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TWELFTH STORT

||^ ' Weighed in the Balance
Tom Clark's father died la hattle.

Not tha lees so. because the- only
Si '

.weapons Involved were brains and
jgt. money, Instead of cold steel und hot
5 / lead.

John Clnrk hud begun life as a mill
band. By sheer cleverness, by tireless

'Industry, by nil almost unranny power
rac over his fellow inen. he had fought
K ', his way upward until he was presl'dent of the grant mills which he had

Ev' (entered, a quarter century earlier, as
day laborer.
But he was n manufacturer, not a

financier. Ills directors presently
,' > formed a clique to oust him from
kg*- power and to put one of their ownCXL henchmen In his place.
V The clique's chance came when

they lured Clark into a mazy financial
(«! deal whose nature they misrepresentedto him. Ar a result, when the presidentone day entered the bonrd room

for a conference, ,Jie found the directorsalready awaiting him. One of
them opened the attack by saying curtly:
"Yon have failed to redeem the

stock you pledged for the C. G. &
_ _ X. loans. Wo have taken It up. The% ' 1 control of the mills lias therefore

passed to us. tVe deeply regret, of
course."

"I will take your regrets for granted,gentlemen," Interrupted Clark,
"and I will not wnste your time by
telling you what I think of this underhanddenl. You have tricked me
out of power. You have the whip,band. If you expect me to cringe unto.der the whip or to whine for mercy,

t, you do not know John Clark. You
want my resignation as president, or
course. It will be in your secretary's
hands within half an hour. Good day."3. Turning on his heel he strode out1& Df the room and hack to his own prtvoteoffice. lie bad promised to hand

|g" In. his resignation within thirty mlnP"Otes. In a long lifetime of business
|, probity, that was tho ono and only

*

promise John Clark ever broke.
For, as he reached his desk, a suddensharp pain In the left side sentL him staggering Into the nearest ehnlr.

E,-: There he groped fumbling at his colMfe'-.lar ana mumbled a few gasping In^' coherent words.
Before his secretary and stcnogBP,"' rapher could hurry across the room to

«>-- the stricken man, he slid limply from
fcl the chair to the floor, and lay there,

irery still. In a curiously huddled and
& "; Inert mass.
St- The blow that hnd wrecked his folkture bad also taken his life.

Thus did John Clark fight a life6long battle. Thus did he lose bnttld

jp,' IThen'lt's True What People Are Say*

I Ihd life In one stroke. And It b^
booved his only son to take up the
Oght as best he could, to support his
plster and his widowed mother.
Tom Olark had been reared as a

rich man's son. He was Just ending
his senior year at Tale when word

»; came of his father's death and of the
U total wreck of the family fortunos.
Btv | He hurried home, and, after he had|P:." Installed his mother and sister In a
BK. hide-street cottage, he began at once

to seek some method of supporting
them and hlpaself.8£ t- But there he met the first setback
bf his easy-going young life. Hitherto^the ways bad all been greased for!
him. Now he found them sand-pa«
Tom speedily discovered that his

services were In no demand at all
among the merchants and financiers

Hfrr' bf his little home town.
Home he came, discouraged and

Ifly grimly resolute, after a week of fruit-'
Kf less search for work. To his mother
H&. he poured out the story of his trouI;-.

bles and of a plan that had been bred
ml ^ 1118 fnllnre>U|'.'"My father went In at twenty as
K; day laborer at the mills over yonder.I "When he was fifty he practically
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owned the mills. His example la good
enough for me. Tomorrow morning
I'm going over to the mills to see Mr.
PelU, the new president For dad's
sake ho'll give me work there."
And In spite of all the protests of

his mother and sister he held to his
resolve. Enrly next morning he sought
an interview with Pelts, the new presl|dent. The latter.more beeuuse there
was a shortage of men than from any !
sentiment about John Clnrk's memory
.tin neil Tom over to joe Cnrr. a de'
pnrtment foreman, with orders to put
him to work.
The moment he nnd Tom were alone

; the old foreman grasped Tom's hands
In both of his, exclaiming:
"Boy, I worked alongside your fath-

er and then under his orders, for thir]ty years. lie wns the whitest, kindest.squnrost man the Lord ever made.
There Isn't a man In the mills that
didn't love him and trust him. There
isn't a man here who won't welcome
John Clnrk's son and give him a
square deal."
Tom wns genuinely touched by the

rough sincerity of the old man's welcome.And he was equally pleased at.
the warm seconding that welcome receivedfrom the other workers.

