
THE HEART f
NIGHT
A OF

e.

vnnui (jr lsisis,i turn
8YN0P3IS.

5
Slletr. of Daily's lumber camp directs

i Btrangor to the- camp. Walter Sundry
Introduces hlmiiclf to John Dally, fore-
man, as "tho Dllllnjrworth dumber Co.,

i.???1 of '" II0 makes ncqunlntnnco
with tho camp and tho work he Ims come
rrom tho Kant to superintend and make
iucccssful. Ho writes to his father thatno Intends to set a handful of the wealth
2 to uncut timber of the melon. Horlvs Slletz permission to ride Black Bolt.
Ms saoalo horse. In an cmorRcncy ho
proves to tho foreman that ho does not

ck Judgment Blleti tells him of tho
Preacher. H0 discovers that Rlletz bearstho sljrn of tho Sllotz tribe of Indians and
wonders what her surnamo Is. In tho
S". ?." .a tender moment he calls hertho Night Wind In the Pines'" and kisses
,11' J.Pny Ordway, a mauazlno writer
!Iom-.NP,-

,'.
York, comes to Daily's to Ret

for a romanco of the lumberregion. Hampden of the Yellow PinesU. wants Sundry to keep off a tract ofHumpago ho claims tltlo to and Sandry
thinks ho has bought as tho East Belt.Hampden sets up a cabin on tho Enst

8lt jy,d warns trespassers off. Bandryean flhd no written evidence of tltlo to
ine tract. His men pull down the cabin.
Bandry compares Slletz and Poppy.

CHAPTER X.

Th,e Fight In the Timber.
When Sandry awoko next morning

tho gray day was alight outsldo his
pano and bo could hear tho rumblo of
tho dlnkoy as It rocked up from tho
lower rollway. Dy this ho know that
breakfast was over and tho crows out
In tho bills. Therefore ho got Into his
clothes In doublo-quic- k tlmo, swung up
to tho cook-shac- washed In tho porch
and prosonted himself with apologies
to Ma Dally.

Slletz camo In In the dusk of tho
long room and not tho cup bcsldo him,
QUlot, 8oft-footod- v slim and straight
In her plain garments. She seomod
niado for sorvlco, the
sorvtco of woman, as sho waited upon
his needs aftor tho fashion of tho prim-Ulv- o

mate of man. Sho placed a last
touch hero and there, smiled at him
and crossing to tho west door, snapped
her fingers to tho big mongroi and
stepped out.

Sandry, his hand
poisod with raised spoon, watched her.
Ho saw hor hasten as sho noared tho
edgo of the lovol, and llnally, as if sho
could no longer hofd herBelf to tho
dooorum of hor paco, break Into (light,
running llko a deer up among tho pinos
with long bounding leaps. As sho dis-
appeared ho droppod his hand and be-

came aware of Ma Dally In tho door
to die kitchen. Sho, too, wob watching
lior. -

"Mrs. Dally," ho said suddenly, "what
Is S'lotz?'S-- j

Tho old lady turnod on him quickly
Uio piercing glanco of her sharp eyes.

"Just a girl," she said succinctly.
Sho turnod to lior realm and Sandry

roso and wont "out In tho mist. Ho
climbed steadily with something of
the logger's movomont. This much ho
bad learned-- . along with a thousand
other things of'tho free lifo, and yot
ho was a hovlco Johnny Eastern
still.

Ho was thinking deeply aB ho
climbed, lost in tho majestic silonco of
tho hushed-pino- s with tho stilling car-
pet of noodles at tholr foot, and it was
somq timo aftor tho first sounds from
ahead had como to blm dimly that ho
wakened to tho loud voices of men in
quarrol. As bo broke through tho wall
of dripping waist-hig- h forn ho camo
full upon a sight that stirred his blood,
and fired bla wrath, in splto of his ef-

fort to keep calm. Thoro In tho now
cutting stood Hampdon, his faco rod
with fury, his oyos snapping, his dou-
bled flats shaking at Dally who front-
ed blm. Behind tho two tho men woro
grouped In menacing bunches. Thoy
woro huge follows, ovory ono of them,
as ft they had boon picked purposely,
baro-armo- wot with
tho constantly falling, soft mist.

ThoBO of Hampdon wero armed with
pikes and p'oavfes to a man and those
aro deadly woapona. Daily's crow car-
ried axos and soveral had cant
hooks - .

"I told your Johnny Eastern to stay
off this here land!" cried tho ownor
of tho Yellow Pines, his volco running
up ou the last, word In a squeak of
rago, "an I'll'seo 't ho does I An' you
an' your rlvor hogs that you pass as
loggers I Rotten outllt, yo aro! You'll
Bit This land bolongs
to mo by right of good monoy paid
an you tore down O'Connors

cabint That's ag'in tho law!"
Ho thrust out hlB heavy faco

Inviting Insult, a first movomont
of violence. It camo, not from Daily,
tho easy-goin- tactful foroman, who
had righted many toppling crises, but
from Jim Anwortby, tho curly-hoado- d

young scapegrace who was tho word-mon- t

and favorite of Ma Dally. Ho
flung himself forward with a whoop.

