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A Disturbed Politically
old comet must have done something to us after all, for who can

THAT so many political upheavals and disturbances in any one year?
Very few living men can recall as many disturbances as we have had during

1910, although some within the memory of those still living have been far worse.

To say nothing of the political upheaval in the "United States, which was so

severe as to even put Mr. Roosevelt out of erruption, there have been many and

varied disturbances all over the world, including our neighbors' little differences

flown in Mexico. In Great Britain they have been having the most exciting political

times of many years; an ambitious nation of yellow men over across the seas

has swallowed up another nation completely Japan has annexed Korea and many

Kg events of a nature most startling have transpired. Some of these are summed
up by the Globe Democrat as follows:

Omitting altogether the nation-wid- e strikes in France, Germany and other

countries, there have been serious disturbances in Nicaragua, Honduras, Mexico,

Brazil and Portugal, which must occupy a place in the story of the year. During

their little "hour several personages have strutted and swaggered across the stage.

Estrada, with the moral support of the United States, has expelled "Zelaya and his
political heir, Madriz, from. Nicaragua. Valladares, in his miniature insurrection
in Honduras, failed to drive out president Davilla, but he figured in the newspapers

for several weeks, and also attracted some attention in the chancelleries of the
countries on each side of the Atlantic which have dealings with Honduras.
Apparently it was good-h- y and not au revoir that Portugal said to Manuel when
he was driven out a few months ago, when the republican regime headed by Braga
succeeded the monarchy.

Mexico's and Brazil's contributions to the story of the year's eruptions may
not be entirely completed at. this writing. If we can credit the tale told by the
adherents of Diaz, Madero, the rebel chief, has come to the end of his career as a
disturber. .Report, at the moment, says all is quiet on the Rio Grande. Just
what the end. will be in the mutiny of the Brazilian naval officers s somewhat
uncertain hut anyhow, it added a touch of color to the general effect.

El Paso just keeps on growing. The contract has been let for the new

Calisher building at a cost of .$100,000.
o i

The Herald not only prints the news while it is news, but it illustrates- - it
with pictures that are alive. Yesterday The Herald printed the first picture in

these parts of Francisco Madero, the insurrectionary Jeaaer in Mexico.
' o

The Mexican trouble has brought one good result. It has caused a suspension
of the bull fights for a while nyhow.

o

That chaplain in the Arizona constitutional convention knows his business.
He has commenced praying for the constitution.

o

Some people are not the travelers that their trunk labels make them appear.

It all depends on what a man is accustomed to, just what sort of courage he
has. "Wilbur Wright, who has defied death a thousand times in the air, got so
frightened in a speeding automobile on a crooked road the other day that he got
out and took a trolley car.

o

Growth of Farming
"dry farming is becoming a very important factor in the United States

THAT apparent everywhere. Not only is it gaining largely in the trans-missou- ri

region in which the practice is absolutely necessary, but many of
the older states in the "wet' belt are embracing the scientific methods of culti-

vation as taught by the "dry farmer."
Scientists and farmers are discovering that while such a system is absolutely

necessary in the arid belt, it is a good thing anywhere and many are doubling
their crop yields by taking up the practices of "dry farming" and working them
out to good advantage.

The United States government, a few years ago condemning the work of the
"dry farm missionaries, is now working very interestedly in the endeavor to
spread, the gospeL The government has just issued two bulletins, Uos. 187 and
188, of the Bureau of Plant Industry, dealing with the subject and, in transmitting
them, for publication, the acting chief of the bureau recommended thai they be
printed at once, "owing to the wide interest in this work." These books give the
result of government research at all of the stations in the arid regions and should
Toe of great value to farmers in determining just what crops will thrive best on a
given amount of rainfall.

These bulletins are for free distribution and every farmer should write and
get one. A postal card or letter addressed to the Bureau of Plant Industry, TJ. S.
Agricultural department, Washington, D. C, will bring these booklets. Even the
Irrigator can well afford to give them a study, for he may be able to gain many
facts about soif cultivation of which he is now in ignorance.

o
Nowadays when you haven't got any stock in a company, you

are old fashioned.
o

Do what you are set to do the very best you know how and you will soon
be set to doing something better.

