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W #Dort, sgquare man,
eyes bine ns the sky

> “T‘p In two minutes,™ he answered.
2 . "Harvey, fire her up!™
Captnin Marsh guided his etwr:rtir
e Iverma " charge among the logs foating in lhe‘
i ktream with the marvelous second in- |
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| Tc:l Have Rheumatism Let Mo Send
You a 50 Cent Box of Mv
Remedy Free.
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stinet of the expert tugboat man. Orde |
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noted with satisfaction: that many of

i the Jogs had fennd Jodement nmnng
the reeds and in the bayous and inlels.
One at a time, and pamfully, th»sa1
would bave to he salvazed.
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I Will Mail FREE To Anyone Suf-
fering From Rheumatism, Gout,
Lumbago, Sciatica (Who Will
Enclose This Advertisemen)

A 50 Gant Box of my .

= >
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}:‘fl[ My Remedy Mas actually cured men and women seventy and eighty years
- ef & yine waere so decrepit that they could not kven dress themselves, To
1 5 this great remedy I iatend to give fifty thousand 50 cent boxes
‘every sulfering reader of this paper Is courteously invited to write

" No money is asked for this 50 cent box neither now nor- later, and
s more is wanted I will furnish it to sufférers at o low cost. 1

s semnedy by & fortunate chance while an mvalid from rheumatism
y auﬂl me, it has been a blessing to thousands of other persons |
. remember the first 30 cent box ia absolutely free. This
t-tod)’ which goes after the cause of the trouble; and when

] is removed, have no fear of deformities.’ Rheuma-
I affect the heart, so do not triflo with this merciless affliction.

g this adv., JOHN A SMITH, 5661 Smith Bidg., Milwaukee,
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| Cbnstmn Nation ?

Here is a report of incalculable interest to all church
missionaries, and others interested in the spread

E. Green, the wellknown traveler and
has interviewed the leading thinkers of Japa
im t question. Many of them say that t r
.nmtry has “tried Christianity and gone back te Shintoism."
matter of fact, Dr. Green, says Japan has “played
pﬁﬁa with Chnsua.mt}'
Are our missionaries to Japan worth while ?
_Read the article in

HAMPTON’S

ON SALE NOW
MM M. —What Congress may find

can find out mow. John L. Mathews tells of

activities in the Oregon water rights cases and

kan coaldand cases; the full details abouf the

& vis charges; the attitude of Taft. o

4] “The Best Fiction in Any Magazine.” —For Decem-

% ‘her. some excellent stories by Parker H. Fillmore, Jack

Harris Merton Lyon, Perceval Gibbon, Edward

- and Willis ’Hm}i"*—w—namor tragedy, detective
' nystery. human interest and romance.

“ " Buy it todey—any live newsdealer—15 cents
' HAMPTON'S MAGAZINE, New York

.J-’EARY’S OWN STORY

B - of the Discovery of the North Pole -
e will appear exclusively in HAMPTON'S
" ' ORDER YOUR COPY NOW
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“We're
boys, suyway,” sajd Orde

The men entered into the spirit of
the thing. In fact, their enthusinsm
was almos too exuberant. Orde had
constantliy (0 negative new and ln-
genlous schemes,

“Ng, boys,” sald he, 1 want to keep
on the right side of the law. Wa may
need it later.”™

Logs rarely jam on rislng water, for
the simple resson that constantly the

surface area of the river is increasing,
thus “tending to separate the logs. On
the other hand, falling water, tending
to crowd drive cioser together, la
especially lific of trouble. ‘There-
fore, on flood water the watchers
scatfered along the stretches of the
river bad little to do—save strand
Helnaman's logs for him.

Up to a certanin point this was all
very well Orde took pains not to
countenance it officially and caused
word to be passed about that, while
he 444 not expect his men to help drive
Helozman's logs, they muost not go out
of their way_to stoand them.

“If things get too bad, hell bave
sples down here to collect evidence
on us,” sald Orde, *and bhe’ll jug some
of us for Ipterference with his prop-
erty. We don't own the river”

Inside of two weeks Orde had the

| great satisfaction of learning that

Helnmman was working—and working
hard—a crew of Afty men.