SEEN BY

Men at the Front Firmly Convinced
They, Have Bee.n Witnesses of

ThlnQs.

In periods 'of great national stress,
yhen the facing a
people call for an effort superhuman,

the mind Is more prono than in tlmoB

less tonso.to place dopondonco upon

divlno aid and to bollove that super-

natural powers aro exerting tholr
might.

This tendency Is embodied In a lit-tl- o

column entitled "Tho Ilowmon and
Other Legends of tho War," written
by Arthur Macaea.

The potent character of those tales
of latter-da- y miracles Is well exompll-fle- d

by the fact that tho story of "Tho
Bowmen," wit it Nlo to tho ap-

pearance of ft host, has
been accepted widely In England as
fact

Upoa Us In serial form,
there cane to the author scattorod
Inquiries trw salters of occult Jour-Mi- s

as te the of the story.
Waaa the attfher denied that his com- -
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"Rotten jtro wo! 'Llvo clean to th'
heart!"

And witn a lightning pass ho slapped
Hampdon squaro In tho faco, leaping
backward llko a cat. In a flash tho
two groups of men had mingled and
tho silent woods rang with a conflict
that was a delight to ovory heart in
tho mlxup, with tho oxcoptlon, perhapB
of Hampden, who was too Bmnll and
mean of naturo to lovo anything for
Its own sako.

Sandry on tho outskirts bohold It
with consternation.

"Men!" ho shouted, Jumping up on a
Btump. "Hampden! Hampdon! Dally!
Hampdon!"

A bnro arm shot forward Into a faco
which crumpled and sank out of sight
and tho owner of tho arm looked up
at him.

"Como off your perch, Johnny!" ho
cried with tho insolonca of Indiffer-
ence, and ovon in tho excitement of
tho moment tho thrust wont homo to
tho young ownor. His Jaw tlghtoncd
and ho marked tho man, ono of tho
faliors, for futuro reckoning.

How tho fight would havo ended
Sandry. thlnkiner it ovnr afterward.
could never docldo. Thoy woro evenly
matched In tntont, tho two factions,
and nearly so in numbers, though
nampaon's rorco was a trifle tho
stronger.

Blows rained, fast and furious.
Blood was flowing freely nnd tho oaths
and laughter had given place to pant
ing silonco,

"You low-dow- n cheat!" ho heard
Dally say as ho closed with Hampden,
"Wo'll sottlo a fow things now."

Thoro was tho scent of heated flesh
and of warm blood in tho closo, moist
air, and tho clump and swish and
crunch of heavy boots threshing tho
forn. From under tho tramnlinc feet
ho caught sight of a limp figure, crum
pled on its sido.

Something in Its ghastly stillness
caught at his heart and sot a nurnoso
In its horrified amazo.

Ho must stop this thing at any cost.
Springing down ho causht ui a lone
blacksnako whip lying colled bcsldo a
stump, it nad evidently como with tho
Yellow Pines outfit, for what purposo
ho did not know, for thoro was not
such an nrtlclo nnywhoro in camp.

liaising his arm ho whlrlod It back
to send tho long lash slnclnc in anions:
the struggling mass, when a sound,
coming cioany out of tho brooding
stnincss of tho great plno woods, ar
rested him.

It was tho high, silvery noto of a
fluto. Shrill and clear, it cut Into tho
rush of tho light llko a flashing blado.
Tho mon hoard it, oven through tho
light rago. Hero and thoro tho furious
action' 'halted a momont. without vol!.
tlon, It seemed, and a man drow quick-
ly out on ono sido. In tho moment's
hush that followed a whole cascade of
sparkling notes foil from tho rldgo
like a handful of diamonds trickling
down, and sweet and tender camo tho
strains of "Lead, Kindly Light."

Dally caught his antagonist by tho
throat and hurled him backward,
oponlng up a spaco In tho locked nnd
panting swelter.

"Tho Prcachor!" ho panted. "Tho
Proachor's comln'!"

With common consont tho two fac-
tions foil apart, tho Yellow Pinos own-
or getting to hiB foot blind with tho un-
caring anger of tho bully.

So it was tho Prcachor who was com-
ing thus with tho herald of thoso sit-v-

notes tho Preachor whoso worn
old DIblo lay In tho Httlo south room
and whoso namo brought tho light of
gladness into tho somber faco of
Slletz.

