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CHAPTER L

Marshall S8ends for Rickard.

The large round clock was striking
nine as “Casey” Rickard's dancing step
eurried Wl Into the ogter offfee of Tod

. Marshall.  The ushering clerk, cont-
Iehis nntl vestless in expectation of tho
third Lot spring doy, mode o eritical
approlsement of the englueer's get-up
bitfore be gpoke, Then he stited that
Mr, Marshall had oot yet come,

Tor n Loudon tle und o white stk
shirt belted knte while serge trousers
woere smirt for Tueson, The clerks
in the employ of the Osverland Paclfic
ntidd of the Sonerr and Yaqul eollvonds
) N strovesd nt Ricleard e he entered
w they followed his progress theough tho
[, rooni. He wnd n neweomer In Tueson.

p Jle had not yet neguived the apathetle

Ninbits of Its eltlzens, He wore belts,
fustenil of suspenders.  His white
trousers, duek or sorge, carried a new-
Iy pressed crense onch morning.

The office had hot doaehed o vordier
on e subject of K. O, Riekurd, The
wilrtsleoved, collnrless clerlis woulid
hinve been guick (o dub him n dandy
were It not for o prge of his history
thut wns paseling them, He had held
n cholr of englneeriug In some eastorn
eity, Te hnd youtgoed, the wind-tossed
poge gaid, to go on the rohd a8 o
fireman,  His mpld promotion  had
been spectocular; the last move, o
Jew years ago, to Al do ofllee pogition
In Tieson, The summons hod found
him on the weit const of Mexico,
whers the Overlnond Pacllle was puxh-
g It tencks,

“Yon ean walt here,” suggested tho

the mon who o fow years before laod

gioe. “Mr, Marshall sild to walt"
“IUbbone, Instead of shoe lpees!”
enrped the humes machine that muost

wgn, "And o blue pin to wateh his
tie! T eall that golng some !

It would mever have oceurred to
Rickard, had be thought about it at
il that marning ne he knotted his tlo
of durk, brillinnt biye allle, that the
imleetion of hix lapls pln® was o cholee ;

| IC was an Inevitable result, nn ingtine
’ © tive discretion of Wis flngers, It

C warped, lowever, the suspended Judg-
ment of Murshill's med, who lind

wrod by & denim Jumper. They did
not kuow thut they themselves were

-

dulls vanlty aud wilts collnrs,
MGive him n yonr to chinnge somo of

sloopshontdered elerk, na the door of
the toder offlee closed,

“To clinmge his habits Toas 1" amend-
el the offiee wit.  And then they fell
to speeulating what Maeshall was go-

. lug to do with him, Whut pawn was
- he dn the game that everyons in Tue-
#on followad with coger self-interestod
concern? Marshall's was the control-
ling hand In Arvizonn politles; the
moker of governurs, the urbiter of big!
corporations;  president of @ half-
dozen ralloads, Not a move of his
on the bBourd that escuped notlee,

On the other wlde of the door Rick-
ard wns echolng the office question.
This play job, where dld It lead to?
He had liked hig work, under Steatton,
There had been some protty prohlems
to moeot—what did Marshall mosn to
do with him?

 The note hud set the sppolntment
for nine, Rickard glanced at his
witch and took oot bis Englneering
L Roview, It would be ten before that
X door opened on Tod Marshall

Ho knew that, on the rond. Mar
KHall's woik Beghn ot dawn. “A man
won't brenk from overwork or rost
from underswork A be follows the ex.
ample of the sun," Rickard had often
henrd him expound his favorite the
ory, “It 18 only the players. the sybas
vites, who enn wiford to pervert the
arrangement natute iutended for ue”
But In Tpeson, controlled by the wife-
Iy solloltwde of his Claudin, he wos
cooroml loto o rogular perversion, s
office never kaw blw, untll (e more |
fng wae balf gone,

‘A half-hour lnter Rickard finished

’ !
ing to Jerry Matson—quefr he remem-!  “Who's In charge there? Rickard
beréd the name ufter ull those yeurs! | was only galning time. He thought

He could pleture the look of conster- | he knew the pnme be would hear.