^

Inside a year Tom Clark wns by all
odds the most popular man In the
mills, and he was by far the cleverest
nnd quickest workman on his floor.
He advanced middle, nnd tin woll
enrr.ed every Advance. Old Joe Carr
grew to regard him almost as a son.
Before tlint first year was out, too,

Joe Cnrr had still Other reasons for
being fond of his young protege. One
noon Cnrr's daughter, Edna, brought
her father's lunch to the mills, as he
had forgotten to take It with him la
the morning.
As she approached Cnrr's desk, Tom

Clark chanced to be standing there,
receiving some routine Instructions.
Carr Introduced the two young people
to each other.
Tom, as he turned to acknowledge

the Introduction, found himself lookingdown Into quite the most beautifulpair of eyes he had ever beheld.
It was "love at first sight."
Edna Oarr, too, felt an unaccountablestirring at her heartstrings at

this first meeting with the man of
whom she had heard so much from
father. (
Joe Carr, well pleased, looked on at

this hrlef meeting. Nor was he less
pleased when Tom asked leave to call
on Edna, nor when, during the next
few months, the youth was an almost
nightly visitor In the tidy little living
room of the Carr cottage. % .

Love had dawned, and courtship ]
was quick to follow.an ardently ador- ,
ing swain's wooing of a,girl who met
his loverly advances halfway. ,

Kelly, the easy-going old snperln- j
tendent of the mills, retired on penIslon. In his place the directors np- i
pointed a man who had won an en-
viflhle record for efllplnner In nnnltiw

city's mills. His name was Agncw
Grnlinm. In age he was about thlrtyflve.He had a reputation for slave!driving and for wringing from the
mills a list of results that were highly
gratifying to the stockholders. Concerninghis personal character, some
rather unsavory stories were adrift.
At first glance, Tom Clark disliked

j the new superintendent. He worked
the men cruelly hard; he was forever
nagging at them and blaming them and
docking their wages for imaginary delinquencies.
Though Tom took scant heed of

Graham, yet. strangely enough, the
new superintendent had given somewhatmore attention to Torn, and this
secret study on the pnrt of Graham
was at last voiced In a talk with relts,
the president

"There's a young fellow named
Tom Clark In Carr's department"
Graham chanced to say to the presidentotto rainy noon, as he was about
to go to lunch. "Did you ever happen
to hear of him7"
"Why, yes," replied Pelts. "T gave

him his Job. He la the son of our old
president.John Clark. Clark died
bankrupt and his son came to me for
work. Carr tells me he Is a wonder.
I'm glad to hear It. I always rather

,

uaea Ms rather; In spite of."
Tve had my eye on him," InterruptedGraham. 'Tve been watching

him. Tou'ro right abont bis being a .

good worker. TO grant that; but." ,
"But what?" demanded Pelts.

"That's all we hire him for. He's a .

hustler, and he doesn't presume on
,his father's name. What.?"

"He's too popular," declared Gra- jbam. "That's a bad sign. Everybody jIn every department Ukes him. He's
the most popular man In the mills. I ,,don't know why; but It's true, and I '.
dooft like It." 1

The president laughed In derisive ,<
amusement.
"Good Lord," Graham!" "he ex-

claimed. "That's the queerest reason |<for complaint I ever heard. Why j
don't you like his bein| popular?' ]"I don't like any one man to be too
popular and Influential In the mills," ,

*
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get home bj ten o'clock at the eery
latest"
When Tom Clark called at the Cart

cottage that evening Edna was not at
home. When he aaw her, next noon,
she told htm she had gone to call on
a alck neighbor and was going thither
again that evening.
To do Agnew Graham strict Justice,

I expose of existin
A Thursday followi

mid Graham. "It doca lot of bum."
He left the oOce and started for

the main entrance of the mills, where
11a automobile waited at the curb to
tarry him to his club for luncheon. A
heavy rain was falling, and Graham
stood on the entrance steps waiting
tor the shower to slacken so that ho
might venture from the shadow of
he overhanging portico and reach his
air without a wetting.
He noted that someone else, emergingfrom the building Just ahead of