Sandry, still holding tho trailing
whip, waited oxpoctunt. What ho bo-

hold, when at last tho playor camo out
in a watery bar of tho slanting light,
astounded him boyoud measure.

Tho strangor woro a garment of
somo coarse brown ilbor, buttonud
down from tho throat to tho feet and
boltod at tho waist with hempen ropu.
Ho carried his fluto high with a mar-
tial air, as If It told of victory and
conquest, and his thin form walked
lightly and erect, Whlto and Hno and
dollcatoly llnod, tho faco ubovo shone
radiantly from botwoon heavy hair
which foil In long, loose curls, whlto
as tho winter snow. Dluo oyos, undor
lovol brows, looked out with tho half-vaca-

lnnoconco of tho vory young.
For him tho world had stopped somo
tlmo ago. Ab ho emerged through tho
forn, Sandry saw that tho brown gar-
ment was wot to tho knees, tho heavy
shoos upon his feet soddon with
earth.

"Ah, John, my son!" ho Bald in a

position had any basts In fact, to his
amazement, somo of his correspond-
ents maintained that ho must bo mil-take-

In provincial papors hot con-
troversy was waged regarding the
exact naturo of tho appearance.

Ulshop Woldon, Dean Honsloy, Hen-son- ,

Dlshop Taylor Smith (tho
and many other clergy

havo occupied themselves with tho
matter. Doctor Horton preached about
tho "Angols," at Manchester; Sir Jo-sop- h

Compton Ulckett (president of
tho National Fodoratlon of Ftoo
Church Councils), statod that tho sol-die-

at tho front had Been visions and
dreamed dreams, and had given testi-
mony of powers and principalities
fighting for thom or against them.

Dance to the Vibrations.
Vibrations of tho floor causod by

tho playing of an orchestra aro said
to bo suillclont for deaf persons to
danco by. This at least is tho

given for a dancing exhibi-
tion by deaf couples hold In San Fran-
cisco recently. Others, not suscoptiblo
to those vibrations, fall Into tho
rhythm by watching
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volco as gentle as his oyos, "it has
been long slnco wo motl I havo
wearied on the way for tho faces of
frionds!"

Ho hold out a hand, slim and shape-
ly, yot which boro tho look of ono-tlm- o

strongth. Tho foroman took it, after
wiping his own swiftly on his cordu-
roys.

"Wo bon waltln for you a long
tlmo," ho said, "on' wo'ro mighty glad
you'vo como,"

Tho strangor nodded and, turning to
tho shifting lumberjacks, wont round
among thom with a word for each and
that samo dollcato handshake Deforo
ho reached Hampdon, tho ownor of tho
Yellow Pines, straightening his dlshov-elo- d

clothes, swung out of tho group.
As ho passed Sandry bo glared Into

his faco.
"I'll stop you boforo another twenty- -

four hours," ho said savagely, "and
don't you forget It. Your Httlo deed
to tho Enst Bolt an' this strip happens
to havo been mado by a bogus ownor,
who soaked old Ftazor for a pllo an'
cleared. It's boon filed on as a homo-stea- d

an' sold to mo, an' I'll see you
In holl but what I'll got it all, I was
koopin' tho bolt as a surprlso party for
you, but I guosB It's duo right now!"

Tho vindictivo triumph in his small
eyes was a guaranty of his oarnost-ncs- s

and Sandry returned it with a
glanco as earnost. "You speak in rid-
dles, Mr. Hampdon," ho said coldly,
"and I'm inclined to think tho pummel-ln- g

John gavo you has injured your
montallty."

Tho Preachor reached him as tho
other turnod away, followed by his
mon, who shouldorod their tools and
disappoarod through tho undorgrowth
in a shambling fllo, abandoning tho
fight for other means.

"A strangor?" asked tho nowcomor,
oxtending that fine whito hand, "a
strangor at tho camp?"

"Tho now owner, father," volun-
teered Dally, "Mr. Sandry."

"Ah, yos! You aro young, sir, in tho
ways of tho world! But God guldos tho
feet of the young. It 1b a labyrinthian
path tho way of youth! Thoro aro
butterflies along It and primroses, and
both aro so easily trod underfoot!
Ah, so easily! And a Httlo farther
along thero Is regret and shadow. Ah,
mo! Ah, mo! What Is tho way out?"

Ho turnod troubled bluo eyes to tho
foroman and tho lattor. strong and

Answered His Wistful Query With the
Plaintive Sweetness.

lumbering as an ox, laid a light touch
upon tho sacred fluto.

Tho troubled eyes dropped thoroon.
"Why cortainly. How could I for-

got!"
And lifting tho Instrument and his

sllvor head ho answered his wistful
query with tho plaintive swootnoss of
"Jesus, Lovor of My Soul."

"That," ho smilod, "Is tho way out,
son, In caso you should loso yourself
In tho shadows tho lonoly shadows
of dishonor and sin."

