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I'M ALL RIGHT," MR. A.
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Br AN ATTACK OF TYPHOID
WHICH LEFT ME IN BAD I

WAS OBLIGED TO USE CRUTCHES
FOR OVER FROV
THAT UNTIL I WAS CUREC
ABOUT SIX YEARS AGO I ALWAYJ
USED CANES. THE DOCTOR!
TOLD ME THERE WAS NO HOPE
FOR A CURE UNLESS I HAD M
LEO SPLIT AND SCRAPED ANC
THE CORDS SOME
ADVISED AMPUTATION, BUT I RE
FUSED. AND FINALLY DR. COOK
THE BOTANICAL SPECIALIST Of
SALEM. TOOK MY CASE. I BEGAr
TO IMPROVE AT ONCE. AND le
SIX MONTHS MY LEO WELL
IN FACT I FEEL THAT DR. COOK
SAVED MY LIMB, AND I WAN!

TO KNOW IT. FOR II
A WONDERFUL CURE. SOOe

APTER TREATMENT THE BLACK
FLESH BEGAN TO GROW OU1
OVER THE BONE WITH A HEAL
THY COLOR."

A. COOPER.
September it. 1908.
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Mffi COOPER'S "CAJE"

CAN LEARN ALL THE PARTICU.
LARS BY CALLING ON HIM AT IN

DEPENDENCE. OREGON. OR AT

' "' ""
STREET, OREGON.

I Keep P
1 1 L Otlt that draft S.

dangerous health
doors cause drafts the Eclipse Check

() and Spring closes doors without slam- -

mlng without jarring the house noiselessly.
'Simple durablebest. Buy here.

2) M. WADB & CO., Salem. () I
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AND SUFFERED NEARLY FORTY

YEARS BEFORE THE BONE HEALED
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RIGHTT COURSE
SAID

COOPER,

WHICH
WAS WAS BOY.
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TIME
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CUT. ALSC
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SfiLEM IRON WORKS
H. M. Ed?ar, Manager

A good lirw of patterns for housework.

Columns, Lintels, Gratings, Steps and Ffnfals.
Also General Founders and Machinists.
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CHAPTER

i m,', u )Mir aostslMnt
ni'irr lo scat"

IIP. great dty rose3 niKHit Mm like n

mountain with a
multitude of amblg
nous canyons nd
Ing off Into onii
plored distances.
The row of Iti uaf
fit! was peratetent

flml nimlttt In lariou voices tbe Ian- -

KUhro of blitrr toll, of pbjmtcal Mwrgy
ami of cnrrlw ilaiMin Mwkln. At
no tlinf In oil hi life bad be muxh1
to fetil the imniw of bis nvfmtwlbllitjr
for otlwrH t IbU moment. II bad
t'onio to tlM plar wli b could do
loiiKor cudMiY llif Mrlfe ltwett duty
mid InclliiHlloii. pertoul oaac
mill )i'imiiihI mliilxtiy to a world that
orfcrml lit in little i'wtrto of re-

wind s In imIiMtiiI to It. Th atruit-Ki- n

which lmd IihI up lo hi HhI jmv-clplt-

Ion of tli rll bad Ihhiii a
MiiirkIc iiliimit cuiptr of Mttertes.
Inn ovi'illovliiK with imIii. II va
coiiiH.-loii- fi as he Ht,l ou tb $4tK of
Ills ftlii'rt Iioiiik, about to turn hi
Imrk oti all thu tradltloiMi of M fa-

ther's naine mid bnKluM, that tberw
was no balntl In his aoul awl w re-m-

men t In hi heart. What he wa
about to leave did not Mud as mu )

pktcv Im bU mind n what b
bwit to Mate it wm not troubled
vr aay Vmw t htwwtf,Mwt'litrtwu

with a deep aerkusues worthy of I be
event certain wrll deflned fitientloaw
relative to bis future. As Ik dnatly
went down tit steM and e a
part of the human current that flowed
down I he street the aei'iued to
atMorb him Into lu turbulent uiyt-rioueue- M

nud lo liear blm along, a
part of Its restlessness, a portion of
ItH eternal desiluy.

Knfu Gordon looked orer at his ett.
"I dou't at that tbe trip has hurt

vcu any. Vou kwk heartier, John, that
I evor saw you before."