Some grand juries just can't help prying into other people's affairs. Over at
Roswell, the grand jury turned in a bunch of 83 indictments the other day. It
would be interesting to watch them and see what percentage result in convictions.

o !

The horses must have put up a very poor fight in that Juarez bull fight
Sunday- - Five of them were disabled or killed. The "fans" ought to insist on
better fighting horses.

. o
If Fred Feldman broke his' neck, he would take it good naturedly and turn

it into an advertisement.

A woman writer tells her woman readers that they can get along and have a
happy home if they will sit down and talk things calmly over with their husbands.
This is perfectly good advice, but when she goes further and says "don't calf him
stingy and don't listen to him when he says you are a spendthrift," she shows
that she is not a married woman.

c i

The position of mayor Kelly on the reservation matter is obviously a correct
one. Some other location must be secured before the people are moved out for
the citizens of the town don't want the redlight habitues scattered through the
rooming houses and that is what will happen if the reservation is closed before
another suitable place is selected for the inhabitants to go to. But the mayor
should help find a new location as soon as passible, then set a time for the change
and see that it is changed on time. No reform was ever accomplished in a day
and it will take time, but it should not be allowed to take any more time than
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HEX I was digging ditches. I used to long for riches, I thought that I'd
be happy if I had coin to burn: I saw the wealthy speeding along the
road unheeding; thev blew in more for' stogies than I knew how to earn.

When I was loading gravel, I longed and longed to travel, to scoot in palace
coaches, or sail across the sea: I said: "I have to
labor like thunder while my neighbor, k blowing in

PIPE DREAMS his bundle, as busy as a bee." And now with wealth
I'm loaded; alas! it seems corroded; it doesn't, seem
to glitter the way it ought to do; my life is soft

xuid ea-s- but I'm fat and wheezy, I spend my days in yawning, and I am tired

s

1 and blue. It's tiresome to be wealthy;
active muscles, no spavins on your legs;
days of gravel, when I could eat a bushel

Copyright, 1910, by Georgs Matterf

R e atrice Fairfax
EAREST MUMSIE My eyes are

so swollen from crying that
can hardly see to write.

Mumsie, I can't go home for Thanks-
giving: and it isn't fair, it isn't fair.
Mrs. Caton has not been well and she
has set her heart on having me go
there.

For three days Bobby and I have
talked it over and I haven't been a bit
nice about it, Mumsie. I just couldn't
be. I had set my heart on seeing you
and Dad, and I just hate the whole Ca-

ton family, except Bobby, of course.
I'm afraid I even hated him the first

day or two.
It's the first disagreement we've had

and don't you think I am justified in
fellng as I do? Isn't It my right to go
home for the first holiday?

Bobby sees his mother almost every
day and we could quite easily go there
for dinner any night.

It is just too selfish for her to de-

mand our going there for Thanksgiv-
ing.

Bobby looks so unhappy when I cry.
He says nothing but his mother's state
of health would make him disappoint
me. But I'm going to keep on crying,
I'm not ging to "give in tamely with-
out a struggle.
' Vixenish Pesrgy.

Charlotte makes me so angry! I hate
her h?te her and I hope she'll be an
old maid.

I've lost all interest in my dinner
party and In the Greys's house party.

Coming out on the train yesterday,
we saw Mr. Sinclair. He looked at me
so strangely when lie saw my woebe-
gone face. I suppose he thought Bob

The Life Prisoner
By "Wellngton Hope.

murderer was sitting in a
THE cell in the deepest cellar

the great prison. Three
times he had attacked the wardens.
For the two first offences he had been
whipped, after the third he was placed
in chains and from that day he grew
more sullen and desperate than ever.

Then the old director of the prison
died and a new man came to take his
place. The news of this spread among
the prisoners and hope and fear took
possession of their minds.

One day footsteps were heard out-
side the murderer's cell, the door was
opened, the warden remained outside

another man entered. He wasShile by the darkness and at first
he saw nothing, but the murderer saw

l him plainly enough. He stood up and
glared at the intruder, a young pale
man with almost transparent features.
His eyes were blue and dreamy, his
fair hair blonde, as was also his curly
beard. j

"The director," the rough voice of
j the warden outside announced. The

murderer straightened himself a little
more and the director stepped closer.
His eyes had now adjusted themselves
to the darkness and it was easily seen
that the surroundings made an un-
pleasant impression upon him, but his
voice was calm and gentle.