Ho laid his hand on Snndry's arm
and slowly tho young man's faco grow
darkly crimson. His lips twitchod and
ho turnod away. "I'll go down to camp,
eon," Baid tho preachor to Dally,
"thoro aro thoso thoro who aro al-
ways thoro?"

Thoro was a quick sliding of some-
thing llko fear In his voice.

"All thoro." snld Dally kindly as tho
pocullar arrival turned away.

"Ho is a bit ombarrnssing at tlmos,
Mr. Sandry," ho apologized, "but lnno-co- nt

and a bit o' tho Cod ho preaches.
Says ho'B tho fathor of all things fath-
erless. It's tho strongest grip of his
troublo, tho idea that ho's a fathor to
everybody nn' everything thnt needs
hlra regular lunatic on tho point.
Pitiful sometimes in his ongomoss.
nut ho's loved from Soattlo to Santa
Barbara, and known nil ovor tho
const"

"Lot's go down to tho trail," snld
Sandry, changing tho subjoct; "wo'll
rush tho work on tho doublo quick. Put
on an oxtra crow. I'm going to take
hood to that swindler's words. Ho
meant what ho said. Thoro's some
thing crooked hero."

FISH KNOCKS OUT FISHERMAN

Gives Man Black Eye and Breaks Its
Own Nose Will Be Kept at

Trophy.

It was a starlight night and "Joo"
RIvors' good launch Yankoo lazily slid
through a succession of ollod waves.
Biff! and Sklppor Jerry Shlvely at tho
wheel measured his full length of six
foot ilvo upon tho dock. Bang! Some-
thing caroonod off tho spokes of tho
whcol and lay fluttering in tho scup-
pers.

"Who did that," hollowed Jorry as
ho uroso to his foot and glarod down
upon tho cowering crow.

"Somothlng from overboard," timor-
ously replied William Askerson, ablo
soaman. "Soon It como aboard."

A fow turns of tho whool and tho
Yankoo Bottled back to its courso,
whllo tho crow began to soarch and
Anally camo upon tho fluttering thing
In tho scuppors.

it was a flying fish, and not a largo
ono at that But it had sent a man
who weighed over 250 pounds to tho
mat for tho full count of ton and had

CHAPTER XI.

An Unrecorded Deed.
Tho Preacher proved to bo tho

strangest thing in all this strango
country to Bandry as ho watched him
In tho days that followed. Ho spoko
but seldom and then with a quaint pre-
cision, a beauty of speoch and thought
that amazed the man from tho East.
But thoy were old thoughts, Sandry
found at last, thoughts formulated In
tho flro nnd enthusiasm of youth, henco
still burning when youth had fled and
ago had brought Its empty seeming.

"And it is there," ho said to himself,
"that S'letz gets her manner of spoech,
though her visions aro hor own, born
of hor centered soul."

At tho end of tho week Sandry went
to Salem. When ho returned his faco
was drawn as If from loss of sleep,
and ho summoned Dally to tho olilco.

Sandry pulled open a drawer In his
desk and took out tho deed to tho East
Bolt.

"This," he said tensely, "has novcr
boon recorded. I searched the records
at tho land office and our deed is not
thoro. Instead thero Is n brand now
homestead filing in tho namo of T. J.
O'Connol. Dnily, either old Frazer was
crooked or a fool." 1

Thoro was a strained noto in tho
owner's volco. His foroman sat In tho
tip-tilte- d ofllco chair, open-mouthe- d

and round-oye-

"Then Hnmpdon'B got th' strangle-hol- t
damn his soul to holl! Ho

knows about tho contrack an' ho'll bilk
It if ho can. But Frazer wasn't crook-
ed, Mr. Sandry, I'd stako my life on
that."

"Then why did ho sell mo the East
Bolt stumpage tho prlzo card In tho
Dllllngworth pack without a record-
ed deed? This isn't worth Its papor."

Ho waved tho folded slip.
"And why didn't you verify all pa-

pors, Mr. Sandry, when you mado tho
deal?"

Daily was entirely earnest and un-
conscious of tho effrontery of his
words. Sandry's boyish faco flushed
painfully.

"Inoxperlenco," ho said bluntly;
"faith in men, though by all tho signs
I should havo lost that, and lastly no
conception that such a thing could be
done. Our first movo now, however,
is to find Frazer."

Dally shook his head.
"That now bucker wo took on yes-torda- y

in tho bunch of now men told
mo last night that Frazer was in
'Frisco two weeks ago, and was goln'
south. Sailed on tho mail boat for
Pannma."

Sandry regarded his foreman grimly
out of sparkling bluo oyos.

"Then," ho said, aftor a moment's
thought, "wo'll save our contract first
and fight for our stumpngo later."