“A pretty falr crew, even if he was
taking out his whole drive,” com-
mented Orde.

The gods of luck seemed to be with

After this happy fashion tho drive
went until at iast it entered the broad,
deep and navigable stretches of the
river from Redding to the lake. " Here,
barring the accident of an extraordl-

floed, the troubles were over. On
d, placid bosom of the stream

broa
logs would float. As Orde sat fx)

buckboard, ready to go loto town

a first giimpse of Carroil in more
two monfhs, be gazed with an
immense satisfaction over the broad
river moving brown and glacierlike, as
though the logs that covered It were
viscld and composed ail it= nbmnu.

would require little or no actual

Until tbhe jam shouid

have reached the distributing booms

abore Monrovia the afair was very

simple. Before he left, bowever, he
called Denning to him.

“Jim.” sxid be, “T'll be down to see
you through the shuicewnys at Red-
ding, of course. But now that yom
have a good, still stretch of river I
want yom to Include In onr drive all
the Helnzman logs from above you
possibly can.  If you can fix it, let
their drive drift down Inte oura™

“Then we'll have to drive thelr logs
for them.," objected Denhing.

“Sure,” rejoined Orde, “but It's easy
driving, and if that crew of his hasn't
much to do perbaps he'll lay most of
them off here at Redding.”

Denning leoked at his principa) for
a moment, then a slow grin overspread
his face. Without comment he turned
:':to camp, and Orde took up his
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“Oh, I'm mso giad to get you back™
eried Carrell over and over again as
she clung to him. “I don't live while
you're away." And every drop of rain
that patters on the reof chills my
beart, because I think of it as chilling
you. Dear beart, don't leave me
again.”

She shook ber head nt him slowly, a
mysterious smile on her lips. Without
explaining her thought she  slipped
from his knee and glided across to the
tall goiden barp, which bad been
brought from Monrovia. The light and
diaphanous silk of her loose pelgnoir
floated about her, defining the matur-
ing grace of her figure. Abruptly she
struck a great crasbing chord.

Then, with an abandon of ecstasy,
she plunged into one of those wild and
wea blown, sags-llke rhapsodies of the

“Oh, it's you, you, gou!™ she cried.

Hungarians, full of the wind in rig-
ging, the storm in the pines of shriek-
ing, vast forces hurtling unchained
through a resounding and infinite
space,

“What is fhat? gasped Orde.

She ran to him,

“Oh, it’s you. you, you!" she cried.

He held ber closely. “Do you think
it Is good to get quite so0 nervous,
rweetheart?™ he asked gently then.
“Hemember"— !

“Oh, 1 do! I @o! she hroke In ear-
nestly. “Every moment of my waking
and sieeping bours [ remember him.
Always 1 keep lis little soul hefore me
Al 2 Hght on a shrine. But tonight—

ll Edward White

By
Stewart

oh, tonight, I counid lsugh and shout
sloud like the people in the Bible, with
clapping of hands!™ . She snuggied her-
sell close to grde with a little murmuar
of happiness. “[ think of all the beau-
tiful things.” she whispered, “and of
the noble things and of the great
things. He is going to be sturdy, like
his father—a wonderful boy, a boy all
of fire”—

*“Like his mother,” said Orde.

She amiled up at him. “I want him
just like you, dear.” she pleaded.

HREE days later the jam of the
drive reached the dam at Red-
ding. After the rear had drop-
ped down river from Redding

Carroll and Orde returned to thelr de-
serted littie box of a house at Mon-
rovia,

Orde breatbed deep of a new satis-
foction in walking again the streets of
this Jittle sandy, sawdust paved, sban-
tyfied town, with yellow hills and
its wide blue river and its glimpse of
the lake far fn the offing.

“Hauged if T koow what's struck
me.” he mused. *“Never experienced
any remarkable Jjoy before In getting
back to this sort of truck™

Theu, with a warm glow at thé
heart, the realization was brought to
him. This was home, and over yonder
under the sbadow of the heaven point-
ing splire a slip of a girl was waiting
for him.

The rest of the week Orde. wns ab-
sent up the river, superintending in &
general way the latter progress of the
drive.