"You are convict number seven?"
"Yes, sir."
"You have been whipped twice for a

very serious offense." '

"Yes." the prisoner replied, sullenlj-- .

"You have been,' put in chains?"
The prisoner did not reply, but rat-

tled his chains defiantly
"I am the new director. You must

not consider me your enemy, (but rath-
er your teacher."

"Teacher," the prisoner repeater with
a scornful laugh.

"Yes, teacher."
An impatient movement was heard

outside.
"I want to treat you with kindness,

if possible. I consider that treatment
more useful that whippings."

"Yes, .sir," replied the prisoner me-
chanically, without understanding the
director's words. I

"Today is the first of October. I shall
return on New Year's day. If you have
behaved well during the three months,
I will give you something no prisoner
has ever had before. Xow try to im
prove."

The director placed his small, white
hand on the convict's shoulder and
the unfamiliar touch of a kind hand j

made the prisoner's knees tremble.,
The director left, the door was lock-

ed, the sound of his steps died away in
the hall.

The prisoner's first thought was a
touch of emotion, the second of hatred,
because here was a man he felt would
rorove stronger than himself, the third
and last was the question: "What did
the director mean when he said he
would give me something, no prison-
er ever had before."

He tried to find an answer to this
question for days, weeks and months,
he thought of all things not to be
found in a prison. A looking glass?
He had not seen his own image for
3'ears; but prison life had made him
lose every trace of vanity.

A flower? There had been a time
when his highest wish had been to get
a flower in a pot that he might take
care of it and watch it growing but
now Jie cared no longer for such a

--thing.
At last he thought that there was

nothing in particular thaj: he was long-
ing for and he was from now on only
curious to see what the director might
give him.

"With his fingernail he scratched a
mark on his bench for every day that
passed, and one day he discovered that
it was New Year's day. He had been
as quiet as possible since the first of
October and his mind had been entire-
ly

to
occupied with speculations as to

what he was to get.
He trembled at the thought that

Denatured Poem

it's better to be healthy, with springing,
i wisn tnat i could travel back to tue
of good old ham and eggs!

n
Adams. JL

"LETTERS OF

A BRIDE"

by and I had been quarreling, and he
was pretty near right.

I rather hope he'll be at the Greys's.
I just feel like being naughty and
worrying Bobby. He has so little con-

sideration for my feelings, why should
I have any for his?

I wish I weren't so far away from
you. I want to be comforted, and you
are the only one who knows just how
to comfort me.

Now, Mumsie, darling don't wrHo
and tell me that it is my duty to do
as Bobby wishes.

Perhaps It is my duty, but I don't
want to do it, just the same, and I
don't want you to take Bobby's part.

Her Plans.
He has enough women spoi'ing him

in his own family. Charlotte and .u-- s.

Caton think him absolutely perfect,
and they don't think I am half good
enough for him. I wish they lived a
thousand miles away; they are just too
selfish. . .

I can tell you one thine:, Mumsie.
and that is that I'm not g)in.? tobe a
bit nice at Thanksgiving. I mean to
let them see that they had no right to
force me to give up going home. I'll
be as stiff as a poker.

Goodbye, darling, write at once and
tell me that you absolutely agree
with me. I know you and Dad will bo
just as disappointed as I am. Think of
the selfishness of disappointing three
people just for a whim!

Dearest, love to both of you.

Your abused daughter,
Pesgy.

p s. Of course, Mumsie, I do love
Bobby. I simply think him very sel-

fish In disappointing me.

The Herald's

Daily Short Story

there might be something to be said
against him, that he should never
know what the director had planned to
give him.

At noon he heard steps on the stairs,
and steps were as words to him, so
acute had his sense of hearing become.
He plainly recognized the steps of the i
warden and the director, but there was
another sound he did not understand,
a kind of light tripping which filled
his heart with strange forebodings.
Long before the steps reached his door
he was already standing at attention.
The blood was hammering at his tem-
ples and his heart beat violently.
Would they pass his door? His excite-
ment was almost more than, he could
bear.

No, they stopped outside. The door
slowly opened screechingly on itshis and the director entered.

