |
with his appearance, as he stood tn;
his rumpled attire, his serfous face
stained and darkened with dust, that
there was a universal roar of laughter

“For shame, to slander a lady!®
Jeered one

“Doesn’t she ever wash her face,
Floyd ™ ecalled another.

“Can't you support her without mak-
ing her heave coal for a Mying ! gibed
a third
Floyd laughed with the rest, glanc

answered Floyd, prompt- |

ask what she

ina dawn Al blmsalf,

| and their violation 1s

| returned by the pulpit

“Yon never saw me dreased for the
opera,” he tossed back, as he went Iy
search of water,

Stanton descended from his ear
flung his mask and gauntlets on the
seat, and followed his mechanician
He found him, presently, emerging
damp and refreshed from ablutions
performed In a bucket with the ald ol
some cotton-waste,

“Will you come to lunch with me?"
Stanton asked abrup‘ly.

Floyd paused, regarding him In
grave surprise and besitation.

“Thank you,” he began.

Stanton made an impationt gesture,
his eyes glinting steel-blue behind
thelr black lashes.

“Do you want me to apologize for
bullying you this morning?!" he de
manded,

Over the other's face swept Its
characteristic sudden warning of ex-
pression.

“No; | wanted to be sure that you
want me, Thanks, I'll come with
pleasure.”

He slipped into s long motor coat
and accompanied Stanton with a ready

ordiality that took no account of
past events. No reproach could have
moved the offender so much, no In:
jured dignity ecould have so forced n
eurb upon his tongue for the future.

It was not to one of the temporary
eating-places erected in anticipation of
the race carnival that Stanton took
his guest, but to a qulet, cool hotel
within reach. There, the order given
he looked ncross the width of white
linen at his companfon with an odd
gense of triumph and satlsfaction; he
felt for this boy-man something akie
to the elation with which a youtb
takes the admired girl out to dinnes
for the first time.

“l missed the traln, yesterday,” he
remarked. "1 suppose you had n¢
trouble getting the car here?”

“None at all,” Floyd confirmed. "1
fancied you accepted Miss Carlisles
Invitation to drive.”

“1 did, afterward. It was her car !
cranked with the spark forward.”

Floyd glanced up, a ripple of Incred
ulous amusement crossing his gra)
eyes, but he sald nothing.

“At least, 1 set the spark as I be
Heved right,” Stanton amplified, watch
Ing the effect, “and when I cranked
the motor fired over, The person whe
sat next to me sald I left the spar)
wrong."

The Incredulity dled out of Floyd"y
gaze, but the wonder increased.

“More likely It was changed after
you left it, perhaps by mistake,” Mo
suggested.

In a flash of recollection Stantor
saw Valerle Carlisle's little gloved
hand dart toward the steering wheal
just before he pulled up the crank
Could she have moved the sector, ani
have corrected her mistake an lnstam
too late? He remained sllent, nor dif
Floyd pursue the question.

When the first courge of the lunch
eon was placed before them, Stantof
aroused himself. Quite Indifferent ta
the walter's palned disapproval, h
took the carafe of ice-water and him
gelf filled two glasses.

“ls this your substitute for cock
talls?" he querled, and pushed one 0
the goblets over to Floyd.

Startled, Floyd yet understood
smiling as he looked across.

“Yes," he assented, and drank the

Innocent pledge. Motorists both
there was no question of a stronge
beverage.

Stanton turned to the walter,

“You ean go; I'll ring when we wam
you. Did you ever drive an Atalants
Six-slxty, Floyd?

“No, but I've handled their fours. |
like a six cylinder machine, myself; #
has so fine a torque—"

The conversation plunged Into pre
fesslonal technicalities; the sentl
mental eplsode was pushed aside.

People golng In and out of the res
taurant stared interestedly at the twe
exchanglng comments and questions
Stanton's dark face was wellknown
and a face not easlly forgotten, while
his companion's dress sufficlently
identified him as one of the racert
who held the city's attention durinp
the motor carnival

When the dessert was before them
Stanton suddenly returned to the per
sonal note.

“How did you become a finlshes
automoblle expert by the age of twen
ty-one?" he questioned bluntly.