At the booms everything was n
readiness to receive the jam, The
long swim arm slanting across the
river chanpel was attached to its

shut It would
and shunt loto

wner's property was rafted

his private booms.at

Orde spent the day before
appeartd in constructing wha
ed a “boomerang.”

“Socret Invention jut oL ™
plained to Newmark. m
hold up the drive in the
until we have things bunched; then
T'm golog to throw a big crew down
here by the_swing. Helnzman anticl
pates, of course, that I'll ram the en-
tire drive Into the booms and do all
my sorting there. Naturally If I turn
his logs loose into the river as fast as
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only Helnzman's logs will remain, and
as we have mo right to bold logs we'll
have to turn them loose through the
lower sorting booms, where can be
ready to raft them. In that way he
gets them all right witbonut paying us
A cent. See?

“Yes, I see,” sald Newmark.

“Well," sald Opde, with a lluh,.
“here Is where 1 fool him. I'm going
to rush the drive into the booms all at
once, but I'm golpg to sort ont Heinz-
man's logs at these openings near the
éentrance and turn them into the maln
channel.”

“What good will that do? asked
Newmark skeptically. “He gets them
sorted just the same, doesn't he?

“The current’s falrly strong,™ Orde
pointed cut, “and the river's alpighty
wide. When you spring seven or eight
million feet ot a man all at once and
unexpected and he with no crew to
handle them, he's golng to keep al-
mighty busy. And if be dom't stop
them this e hi=s mill he'll bave to
raft and tow them back, and If he
doesn’'t stop ‘em this side the lake he
may as well kiss them 2all goodby."”

The boomerang worked like a charm,
Orde, in personal charge, watched that
through the different openings in his
boomerang the “H" logs were shont-
ed into the river. Shortly the channel
waa fuil of logs floating merrily away.

“T've got to go down and sse how the
Dutchman {s making #.,” announced
Orde.

He drove to Helnzman's mill. There
he found evidences of the wildest ex-
citement. Boata plied in all divections,
A tng darted back spd fortk. Con-
stantly the number of foating Togs
sugmented, however. Many had al-
ready gone hy.

“If you think you're busy now."” said
Orde to himself, with a chuckle, *just
walt until you begin to get logs. What’s
ke dolng with that tug?" thought he.
“Oh, ho! He's stringing booms across
the river to hold the whole outfit.,”

He Inughed alond and drove fran-
tically ek to the booms.

“He's shut down his mill" shouted
Orde, “and bhe's got all that gang of
highbankers out and every old rum
blossom In Monrovia, and I bet If
you sy ‘logs” to him he'd chase his
tail In circles. T'm golng to take Marsh
nnd the Sprite and go to town, Old
Helnzman," he added as an safter-
thought, “is stringing booms across the
river—obstructing navigation.™

“Marsh,? he clllul. “got up steam ™

* “Tug shoy™ bellowed a red faced in-

Shortly Onle, stonding by the nhwh
in the pllothouse, conld see down the |
rtretches of the river a crowd of men
working, antlike.

“They've got em stopped,” comment-
od Orde. “Look at that gapg working
from boats!™ ;

“What do you want me to do?
asked Captain Marsh.

“This is a navignble river, iso't it?
replled Orde. “Run through™ |

The tug headed stralght for the |
slender lire of booms stretching quite |
across the river.

Orde loocked at his watch.

“We'll be nte for the mall unless
we hurry.” said he.

Marsh rang the engine room bell
The water chproed white behind.

“¥Vat you do? Stop!” cried Helnzman
from a bomt.

“You're obstructing navigation!™
yelled Orde. “1've got to go to town
to buy a postige stamp.”™

The prow of the tug, accurately
eimed by Marsh, hit square In the
junction of two of the booms. There
ensued o moment of strain; then the
links snapped. and the Sprite plunged
Joyously through .tbe opening. The
booms, swept aside by the current,
floated to either shore. The river was
wopen.

“SBlow down, Marsh" sald Orde.
“Let'y stée thé show.”

Up river all the small boats gnthered
in & lise, conpected one to the other
by a rope. The tug passed over to
them the cable attached to the boom.
Evidently the combined efforts of the
rowboats were counted on to hold the
baif boom across the ¢ while the
tug brought out the balf, When
the tug dropped the cable Orde laughed.