11m, was also waiting under the portltofor the rain to abate. And a sec-
juu giuuce m nisi iciiow loiierer
showed him she was a girl, young,
neatly dressed, extremely pretty.
Sr&bnm's dull eyes brightened. He
took a step towaril her.
"Pardon me." he said, with a respectfulcivility that was a trifle overlone."You don't work here, I think."
"No, sir," said the girl, who apparentlyrecognized him. "I came to

bring my fnthcr his lunch."
"Oh, your father Is one of us,

then?"
"Yes, sir. IIo Is Joseph Carr, foremanIn the."
"Joe Carr?" pnt In Graham, with

l cordiality that would have, amazed
llie grumpy old foreman. "There
sn't a better or more highly nppreclitedman In the place. I'm honored,
to meet his daughter. I nm Agnew
Srnlinm. the superintendent," he add?dIn needless explanation. "So you
see I am qualified to speak of your
father's fine ability. And now won't
rou let me do my old friend's daughtern small service? The rain Is lettingup. Can't I take you home In my
tar?"
"Oh, no. slrl Thank you, all the

tnme," stammered the embarrassed
Sdnn.
Graham's heavy face clouded at her

efusal.
"You have no rubbers on," he puriucd,"and It will give me more pleasirethnn I can say to take you home

in my way to lnnch."
Edna observed the slight frown as

SB ^
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"Strike, II You'i
le spoke. This man was the superlnendent,tlie polentate on whose good
will both her lather and Tom dependedfor their employment and advnncenent.If she should offend him.
"Thank you," she faltered, "I shall

jo very much obliged to you. It la
inly a few blocks."
Gaily he escorted her across the

ihlnlng parement to his car and
telped her Into Its luxurious'tonneau.
"This Is the very first time Tve ever

)een In an automobile In all my life,"
ihe said with awed rapture. "Isn't It
vontlerful?"
Graham laughed Indulgently.
"I used to feel that way about It,"

te said, "but now I find It a lonesome
ind dreary sort of amusement, unless
I've congenial companionship. Then
t's great But the Ideal motor ride
s by moonlight, along a smooth white
country road, with the noisy city far
behind one, with the mountains In the
distance and the sleeping mendows all
fragrant with dew-soaked flowers.
Ihnt Is like fairyland."

"It must be! Jt must be 1" breathed
the girl, her imagination rejoicing In
the word picture he had painted for
her.
"The rain Is oyer," said Graham.

"See, the sun is coming out. The
moonlight will be glorious this evening."
"And.and you will go out for *

drive In ltd" she asked timidly.
"Not alone." he made answer.

"Though It seems a pity not to, when
the evening la so beautiful."
"Can't you ask some of your friends

alongl" (he Inquired with absolute Innocenceof Intent
"I might" he nsseqted. "But

there's only one friend I'd care to ride
with, and I'm -half afraid she'd be
Dffonded If I asked her. Would she?"
"Ton don't mean.you can't mean

." she gasped.
"But I do," he responded. "I mean

lust that I mean I'd enjoy the drive
a million times more If you'll join me
In It. Tou see," be hurried on, as she
ihrank a little from blm, "It'll be such
fun to watch your pleasure In the
scenery and the moonlight and alt"
"My father," she said) haltingly,

"would not like."
"Tour father goes on the night

shift for a month," answered "Graham,
"on account of the new crder we're
ailing for the government He begins
bis night work at six this evening.
Think It over, won't you? It will
make me very happy, and Til tee you

no nna merely met tne same rate as
had Tom. In other words, he had
fallen In lore nt eight with Edna Carr.
And bis lore for her.to his own surprise.wasns reverent and as protectiveas Clnrk'a.
Graham timing that first motor ride

had resolved that Edna was the one
woman In all the world for him, and
that he would win her for his wife.
His lore-making was as respectful

as to a girt of his own class.
Edna's Inexperienced head was

turned. Her head, but not wholly her
heart.
And when Graham asked her to be

bis wire sue refused. Bat she couched
ber refusnl In terms so regretful that
he b; no means abandoned hope.
From her artless talk he hnd learned
of Tom's love for her; hut he had no
fear from so lowly a rival. Indeed,
Clark's adoration for Edna mildly
amused him.
On the afternoon following the

drive when Graham had proposed to
Edna, a fellow-workman fell Into step
with Tom. as the day shift was troop
Ing out of the mill.
"Heard the news?" the man asked