"It uafc Imtu a great trip fia me,
replied John Dordon. returutMK

his father's look earm-stly- , "and I ahi
xery xntteful lo you fr It. The oraii
nage luned me up wouderfuUy."
"Just what you needed." The older

mau smke with a heart luet that
MMoied to the younger to shrink
Inks a lit lie In hi tumr as If iu antici
pation f snuietblug different, i r
menilkT i he nrst tiuie I went serosa. I
a. is jut ulxtut as mm h run ilonu as
yuii wtTs wIh-- u on rtiiiahed at tbe unl-wTsli- y

si mouths in tierwaujr asal
Swliscriaml made a new mau uf use."
Hiii e're miaasil ., John-U- ury

and 1 "

John tiordtio looki'd out of tbe win-
dow befure be aiwend.

You've been verjr kind lo me. 'ni
bse always tweu kind to me. Ail tbut
makes It bard rs me tu say aMMtlitaf
1 ought tu aay."

Tbe father looked sharply at lb .
aud there was a mmueot's name.

' WeU. g im." Uufus Oordou said u
bis sou vi4 i wait for blm to
apeak.

"In tbe Arst ptaee.'' Jiasu Uorduu be-
gan slowly, i mu4 refuse your aftW
of a posit k in the hauk. 1 cannot by
any laiasibilit) mveirt ii M

There was soother txprsaalvc iscWttuvii iue mo meb. sad Hnfu Osjr-do- a

shut bis te tttnly ttsxrtber. wkH
bis fst-- e hanVoed gradually.

'i rveehed your kiter Just before
wuiuf rrooi L.tertswl. father.'' Jobs
Gordon ooutlaued. "aud I believe l

your ulao for ugr future. Hal
It b) aU bjiunaslbsr. I m going to
apfohst you la every particular. Wwf
laat tiecaus) you cannut uoder-aaT--

Rarui Oerauu umuV u movint of
auy kiotf. oat ereo wbe kk too ttoo-psa- t

abrootly uai bmkoi mt at Mat
If oausnt a Nsjljr. T ssst wka

kirn w has sou did Us m
He of auy sag of eutoooti la the
mv or M was iu reality a tmaau
4HM Ww at bis faarilr ortoe tadotst- -
mi aaaair las-- aord. mii t nalare

f ta aaw.
mO eoars I daa't exasn too to aasariraasj t aatitaain n.4tns gat

job aarrt aaaajat wm m u aril jfee
lka aod 1 aaa aaasjie i a 1C

v izir&&3t "-- - as oaa mm aajsjam ta kytn mm m m m pa tagiay I

&" ,- -

ft would le worse wan n mockcij
mn tn sttpmnt such k career. It wooic
be death to ay whole nature. It wouW

cut acros every prladple of my Hf

trcry conviction that has ever prompt-

ed me to Im? of ue in tbe worW."
Uufus Gordon Anally spoke after his

Km bad been silent a loop tlibc.
"We've been over all this more or

lews before. I boned your trip abroad
woald take tno of your foolishness
out of you. It seems It hasn't. Well,

wbfltdo you expect to do?'
The question was blunt. It was more

. it wi brutal.
Jfuit Gordon rose awl liesan walk- -

- . Bd dotrn. lite father sat Icoi:- -

U'H nt blm coldly, TiuTcurtousiy. as ii
studying fomo ieitllar characteristic
that tr tlie nrst tlmo bad lesun to af-- f

ct him.
"Father." John Oordon nally

"you will never nnderttand
my 'li'H-e- . I wondereil nil tbe way
hoim- - whether It was worth while to
tr to xpbiln myelf. But you hare a
right to know why I refnse your offer
and why I make choice of tbe career I

must follow."
Ktifti Gordon gave twlsu of aaoent,

but hU sou went on speaking with
inn feetln? that at times torn Into

frmuiui passion: ye at no point did be
l ;r of himself either in voice
or !n manner.

"I iiiu not Judaimt you. fntlier, when
I soy Hint k life that U content to ex--

pond Its t energies In money
is a life that bns not only no

itim.-tlon- s for me. Imt It Ims n positive
repulsion. To spend the day In a com-pttiih- v

strife that seeks to set more
and i lore, largely at the expense of
tbe weak and helpless: to spend night
After right In drclnc up in fine cloth'
Ins r.nd lieinn amused, to live only with
!tie elect companions wlio are auto
to ln-s nnd eat as woll as we are. to
l.e practically Ignorant of ami alio-hitpl- r

luil liferent to the conditions of
thonhoud of human belnga In tbla
m8t city, to have no Ideals hleber
than a commercial standard and no
pnsalott beyowl the physical appe-tltea-a- ll