Ho roso and began gathering up tho
papors on his desk.

"At noon," said ho, thinking rapidly
and with astonishing ease in this, his
first business crisis, "you will tako
every man off tho prfcsont work. Wo
will build no moro trail toward tho
East Belt now. Instead wo will lay
track as, fast as posslblo into the tim-
ber at the head of tho valley thoro to
tho north. You know that contract
calls for six million feet of logs to bo
in raft at Yaquina bay by tho sixteenth
of March. If It is not thero wo lose
our big profits and tho connection with
this powerful company. Now get busy."

Speculation and comment wero rife
in camp whon Daily announced at
noon that all work along present lines
was to be dropped and that all hands
woro to fall to laying track to tho
north.

"By Jingo," grumbled Collins openly,
"wo'ro gottln' scairt out by th' Yolla
Pines! Ef It ain't plumb disgustin'!"

"Quit?" cried Jim Anworthy, "lot a
bunch o' cutthroats call us quitters?
What's eatln you, John?"

"Orders," said tho foroman warnlng-ly-,
and tho men buzzed like a nest of

hornets. Among the old hands at tho
camp it was almost a personal affair
and thoy took it to heart, criticizing
with that freedom which characterized
their kind and laying tho blaino upon
tho now owner, tho tenderfoot from
the East. Feeling at the abrupt giv-

ing up of operations at Hampden's
threats ran so high that thrco old-time-

including Smith tho hook-tondo- r,

a Jowel in tho crown of any
logging camp rolled down tholr
alcoves nnd called for tholr tlmo.

"Can't Btand tho atmosphere," said
Httlo Smith, sottllng his round, narrow--

brimmed felt hat a trlflo forward
on his bullet head, "it's gottin- - too cul-

tured. Wo'll bo asked to stop swearln'
noxt, an' catin' with our spoons. Mo
for th' timber right. I don't like civili-
zation."

"Let them go," said Sandry grimly,
"I'll learn how and tond hook mysolf
if necos8ary."

Days slipped by so swiftly that Sun-
dry scarce found timo to count them,
nnd they wero all too short. He wob
out boforo day had oven crept up tho
eastern slopes of tho great Cascades,
and was still going whon it died half
across the Pacific to tho west. He
ato llko a logger and slept without a
dream.

Tho dampness freshened his cheeltH
nnd curled his hair Into a riot undor
his gray folt hot; nnd Slletz, glancing

given him thq blackest of eyes In tho
bargain.

Tho flying flsh nnd tho black oyo
woro brought Into port hero ono day
last week by Mr. Shlvely, who pro-
poses to koep tho first and is making
ovory offort to rid hlrasolf of tho lat-
tor. Tho Hying flsh hnd its noso
brokon in tho oncountor and only lived
a few minutes. Los Angolos Times.

Had a Right to Be There.
A man arrested for stealing chick

ons was brought to trial. Tho caso
was given to tho Jury, who brought
him In guilty, nnd tho Judgo sentenced
him to throo months' imprisonment,
Tho Jailer was a Jovial man, fond of
a Bmiio, nnd, fooling particularly good
on thnt particular day, considered him-
self insulted when tho prisoner, look-
ing around tho cell, told him it was
dirty and not lit for a hog to bo put
in, Ono word brought on another
till finally the Jailer told tho prisonor
If he did not hehavo hlrasolf bo would
put him out. To which the prisoner
replied: "1 will glvo you to under-
stand, sir, 1 bavo as good a right
hero as you navel"

sidowiso from undor hor lovel brows,
flushed darkly beneath her dusky skin
at tho wonderful man-beaut- of him
Sho could not forget tho day in the
fern glndo whon ho had stooped to
her for that passing kiss. Sho felt a
constant pulling of all hor naturo to
fall In a Httlo way behind nnd follow
him. This feeling puzzled her nnd
several times sho caught hersolf al-

most In tho act when ho passed
through tho big room, or paced the
length of tho porch.

She fed sugar to Black Bolt, sat on
tho seven-foo- t flr stump on tho rldgo
with an arm over tho staid shoulders
of Coosnah, watched tho wonderful
gold lights In Miss Ordway's hair, and
dreamed moro than over. Upon tho
Preacher sho waited hand aud foot,
with a devotion beautiful In Us un-

consciousness.
Ma Dally went about her business

in an unusual silonco; and she, too,
took In nil tho details of tho author
from tho East, but with a far different
eyo,

"Don't llko her smllo," sho solilo-
quized In tho steam of her Important
rcnlm, "'taln't thick. It's spread on
mighty thin llko a step-ma'- s Jam."

But to Sandry, when ho found ono
of his raro half-hour- s of cessation
from the rushing work, that samo
smile, brilliant and well-poise- d and
of tho distant world, was a refreshing
wind.