“Well, 1| belleve you are only five
or six years older,” Floyd countered
with a touch of whimeleal sadness
“But—I grew up in an automoblle fac
tory. 1 had no mother, no kinswomer
at all, and my father made me hiy
constant companion. He taught me
everything he knew, and he—well, he
was Edgar T. Floyd, who owned the
Comet automobile plant, and who de
slgned and bullt and raced his owp
cars.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Health,

Health 18 a state of physical mental
and moral equilibrium, a normal fune
tionating of body, mind and soul. It
Is the state when work 18 a pleasure,
when the world looks good and beau
tiful and the battle of .lfe seems worth
while Health 18 the antithesis ol
disense, degeneracy and crime. The
laws of health are as inexorable as
the law of gravitation, as exacting as
eternal justice, ns relentless as [ate,
the beginning
and cause of all disease, suffering and
sin Health is the most desired of
earthly blessings When finally lost
It cannot be purchased by uncounted
millions, restored by the allenist or
Health Is that
state of happiness, falth and love
whose prototype was the first man—
Adam; whose Ildeal s the Christ.—
8. J. Crumbine. M. D, Topeka, Kap

To Minimize Accldents.

An Interesting method of educating
the public
aceldenta, which possesses possibill
tles In other directions, employed by
the Hoston Elevated Rallway com-
pany, 18 commented on In & recent
number of the Journal of the Amer
fcan Medieal assoclation. The rall
way company offered a large number
of prizes to high school puplls for the
best specimens of verses contalning
Instruction and caution in the way of
prevention of traMe accldents om the
streets which would appeal partice
larly to children. The plan created
great Interest among the school ehil-
dren, and a large number of answers
were recelved. The company award
od about 200 prizes, the largest belng
for §50.

BIRTH OF PARTY
LIKE LOVE FEAST

Progressive Convention Begins
Work in Perfect Harmony.

Usual Ceremonies Obssrved—Negro
Question Amicably Acjusted —
Committees Appointed,

Chicago, Aug. 5.-—The first session
of the first National convention of the
new Progressive party, of which The-
odore Roosevelt is sponsor, was held
today in the Coliseum, and while the
setting was attended by all the usual
ceremony and paraphernalia of a Na-
tional political assemblage, the actual
proceedings were suggestive of a love
feast.

Not a dissenting voice was raised
during the session. The question of
Negro representation from the South
had caused friction earlier in the day
in the national committee, but on the
floor of the convention there was no
echo of the fight.

The delegates were at times explo-
give in their enthusiasm. Many state
delegates came into the hall singing
and shouting in their delight at the
birth of the new party and three
hours later left the building in the
same happy frame of mind., «

Although green hands were supposed
to be at the helm the machinery of
the convention worked smoothly aad
efficiently. There was no roll call of
delegates, but the delegae section of
the floor, accommodating nearly 1100
persons, was entirely filled. The al-
ternate section also had its full quota.

When the proceedings began the
galleries had few empty seats. The
convention leaders were enthusiastic
tonight over the showing in the Coli-
seum and asderted that no better-lonk-
ing, more substantial set of delegates
ever was seen on the floor of a na-
tional convention.

Work of the national ecommittee on
contested delegate cases caused a de-
lay of nearly three-quarters of an hour
in the assembling of the eonvention.
During the wait the delegates amused
themselves with songs and yella com-
posed for the oceasion, while a band
near the flag-draped steel rafters and
a Grand Army fife and drum corps on
the stage vied with each other in play-
ing patriotic airs.

There was a great cheer as Senator
Dixon, national chairman of the party
rapped for order. This was repeated
later, when the call for the eonvention
was read and there was even greater
enthusiasm when ex-Senator Bever-
idge, of Indiana, was presented as the
choice of the national committee for
temporary chairman. The formality
of electing Senator Beveridge was not
necessary and amid renewed acclaim
he was escorted to a place on the
stage, decorated with a gold badge
and handed the convention gavel.

Senator Beveridge then made his
keynote speech. He spoke for more

in the prevention of street|

than an hour and a half, expressing
some of the advanced ideas of govern-
ment adopted by the new party and
paving the way for the even more
progressive proposals to be made to-
morrow to the convention by Roose-
velt,

The temporary chairman was given
the closest attention throughout. Once
he mentioned President Taft, in con-
nection with his approval of the Payne
tariff law, and instantly there came a
storm of jeers and groans from the
crowd. Every few minutes Senator
Beveridge was interrupted by ap-
plauge and cheering.

The ex-senator from Indiana made a
most courteous presiding officer and
when a premature motion to adjourn
was made, he begged pardon of the
delegate for not recognizing him at
the time, promising him recognition
later in the session.