Tom.
"What news?" queried Clark, with

no great Interest.
"1'op Carr Is due to have a swell

son-ln-lnw," wns the reply. "A couple
of the fellows know Graham's chauffeur.They were coming home from
the lodge, along Pine street. Inst evening,when Orahnm chugged past
them In thnt big blue car of his. The
electric street light shone Into the enr
as the two chaps were pnsslng, and
there sat Graham with Pop Cnrr's
dnughtcr. This morning one of 'em
spoke to Graham's chauffeur about It

ipgME
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a Fools Enough!"
The chauffeur said yes. they go drivingtogether pretty near every eve-
ning. Ana last mgnt ne nenru urabamask ber would sba marry him.
The chauffeur couldn't bear what she
answered. But It's a cinch she."
He broke off In astonishment, for

Tom, who had been staring at him In
speechless horror, had turned on his
heel and set off at a dead run.
Nor did he pause until he had enteredthe front yard of the Carr cottage.Edna snw him striding up tlio

walk and she came to the door to
meet him.
"You're.you're a stranger, Tom,"

she greeted him with a forced lightnessthat sought to mnsk her ncrv!onsness. "I haven't seep you for
i ages."

"I have been here evening after eve.nlng," he nnswered, choking back his
emotion, "but you're always away visjIting your 'sick neighbor'.Edna 1" he
broke off In stern Inquiry, "is It trud
that you spend your evenings motoringwith Agnew Graham}"
She flushed hotly; but answered In

ready defiance.
"Well, If I do, whose business la It

but my own? You have no right to
catechise me."'

"I have the right of a man who
wants to protect you from danger,"
he returned^. "The right to guard
yon from a' scoundrel like Graham.
Yon surely must know what It means
when a man of bis sort pays attentionsto you."

"It means," shh said, angered at bis
tone, "It means that he loves ma. Ha
has asked me to be his wife."
"Nol" cried Tom, aghast. "It's

true, then I It's trne what people are
saying. Oh, Kdna 1"

"Is thore any disgrace," she demanded,"In my listening to his proposal?He loves ma, and."
"Edna 1" exclaimed Tom, "yon don't

care for him. Ton can't 1 Why, I
hoped.I dared hope.yon understood
how I feel toward yon, and that yon
were willing to wnlt for me. I love
yon, dear. Ton mnst have know that
I love yon. Will yon marry met'
For a moment her heart went ont

to him In an angnlsh of yearning.
Then, common sense asserted Itself.
"Tom," sho said, very gently, but

very firmly, 'Ton can't afford to marryon the pay you are getting. Ton
can't support two families on yonr
weekly wages. It may be years before."
> "And yon are the little girt I al

. ,

lotoptoy, the scenario of which
Iete in themselves, bat the wh
[he pictures will be shown at

wsys thought «U to floe end ee nomercenaryP groaned Tom. "Graham jhas taoght yon that money la better
than true love. I ean't compete
agaloat his bid. Good-by."
On the doorstep be all but collided

with a man who was just raising a
hand to the ball. It was Agnew Graham.
Graham's ear stood at the gats.

This was the superintendent's first
visit by daylight to the home of the
girl he loved, and ha was not overpleasedto meet Tom Clark coming
ont.
But from the look of wretchedness

on Tom's face Graham rightly judged
that the reraneer man's retention had
not been favorable. And be grinned
patronizingly at him.
At alght of that grin Tom suddenly

lost all control of himself.
He caught Graham by the throat In

a blindness of fury and flnng him to
the ground, leaning over the prostrate
man and snarling and growling like
a rabid dog.
Graham, though canght unawares,

hod no mind to be thrashed unresistinglyIn the presence of the girl he
wanted to marry. He twos on his feet
again as nimbly as any trained
wrestler, and, ducking Tom's wild
blow, ran In and grappled with him.
Edna, In the doorway, cried out In

terror as the two men writhed and
twisted In that fierce embrace of

| hate. A crowd quickly gathered at
the gate.
Unseeing, nnbearing, the two men

bnttled on. Now the advantage was
with one, now with the other.
And suddenly the tide of battle

turned. Tom wriggled free from
Graham's clawing grip and began to
rain a lightning succession of blows
upon the 111-gnarded face and body of

I his opponent.
Under that fusillade Graham waa

beaten back helpless and reeling.
At ten o'clock next morning Joe

Carr returned to his own department
from a summons to the president's
office, with orders from Peltz and
Graham that Thomas Clark be Instantlydischarged.