"You're working too hard, Mr. San-
dry," Miss Ordway often told him,
"why don't you go after this Hamp-
den man?"

"Haven't time. This contract may
mean tho slow gain of yoars. I must
savo it first nnd by all means."

"H'm. I'm keen for tho unusual.
Thoro may bo a lot In this. I bollove
I'll do a Httlo investigating. You
know I spoko of it nnd you said go
ahead?"

"I wouldn't mix up with that man,
Miss Ordway. He's tho coarsest type
I ever mot with."

"Trust mo," said Miss Ordway brief-
ly, and tho next moment could have
shaken hersolf for tho salf-olang-

half-boastf- expression.
And upon tho word she put her in-

tention into action, for with hor UBual
sho saw an almost un-

canny opening and dovetailing of
plans.

The next day but ono a fitful, blowy,
tearful day, sho ventured forth, clad
in a smart suit of corduroy that had
done sorvlco on mnny a brldlo path In
tho far metropolis and sho sat Black
Bolt liko a soldier! Sandry watched
hor go with an unconscious prido In
hor urban appearance. Sho rode
astride in his sadrtle, but though ho ad-

mired every lino Of tho splendid pair,
ho was consclou of a comparison
which loft something to be desired.
Black Bolt with Sileta swinging drunk-enl- y

to the dip and lift of his running
stride, had been ono. They had beon
tho West. This was tho East and it
was artificial.

While Sandry stood at tho block
watching Miss Ordway cantering down
the valley, ho heard a light stop be-
hind and Slletz came around tho filing
shed. Ho turned to her, smiiing Into
her oyes, which lighted slowly as they
rested on him.

"Whero have you been, Little
Squaw?" ho asked.

"Over tho hog-back.- "

"Eight miles! You shouldn't go off
llko that, child. Don't you know you
might loso yourself In this wlldor-noss?- "

Sandry moved slightly and Slletz
glanced across his shoulder down the
valley. A gasp, as of Indrawn breath
mado him look up.

Her lips wero open and Intense as-

tonishment sat upon her fnce. For a
moment sho stared at the distant
rldor. Then sho whirled, so swiftly
thnt ono of her long braids whipped
across Sandry's faco llko a lash, and
dashed into tho lean-to- .

Whon sho emerged the dark color
had drawn out of her cheeks and lips,
loavlng thom nshon. Her face worked
and Sandry fell back a step at sight
of her oyes. Thoy woro all savage,
flaming with a rago which astounded
him.

"Why why S'low!" ho cried
catching hor by tho wrist as she
passed him, "I didn't know you folt
liko this about tho horse!"

But she flung his grasp looso In a
perfect fury and dashed up tho stops
to tho kitchen, tho sobs coming wildly

With an indoscrlbablo sensation
Bonding shivers down his splno, the
young ownor went to his office.

When Miss Ordway returned lato In
tho day her smart habit was stained
with mud, her Httlo cap was charm-
ingly awry, and she boro all tho ear-
marks of adventure.

"But I know Hampdon of the Yel-

low Pines," she whispered intimately
as Sandry assisted her to dismount,
"If I did havo to manage a rather
spectacular fall and ruin my coat In
your unspcakublo mud. I think ho'll
furnish udmirablo data."

"What?" cried Sandry, "you did
that? Woll, for tho love of heavon!
No wonder you can portray othor
folks' omotlons! You simply, go out
and make your situations!"

(TO BE COMTINUKD.)

So a Bolt Cfcn't Slip.
A method of locking a nut upon a

bolt in such a way that it cannot work
loose is the object of a patent granted
to William Johnson of Plttsfleld, Mass
Tho bolt is tho ordinary screw bolt,
but has a flat edge down one side
Upon this a waBher, made of spring
stool, Is placed. Tho straight edgo of
tho bole in tho washer fits that of the
bolt, thus making it Immovable.

Tho surface of tho washer U
punched with round bosses. The un-

der surfaco of tho nut is borod with
the samo number of holes as there
aro bosses and of equal sizo.

When tho nut is screwed down tho
bosses yield under prcBsuro until tho
nut 1b driven homo, when they fit into
tho holes. The nut cannot work loose,
but can bo removed easily with a
wrench.

More Trouble.
"Why do you never tako your fam-

ily out In your car?"
"Got seven In my family."
"Well, you havo a seven passenger

car."
"Yes, and whon it's full pooplo think

I'm operating a Jitney bus."

ROME
Tow;

U HELP5
GOOD APARTMENTS, LOW RENT

Experiment Undertaken at Des
Moines, la., Asserted to Be a

Complete Success.

