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' “it Tva« right up there on the ceilin’!” 
cried the man; “right up there! an’ it 
1 id green eyes and a red-forked tongue! 
It was an awful snake, Lucy, and it 
jumped down onto me an’ got round my 
neck an’ was chokin’ me! Oh, it was 
chokin' m«»I”

I’aul got up and. lifting the little girl 
in his arms, looked at th'» children 
meanin gly, and they llowcd him out. 
lie placed his delicate burden on a 
bench in a sunny place down by the | 
wall, and, asking Carl to watch them 
while they played, he went back to 
help his mother. She came into the 
iu> *3 as he entered. It struck him to 
the heart, she looked so worn and piti­
ful.

“lie’ssleeping again,” she whispered. 
“Don’t you go in where he is, Paul, un­
less I call you; p«‘t liaps the spell won’t 
come on him again.”

The boy turned aside and sat down 
before the lire, and began drying his 
wet and cl; iging clothes. The woman 
went slowly about her work, and 
sounds from the children playing in the 
sunshine came floating in.

Tlie two did not talk; some question 
touching tae little stranger, who she 
could lie, and through what mysterious 
!H»ril she had come to them, may have 
ebbed through their thoughts but they 
had no heart to speak of it. The chil­
dren might gambol on the grass, with 
the deep indigo sky above and the 
fragrant rain-washed air coining 
through the pines and filling them with 
zest, but to these elder two the very at­
mosphere seemed thick und stagnant 
with the curse that lay upon the family.

After a time the woman finished 
washing the poor, cracked dishes and 
went out, and the boy roused himself 
and stirred wearily about. He f«»lt 
stiff and heavy, much as if he were, 
partly numb in hotly while his mind 
was painfully wide-awake. He found 
his mother putting the tubs in position 
under the shed, getting them ready at 
once for work.

“Mother, ye ain’t fit to,” pleaded the 
boy. “Ye ain’t fit to work; ye didn’t 
sleep none last night. I know ye didn't. 
See, y’re all of a tremble now, mother; 
can’t we wait till to-morrow?”

“We have nothing to eat in the house, 
Paul,” she said. “We must get these 
mill-clothes clone an' get something to 
feed the children. Your father may 
have to have some medicine, too,” and 
her lips trembled.

The boy could have cried out against 
the whole world in his bitterness, but 
he shut his teeth hard, and, putting the 
water-yoke across his shoulders, went 
down to the spring.

He felt bruised and sore from his hard 
work on the face of the cliff, and came 
back slowly. Ifis mother was not at 
the tubs, but he heard her soothing the 
pocr man in the liut, the sounds being 
mingled with pitiful cries. He sprang 
to the door and waited. But she did 
not call him, and in a little time ¿to 
came out. She was breathing hard 
went unsteadily and ¿at down on ^¿,'J 
bench by the tubs.

“I gayn lu won’t ba b vl li’ea he h 
sometimes,” she panted, “because he 
goes off to sleep so quick. its not 
nrich more than bad dreams, 1 think.

“Why can’t ye let me go in an' help 
ye, mother?”

“He might hurt you, Paul. You know 
wlmt he did to you once. 1 never could 
bear to see you nffar liim since when 
lie's bad. He won t hurt me, no matter 
how wild he may be. He’s kind, you 
know, Paul, only when the drink takes 
away his mind. You mustn t feel ill to­
wards him. <lear. for he's doing himself 
more hurra than anyone else.”

“Yes, mother,” said the t»oy; “111 try 
not to feel hard towards him,” and liis 
lips trembled with feeling.

As the day advanced the father ceased 
to leap up from the awful shapes that 
peopled his sleep, and sinking deeper 
and deeper in slumber lav as if he 
might never wake. The child slept a 
long tiin^ on a blanket near the fire, 
an«l when she awoke she began to play 
a little with the children. But she 
seem- d frmb and ever and anon her 
blue eyes would fill with tears. She 
was lost from those who loved her. but 
no golden-haired fairy could ever have 
been more worshiped by four Jdtle 
ragged lads than was she. Paul and 
his mother saw it all as they worked on 
at the washing, and doubtless many 
little thrills of tenderness touched their 
hearts us they watched the pretty sight.
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But what of the child? This dainty 
stranger blown in upon their shame 
und poverty from Heaven only knew 
what quarter of the world. What had 
she to do with their destiny? l’erlians 
when he who was sleeping in the hut 
should wake, he could tell them some­
thing of this new but welcome burden 
he had added to their cares.
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W lien no had delivered the clothes, | 

he turned off into the town. There till 
the streets ran shambling down and 
converged upon the wharves, and lie 
went up one anti down another looking , 
vainly for his father. Presently, with a 1 
thrill of horror, he saw the tnan come 
reeling from a little grog shop down by 
the water side. An aching heavi­
ness spread through all his being 
as he stood dumbly watching him. 
What had it all come to, his saving this 
man anti bringing him back into the 
world? With a hitter throb he started I 
towmd him. The man saw him coin- i 
ing, as he stood leering about, and , 
started down the shore toward home. 
The boy followed, hoping in some way 
to turn him aside that his mother might 
In» spared this torturing sight. Sudden­
ly, as the father zig-zagged forward, he 
turned and confronted the boy.