"I did ray best for you, lad," reportedthe old man when he had told
the news to Tom and to a group of
sympathetic workmen who came over
to listen. "Rat It was no use. Grahamwas there, with his face all
swollen and cut, and he kept saying,
'Mr. Peltz, elthor Clark goes or I got'
I told Peltz you were the best worker
on the floor; but he stood by Graham
and."
"And I guess the boys will stand

by Tom Clark I" spoke up one of the
listening workers. "He's fired wlthi
Allf ontioo on<l that's rlanfl amilnat
vuw VHUUVI «uu utu» a ucuu agUIUUk
our agreement with the company.
Well call a meeting for tonight
and."
"Not on my account" begged Tom.

T don't want to make any of you
men lose a day'a work or get In bad
with Graham for my sake. I can find
work somewhere. And."
"And you'll find It right here In

these mills," supplemented Oarr, "or
we'll know the reason why. Mr. AgnewGraham's gone a atep too far
this time."
On the following day a committee

of the men formally waited upon Mi*.
Peltz In the letter's office. Graham
was there, still hideously disfigured
by his thrashing.

Pdltz nodded curtly to the committeeand bade them state their errand.
The spokesman cleared his throat and
began a speech he had carefully rehearsed.
"Mr. Peltx," said he. "we are here

as a delegation of your entire force.
We have a grievance. We regret that
we should be obliged."

"Oh, cut out the flowery languaga
and come to the point!" snapped Ora;ham. "What's your grievance!"
The spokesman, still addressing

Peltz, resumed:
"Thomas Clark was yesterday dlsIcharged without assigned cause, and

for no reason concerning bis work andI conduct hero In the mills. We demand.respectfully, that be be reinstatedby or before noon today."
"And If we refuse?" sneered Graham."What then?"
"Then," retorted the spokesman,

stirred out of his self-control by the
Insolent tone, "then at noon every
man In these mills will register his
protest by walking out That Is final."
"Walk out, then I" yelled Graham.

"Strike, If you're fools enough I Not
a man who strikes on acconnt of that
Clark blackguard wilt over get anotherlob here. That's final, too."
As they departed they heard Qrahamsay to the president:
"Perhaps yon see now why I didn't

like Clark's popularity with the men.
He."
"Telegraph to Nagel," Interrupted

Peltz. "Tell him to ship ns Are hundredstrikebreakers and fifty guards.We'll see this thing through. Tell
Nagel to rush his men here on the
first possible train."
But It was one thing to summon a

battalion of strikebreakers and quite
another thing to break a strike, as
Pelts and Graham speedily, discoiw
ered. v
The men of the mills were fiercely,In earnest As the guarded strike*

breakers marched up the street towardthe mill from the railroad stationtlie strikers barred their progress.The police and the hired guards
sought to driTe back the solid body ot
men who opposed the strikebreakers',
march.
A stone flew; then another. Than a

hailstorm of missiles. The police and
guards charged; bnt the striken
flung themselves upon their foes with
a steady determination that forced
them to a halt
The street In front of the mill wan

In a mad turmoil. The strikers In a1
final rush swept their opponents oft

ole willcoso&hf ia powerfi
the Ideal Theatre on th

(heir feet and hack tuiii the ie(
toad etatlon whaaoe they had come.
"They'll ton around presently an

prreck the mills," muttered Orahai
is, .from Palm's office, ha peepe
(own on the scone of carnage beloa
And wbea they do."
He looked around him, to fladhewa

talking to himself alone. Pelts ha
prudently left the office and was ere
(hen sneaking out of the holldln
through an unguarded door.
Graham, left alone, lost whad uttl

remnant of nsrra ho still poaaessw
Be bolted from the office, down
Biffht of tfulru mild tAureud th

HL'' «;« pfflw

It Wat Love at First Sight.
street. In the hallway someone sprnn
forward and telzed him by the arn
Graham, half-blinded by tcrro:
Jerked hie arm free and wee startln
»n again, when he saw it was Edn
Carr who bad sought to stay him.
"What.what are you doing here'

be babbled in terror.
"I couldn't stay away," she sobbei

"I heard that Mr. Pelts had used hi
Influence with the governor to get th
mllltla regiment called out And
was afraid Tom might be Injured. S
I came here to.to plead with yoi
Mr. Graham."
A crash of glass from behind thei

attested to the surenesa of some wli
dgw-smashor's aim.
"They're breaking Inl" howled Grt

bam, his knees knocking togethe
"It's I they're after. They hate m
They'll tear me limb from limb!"
He wrenched himself free froi