"Have you behaved well during the
three months since I was here last?" he j

asked.
"Yes," he answered in a voice that

trembled a little.
"You remember I promised you a re-

ward?"
He had barely strength to answer.

If he remembered? He who had
thought of nothing else for three
months.

"Now 3ou are to have It."
The murderer trembled all over. The

director whistled and a small black!
poodle came in, slowly, cautiously as '

if it feared a trap.
"That is for you," the director said.
The murderer looked at the director,

and there was a gleam of suspicion in
his eyes as he asked: "How long am
I to keep it?"

"As long as you treafit well and be-
have well."

The director saw the light of a great
joy in the convict's eyes", but he saidv"nothing.

The door was barred attain and the
prisoner was alone withh'is new com-
rade.

For a long time they stared at each
other. He was afraid to call the dog
because he had a feeling it would not
abey him. but at last he tried. The
poodle came slowly and at last stood
quite close to him. He got courage to
pat its head. It placed Its front paws on
his knees. He nearly tumbled over
from the shock, but he recovered and
patted the dog with both hands. The
dog jumped on his lap and licked his
forehead and eyes until the murderer
burst out crying.

From that day there were no more
complaints about convict number 7,
though he sat in the cell for six years
longer.

When he died the dog was s'et free,"
but It cared for nobody. It laid down
on the murderer's grave and refused to
eat and drink. It died rather than live
without the only friend it had known
since it was a small puppy.

SW.YNSON COMMITTED TO
ASYLUM FOR THE INSANE. j

Bisbee, Ariz.. Nov. 29. Charles
Swanson, the insane miner who was
taken before the lunacy commission
for examination, was committed to the
territorial Insane asylum.

Frank Bates, engineer at the iceplant, was united in marriage at Naco
with Miss Arna Anderson, who re-
cently arrived here from Sweden.

Maggie Whalley, a oyearold girl,
died of diphtheria. She came here fromEngland with her mother six weeksago.

The case of Fred Hickory was heardby United States commissioner Taylor,
who bound the defendant over to thefederal grand jury under $1500 bond.

Owing to an attack of "grippe," jus-
tice Murphy is 111 and unable to per-
form his official duties.

The Y. M. C. A. Glee club held itsfirst meeting, all members being pres-
ent. Several questions of importance

the club were discussed and it was
decided to form classe at once, of
which Prof. H. E. Nixon Will be in
charge.

CEMENT, THE TWENTIETH
J

CENTURY BUILDING MATERIAL FreLc
J. Hasldn

It Is Supplanting Wood and Stone in Constructive Work.

EMBERS of the association of
American Portland Cement
manufacturers, on their way

to New York to attend the annual
meeting to be held December 12, IS
and 14, will find at every stage of
their journey increasing evidences of

j the multifold uses to whin thoir ;rc-- I
duct i being put. They will cross via
ducts and bridges of reinforced con-
crete; they will see water tanks of
cement; there will be Ian occasional
suburb in which there is a colony of
neat '"poured houses", almost as if
they had been hewn out of solid blocks
of cement; barns and cribs, with ce-

ment floors will be found all along
the route. As they cross the ferry
from Jersey City they will see, jut
ting out along the water-fron- t, the
magnificent new docks of the city of
New York, built of concrete and steel.
They will ride through the concrete
sub-wa- y, walk on cement sidewalks
and sleep in fireproof hotels built cf
reinforced concrete.

Mother Invention has been active in
causing the civil engineers and the
architects of the twentieth century to
develop the possibilities of this arti-
ficial compound as our supply of tim-
ber rapidly decreases. The initial
high cost of granite and sandstone, as
well as the difficulty of handling
large blocks of the heavy material,
has caused builders to use cement
wherever possible. The relative super-
iority of the higher grades of Port-
land cement over all the cheaper

rades of brick has brought about an
ever increasln popularity of the ar- -
tlficial compound, which was invent
ed by an Englishman Joseph iAsp-di- n,

in 1824. This manufacturer from
Leeds took cmt a patent on a cement
which he made by calcining a mixture
of limestone and clay. He gave the
resulting product the name of "Port-
land" because of a fanctul vf sem-
blance betwen the set cement and the
famous limestone at that time exten-
sively quarried for building purposes
at Portland, England. The name has
adhered, because the product looked
like Portland stone, and not because it
originally came from Portland, as a
matter of fact, there nevr uis been a
cement manufacturing plant at Fort-lan- d,

England, Portland, Oregon, or
Portland, Maine.