“Son, you’re a trump, and I want the 
money ye got for the washin’,” he said, | 
thickly.

Paul gave a cry of horror an«l sprang 
back, btit in his lameness he stumbled 
and fell, and the fath r Jumped lu avilv

(To be co .tinued)

CHAPTER III.
The day went by and the night 

passed ere Trave Armor awoke. When 
he cuuie out the.door the sun was shin­
ing and the earth seemed fresh as 
heaven. The children were racing 
about, and among them little Gale was 
flying her curls along the pine-spiced 
wind; she could not sorrow, the air was 
so sweet and the morning was so fair. j

Paul was up with the dawn and had 
caught a big salmon down by the rocks, 
and his mother was frying it on the 
stove under the shed. W hen Armor, 
still a little unsteady of step, camo 
through the low door he caught sight of 
Gale.

“Ha. there! Where arc ye flyin' to, 
little canary?” he cried, and the child 
ran to him and he tossed her lightly up 
and down. How big and strong and 
good-natured lie seemed. The children 
clung about his knees when he was 
washing his face and laughed and 
shouted whoa he dashed the cool fluid 
upon his feverish head and sprinkle«! 
them with the bright drops. When he 
was wiping his trembling hands he in­
quired for Paul.

“He got his breakfast early and went 
up the shore with the boat to see if he 
could get some fish,” said the mother. 
“He’ll be back about noon and take the 
clean clothes to the mill.”

The man looked down. An expression 
of shame and unworthiness passed 
across his face. When they were seated 
he ate but little, but drank great 
draughts of coffee.

“You see. Lucy, when I dropped down 
out of Deep creek into the sea,” he said, 
in answer to her inquiry, “I smelt a 
storm coinin’. T wasn’t very clear in 
the upper story. I guess, but I thought I 
could make th«» bay afore it struck, an’ 
I rowed tremendous. But the hurri­
cane came on like a race horse, an’ with 
the first scoop it lifted me an’ the boat 
clean oaten the water. I hung in ’er, 
though a «.■« o«l many times J thought 
she was goin* upside down, but she kep’ 
on ’or bottom some way an’ run on in 
the darkness an’ lightnin’ like all pos­
sessed. 1 nabbed holt of the rudder an’ 
kep’ rightin' her when the lightnin’ fell, 
which was about every second. The 
sea looked white like a kettle of water 
bilin’over, an' suddenly J see a ship was 
about to run over me from behind. It 
was flyin’ afore the wind like «all crea­
tion und ji t missed me. I heard things 
rippin’ and breakin’ on her an’ shouts 
r.nd screamin' as she passed; then some­
thin’ come crashin’ agm the boat and 
knocked me outen it . The next second 
I see by the lightnin’ that it was a big 
platform or stagin’ of boards, an’ I 
climbed up onto it. As soon as I got 
my brer.th 1 hoard something cryin’ by 
me and looked around, and Jo and be­
hold! this little thing was layi.i’ there 
tied fast to the platform. I got her 
loose an she cotchcd me round the. neck 
and hilt me fast, an’ do you know, Lucy, 
in my scare an’ confusion I thought it 
was Breeze? Wai,” he continued, alter 
a pause, “I hilt to her an’ she hilt tom«, 
an I thought, my soul ami body, we’d 
be throwed ofen the pitchin', rollia’ 
raft, but it went straight for the head. 1 
and all of a suddent I looked up and 
saw the front of the cliff as white an’ 
terrible in the lightnin’ as the face of a 
corpse, and the next minute we struck 
with a crash, and mo and the child was 
shot up one of the pillars, and 1 clinched 
holt of it and I got a footin’ an’ hung 
there till Paul come with the rope.” |

A heavy silence fell between them. 

He longed to speak of the boy’s bravery, 
but in the face of his own shameful life, 
the words stuck in his throat. Present­
ly he arose. .