this I a growing horror lo
me. We lire In. a beautiful bouee."
John Unrdon glanml around the room.
wlileb w furnUbl with ebganoe
ami cn-n- t gotsl taste, with only her
.unl i lure a sngxestiou of a lrharlc
aie Into tbe vulgarity of over dismay.
We bT aarvaatt. carriages, yachts,

waasnee ralenee Inxurkw of all
Out of all tlig wealth of

our Iivm we itlve a fraction of Income
tu hu .Tilled We are all three
uf ih hurt h member. We pay a la rat-su-

nominally to church exnatuea.
We do not give anything of our per-sou-

live or iiersonal enthutJaam to
church or Christ lau work. The wbote
of our family life has revolved about
ourselve-o- ur catlu?, dressing, enter-talnlu- g

nod money making. What
have we ever done for this city whT
we live? How much of service ire-seiuln-g

real sacrifice have we ever
shea to help solve any of lt real ha
mau ffobknu? We live from day to
day as If there were no such thine In
America as iwverty or intemperance
or Injustice or iuequallty or greed or
child murder. Tbe wealth that buys
(hlns seems to be our dally god. Tbe
prayer we say In church have no
taeaning lwvaue we do not mean
them. The very charity we dispense
b) au act of proxy which represents ho
thought, uo sacrifice and no human
affection. W gie because It Is cos- -

tomar.i r as s means of silencing (God
ally usti mr waking conscience that
In spite of us sometimes remind us
that then-- is a human brotherhood.

"Day after lay. with monotonoux
treadmill regularity, follow ooe fuoc-tia- u

after another recepttoas, teas,
theaters, coucert. gayetles, self, self,
elf- - while the iiy grows up in Its po

lltteal life, rotten, vile, uncared for by
the money syuubers au luog as too
much blackmail is not levied ou tbe
aaslnes lu nbk-- b we are encaged.
l'ractbally wo have sahl all these
ears to tils ettj , wUi-r-c our money .

hat beeu mad: 'We ear nothing for
your real Ufa. AU that we wgnt out of
you is a living for ourselves, a luxuri
out llvlug. l..t the preacbers and tbe
philanthropists aud tbe professional
reformers see to all the ualuful aud
dlaagret-dbt-s deiaiat of human misery
aad social wroog. w are too busy
with our uiMH'y making to be dis-
turbed by oil, fur justice or rigbtoa
aeas.' Kstb.-r- . you know tha Is tbe
wet of Mfe you idan for me to perpera-ata- .

Yor asablttun fur me Is m kv
oh eater tbe bauk. tu become au ex-
pert in tuaace. to uurry sud manage
s insurious, proud, exi-iusiu-- ""iHltli
neat sud irain w to fallow
a la the auat path, kestdag ta aajae

of ta tsbKtoas as a soctal aad laaa
! word to speak in the dry aad luse circte as a synoayui for dfcsUa

tJirtdssd weahh aad high brasdiag. aa
mtrad wtth aay valfar laiofUrtna
wlta eoasaMw baauasry. I aty saca a
earaar lite m with horror. I fal a ifal that yeans k.d ira bvajf uadar

loaiaatioa uf au sngry Uod.
aad I eaaaot aad I wtu aat aay taacar
dee sac , Mr. Yoa aar a right ta
aak am at da tt. I have a rtatu to .t

I

a W sasm iat m ism ?g aida.
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nufa7GorCon had not moved a mus- -.... -- . j ,. .nn.tcie during bis son's uuk, anu uc oic
, in ... msv. contemptuous manner.

John Gordon came up to tbe side of

the table opposite bis father and looked

keenly across at blm. Then bo turned
away and went over to one of the
great windows and looked out on the
fashionable avenue. When be finally

turned around and faced bis father
again, be was astonished to sec blm

rising from bis chair ami coming over

toward blm. In all bis knowledge of

bis father, John Gordon had never

known blm before to exhibit so much
feeling, rrobably neither man rally
understood the event. Afterward, In

going over tbe scene, John Gordon
could not avoid a feeling of suspicion

as to Its genuineness, but he had never
known hte father to play a part, and,
in fact. conldcred blm quite Incapable

of It.
riowever that may be, Rufus Gordon

now began an appeal to bis son that
for the time being had considerable In-

fluence over blm.
"John," bo began, holding out bis

bands, although when the son stepped
forward as If to meet him affection-

ately be dropped his arms quickly to

bis stiles, "you are my only son, nnd I

depend en you. It has been tbe ambi-

tion of my life to see you succeeding to
the place which I now occupy. I do not
understand what you have Just been
saying. It has no meaning to me. In
that snse. what you ay is very true
we can never understand eocb other.
But you woubl have independence in
tbe twsition I offer yon ami for which
you have beeu trained. If you wanted
to experiment In these matters of social
problems. a yon call tbem. yon would
hare the money and yonr place In soci-

ety to help you. But If yon step out-

side the circle In which we belong you
will have no standing and no Influence.
Rut It Is not clear to me yet what your
plan are, In case you Anally decide to
reject my plant for you.