Cement at the Canal.
The most gigantic project for which

American Portland cement has ever
been used is, of course, the Panama
canal. In this- - work it is estimated

Q Ann AAA siVti tr.lc. rf rtnnnrotfl"'"""'""" ", r.will be used, chiefly 1n the construe- -
tion at the six mammoth locks, in
duplicate 1,000 feet long and 110 feet

Zte'fl? I ZZ "";' """ "";feet. Concrete also will JIne the great
spillway of the artificial lake at Ga-tu-n.

The contract for furnishing this
enormous amount of cement was let
after open competition. Most of it is
being made in Northampton, Penn-
sylvania, an is being shippe tnrdough

Married Life
Mabel Herbert Urner

i

hung up his coat and
WARREN came in with- - brisk

"I say, Helen, wouldn't you like to
go to the theater? Bob Carter sent
mesome passes' today."

"Tine theater? Why, I couldn't take
the baby."

"Well. I rather guess not!"
"And I couldnt't leave her."
"Why not."
"Whv. she's too little.
"Nonsense! Marie can take care of

her tonight." !

Helen looked doubtful. j

"You haven't been anywhere for
months." he assured her stoutly. "It
will do you a world oZ good. Let's
liave dinner early and go."

"But"
"Oh, now don't begin to find ex

cuses, it a no you goou, x ic" .

Tf timo von were erettlnsr out some. !

Gettinp: Ready to Tenve. j

It ended by their Miurry ing through!
dinrier. Helen dressed while vacillating
between her room and the nursery. She
gave Innumerable instructions to Marie j
about the baby. Minute details as to j

what to do or not to do covering J

every possible emergency. .

To all of them Marie murmured her
stolid, "Yes, m'am; yes. m'am." z

"Now. don't forget to keep this door
closed; if it gets too warm you can
turn off the radiator."

"Yes. m'am."
""You know the right milk the bot

tle on the lower shelf of the Ice box
That other bottle Is yesterday's be i

sure and don't get that."
"Yes, m'am."
"And stir it up carefully before you

warm it the cream on top must be j

well mixed."
"Yes, m'am."
"Now, if anything should happen

go wrong you are to. telephone at
once to the theater as I told you. I've
written down the number on this card,
and I'll put it (here right over the
telephone hre, do you see? Now we
will leave the location of our seats at
the ticket window, so all you have to
do is to ask for Mr. and Mrs. Curtis. !

Now do you think you understand?"
""Mes, m'am." j

"And when you" , j

"Hurry up there!" came from the
front room where Warren was wait-In- c-

imnatiently. "It's ten minutes of
eight now."

"Ye. I know im aimosc reaay.
And then to Marie: "When you take
her up, be sure to support her back
wit'h your hand as I've shown you.
You must be very careful about that

I've told you so many times and yet
tho other lay I saw you"

"I say, Helen, are you coining or
not? If you stay here giving endiess
Instructions"

Yes yes in just a moment." Then
to Marie. "And hcy sure to keep her
feet warm. Here's an extra blanket

I'll leave it right here. And here s

But Warren had come to the door.
"We're not going to Europe, you

know. We're just going to the thea-
ter. Don't you think you've left enough
directions to cover about three diours'"

"Yes, I know but if it should take
cold while we're away I'd never for-
give myself."

"Well, it's asleep now. and' it'll prob-
ably sleep till we get back. Now are
you ready?"

"All but my gloves," searching hur- -

Jersey City. The contract calls for
4,o00,000 barrels of cement, and notmore than 10,000 nor less than 2,000
barrels per day must be ready forshipment.

Cement In Dam AVorlc.
But one does not have to go "to Pan-ama to witness big engineering pro-

jects In which cement is plaving animportant part. The great dam which
i.; to be thrown across the Mississippi
river just below the rapids at Keo-
kuk, Iowa, is exceeded in size only
by the great Assouan dam across the
Nile. This American dam will require
500,000 barrels of cement and 7,000
tons of structural steel. It will be 37
feet high, seven-eight- hs of a milelong and 43 feet thick at the base.
When it is completed the dam will en
able the harnessed "Father of Waters"to supply 200,000 horsepower to a ter-
ritory which will embrace St. Louis,a distance of 170 miles to the south.