The standing committees were ap-
pointed in the usual way and just be-
fore the proceedings were brought to
a close Jame R. Garfield, of Ohio,
moved the appointment of a commit-
tee of 15 to invite Colonel Roosevelt
to appear before the convention to-
morrow noon. The motion was car-
ried with a whoop, and tonight, with
due ceremony, the Colonel formally
accepted.

Colonel Roosevelt, not being a dele-
gate, did not attend the opening ses-
sion. He spent much of the after-
noon motoring,

Chicago, Aug. 6.—Songs and party
vells whiled away the time at the Na-
tional Progressive convention today

Orozco's Men Victorious.
Tucson, Ariz.—Orozeo's rebel forces,
according to advices received here,
defeated the government soldiers un-
der Generals Sanjines and Velasco at
Sehueripa and continued their advance
as far as Ladura, Sonora There they
opened fire on the town, which was
defended by 25 or 80 federals. The
railroad agent, hiding himself under
the station, sent out the report of the
attack, adding that he intended to
stay where he could be comfortable.
The rebels cut the telegraph wire be-

tween Ladura and Mina, Sonora.

‘‘Spitball” Has New Fear.

Philadelphia—Manager Dooin, of the
Philadelphia baseball team, declares
the *‘spitball’’ is responsible for the
attack of diphtheria from which
Pitcher Ad Brennan is suffering.
Therefore he means to make applica-
tion to President Lynch, of the Na-
tional league, for permission for his
pitchers to use a disinfectant on the
ball when they are opposing a “‘spit-

ball** artist. Aeccording to Dooin,
every man who played with Brennan
| in the game against St. Louis ran the
| risk of being infected with diphtheria.

Ballplayers Seek Union,
New York—David Fultz, a lawyer,
who was formerly outfielder with the

| New York Americans and the Phila-

'delphia Americans, admitted that
activities toward forming a union of
big league baseball players were in
progress. He said members of the
| National league clubs met ia his office
| last Sunday and that American league
| players met secretly in New York two
weeks earlier.  The sixteen clubs of
the major leagues were represented.

after the delegates had assembled and
while they were waiting to be called
to order, Oceasionally there came the
long, low ““moo’’ of the bull moose.
The women delegates in various state
organizations stood up on chairs with
the men and joined in the cheers and
songs that kept things in an uproar
until the gavel fell. Suddenly the
Colorado folk sprang a big sign and
carried it about the hall. It read:

**No more Guggenheim; no more
Devine; no more ‘Angel Archie,’ for
us, Down with the bosses.”’

The Coloradoans explained that by
‘*Angel Archie'" was meant A. M.
Stevenson of that state sometimes
known as ‘‘Big Steve."’

Michigan delegates started a new
song, which soon was ecaught up by
the other delegations until practically
the entire floor was singing. This is
the way it went:

“Follow, follow,

We will follow Roosevelt,

Anywhere, everywhere,

We will follow on.”

At 12:35 Senator Dixon interrupted
the singing by rapping for order.

Chairman Beveridge caused to be
| read a telegram from Colonel William
{ R. Nelson, of the Kansas City Star.
It was dated Magnolia, Miss., and
was as follows:

“‘Lord, how I wish I were with you.
What a great day—the launching of
a party of imagination, hope and pros-
pects. We can afford to give the
other fellows their memories and dis-
appointments. The past has no in-
terest for us. The future is our fruit.
Give Colonel Roosevelt my love. 1|
have never missed a chanee to place a
bet on him, and have never lost when
there was a square deal. The Lord is
surely with us. He has given us the
men, as well as the opportunity. I
cannot help but feel what a narrow
escape we had in the June convention.
Roosevelt might have been nominated
there. My congratulations to every-
body and regret that [ cannot be with
You-!!

Wild applause followed the reading.

It was 12:47 when Chairman Bever-
idge announced the arrival of Colonel
Roosevelt at the Coliseum. Delegates
and the galleries jumped to their feet
and cheered. A minute later the
Colonel appeared on the stage, almost
as if by magic. In the midst of the
deafening din, the Colonel stepped
onto the insulated speaking platform
under the big sounding board. He
bowed to right and left with a broad
grin and waved greetings to friends
on the stage and floor.

In the midst of the uproar an Okla-
homa delegate tore the state’s stand-
ard from its place and started up the
center aisle. In a minute the aisles
were filled with a confused, hysterical
crowd. Minnesota swung in behind
Oklahoma and as the erowd dashed
through the aisles Washington, Massa-
chusetts, Ohio, West Virginia, Kan-
sas, Virginia and a dozen other states
poured into the throng.