"'Dldhamrginm:nymmn."

rensonnble reason why he made that

| frowned Rickard reminiscently, “any-l

natlon when he threw down bis book

Marslnll's first word surprised him. cut without any head gater”

clovk, loaking covertly at the shoos of |

beet hioveling conl on o0 Wyoming en- |

_‘. over writé lellers which other mon |

never seen him shoveling coal, disfijg-,

his fie babits!™ wagered Smythe, the!

© HEDOBBO HERRILL CONFANY

Cmostthed brogging: concelt. He conld
understand e fallure of the rlver
project since the sister hod assurcd
Fhim thit It was the sime Tom Harlin
| whe hnd gone to college nt Lowronoe
had maorrled Gerly Holmes, Quecr
bDusiness, 1Hfe, thit he should cross,
even so remotely, thelr orblts ngaln,
That wis a chapter he liked (o akip.
I He walked over to the windows,
[ahiokled by bright swoligs,  and
flooked down on the clty where the

|

.

He Walked to the Window,
next fow years of his lfe might be

onughty, Comforting to reflect thnt nn
engineer 18 ke o soldler, never ¢an
be certnln  about tomorvow.  Tlme
epotgh to know that tomorfow mennt
Tueson! What was thot thromdbnre
proverb In the Overland Pacltie that
Tod Marshull alwnys keeps s mon
until they lose thelr teoth? That e
fined the men who mnde themselves
necessney 1

tigs of the modern city that hind robbed
“old town" of Its Ngvor. Were It not
Lor the bowuty off the distant bitls, the
Jnr und rumble of the tealns whose
ronr enlled to nearhy plensure cltios,
Pwinkiing Nghta und erowded theators,
strptehes of parks and recrention
grounds, he, who loved the theill and
conlinement of nn engine, who had
| found entleement in o desert, o ehar-

slovens rilned by the ellmuate that | (e of adventure In the burtuncas of

Mexico, wonld stifle in Tucaon! Amer-
lean progress wns ns yvet too thin a
veneer on Mexiodn  Indifference  to
make the place enduruble—as a elty,

"I'm good for a Ufetime heve, If I
want IL" his thoughts would work
back (0 the starting place. 00 1

depend on me, 1t ns good as settled
that T sm burled In Tueson ! Hadn't

"t keep o kindergarten—that his
office wasn't n troiniog scheol for
en "
That, one of the reasons of the grent
man's power: detall rested on the
shoulders of his employess, It kept
hls own bruin clenr, receplive to big
aehlovemonts,

“Perhaps ns the work unrolls, as I
soe more of whitt he wiants of me, why
he wants me, T may Hke It, T may get |
to shout for Tueson!" It was hnpos-

work, compuried to Mexico= |

The distinction of serving Marshall |
well eertalnly hod 1ts deawbacks, He |
whnted to gweep on,  Whether he hud
i deflnite terminnl, a concreto gonl,

clnlization had nlways
for him, Tt was that which hed
Into the firebox of o western engine,
It hod governed lis course ot colloge— |
1o know one thing well, and ten (o
prave thist he knew it well! Content-
ed In the Mexioan barracks, Lers he
wns chafing, restlve, after o fow |
wooks of Tuewon. For what was he |
gotting beare? Addiog what scerap of
exporienee to the Younding of his pro- |
fession? i

Rotrospectively  englueering  could

‘rending n report on (he diveralon of o
grent western viver,  The oame of |
Phomas Hardin had sent bim off on
o tangent of memwry. The Thomas
Hordin whose efforts to bring waler

 desert of the Colorade had hoen
setacilarly unsiiccessfal wia (he
m Hardin he hod known | The sis-
hitd toldd lim wo, the glel with the