“1 guess, Lucy, I’ll go up to the 
wharf an<l see Erie Iverson,” he said. 
“Mebby I ken get him to come around 
this way to-night anil talk with the 
little thing. I'm thinkin’she's Norwe­
gian. an' mebbe he can find out where 
she's from."

“Yes, Trave,” said the woman. I
Then he stooped down and said: 

"Good-by, little canary; I'm goin' to 
fetch some one that can understand y r 
pipin’." The child looked at him wonder- 
inglv a moment, then put her arms 
about his neck and kissed him. .

‘•oh.Trave,” sai.l the wife, “you won t 
drink any more, will you? See. it s like 
as if Breeze had come back from 
Heaven and was beggin' you with kisses 
not to be I -el any more," and slio was 
erring on his breast.

The m in rave n groan of wild contri­
tion and hclple • me s.

“X'.l Lucy. I won’t over tctch it 
again," he said. ’ I'll strive agin it. an’ 
won't ever tctch it no more!" And he 
went awav with clinched fists, swear­
in in his soul that liquor should never 
pass his lip« iUT»in- ,tut “lar-- f"r 1‘® 
man who or.ee s. tshim- 'f on fire with 
this inhuman thirst, lib will >s turned 
to ashes in the flames.

I’aul came horn« at noon with a sinn­
ing String of fish, but the father dwl not 
come. When dinner wna over the boy 
should, nsl his big bag of clothes and 
started for the mill».

“I ll bring him home, mother, if I 
ken," he sai.L “Don t worry,” and he 
went limping on.
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PiiOr ESSIONAL CARDS.

) \ VID \\ ll.EY, M. D.,

I’ll Y.SJUIAN, SURGEON

AND ACCOUCHEUR,
All culls promptly attended to

TII.I.AMOOK, ORB

(J E. IIAWKE M. D,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

onice st Alien House, Tillamook, Oregon 
telephone No. 7.

i

Deputy Disili« t Attorney of Tillamook County

Office in Alderman Motel Builliug 
Tillamook. Oregon

y H. GOY.»U,

ATTORNEY AT LAW

Tilhunook, Oit'goi'

0LAUDE THAYER,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

J. MAY,

I

TILLAMOOK, OMBSON

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

TILLAMOOK. OREGOW

pL J. Daly.
i uscak Hayter

[)ALY & HAYTER,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

DALI AS, OREGON.

ROBERTA. MILLER.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
OREGON CITV, 

Land Titles and Land 
Office Business a Specialty. OREGON.

ATTORNEYS AT-LAW,
TILLAMOOK, OltliGoN.

yy a. wise,
DENTIST,

The Dekum Building Tillamook
3<1 <k Washington, Portland.

ß L. EDDY

ATTORNEY T LAW

r »

Hot and Cold Baths
i

KA- Eves ything Strictly First Class

War News

See my Prices

<

Tillamook Ore

Battles and
Diseases

is the story of one who participated in many 
naval and infantry engagements during the war. 
From wounds received then he suffered fur years, but 
to-day, rejoices in renewed strength.

There is a distinctly peculiar halo that 
invests the being of an old soldier in the 
eyes of the preset.t generation. The sight 
of him arouses a fetling of admiration for his 
brave deeds and heroic achievements.

Among those who bravely fought was 
Dr. L. J. Clark, who, when but a beardless 
boy, heird the tocsin of war sounded.

It fired i\is patriotic spirit to a fervency 
that found relaxation only in his realization 
of fighting in the battles.

To the call of President Lincoln for troops 
in the latter part cf '61, young Clark 
promptly responded.

There was need of men in the navy, and 
he Joined that service in the mortar fleet 
of Admiral Porter, which soon after began 
operations on the Mississippi River.

At the terrific bombardment of the 
Vicksburg fo ts, the hero of this stoiy fell 
on the deck of file Juliette with a shattered 
arm from a charge of schrapneL

He lay in the hospital for months, and 
when he had recovered sufficiently to be 
moved, was sent to his home at Warren,O.

Though partly incapacitated for active 
service, nis patriotic zeal got the better of 
him, and when the call for more troops 
came, young Clark enlisted in a company 
formed by Caot. Joel I. Asper, at Warren. 
•- It became Co. H.of the 7th OhioVolun- 
Utrs and was sent to the Army of the Poto­
mac under Genera! Grant then campaigning 
in Virgima against General Robert E. Lee.

In a skirmish near Richmond, he was 
wounded again and was sent to the hos­
pital. He remained there for sometime,

but finally tecoveted, and went home.
Shortly after, he began the study of veter­

inary surgery, and, when completed, went 
to Chicago, where he has raided for thirty 
yean, and ia now one of the leading aur- 
geonr of that profeuion in the city.