Cement has been put to an entire-ly different use at Cambridge, Mass-
achusetts, where it was the material
selected for the Harvard stadium, an
enormous structure seating 40,000
people, which was built at a cost of
$47o,000. This is the largest athleticarena of Its kind in the United States.Last summer a similar structure, of
cement and steel, was completed in

Tacoma, Washington, and presented to
the city. It is a stadium seating 30,-00- 0.

and will be used for high school
athletic and similar events. The cost
of $130,000 was met almost entirely
hy popular subscription.

Big Docks ot Concrete.
The steel and concrete steamship

docks which have recently been com-
pleted in New York harbor at a cost
of 10,000,000 demonstrate how well
cement lends itself to decorative arch- - j

i

itecture. There are nine of these piers,
seven double and two single, and
their substantial architectural lines,
as well as their pleasing yet unob-
trusive ornamentation, are in striking
contrast to the old docks which were
an eyesore along the river front for
so many years. The initial cost of
$10,000,000 was not so great when it
Is remembered that the city is re-
ceiving an annual rental of $565,000
from the steamship lines using the
docks.

Except in such cases as the one
mentioned above, cement has played
only a small part in decorative archi-
tecture up to the present time, but
after the successful moulding of a
colossal statue of an Indian in Illi-
nois It TVAIllrt "Via nnoofa r ?oi Vio&J tllttl"-

' tne grayish powder will not in future
, hold a distinguIshed aicne in scul. ture.s hall of fame. ThIs statue slf Blackhawk, chIef of the Sacs and

the Foxes. It Is 48 feet high, and
stands on a rocky bluff 250 feet hisrh.
near Eagle's Nest across the river
from Oregon, Illinois. The artist was
employed for three years in its con-
struction, but he believes that he'has
created a work of such enduring art

(Continued on Isext Page.)

the First Year
ON GOING TO

THEATRE

riedly through her top bureau drawer
It was after eight when they finally

got off and after half past when they
reached the theater. Helen Insisted on
stopping to leave their names and the
location of their seats with the man atthe ticket window.

Late for the Show.
"And jf anyone should telephone

you will send the usher for us at
once?' she demanded anxiously.

The man nodded indifferently and
turned to the partj- - behind her. who
was asking for "orchestra seats."

"Third row of the balcony nothing
down stairs."

Helen turned away reluctantly. "Oh,
do you suppose he will remember he
seemed to pay so little attention.
Hadn't you better speak to him
again?"

But Warren dragged her on impa- -
tiently. Can t 3'ou see how late we
are.

The theater was darkened and the
curtain went up as they entered. The
usher finally took their, tickets and led
them stumbling down the aisle,

Their seats were in the center of
the row and half a dozen people had
to be disturbed before they could be
reached. The men stood up. while the
women, with impatience,
clutched at their hats on their laps and
drew back their skirts. I

"This comes of your malting us late," J

Warren whispered angrily. "Having
to crawl all over those people!"

iiuau-ss-s- s, near, aon t. laying a
conciliatory hand on his arm.

Just then a very pretty girl rushed
on the stage, and Warren's attention
was for the moment diverted.

Helens Many Fears.
After the first act, while Warren

was trying to figure out the characters
on the program. Helen asked anx-
iously:

"Don't you think you'd better go out
and see if she has telephoned? T don't
think that man paid any attention to
what I said. Perhaps lf you'd ask him
if there has been any message"

'Crawl over all those people again?
Not if I know it."

"But, Warren, suppose she has tele- -
phoned suppose something should
have happened? Marie's a new nurse
girl, you know, and I don't feel
quite"

"Well what en earth could 'ii.-- e h.;r- -
pencd we haven't been gone 45 min- -
utes! Here, do you want a dri-nk?-

As the boy came by with the glasses
of water in a wire basket.

Helen shook her head. She told her-
self that, perhaps, she was foolish toworry so about the baby but somehow
she couldn't help It.

"Not a bad show." Warren com-
mented easily. "That man's a duffer,
but the girl is pretty good."