ﬁmlls be sald to be the work of his
o,  Rather had It appeared to

His eyes wore rosting on the hanoll- |

knutkle down to Ir, let him grow to
hio heard Marshall Wmself suy that he |

He wanted his men to stay! | gnnouneed,

slblo enough to wmile over! CWIES| gion 1t

had he ever stopped to think? BPe | yuppened I (his part of the world.
o fusdluatlon |y, )

thiown m out of his tnstructorship | (30

and sonounced his desqption, I

| of Wyoming.
| “Marshall keeps hls men with him ™
[Tht' etigineer’s glance travelod umm1d|
the flockless office, A stranger to Mar-
shull would gel a wrong Idea of the
minn who worked In (t] Those precise |
files, the desk, orderly and polished,
the gleaming linoleumi—and then the |
man who mude the negro janitor's e
ta proud burden! His elothes always
| crumpled—spots, too, unless his Clot- |
Ll hud had o chance at thetn! Block
siring tie askew, all the outward vis-
{Ible slgng of the sonthern gentlemon |
| of nesured ancestry, Not even n \':Lh-t:
| wonld ever keep Tod Murslinll up to
the stundard of that ofllce. What dld
lie have servants for, he had demand- |
vil of Rickard, If It were not to Jump
nfter him, pleking up the loose ends
e drapped? |
Curions  thing, magnetism, That |
mun's step on the sy, tnd every |
mign=Jueck of them would Jump to at-
tention, from Ben, the eolored janitor,
who weuld not swap his post for g al-
nocure o long a8 Tod Mashall's one
lung keépt him In Arlzona, to Swiythe,
the stoop-shonldered clork, who had
fotlowed  Marshall's cough from Sun :
ey ] s T - i —
:, J.L;I-L I. 1 .I,l u-n-.“mhl In :\I’|{">.|I-' ~ 4“1 Am Going to Send You Down to the
¢ himself had met the statement 1 ”
Tuesot—that noy mun who had ever Break.
workedd for "Mod Murshall wonld rather face, n8 the Chinese gny. 1 may tel
be warmed by the rveflection of Ni$ you that it wns & case of firing, He'd
grvatness thun be given posts of per- muide 0 sercible ke down there.”
sonnl distinetion, "I Know" murimnred Rickard. 1t
Wus it office routine Muorshall in-!was growing ore dificult, more dise
tendid him for? He sdmired withont 'tnstetul, If Marshall wonted him to
Atint Tod Marshall, but e preferrad supplant Hardln! It had beon Inered-
o wark by the side of the other kind, 'ible, that man's folly! Reckless gam-
the stropg men, without physicnl han- bling, nothing else. Make a cut in the
dicap, the moen who take visks, the hanks of a wild river, without put-
fies who Hve the e of soldiers. 'hat ting In head gates to eontrol It; a
was: the life he wanted, e would'ehild would guess hetter! It was a
wolt Tong enough to fot Marshall's In- | problem now, all izht: the weiter of
tention, antd then, IF It monnt—this! the report he'd Just rend wasn't the
he wonld break loose. He would go | only one who was pwopliesylng tallure,
baek ito the frout whete he belooged— Let the river cut ok, and the gov-
back to the firing line. (erniment works at Luguon would he
As the bands of the ronnd clock In | useless; a plekle Hardin had mide,
thie onter offlee were pointlng to ten| Stll to galn tiie he sugzgestid that
the door opened and Morshall entered,  Morshall tell him (he situation. “T've