Hia old wour.ds began to trouble him 
sevrral years ago. He grew weak, ema­
ciated and thoroughly debilitated. His 
friends began to despair of his life.

He was but a shadow of bis former «elf, 
weighing only 90 pounds, a low of nearly 
50 pounds. He had the beat medical atten­
tion. but it did not benefit him.

“Finally a frier.d give me a box of Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People,” said 
Dr. Clark. “Alter taking the pills 1 was 
•o much benefited that I purchased a half 
dozen bores and took them.

“They were of more beaeflt than the 
ablest phyricians’ treatment. By their aid 
alone, I s<x>n regained my strength.

“ I weigh 1 SO pounds now, and except 
for injuries that can never be remedied, I 
am as well as ever.

“I consider Dr. Williams* Pink Pit's for 
Pale People the bat remedy I know of to 
buildup a run-down system.”

To-day Dr. Clark is • picture of health. 
He is 59 yean old, an active member of 
Hatch Post, G. A. R., and resides at 4935 
Ashland Ave., Chicago.

Many veterans have found Dr. Wil­
liam»’ Pink PiUs for Pair Peoplt of inestim­
able value in counteracting the unhealthful 
effects of army life. All druggists sell 
these pills and highly recommend them.

If you want the latest 
news in detail of the 
American-Spanish con­
flict, subscribe at once 
for the

Oregonian
Fullest telegraphic 
fiorts, which can be re- 
ied on. Daily and Sun­

day, 8$c per month; 
weekly, 12 pages, $1.50 
per year. Address

OREGONIAN PUBLISHING CO.
PORTLAND. OR.

Charles Peterson

OGF.AN PARK CAMPGROUND
John Malaney Sr. Prop.

The finest Camp Ground on the Oregon Coast.
The Situation is one of unusunly beauty.

It is protected from the wind.
It is near a lovely beach.

Il affords fine bathing and boating facilities. 
It is near the best liishing in America. 

Supplies will be brought to your door. 
All prices are reasonable.

John Malaney Sr.
Woods, Oregon

Shaving 
Hair Cutting 
Shampooing

dqai£al'imvb

Barber & Hairdresser^
Shaving, Hair Catting, 

Shampooing etc. , 
New Building, Next door to rod Ofic o

When You Want a First Class Wheel

Model 
Model

Ore

Tillamook, Orioon.

W. KIGER,
DEALER IN ' ' ■

E^ch^nge and l^oneij ^ecuritie^.
Collections Receive Careful and

Prompt Attention.

BAY CITY, OREGQN.

B AN Koí

C. & E. THAYER

a»i«<al •"* Baetiaa«« »«•'•••••

I .leiai P««’’ o" ,,n,e <trpo«M.
l<Ir|.*n«« 0» K-t'-d. MrlKlH-.

‘vwten «...I «II lore««" couturi».

TillamooK.
•«■¡ion.

«

F»<*rvbodv Kava So.
Ca<rar*‘f,i C’anJv < athsrt c, th** tn^at won 

derfi 1 m-Nliml d * •> trv u' U «■ ate. |« »-a.v 
ar t and reír»■•Innff tn lb»* a»te, art real«/ 
Mid i»o« tiv« ly on kidney*, liver tad l*?wc la. 
cleat ting the entire aval* m. diap< I cobi», 
cun* headache, fem r, baoitual • «math aiioo 
and bi tontoena. P buy and try a bol 
oí c C. C to-dav; I It. AV M>«*f»ta. Hohl iLad 

.litui u> c-ru by mH druè g ala.

One thnt will stanil these roads,
One that will r.ol need repairs,
A I’arliciihtrly easy riding wheel, 
At a reiisonnhle price l>ny

RAMBLER
'J'he Katnhler is a strictly 
stood the test for 19 years 
head of all.

JONES BROS.

LiVery j&a’jlß
when you want

first class wheel. It 
and stands today a

cf 1897 -
of 1898 -

All these wheels are fully
wheels are niekle plated.
class wheel “The Ideal” for from 835.00 to 840.00,

■j <> li rw

lias 
the

- - $50.00
$60.00 & $75.00

giiarnnteetl mid all 875,00
I alno Hell a line second

2STELS TiEZOZMIZPSOlSr

i'upnit'UFe Store and
Cabinet Shop

— Keeps on Unnd a Complete Stock of--------

Furniture. Matting. Wall Paper, Window Shades ant 
Floor Oil Cloth.

All Kinds of Cabinet w< >i k Turning- Scroll sawing etc 
etc. done on short notice.

Screen doors and Windows made to Order.