lie stopped suddenly, and John Gor-

don, looking eagerly nnd vlth growing
astonishment Into bis father's face,
noted for tbe first time Mgns of grow-

ing age In the deep wrinkles about the
eyes, the bent shoulders and a slight
but noticeable shaking of one hand as
the long white fingers fumbled nt tbe
watch chain. He had novur before en-

tertained the Idea that bis father was
Gordon had alan old man. Itufns

warn lwm so tinrlcbt of carriage. o

firm and stpady on Ida feet, so decide!

In bis movomoius, uiai none oi -

qtialntancos had yet thought of age In

their thought of him. What he now
A .1 u.111. Ilinsaw uau someining to h nin i

manner in wmen joun uoroon
swercd hl father's question.

-- My plans, father? I hare none-t- bat

is. none that you would call by
tbar name, rerbaps as far os I have
gone my plan are summed up lu my
love for tbe pople."

"1-o- for the people?" Uufus Gor-

don repeated the words and took a step
toward Ids son. "You love the people,
then, more than your okl father! For
tbe people you would do what you
would not do for me! Ami who are the
people? Masses of tbe envions. tbe des-

perate, tbe thriftless, tbe irrespoaeibi.
Are we to blame for their condition?
Yon talk of soeulwrongs. Hut who
makes them invisible but tbe ople
themselves?"

John listened in astonishment. In all
their conversation hi fattier bad ueter
before spoken so. TIhtv wn a strain
almost f inildnojh? In bi mauuer.

"John." be coutinued with a soften-
ing of aud (winner that deep-
ened the sou's astonishment, ''you hii
not do anything. I said 1 did not tin
dvrstaiid you or your motlxes. I know
enough, however, to know itmt if yu
go oat Into the world to do the things
of which you drvwui. you will miera- -

bly fall, and tbe result will lie mln
and dtscraee fur me. for us all. 1 Ue i

you, Jofau. IVrbaps yu have not
known this, tint"

Rufu Uurtlon turned and walked
back lo the place where be bad been
sitting by the table. When be lifted
bis face again toward John Gordon, It
wr.s i be same cold, proud, bard fae
with which be had Ikaeoed to his son's
Indictment of his own aad his father's
social seJnsaaeas.

John Gordon was o eouf used by this
scene aud his father's manner that he
stood Irresolutely silent by tbe win-
dow. Tbe whole incident stwuied fan
tastically unreal It was to unlike any-
thing his father had ever done before.
He had Jaat tamed from tbe window
to speak waaa a voice in the next
room bgaatiKg.

"The saJass that grows with ihs year
Is s sadnss that will aot depart;

ii is f lo to the fountain of itrsrr it lis i tit depth of ia hsan.1
Tbe singer appeared at the doorway

aud called out in a clear but somewhat
hard lone:

"John, ail yoa go with me this
veulug? Mr. Peaweil Mads word tiiat

he cannot go owing to a swutdon sum-moa- s

oat of town."
What as It. Mary?" John Gordon

spoke atrectioMtaty.
"Ravolt ta Ta Bag af tbe Sword.' "

Job Gordon looked stare, and hi
figfertwtftly noted his hesitation

"What's the taattar with you. Jobu?
Sine yuu returned from abroad yu
act o .jueer. boat you waut to gu
who me: luvuti is perfectly splendid
m the jsirt.

Tae play Is-"- Joaa QordoM hesi-tata- d

to charsetarbe k. la raHty It
wm rottea ta Its who) ethical parpose
aad isacalag.

MlTaryVsdy goss," Mary exclaimedPttjr. "Of car4, If ytt wou't
go with ate, tt wm spall ay eTealng. 1
bad been expsettas; R so."