A practical demonstration to prove
that Individual apartments with mod-
ern plumbing, sanitary conveniences,
and absoluto privacy for each family,
can bo built to rent for from $8 to
$12.60 per month and yot yield a rea-
sonable profit to tho builder, was mado
a short timo ago at Des Moines, la.
Tho Octavla Hill association, which
haB already won renown In solving
housing problems, haB worked out tho
plan to tho smallest detail and is
building tho model houses. Forty-fiv- e

families wero provided for in tho first
block now under construction.

Tho houses, which aro of red brick,
aro simply finished with sufficient
trimming to koep thom from being so- - i
veroly plain. Ono Important foaturo
of tho property Is tho provision for
the children. About 8,000 squaro feet
of ground in tho conter of tho block
will bo used for a playground. Tho
rent collectors aro trained society
workers and will volunteer to start
the playground activities.

Tho Investment will reach nearly
f 60,000, which 1b represented by cap-
ital stock and a mortgago which pays
4.4 per cent a year. Tho investmont
will yield a gross lncomo of 10.9 per
cent per year, after deducting taxes,
Insurance, water rents, cost of collec-
tion of ronts, social work, doprccia
tlon, etc., of 6.7 per cent,

Tho Des Moines venture 1b a test
caso to provo that tho unsanitary and
bad housing conditions which prevail
for the d worklngmen are
criminally unnecessary. It 1b voic-
ing an unanswerable protest against
tho crowded tenement, tho dilapidated
and unsanitary house which is virtu-
ally tho only kind offered to tho man
who must pay loss than $15 a month
rental.

Tho association now owns or man-
ages 353 dwellings, housing 2,500 peo-
ple, and has novcr failed to pay four
per cent a year to its stockholders.

HAS MANY POINTS OF VALUE

Tower In California City That Might
Well Be Copied In Other

Communities.

In tho center of tho principal street
of Bakorsfleld, Cal., Is a stone tower

80 feet high and
20 feet squaro,
says a writer in
Popular Median
Ics. Tho towei
has varied uses.
In the top is the
city clock; In the
middle Is a large
alarm boll, and

5 ??. around tho base
Is a corridor with

TuhK! r entrances on all
four sides. Stone
benches aro pro-

vided for tired pe-

destrians. An ad-

ditionalww: feature
of tho interior is a rest room. Tho
tower is just one block from tho city
hall, tho library, and tho county court-
house Because of this, tho structuro
Is a convenient meeting placo for ac-

quaintances from all parts of the city
and county.

SELECT TREES WITH CARE

Matter Worth Great Consideration by
the One Who Is Planning a

Real Home.

Now that tho process of tree mov-
ing is so succossful, it is a simple
matter to annex and preserve as one's
own specimens of tho numerous beau-
tiful trees which tho countrysldo
dweller 1b apt to run across in his
woodland rambles.

Do not make tho mistake, however,
of thinking that any kind of a tree
can bo planted in any place; selec-
tions need to be mado with Intelli-
gence and duo regard to drainage and
soil.

Tho over-changin- g beauty of tho
mountain maplo makos It an unusu-
ally satisfactory treo for ornamental
planting. Tho branches In winter aro
beautiful In coloring, aB In spring aro
tho buds and blossoms, followed In
summer by tho developing frultB.

Tho wild plum troo, too, has possi-

bilities which too many people fall to
recognize. Tho blossoms of this' troo
aro tho nearest wo get to the cherry
blossom display of tho Japanese, and
although tholr beauty endures for only
a brlof season, tho troos aro especially
desirable when planted along rooker-
ies or along walls.

For tho Flower Grower.
Sow mignonette In pots for early

spring floworing.
To keep goraniums in bloom glvo a

tomperaturo of 60 degrees during the
day and 60 degrees at night. Keep
thom In the dryost situation possible,
avoiding too much water at tho roots
and too much artificial manure

A florists' papor says that on low
land pussy willows can bo grown to
advantago. It you want to grow them
and havo no low land set thom out on

high ground, where they will do quite
as well.

One of the Mysteries.
"Bllgglns says he never roads tho

newspapers because thoy always make
him angry."

"But If he doosn't read 'em how
does he know what to get angry
about?"

When the Slip Comes.
"The wicked stand In slippery

placeB."
"That's truo," repllod Senator Sor-

ghum, "and yet It looks to me as If
somo mighty good people got the
worst of a landslide."

Get the Habit of

Drinking Hot Water

Before Breakfast

8aya we can't look or feel right
with the system full

of poisons.

Millions Of folks hnthn fntnrnnllv
now Instead of loading tholr Bystom
with drugs. "What's an lnsldo bath?"
you say. Woll, It Is guaranteed to per-
form miracles If you could bollove
theso hot wator enthusiasts.