Edna's detaining grasp and ran dasei
ly for the nearest door, flinging
open.
In the street before him, the etrfl

ers had halted, and were lined u]
resolutely but hopelessly, all lookln
atrnlffht atian^ at m *** »A.ae«#Aws.

pents that were appearing froi
ground tha corner ahead, to replac
the scattered gnards. Graham crle
aloud in ahnky relief. The newcon
era were several platoons of pollc
reaerves.
To reach the police, Graham mm

pass in front of the strikers, and pel
llously close to them. He knew whi
to expect from their rocks and pistol
and flung clubs. He mnst run a feai
ful gantlet ere he could reach safet;
Then, in a trice, came to him an li

Epiratlon born of craven terror, an
with trembling haste he acted upo
it
He flung one arm about Edna am

before she could guess his purpoei
he was dashing toward the stree
half-carrying, half-dragging her alon
with him.
And ever, as he ran, be held th

girl's fragile body as a shield betwee
himself and the strikers.
Out from the' thick-packed tbron

prang a man. ItVas Tom Clark. I
a single bound he nnd gained Edna'
side. Tearing Graham's arm loos
from her, Tom gently thrust her on
of the path of the police.
Then he gripped the fleeing supei

Intendent by the throat and, hcedles
of consequences, proceeded to throttl
him.
From the moment of Graham's das

pat of the doorway soarce ten second
|iad elapsed. The police officer 1
charge, seeing the forward sorgo «
Strikers, shouted an ordar to his met
In answer to that sharp-bafke

command a roar and belch of flam
hurst from the foremost rank ef th
police reserves.
The police had fired on the mob.
The grappling bodies of Tom Clnri

and Agnew Graham ware riddled b
bullets. A dosen strikers fell heat|ong under the same volley. The res
pf the mob scattered and fled.
Edna Our darted out from the std«

Walk end threw hereelf upon he
knset In the blood-stained street a
Irom Clark's side. She lifted the life
leu man's bud In her arms an
weeplngly kissed the dud Hps.
"He Was mine," she moaaed hyi

terioelly. "One of mif people!"
"And these," mated the police offl

per, sadly looking at the slain, seal
tared about on the ground at bis feel
"these were my people, too. And
Ordered them shot down tike beasts 1
And in the elty bag ut a max

sleeted by rthe rotes of the peopl<Who, when the report was made t
Dltn, Mid: "They were my people
They elected me, bht X might hav
Bona things differently. I ordered on
pM reoerrea and now these men ar
pesd through my orders."
And the, people; each one felt hti

share when the question Whs asked
Who's Guiltyr
(END OF TWELFTH 8TOEY.)
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L with the hln.h InealtuiJeeege
cheek*, on **! by V. M. Vb|vUjjB9o Arden diftrlct attracted moat mfljflI. tlon on the Martlaahurg S*rtnrV|C

, week end buyer* aplsaty wajto'MMH
s at 25 cent* the quart IN bWTMMJM^^mknown a* the "Bverbaa>igg^!i3g|^^^HBurkhart pluck* the bin**. front

the ylne* until the itudud WlymIrletle* of strawberries bsva ahapiMMHthemselves. and from that eabbtfttM^Hkilling froit* fall, the bashes fC hnj
laden wlih blossoms and berrtea la aOfstages of ripening. The b«rrl*inni$jj|Mtype of the wild strawberry ootMIMgflto thla climate, of the snow iWjMaromatic flavor, but mdah lar\(WA^KS|
Another Interesting «tory abMDM^H! strawberries come* from HMtWMMand Is thus told by the Adl

that town:
"Claude E. Smith, 412 XlgMh dMifflnue. Is tbe proud posieaaor ot a IMMjHof everbearing strawbarrtee anjdjNHHports that strawberry ahO*Wtf||IWaHcommon dish at hi* housa'-IM^H"Mr. Smith placed thetfl^Hhis yard last sprtnn^^^H^^Hhave afforded hi* table

luxury all summer and arh^H'lng and making bloom.,
"Mr. Smith says thaCthU

strawberry bears from early^^^HHuntil late autumn and sines hflH
ment has proven to be suoh/flH
he expects to raise tbe fralCojrMer scalo." / : vH
After being assured that Ks&MM

county will meet them at
by way of Tyler's Mountain rMttg^^Hprogressive people of PocataUgp-laB
trlct. of Putnam county, vottd-lilM^Hsolidly for a bond Issue, theK five of the six precincts being HSSThM