L
®

His clothes, of indefinite Wackish hue, followed only the englueoring side of |

would have disgroced un enstery man, |1t T don’t know the relatlonship of
His string tle had n starbourd. Iist, (e two compunies,”
aml big hat was ready for o rumannge | "Where the raliroad came in? Tho
sile, But few would have looked at Inslde of that story? I'm responsible
his clothes. ‘The lotent energy of the |—! gusranteed to Furaday the closing
dynnmie splelt that would frmmunl‘IyEUf that breaks  There wis a blg dis-
turn thnk gquiet offlee Into n 'mnol-ilrlrt to save, n distriet that the rall
strom glented In those Indinn-blnek road tapped—but 111 tell yon that
oves. Begeath the shabby c¢loth one lnter” He was leisurely pufling biue,
ggpected the dolly pollshed skin; un- | perfectly formed rings into the alr,
der the old slouch hat was the mouth (b8 eyes admiring (hewm.
of purpose, the lips that no womnn,| “Perhaps yow'se henrd how Estrada,
even his Olandin, had kissed without (the geneenl, took & party of mon into
the thelll of fear. the desert to sell a mine he owned,
Mirshall glaneed back at the clock, |After the deal was made he docidoed
and then toward his visitor to let 1t slip, He'd found something
“On time " he observed, blgger to do, more to his lking than
Rickard, smillng, put hla book in|the sule of a mine, Kstrada wns a
his pocket. blg man, a great man. He had the
liden Powell and othors hnd, of turn
(ng the rviver, of gsaving the desert. He
Arcumed himself of dolng It. If sick-
A Bit of Oratary. ness hadn't come to him the Colorado
Marshall threw Nis hat on o chale, [Would be meekly carrying wiler now
tho morning paper on his desk, He|instend of flooding n country. Pity
almed his burned-out elgar at the nenr- !ﬂd"ﬂﬂi'h the son; 18 not Hke him. He's
est cospldor, but 1t fell foul, the ushes i"kl‘ his mother—you never know what
stattering over Sam's lutely scoured [they are dreaming about, Not at all
Hnolenm. Instantly there wus appears |W1ke, my wife and Estroda's.”
nnee of settled disorder. Marshall| Then It eame to Rickard that he
emptied his pockets of loose papers, |'d heard somewhere that Marshall
spreading them out on his flat-top [and Ceneral Estradn had mnarried sisg-
dinlk, jlers, famous beautlos of Guadalajara.
“8it down " {He began to plece together the per
[ Rickard took the chalr at the othor‘.iﬂnnl background of the story,
glide of the desk, “It wns & long time before Kstrada
Mutshall rang a bell, Instantly the could Zet It started, and it's a long
shirt-sleeved clerk entored, slory.  As ®oon a8 he bepan hoe was
“L shnll not see unyone” the chiof kuocked down, Other men took hold,
“I don't want to be imor-|1'nu‘ll hear It all in (he valley, Har-
| rupted, Take these to Smythe” (Hin took a day to tell it to me! ¥e
His ayos followed the shuttlng of *°¢# himself as a marlyr, Promoters
[ the door, then turned SqUAFE upon ot In; the thing sweled Into a
| Rickned, “I need you. I a h—l of ¥Vindle, n spectncular swindle. They
it mess |showed oringes on Broadway bofore
The engineer wanted to know what * (rop of water was brought in, Har-
kinid of n “mess" 1t was I.|'m hus lots of grievances! He'd made
“That river. 1t's running awny from |he original survey. 8o when be sued
them, T'm golng to send you down to [0r his back wages he took the papers
of the bankrupt compuny In setile-
ment. He's o grim sort of Ineffectund
bulldog, He's clung with his teeth
to the Estrada iden. And he's not hig
enough for it. He uses the optimistic
method—gives you only half of a case,
it of the problem, gets started on
n false premise. Woll, he got up nn-
other company on that miethod, the
Desert Reclimation company, teied to
whitewnsh the desert project; It was
in bad odor then, and he muunged to
bring u few drops of water to the
tesert,”
"It was Hardin who did that¥
“But ‘he couldn't deliver enough.
The cut =ilted up,
e story. e

CHAPTER 11,

“The Colorado "™ exclnimed Rickard.
It wis no hose to he turned, shply,
oft from n garden bed,

YOF course you've been following 12
It's one of the biggest tilogs hat's

g for the men who hive been
trying to swing It  You've followed

“Yes" Queer colnchience, rondiong
that roport Just now! “P've not been
thure.  But the englueering pupers
used to gel o me In Mexico, Ive
rend pll the veporis.”

His stuperlor's question waz unchar
acteristlenlly superfluons, Who had
not réad with thellled nerves of that
wilid river whieh men had bheen trying
to put under work harness?  Wheo,
even among the stny-fl-homes, hod not
followed the newspuper storles of the
fallure to mnke a meek servout and

wag in a pretty bad
hole, He'd brought colonlsts In al-
rendy; he'd used thelr money, the
money they'd pald for land with wa-
ter, to make the cuts, No wonder he
was desperntoe,”

“No one, Up to a few moiths ago

He had handed lo his resiguntion | (t wns Hordin, Tom Hardln, He was he" .
| the next day. A month later and he | cenernl manager of the company. He|'®S 8 FuW dancer, alwdys starts off |
| was shoveling coal on the steep grudes | was allowed to resign,”to save his| 'O Guick, begins on the wrong foot.