A banner bearing the ecatch note
from the speech of Senator Beveridge
yesterday, *‘Pass Prosperity Around,”’
was roundly cheered.

Someone threw the Colonel a red
bandana handkerchief, and, standing
on the platform, he led the mob in a
series of cheers, waving the handker-
chief.

Mrs. Roosevelt, clad in black, a
peared in a box to the left of the pla
form. She carried a red bandana
handkerchief and waved it enthusias-
tically. Mrs. Roosevelt was accom-
panied by George Roosevelt, a nephew
of the Colonel.

From the lllinois delegation, Miss
Jane Addams was lifted up over the
press stand, Sclimbed upon the [play
form and joined the Colonel. He
greeted her with a 'handshake and the
Roosevelt grin, She took her place
beside him. Way up in the band gal-
lery the musicians struck up *“‘On-
ward, Christian Soldiers."’

From other delegates the words of
the hymn rose in a confused murmur.
The Colonel stepped forward, raised
both hands and led the singing, chant-
ing the words himself. As the song
was concluded, Mrs. Sunderland, of
Los Angeles, an elderly woman, brisk-
ly scaled the platform. She was
greeted cordially by the Colonel.

Timothy L. Woodruff, clad in a
white flannel suit, defied the ¥cool
weather and led the New York delega-
tion in cheering Colonel Roosevelt.
While most of the delegates were clad
in heavy clothes, Mr. Woodruff assert-
ed that even flannel was too warm for
him to work in so strenuously.

The demonstration had been in pro-
gress for 45 minutes before the dele
gates recognized Mrs. Roosevelt in
a box. They turned to her witha
cheer and she rose and bowed to ac-
knowledge the cheers. Order was
finally restored, the demonstration
having lasted 456 minutes.

Will Troll for Salmon.
Astoria, Or.—As a result of the
success attained by the men who have

been trolling for salmon outside the
mouth of the river during the present
season, quite an industry in that line
is promised for this fall. Several
boats are now being rigged for that
particular class of fishing. The boats
will fish well off shore, in the vicinity
of the lightship, and it is asserted
'_tbey will not be subject to the state
|laws governing the fisheries. They
can thus operate during the closed
season on the river.

Drops Box of Dynamite

Portland — In an explosion which
shook the Grange Hall at Lents, broke
windows in farm houses for half a
mile around and threw several people
from their beds, Perry Warren, aged
5" years, a real estate dealer of Lents,
was instantly killed at 10:16 Tuesday
night, when he dropped on the floor of
his three-room cabin a 50-pound box
of dynamite. The house was blown
over a space of an acre, and no two
pieces of lumber were left together.
Warren's body was badly mangled.
The explosion was héard eight miles.

Montenegring Fight Turks.

Cettinje, Montenegro—Fighting on
the frontier between small guerilla
bands and the Turkish troops has
been going on continuously for two
days. The cordon of troops on the
Montenegrin frontier was ordered to
retire and Adopt a defensive policy.
The Turks ecrossed the frontier, but
retreated agnin when the Montene-
grins opened fire with their artillery.
Great excitement prevails here and
dangerous complications are feared.

e ——

INDUSTRIAL DEVELOPMENT

WHEAT SURPLUS I8 4,000,000

Fine Yields on Big Farms of Gilliam
County.

Condon — Harvest is on in Gilliam

county in earnest and every farmer ia

busy. The ecrop is unusually large
and is being cut as quickly as possible.
Combined harvesters are much in evi-
dence, while many farmers are head-
ing and stacking or threshing direct
from the header to the stationary
separator,

The yield is enormous, some fields
going to 45 or 50 bushels to the acre,
and men who last fall were in straight-
ened circumstances will pay every
debt and have a comfortable %ank ac-
eonnt.

Hail did considerable damage in the
southern part of the county, some-
thing that has never happened before,
but when this loss is estimated it will
cut a very small figure in the total
yield.

Hay will be abundant with plenty
of fruit and potatoes.

In the Shuttler, Blalock and Clem
districts wheat will average between
20 and 830 bushels, while the ecrop in
Terry Canyon, Mayville, Condon and
Gooseberry will be about the same.
It is a safe estimate 1,500,000 bushels
will be shipped from Condon alone,
while the whole county will export
about 4,000,000 bushels of grain.