i. one In favor of the proposltlmL Tttfl
r. assures them ot eight and a halfbBShI
g of hard roads, two miles of ifMeh
a be built from near the mouth otHMIriver to and up the first left fWfc^HMB
. Charleston and Pt. Pleasant IWUMhM

will be Improved from the torwh Ofrwm
mouth to the Kanawha county 111% 3' passing through the RanaWlqtfnlHI* towns of Bancroft, Black lehf/WB

e mond City and Poca.
i
i0 Roane county Intendi to tSCCTKtl^^B
j road paving proposition In d'tflky'-nHfl

spells business, clear through. ThU
is shown, not only by the aggregjnj^HIssue of $448,000 for road lmprovdtaNHH*" purposes and by the emphqfiiM^^HBurdette Woodyard, of Parkeesbnrg^i- as cbtef engineer but by a further'OM

r. der or the Roane county court which js. authorizes Engineer Woodyard and ,.jDeputy Clerk Poole to purcbase'J)j4^H
n machinery and equipment UsyS]BH^|
, opinion -of the former may be sw^H'* to do the paving Inlf shape manner.

I- The United Woolen M11M OCQBEmM
», of Parkersburg this morning OftnH
g their eighteenth store. This storeMa
y in Pittsburgh at 588 Smlthfleld NrMfl
. In a building which the eosOMhl-n^^Herected on ground that haa been leeeedM" for a period of trmty rears. It laaBBmodern building tbat wfll afford.coaiMl" modlous quarters for the new stba^^He and the location la rack that OscmH

pany expects to do a good MMud|it after they have become thomMBBH
^ tabllshed.

, Twelve prospective lawyers iookttflbar examination given, by thajJKHBoard of Law Examiners OfWssriMH' glnla this week at MoMMM^Hi* Twelve is the smallest lilliwei'jjjlWA has taken the examination th N(H
a years. This Is dne, said Denh»$9^Hof the law school, to the tact thatfaH
I, requirements are higher than ye«H
^ than ever before.

^ Parkersburg Democrats, and In tihfla members of the party in all thW^Htlon of the state are much eXSfdWWe over the action of Chairman GM|N|a Shaver, of the Democratic JttroMHmlttee. In moving the offload.onM
g committee from this city tdnttHH
. according to a well known'MM
. burg Democrat, who stated ttSflersburg newspaper that the^wN^H" prevailed that a mistake h*Hfl1 made. He pointed ont that.(hO.'flMexisted that In removing IhdvWfl' from here to Fairmont the hUMHs would be created that the agailBB
e the committee were belng ddwMHby former Senator Clarence W. I
Ij son. He did not say whetMt^Je^H
, that U true.

J A boiler at a grist mill WUcOhH1 up at the Upshur ooanty ^l^^^H- French Creek the other day dl&Mjgji queer stunts. Acoorlng to thtfcjMe bannon Delta the entire boilermlM
e ed about 8,000. The ftgeMgSweighing over a ton wasjtttteMthe air tearing the kabM endMmU
. part of the roof off the tWoafflM' and no one knows how mmft IHlMB' threw it into the air, tailing ,thfl|^H* the reef of a feed shed ll8flllilLUdM1 pen, lighting about 60 or 80 feet SWJThe long end ot the boiler, wfH^B
- between 8,000 or 4,000,- WH.iMl
r about 800 or more feettntOthaMi^l

ried clear over the mtlL Over tMbfl^Hbeyond the covered bridge. UgS(9
a row feet north of W. A. OmH
saddler shop, almoit borytnt ttMlllthe ground. Abe PhlUtpt, tMtMand Leo Brown wet* in tM'jBHHmill about 20 feet away bat IpifiH
hurt Clarence Heartier aMMMl
were unloading lumber into thaiNunharmed, Rnuell Phillip#, whg«
driving the team, jumped IdiMgjH
wagon, and eicaped Without iBj^lwhile it threw hot water over teiiij^Hdriver, they ware not bttnetClW
ter, the boy who wee putting
into the bolter, waa not
He wee terribly tfcun6w|^^Hthrown backward Into admBhSaB
ea, but was able to get nuf iujnjBBthe toui^perfectlr ratlonaiaii^Mj
Too many oi ofir oomiajin$3|^^^Htart with a handicap.
There's no hope for tW'maSra^Hli a hypocrite even with hlmeelt. 1rv

*> *A-V