He cut agaln, the |

choose him,  From boyhood engloeers
hud always beon, to lim, the soldlers
of modernt civilization. To conquer
and subdue mountaing, to shnckle witd @
vivers, to suspend trestlos over dizsy
helghts, to throw the tracks of ny ad- |
vanelng elvilization wlong & newly ||
bluzed trall, there wonld always be o
theill In It for him Tt had changed
the best quarterinek of his high school

Into the %ﬂtmﬂ of students ot col- Im‘"tﬂf“lihrﬁjn::r nude:::: e oo
fege. Only for & short time had he let | o o Fer b e o
his vanity sidetrnck hlw, when (he imml you down to the break.”
stapped his own progn - l“"'!_ |he questioning uyes of his chief,

He remembered the day when It had. "y hrouk—where those Hardins
o v, the rowtation 9t B vere—tow In thunder was he golog
rut he was 1o, fe could nee his Law- [ got gut of that, und suve his skin?
renge schoolroom, could sew yet the

! ' Marshall liked his own way—
fece: under the red-haired mop belons | “wivey) consider it wettied, then,”

‘Water carrler of the Colorado, that
wild steedl of mountnin dnd desert?
What engineer, no mntter how remote,
would not “foltow” that spectnoular
stroggle betwoen men and THnos?
“Gulng to send me to Salton?” he
nquired, The rallroad had beon kept
Jumplong to keop Its feot drvy, His
Job to be by that Iuland ses which

»
V
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It recalled the man Rickard had
digiiked, the rough-shiod, loud-valced
student of his first class in englneer-
Ing. That wag the man who bad mude
the flnmboyant carpets of the Holmes'
bonrding house-lmpossible any longer
to htm. He had o sudden disconcert-
Ing vision of a large unfinished face
peering through the honeysuckles at
(0 man und & girl dfawing apart In
{confuslon from thelr first and last
kiss, He wonted Lo tell Marshall he
{was wosting his time,

“Overwhelmed with lowsaits” Mar-
shall was =nying. “Handln had to de-
I ver water to those colonists, Tt was
(taen that e ran over into Mexico,
S0 08 to got & better gradient for hiy
{camal, und made his cut there. You
know the rest. 11 run away from him,
"It wude the Salton sea”

“No' money!® shrugged Murshall,
Eetting out another cigar., “I twid you

Oh, yes, he has rensons, lots of them,
that fellow, but, as you say, they're
not retsonnble. He peyer walls to got
ready.”

Why was It that the face of the
half-sister came to Rickard then, with
thut look of semsitive high breeding
ond guarded reserve? And she n Har-
din! Sister to the loud-spilling wonth!
Queer cards nature deals! And pretty
cinds Marshall was trylng to deal out
to him. Go down there and finish
Hurdin's job, show him up to be the
fumbler he was, glve him orders, give
the husband of Gerty Holmes or-
| ders—1
“It was Hardin who came to me,

else, Thoy'd worked for months try-
Ing to dam the river with a few lace
handkerchiefs, and perluips o chiffon
vell!"  Marshall was twinkling over
his own humor, ““Hardin did put up
4 gobd talk, It was tree, a8 bhe sald:
[we'd hnd to move our trucks three,
(o four times ut Sulton, It wos true
Hthat It ought to be one of the rlchest
tistricts tupped by the O, P, But he
dlenched me by o clever bait—to put
miet n spur In Mexieo which would
| koep any other rillrosd off by o fifty-
mite pardiiel, and there the sandhills
make o rallroad impossible,

“The government must oventunlly
eome o the rescge. Thelr works at
Longunn hang' on the control of the
(river down at the heading. Once, he
told  me—I don't know how much
truth there was In it—the service, ree-
Inmstion service, did try to buy up
thelr plant for a puliry sum., He
[wouldn't sell, The short 15, I recom-
mended  long-sighted  assistanee  to
Farnday, 1 promised to torn that
river, save the district, 'We expected
[hefore the year was out to have the
[ government tuke the responsibility off
lonr honds,*
| Rickurd mnde on impatient shrug
A nice problem Marshall had token
{unto Mmself, 1To wanted none of It
| urdin—the thing was tmpossible.