The price at present is not satis-
factory and farmers will not sell until
better prices can be obtained.

The barley crop is also excellent
this year.

GOOD PRUNE PRICES ASSURED

Extent of Marion County Crop Not
Yet Certain,

Salem—Bumper crops, in most re-
spects, are looked for in Marion coun-
ty this year. The hay crop is large
and the price so far is low. Hay will
run about 7 a ton baled, while it can
be purchased as cheap as $4 in the
field. The potato erop gives big
promise. There are more potatoes
planted this year than last by far, and
the crop will be excellent as well.
Potatoes promise to be cheap as a con-
sequence.

It is predicted that the apple crop
will be enormous.

Prunes have suffered somewhat and
there are varying predictions as to
this erop. Some say that there will
be half a crop, some that there will be
a third of a crop, while others say
that they will run as high as two-
thirds of a erop. From what can be
generally ascertained, however, the
figure placing the crop at ore-half
seems to be a conservative estimate,
and practically correct. Prices prom-
ise to range well for prunes.

There is comparatively little grain
in Marion eounty, but what grain there
here is excellent. On the whole the
outlook to the farmers seems to be
satisfactory. Some hay has been in-
jured, but otherwise the weather con-
ditions have been good, barring some
small late rains which threatened to
do some harm, but conditions are now
much improved.

Crop Best In Years,
Hillsboro—Washington county nev-
er had better crop prospects. Hay is
heavier than for years, and although
30 per cent of the clover cut was dam-

W | aged slightly, the loss is more than

made up by the extra heavy yield.
All fall-sown grain, wheat, oats, bar-
ley and rye, will yield better than for
a number of years, winter wheat in
many places bidding fair to go from
30 to 45 bushels an acre.

Potato prospects are the best at this
season of the year that the county has
enjoyed for 15 years, and there isa
larger acreage than usual, owing to
the big price of last spring.

Hops are superb and are better than
any prospects at a like season hereto-
fore.

Apples are fair, pears an average
crop, prunes a failure except on ele-
vations, where the yield will be better
than usual. = Prices of all products
here are governed by Portland mark-
ots.

Cattle Imported for Hay.

Prineville—Good crops prevail all
over Crook county this year. Forty
bushels of wheat to the acre will not
be an unusual figure for dry land and
some of the irrigated wheat will yield
better than that. The hay crop is
nearly a third greater than last year,
but the farmers are beginning to won-
der where they are going to get the
stock to which to feed it. On account
of the high prices last fall and this
spring, most of the stockmen sold off
nearly all of their beef ecattle, so it
may be necessary to ship ecattle in.

Gold Hill Mayor Original.

Gold Hill—To erect a brick build-
ing with brick burned on the ground
from clay taken from the excavation
for the basement, is~the unique pro-
posal of Dr. R. C. Kelsey, Mayor of
Gold Hill. He will employ an exper-
ienced brickmaker long enough so
that he and his sons can get the knack
of mixing, molding and burning brick,
after which the work will be a strictly
family affair as far as possible. The
clay taken from the excavation has

brick clay.

Hood River Crop ,Immense,

Hood River — Although the early
warm spells and the unusually great
precipitation of May and June went
far toward making a failure of the
year’'s strawberry crop in the Hood
River valley, the rains were the mak-
ing of the greatest hay and potato
crops the community has ever known.
So excellent are the prospects for the
year that predictions are now made

at least 15,000 sacks,

Rogue River Outlook is Fine.

Medford—Without exception, Med-
ford and the Rogue River valley will
have the largest crops in their history
this year. In fruit there will be a
phenomenal crop of apples. 1f August
has an average rainfall, Professor
0’Gara, county pathologist, predicts a
total of 450 cars. In 1911 there were
but 81 cars.

been proved by test to be good quality

that the shipments this season will be
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! SOME BURNING PERMITTED.

Farmers Clearing Land Should Read
Fire Laws, Says Warden.

Portland — Roy Woods, supervising
state fire warden for Multnomah
county, states that farmers and others
engaged in clearing land frequently
cause state officials and themselves
unnecessary trouble through failure to
acquaint themselves with the fire
lawe. “‘l am freguently called upon
to go to a remote part of the county to
inspect a slashing the owner wishes to
burn,'’ said Mr. Weods, *‘when there
is no oceasion whatever for the trip."’

Section seven of the state fire law
provides: “‘That during the period
between June 1 and October 1 it shall
be unlawful for any person to burn
slashings, brush or timber land with-
out a written permit from a warden.”’