“Nobody but a Dutchman would
bave thought of that!™ he cried. “Now
for the fun™

Immediately the weight fell on the
smull boats they were dragged irre-
sistibly backward, Marsh lowered his
telescope, the tears of latghter stream-
ing down his face

“ﬁdlmtowm"

dlvidual from the upper deck. He was
dressed In bloe and brdss buttons and
was Jiberally festooned with gold braid
and em ; anchors.

“Hello there, commodere! What Is
1it?™ veplied Marah.

“They waunt a tug up thevre at Heing-
man's. Can you go?

“Bure’™ cried Marsh, choking.

The Lucy Belle sheered off magnifi-
cently.

“What do you think of that?™ Marsh
asked Onrde. /

“Hend npstream again.”

Helnzmen saw the Sprire coming
and rowed out frantically, splashing
at every stroke and yelling wn.h every
breath

“Don't you go through there!
a minute! Stop, I tell you!™

“Hold up!” sild Orde to Marsh.

Heinzman m!ﬂa‘ alongside.

" “¥at yon do?™
he demanded,

“l {forgot the
mopey to buy my
stamp with "™ sald
Orde sweetly.
“I'm going back
to get it.”

“Not throngh
my peoms!™

“Mr. Helns-
man.” sald Orde
severely, "“you are
obstructing a
navigable stream.
1 am doing bus!-
ness, and 1 can-
not be Interfered

“Vat mdn?' he de- Wwith™
manded. “But my logs!"

“I baye nothing to do with your logs.
You are driving your own logs,” Ords
reminded him.

Helozman vituperated.

“Go abead, Marsh'" asald Orde.

For a second Ume the chains were
sanpped. The severed ends of the
boomsswung bBack toward elther shore.
Between them flonted a rowboat. In

he rowboat gesticulated a pudgy man.
Che river was well sprinkled with logs.
Evidently the sorting sas going on
well,

“May as well go back to the works,”
sald Orde. “He won't string them to-
rether agaio foday. not If he walts for
*hat tug be sent Simpson for.”

Orde detalled to ap appreciative andl
roce the happenings below,

“Why, he hain't sorted out moren a
million feet of his logs.” eried Rollway
Charlle. “He halo't seen no logs yet.™

They turned with new enthusiasm
to the weork of shunting “H™ fogs into
the channel.

A stableman picked his way out over
the booms with a message for Orde.

“Mr. Helngman's sshore and wants
to see you,”™ sald he,

Orde found the mill man pacing rest-
lessly up arnd down before a stcaming
palr of horses. Newmark, perched on
a stomp, was surveying him sardonic-
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~ BLACK
OPALS
As Described by

the Ariist
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THE MOST IMPORT ANT ITEM
OF THE FIRST MEAL OF THE
DAY IS COFFEE

ummmm%pmgemmmu“

25° ==

of mmny -ﬁ-—-u-l-
Roasted and Pecked by

MINER, READ & GARRETTE,

NEW HAVEN, OONN.

““When Nature’ had finished
painting the flowers, coloring the
rainbow and dyeing the plumage of
ihe birds, she swept the colors from
her palette and moulded them n:ﬁ.o
Black Opals.”

This taay be a little famful, but
it is no exaggeration of the beauty
and marvel of these gems. Some
stones are as soft in tone as the
iris on the neck of a dove, others as
notous in color as a Dutch gan-

den m spring.
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fresh from
melt in
grown.
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m'r:‘n'- MILLINERY
SPECIAL NOVELTIES

Try Sprague’s Extra

ICE

. LGl o,

6RADE

Spraguelce & CoalCo

mnndmwmm

COAL
WOOD

Main Street

COAL

Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw, .« ssram

A9 all*

Telephone 710

WANT ADVS. ONE CENT A WORD.
IRA GREGORY & GO0, Ectebined 1ow

‘Branch Office

Main Office
262 '
Btratford Avenus -

~WOOD

972

COAL

and

Telephone 431-8

BERKSHIRE MILLS.

To be Continued.)

ABSOLUTEEYf

CLEAN COAL GUARANTEED

SCREENED BY A SPECIAL MACHINE

QUALITY UNSURPASSED