I

When you me in tow n anil want to stop Ht a nice hotel, the pisce logo is to

THE TILLAMOOK
EDU/. G. E. WIST Proprietor.

This Hotel bes just tepn newly furnished end put in 
first clets repair and is now by far lhebest in the city 

Everything Comfortable and Homelike-
Terms Reseor.abte. Tillamook Ore

II« ««IqiiMrttr» (or Furent Oróte SU»g’ Une.

/yien [¿ou^e
J. P. Allen, Prop

Fimt cIiihh m-i-otninodatioii 
« eecond ciana rate.

A Nice Rig and 
A Good Safe Team

that yon can drive with com­
fort and enjoyment.

Our patrons will find every, 
thing in first eliiM H*napo and 
our prices reasonable.

JONES BROS.

CLARENCE TILDEN

Nice dry wood of any kind, any length 
leaired at lowest living rules.

WONDERFUL 
CureofClironic Diseases 

mue elebrated vita 
Medicine Co. Thcoiiih WrhIi tell 

«bout their great hiiccpmm and how they 
can cure you

Ifnvtni h HVNtrfn of medicines founded on 
Kieut (liwoveiieM of « niilH-iit Mclentint», demon* 
uti iitlng the fact thnt every «IlnenNe Hun fin liiiti- 
dote » n«i that if their np«’<ifl<’M me used accord­
ing to directions they netiily always cine

Their reme<ll«’» have c««ii>| 1« I«ly teslored to 
healfh many thoiiHHii a of aufTi titig litiiitaiiify, 
they absolutely ovaman i ki- a cui«' in all ciiara— 
sucif as Morphine an<l opium lliibita. Drunk* 
eniira« mid Tobacco Habit, Liver Duetiars, 
laiindiee, Halt Rheum, Yellow Blotches, 
I'impka, < iaaf i a gia, < .axil ic !>• illty of Hloinsch 
Dyspepsia, Chronic t’oiistiprttion; Ki'l'tey Dis­
eases such as Hiiglit a Di’-ease. Congestive 
lilootl Trout les, l>i«»ps cNlSwelhngs, < i ystnlifes 
Diabetic, Chronh* Htiennuitisni no matter h<>w 
long standing, Neuralgia. Gout, Asthma, Broii- 
i hills, LaGrippv, Indigestion. Catsrish In al 
forms, Hay I'ever, DisenM S u« p< ndlog on th 
Brain, Vi« ligo, Debilitating I/»«sea, ImpoteilcY 
Nervi us Prostration. Paralysis, I’ai-j in the 

I Back, Weakness of the Limbs, Insomnia, J.assi- 
I tude, Piles In nil forms, t obis mid Cioiip, Blood 

Diseases of evei y kind ami nntnre, including 
scrofula, Dip Di ea-fs Whit«* towelling. Fever 
Son s, < urvature of the Spine, Riekrta, Skin 

' Diseases, Hyphillti« poisoning, Chronlt Diarrhco 
lleada« he etc Al’ Female Complaints the 

I Female llegulat'llg Tablets and Vaginal Cones 
i always «Io their work safely mid surely when 
| u*ed as directed Simply write'he c<mipnnyln 
the all ictent con fide nee «1« -<rihing disease and 
tin y vt ill a ml yon free diirvtioiis hs to what. 

, remedy to use, or If you enclose ft oo they will 
I send y 11 a mouth’s treatment adapted fo your 
I |»Htti< nlar case am! they »ill guarrantce a cure 
if their directions are foil wr«C

I hr we »cmrdies ar«’ nearly all ill tablet form, 
essy to take and rohtalli no alcohol to injure the 
system. VITA MEDICINE COMPANY, Tacoma 
u aahingtoa

When wear logins to exceed repair in your 
Imdv you at»* going to fall sick The signs of it 
me loss of flesh, paleness. Weakness, nervous­
ness ete. The repair iieed««l Is food Yotl 
think you eotenough, ami vet you feel that yon 
•a. tll '.Hi Ibi.ir l.wur 11'11»' tt an
yonr I'hmI makes for you 'Die difficulty 
Is that you do not digest enough An»! this is 
ho »erions it i» worth sitting d »wn seriously to 
think about. If you can’t digest what you eat 
taka a few doses of shaker Digestive Cordial. 
The effect of it will I* Io incre ase your tle»l» and, 
make you f» el stronger You won t fall sick 
Pr«M«f that It is in control of your ret air sppara- 

1 Cu« It • easy enough t«» test this for yourself. 
Takes few Udtles of Shaker IMgt-stiv»- Cordial, 

bold by druggists al locents toft uo per bottle