Thero aro vast numbers of mon and
women who, immediately upon arising
in tho morning, drink a glass of real
hot wator with a toaspoonful of Hmo-ston-o

phosphate In It. This Is a vory
oxcollont health measure It Is In-

tended to flush tho stomach, Hvor, kid-
neys and tho thirty foot of intestines
of tho previous day's wasto, sour bile
and lndlgostlblo material loft ovor In
the body which, If not ollmlnated overy
day, bocomo food for tho millions of
bacteria which infeBt tho bowels, the
quick result Is poisons and toxlnB
.which aro then absorbed into tho

Wod causing headache, bilious at
tacks, foul breath, bad tasto, colds,
stomach troublo, kidney mlsory, sleop-lossnoo-

Impure blood and all sort?
of allmonts.

Pooplo who fool good ono day and
badly the noxt, but who simply can
not got fooling right aro urged to j

"tain a quarter pound of limestone
phosphate from any druggist or store-koopo-r.

This will cost vory little but
Is sufficient to mako anyono a real
crank on tho subjoct of Internal sani-
tation.

Just as soap and hot wator act on
tho skin, cloanslng, sweetening and
freshening, so llmostono phosphate
and hot water act on tho stomach,
liver, kldnoys and bowols. It Is vast-
ly moro Important to batho on the ln-- i

sido than on tho outside, because ths-oki- n

poros do not absorb Impurities In-

to tho blood, while tho bowel poros do.
Adv.

Can't Stop 'Em.
"Tho custom of making New Year's

calls has gono completely out of fash-Io- n,

hasn't It?"
"Yes, and It's a mighty good thing it

has. I only wish tho bill collectors
would abandon their custom of making
calls on tho second of January."

BIG EATERS HAVE BAD
KIDNEYS AND BACKACHE

Take a Glass of Salts at Once If Your
Back Is Hurting or Kidneys and

Bladder Trouble You.

The American mon and women must
guard constantly against Kidney trou-
ble, because wo eat too much and all
our food Is rich. Our blood Is filled
with uric acid which tho kidneys
Btrlvo to filter out, thoy weaken from
overwork, become sluggish; tho ellmi-nntlv- o

tissues clog and tho result ir.
kidney troublo, bladder weakness anlF
a general declino In health.

When your kidneys feel llko lumps
of lead; your back hurts or the urine
is cloudy, full of sediment or you aro
obliged to Book rellof two or three
times during tho night; If you suffer
with sick hendache or dizzy, nervous
spells, acid stomach, or you havo rheu-
matism when tho weather is bad, get
from your pharmacist about four
ounces of Jad Salts; tako a table-spoonf- ul

in a glass of water before
breakfast for a fow days and your kid
noys will then act fine. This famous
salts Is mado from the acid of grapes
and lomon julco, combined with llthia,
and has been used for generations to
flush and stimulate clogged kidneys;
to noutrallzo the acids in the urine so
it no longor Is a sourco of Irritation,
thus ending bladder disorders.

Jad Salts Is inexpensive; cannot in-

jure, makes a delightful effervescent
Ilthla-wate- r bovorago, and belongs In
every homo, because nobody can make
a mistake by having a good kidney
flushing any timo. Adv.

Preparedness.
"Woll, Johnny, did you mako any

good resolutions for the Now Year?"
"Yes, mother. I resolved to take

boxing lessons so I can learn to lick
that boy noxt door."

Love Is a disease that most girls
catch as often as they are exposed.

WOMAN AVOIDS

OPERATION

Madic&e Which Made Sur-
geon's Work Unnecessary.

Astoria, N. Y. "For two years I
was feeling ill and took all kinds of

tonics. 1 was get
tng worse everyday.
I had chills,my head
wouiu acne, i was

IKlSVtt always tired I could
not walk straight

nBsuLJKJfRJ because of the pain

iiiiiinWfcffiiiiiii
ITrWHWiil I n I in myback and I had

pains in my stom-
ach. I went to a
doctor and ho said I
must go under an
operation, but J did
not go. I read in
tie Donor about

Lydla E. Plnkhom's Vegotnblo Com-
pound and told my husband about it I
said 'I know nothing will help mo but I
will try this.' I found myself improv-
ing from tho vory first bottle, and in two
weeks timo I was able to sit down and
eat a hearty breakfast with my hus-
band, which l hadnotdono for two years.
I am now in the best of health and
did not have tho operation." Mrs.
John A. Koenio, 602 Flushing Avenue,
Astoria, N. Y.

Bvory one dreads the Burgeon's knife
and the operating table. Sometimes
sottllng else will do; bat many times
doctors say they are necessary when
they axe not Letter after letter comes
to the Plnkham Laboratory, telling how
operations were advised and were not
P08"6-?- . &if, performed,did no good,
bat IaE-Pinkhsm'- s Vegetable as

used and good health followed,

If yoa want advice write to
Xiydbk E. Pinlr&am Medicine Co
(eeafifential), Lyxra, Masav'