He met Inggardly Marsholl's story.
e heard him sy : “Agreed with For-
niday, The Desert Reclamution com-
pany wus ag belpless as o swaddled
Infant. We made the conditlon that
we reorganize the compuny. I wus
put in Hurdin's ploes as president of
(ke eorporation, tnd he was made gen-
|eril anannger, Of course we had to
control the stock. We put up two
hundred  thousand  dollies — Hurdln

than half that!
a million. Things haven't been going
| vight.  Faraday's temper burst out,
and Tardin a while buck was asked
to resign,”

vou want me to fll?" Hig volce
sounded queer to himself—dry, mock-
Ing, as if anyone should know what
un nbsurd thing he was belng asked
to do. He felt Marshall's sharp In-
dian eyes on him, as If detecting a pet-
tincas, Well, he didn't care how Mar-
shnll Interpreted It That place wusn't
for him,

“T want you In control down there”
Rlcknrd knew he whs belng appralsed,
bulanced all over sgaln, It mude no
difference—

“I'm sorry,” he wns beginning, when
Muorshall cut In,

“Good Lord, yon are not going to
turn it down?®"

He met Marshall's Incredolous
stare,  “It's a Job I'd Jump at under
most clreumstances, But T can't go, |
gle"

Tom Muarshall leaned back the full
swing of his swivel chalr, blankly
nstounded, Hils eyes told Rickard
| that he had been fotind wanting—he
hnd white blood in his velns.

“It Is good of you to think of me—
pehinw ! it Is absord to say these |
thtigs, You know that I know it Ia
nn honor to be picked out by you for
#uch a piece of work. I'd like to—
but I can't,”

The president of railronds, who
knew men, had been watching the

“Just Stop That River!™

but not until he'd tried everything |

Had estimated It would cost uy less | Mulloern,
It's cost us already |at

"And It Is Hardin's position that |

I

[

[ different ways the Lord of the
 Vieynrd, ehoosey bis servants cid ealls
FHE band mmids,  OF old He enllod &
{boy that lved in nature, who loved his!
flovks, sentterod over the hilis of Jue
den, who Joved is notural surroundings,
s well that lLis harp wever teed of
proclaimiog Lis love for his uisker \\Ilnnll
e leprned Lo love so mueli through hia
surrenudizgs that he bovtime s muin af-
|tur the heart of God. He enllod Bam- |
el w mere boy fo nequuint him with |
the wiysteries of hiy work and govern- |
ment, Ho He calls cervautys toduy out
af the quietude and leisure of 1idy, to]
follow Him. A Jie that was thus esll-
el is sepresonted by our donp Sistor Tda
Sho was born Maren 8, 1800,
hep country home, menr Silverton
Oregon,  Ag the youngost of thirtoon
childred the buby of the family, Bisten
Ida spent her younger yebrs 'in country
quictness and life was like o traaquil|
drenn. She wus o child of nature, Shel
kuew the lsngnogo of tho birds and
flowers, she understood the murmur of
the brook, the busz of the inscets and
marked every tree and plant wod indi
roetly she thus lewrned hor Crentor's
fuotprints In unture. Bhe did not ns yot
know Ilim personally, but she heard &
atill small voiee and she followed it,
like Samuel nnd the Mastor had need!
of hor service in His Vineyard. , On
August 12, 1917, ghe entered our hos-
pitpl for training. How hard the long
days and wenry nighta of nuralng ntl
first secmed to this ehild of nature, whao |
would have loved to got all her lewsons |
from her outside surroundings, but to
whom books wers n tormont. Bug as
the days wore on, Sister Idn settled
down to win the love and respect of all
who kuew ler, Bhe developed’ romrk-
ably. Al loved hop for her willinguess
and chesrfolopss, Nover wog she too
tired, whon the omergoney eall mmcui
never wos there any duty too hard bud
to find hoy willing to undertnlo it. Al
ways was she willing to brisg aid and
rolief. On gonorpl duty and in emer
goney the management eonld depend on
hor. Whon the Tofluenza  epidemie
broke out nnd sop many urgent enlls for
help eame, Bister Ida was the first to
volunteor for servise, When the noed of
aid got mora and more urgent and a
apecinl benefactress of our hospital ask-
'od for help, good Sister Ida volunteered
agnin and she was sent on the case,
Only four short days and nights and hog
wtiont struggled between lifo and

doath then was put away to rest and

—

]m

SISTER IDA MULLER

Hister Ida sighed with grief as sha
|'I\‘il.lll'|il
Y How  with anxions hoant

I've norsed thee,

In the turmoll of disepse,

Ever striving, pever coasing,

Fidu gud suftering to reliove.