Sofas ikwdua spoke. I"IU go with you. Mary, if yoa want'as to.
"Oa. wtU you? That's a good fetbar.

h raraed toward alaa, hat loskad orer
1

iorJaa Isajiad at ta tWo la
aat fstomei ta ate mlpd watt

haA prnctlcnlly bcoom? the most piST
l oTimrlnniv nf 111 Trhnln lif ...u. -- -' "', ,:, " ,T In

srowins knowitsiRo or ins cstran,.
ment from nil bis homo loves. 'ij,u j
have chosen." lie kept mylng to bitw.
elf. "I lmvc chosen. I cnnti'i j,0

back now." The trifling Incident oft
Uie thi-fltc- f and IiIh sister's tuii;undtr.
tandliiK of bis nttltude toward It vrui

mlv a single Illustration out of n huo-lre- tl

other things that innde the wlioi
focinl enrcer unbenrnblo to blm Tbe
fact that this particular piny was di.
titiKiilslicd by the acting of the most
brilliant actor of the age did not re-

lieve the piny Itself of tbo condemat.
tton that rested upon It for being too
Impure nnd suggestive for any self

man or womnn to behold lt
movement on the stage. Yet the wealth,
and Tachion nnd culture of the city np.
platided the nctlng and praised the ac-

tor. The prifs contained columns tf
romuiemlntlon for the scenery, the

th spirited presentation from
an nrtitU' ami dramatic point of vlrr
and a mlM sentence or two of rebuk
for the characler of the play Uhu
What more could one nsk by way
alltuvmeut to o and see nnd best

somi thing which was a little doubtfsl
In )ts"moral setting, but splendid la lb
physical awl Intellectual sweep of pw.
crV

Mary had. risen and whs going btft
into the other rooir-- singing gnyiy,

"For It lies at tar depth of the heart"
when John Cordon spoke again

'Father, will you wait here a tn
moments? I wMi to bnve a litti
with Mary. And I would like to fi:

our cotifrrenec." lie hesitated, but It '

fus Cordon nnswerwl as he went over'

to a writing desk, "I'll be here wbs
you are through." He sat down aid
began to write, while John and Mary

went together into the next room.
"Mary, I wont to talk seriously TViii

you," John (tordou began as Mary co-
mmenced to sing In a mocking ton"
"Th ssdnsse that stows tsith Ui

years"
"No! No! Listen to nic once, jo.

thbi once, Mary, 'with seriousness. I
know we have played together ai
lightly t rented the world all the
years. Hut it cannot go on forever.
I have coma to a place, Mary, bftt
I must cbooKo between father and yoa
and tbo woiU of my life it Is no play,
lug matter now."

"Why, what are you Koine? to iini"
It was tho some qiieutlon his fatbe

bad asked and it presented again tV
wmv memm uiuicimy to John G
,in. If his father failed to understnrf

, u, ,m'n motives, his sister
. . was. X

I tl.l... 1

j nnjiuin?, mr u- - iniwuic or knosay
what her brother had In mind.

i am going I am going to God LA
me. 1 do not yet know all- - but I caunct
live ibis life any longer. What do w
do. Mary, but make playtime of life?
And the people arc beginning to wait
up from their sleep of the ages and

stretch their limbs with more and in?r
consciousness of power. e Bunll U
playthings to them, If we do not Ion
them and go to work. Thnt Is all
shall lie lit for playthings that
all we have ever done play and
murder to piny all the time In a worV

Ilk ours."
What's tbe matter with you, Join1

What makes you act so? You till
like one of tbase socialists, these bar

rid men that are always making, n
much fuss about rich people, ond-- m

ir
I

i i' wfSiaaarLtvlMaLu

SYaf l

A Mm aaaml

"John, Kill you vo itllh tae i i tW"?
all thatr Mary spoke w in

,--i

of Pett.lance aa nesir oicit- ..Blot"
rr at: stia vanonnltf u M

siroug temirtatton.
"1 am one, JJary," reidi- - ,i .T'huu'k

dou quietly.
"What! A socialist: 1 u '

Oordon !" The girl sioke a w

astonishmeuL And with a eti
i Ml fear aJje moved awav anu"
looking at blm as if sefti.a nW"l
hew aud Grange lu bim

"iou don't aeed to te .-
ine-- l

Mary," John said with a sbfil
i can't expbUa It all to - - ga

my lews have cbangeu w a39i
few months. It Is not po. ViS
to continue tbe boslHesa
has bulk up. He has beeJ e '&t

set upon It that I know cy rf0pjil
make bis nlans my own U tsf
him bevond fortfiveness. 1
.a .. . . . ,i.rx--- i

isiaar weu enougu to kuow '" Mm
not expect auy thing from mm .

war of MicoHra cement m he e"!
be pbtuued."
"Why, you have not trW oe'

Wlldf ! avian tf s1a' frt jSl"wt jwy (sesart tv wv.
elMer koneliisslr.

"I am goli? to work for u'
.u. .,.!. ,n

bis future, mlntllke. bnt In j.
line, srew aa the screen of 19ti

2