Thia seetion, however, further
states: ‘‘This restriction shall not
apply to the burning of log piles,

stumps or brush heaps in small qanti-
ties, under adequate precautions and
persenal control, and in accordance
with any regulations which may be
adopted by the state board of for-
estry."’

It can readily be seen that ina
large number of cases no permit is re-
quired to burn. The state board has
ruled that when burning is done it
must be continucusly watched, and
the law provides that if fires escape,
the one doing the burning is held
strietly accountable for all damage.
If there is doubt in any person’s mind
as to the safety of burning even log
heaps or brush, properly piled and
safeguarded, Mr. Woods advises hav-
ing a fire warden’s assistance. But if
this is not the case, burning may be
done as indicated without violating
the law.

TALLEST POLE GOES SOUTH,

Astoria’'s Gift to 1916 Fair Being
Towed in Log Raft,

Astoria — Safely stowed in a big
Hammond cigar-shaped raft that is
being towed south by the steamer
George W. Fenwick, is the world’s
largest flagpole. The stick measures
225 feet and is the gift of Astoria to
the Pacific Exposition commission at
San Francigzeo. The pole was felled
by a crew of the Whitney Lumber
company, which presented it to As-
toria to be erected on the site of the
Centennial exposition there, but ow-
ing to its great height it was not
placed.

Phil Metschan, Portland, has prom-
ised that a flag 50x100 feet will fol-
low the pole to the Golen Gate and
during the event prospective for 1915
it is hoped that the banner will wave
and the size and height of flag and
pole attract attention to the Oregon
country, where it is possible to pro-
duce such sticks yet.

The Hammond Lumber company has
provided transportation for the pole,
and with the gear available at San
Francisco it is not doubted but that
it will be raised without difficulty.

Lane County Asks $80,000.

Eugene — Lane county has filed a
complaint in the Circuit court, the
purpogse of which is to compel the
Southern Pacific to make good a sub-
stitute roadway built to replace one
taken by reason of the Natron exten-
sion, or pay to the county damages for
the loss of the original road.

The county asks for $80,000, alleg-
ing that 16 miles of road, valued at
$5000 a mile, is rendered useless by
the numerous sections taken in the
building of the railroad.

To guard against a similar trouble
in the Western part of the county,
where the Southern Pacific line to the
coast will cut into county roads in
the Siuslaw valley, Commissioner
Price has gone over the survey and
the court will insist that suitable
wagon roads be construeted and ae-
cepted before the old roads are torn
out by the railroad graders.

Yambhill Patrols Forest.

McMinnville — C. C. Stalleop, of
Carlton, has been appointed a fire
warden by the County court, at a sal-
ary of $90 a month until October 1,
unless the contract is sooner terminat-
ed by the court. Yamhill county has
a large area of timber land, and seve-
ral men are employed to patrol it.
Gus Smith, recently appointed fire
warden, has been here conferring with
the court in the matter of fire patrol.
Federal patrols employ several men
on duty in the mountains near what is
known as Gopher valley.

Crops Big and Prices Good.
Roseburg—Never in the history of
Douglas County has the outlook for
crops been so encouraging as at the
present time. This prediction does
not only apply to grains and hay, but
to fruits, potatoes and all other pro-
ducts. Blessed with good weather
and an absence of storms since early
in the spring, the fruits have matured
rapidly and are in the best of condi-
tion. The second ecrop of hay is
also encoursging, and it is the general
prediction that this year's supply will

far exceed that of previous years.

Cantaloupes Too Thin.
Portland—Cantaloupes which were
' not of sufficient density to stay in a
| paper bag, and would leak out on the
| pavement, failed to to meet the erit-

ical taste of Market Inspector J. F
Singer Thursday. The fruit, which
had been shipped in refrigerator cars,
failed to stand up after it was placed
‘on sale, and Singer, passing by, found
it drooping by the way. Singer took
personal charge of 85 crates of the
| fruit and took them to the crematory,
where they were destroyed.

Olcott Will Spare Dogs.

Salem — Following a conference
with Dr. Calvin 8. White, secretary
of the state board of health, Acting
Governor Oleott announced that he
| would not issue a proclamation quar-
antining Multnomah county as to
dogs and cats with rabies, and allow-
ing the killing of all unleashed and
unmuzzled dogs found roaming at
large. He is under the impression

| that he would have no warrant of law
| to issue such a proclamaion.
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