Yot cach day 1 saw thee fuiling
How my hoart ached, none ena- tell,
But 1 hope while liere thyepince is

viennt,

U1 shindl meet thee, in that Hweast

I’ll‘:llll".

And our heartg nelied too, for wo saw
nlivady the meskege from ler depurted
lovad one,

“You watehed for mo beside my bod,

Now I sholl wateh for von and when

you reach that golden ghte,

ST oo and leb you through,'*

Sistor Ida enmo home New Yoeur's
ity she went to bed sick, never more
to arlse,  She areenged all hings and
hop grontest dosire wast ““T want to sce

rdosys whom I degrly love.""

All thut loving hearty contd think of
and do, was done bt her Mastor found
it fit, to enl) her from serviee to roward
and on on the 12th day of January, wa

thud g close her eyea forover, going to

sloop soft pod gontly av o elitld in lier
mother's arme, Bho is gone but nover
witl be forgotten, her short life with ns,
has sot o living monumont for her.
HBleop on, beloved sleep,
anid tako thy redt:
Lay down thy head,
npon Hn.\‘ Saviour 'y lln‘ﬂﬂ'r_,
Wi love thee weoll but Jesus loves
thee best,
Good night, denr Sister, gond uight,
Cuim is thy slumber,
As an infoat'ssleop
But thou shalt wike no mote
ta 1oil and weep,
Thine i o ]wlfmr rost
sceure and deep,
Steep, Bister, sledp,
Until made beautiful
by, love divivno:
Thou tn thy llkeness of the Lord shull
n‘:inﬂ,
And He shall Lring tha) golden
erown  of thine,
Wood night, Sister, gopd night,
Only good night, beloved, not fore-
well,
A litle while and all v Sniuts
shull dwell,
In anllowed waion invisible,
ood night, Hister, good night.

—Balem Desvoaves Mospital

—

Little Of Interest To
WallStreet—Trading Thin

New York, Feb. 1.—The Now York

Evening Sun finaneial review '...;!-.‘:,\|

At ¥s:
There was little of interest to Wall
Btroet in the newy dovelopmenis over-
night, nor did anything happen fotdny |
do inerense appreciably the eourse of
prievs in the market for securities, |
Teading wos thin in the extrome, both
as to the number of sheros dealt in
aml in the volume of transaetions 1f
there ‘was any trend fo the murket at!
all it was downward.
Benr prossure of o mild sort eontin:
ued in the seeond hour.

ALBERS SAYS HE'S LOYAL

Portland, Or, Jun. 3L—Henry Al-|
bers made gonernd and specifie deninl
of any utterance or sentiment of dis-
loyalty to the United States govern
ment whon he took the witness stand
today,

plny of fenture, “Tuke your time” he
sald, "Don't answer too hastily, Take
your thwe.” :
He was playing the fool, or worse,
hefore Marshnll, whom he respected,
whose partlsanship meant so much.
But he conldn't help it. He couldn't
toll that story—he knew that Murshall
yrould brush It aside s a echild's epl- |

(Continwed next Saturday)

[ S R | —

Conearning the ineident on the train
Oetober 8, when he is alleged to have
made several soditions stitemonts, Al
bory testifid;

YAl is n blank.'’

As 1o his Joyalty Ne said:

‘T hnve always been for my coun-
try here. Why shouldn't 1t AT have
got was mads here, T have always
suid thut the people of this country
did not know what a good government
they have.''

Rear Admira? i

CENTRAL REWE PWOTO ETWVAIE NIw YO,

Rear Admiral Jtodman, who just
returned from abroad. deseribed
how our fleel walted patlently for
the Hun ships to coma out.