Helen assented absently.
In the second act the serious illness

of a child was referred to the chl.d
vhose death In the third act was to
reunite the parents

The applause had hardly died our
after the curtain when she turned to !

u arren nervously.
"Oh, you must go now! If there

isn't any message call up Marie nnd
find out if everything is all right."'

"Now Don't lie Cross."
"I tell you. Helen. I'm not going to

crawl over those people again!"
"Then I'll have to go myself. I cdu't

Abe Martin

What's become o' th' standin broaa
jump record since th' tourin' car ar-

rived? Haint it hard t' keep from nibbin'
in when you hear two strangers agreein
on somethin' ther both wrong about?

14 Years Ago To- - j

From The Herald Ot gkn-x- r j
This Date 1883. .y 1

Metal market: Silver, 65 c; lead,
$2.75; copper, 10 5-- Mexican pesos,
El Paso and Juarez, 50c.

Police headquarters at the city hall
are being- - over hauled and put in a bet
ter condition tnan for some time past.

Chester Hunt, 12 years of age and
the son of general agent T. E. Hunt, of
the Southern Pacific, fell from his
wheel at noon and was knocked sense-
less.

A steel bridge Is to be built over the
San Pedro river in Arizona by the
Southern Pacific It will have a 160
foot span and masonry abutments.

News has been received that Mrs.
Fannie D. Porter, postmaster in El
Paso under president Arthur, has died
in New York. She leaves relatives
here.

During the bad weather, the bicycle
contests did not come off and Max
Morris, O. L. Stevens and F. A. McFar-lan- d

leave tomorrow for Los Angeles,
where they will train for local contests.

Active operations have been resumed
on the Jobobo mines west of Magdale-n- a,

In the state of Sonora. A ten
stamp mill will shortly be set to work
there.

The new road from Marathon to the
Carmen mines "will be completed next
month, so that the ores can be hauled
from the mines to the Southern Pacif-
ic tracks.

sit through another act without know-ing my baby's all right."
"Why did yon come, then if ymwant to be flying to the 'phone everyfive minutes?"
'.Si--V U insistei on my comlng-- r

well, Im damn sorry I did if It'sgoing to be like this."
t."? f011 Please don't be cross!the firrt time I left her and youknow I can't help being anxious "

In the end he went, apologizing tothe people over whose laps he stum-bled and who glared at him coldlyHe returned just as the bell buzzedfor the curtain.
"Well?" she whispered eagerly.

uuian t get any answer" to the'phone," curtly.
"Couldn't get any answer?'cltedly.
"2?" f5 the nurse siTl has zo

tooeeP" meanS the baby asIeP.

't'01' somethinS ihas happened! Some-thing dreadful has happened that'swhy you couldn't get an answer tothe phone! My baby may be kidnapedfor all you know." She was gathersup Iher wraps from the back of theseat, 'Tm going home now do youthink I can sit here when I don't knowwhere my baby is!"
The curtain went up here and hecaught her arm and held her firmly Inher seat.
"You are going to stay right here.If you (haven't a particle of commonsense I'll have to have it for you

that's all. Now you're going nowhere'
until the end of this play."

There was a note of finalfH.- - in m
voice that Helen had learned It was
useless to combat. But to her the half
1,UU1 OJ- - tnat last act seemed an eter-nity.

She had on her hat before the cur-tain fell, and was making her way outbefore the crowd was fairlv on itsfeet. Warren followed frowninggrimly. But unheeding him. she pushedher way through to the nearest sideexit. Ordinarily her sense of econ-omy kept her from taxicabs even whenWarren suggested them, and-- now sheturned to him with a peremptory
"Get a taxlcab it will be quicker!"
With a grumbled comment about "allwomen being fools," he motioned to acab across the street.
In a few moments they were whirl-ing towards home. Helen sa.t in ho

corner, her hands clasped tight hermind filled with harrowing pictures ofkidnaped babies.
She hardly waited for the cab tostop at their apartment before shejumped tt) the pavement and ran In to

the elevator.
The boy held the car, looking in-

quiringly toward the door where War-w- as

paying the taxlcab driver.
"No, no, don't wait for Mr. Curtis'.

You can come back for him take me
up quick!"

And Baby Was Sleeping.
At the door of their apartment she

paused, her heart in her throat then
she threw it -- open. "Marie Marie."
she called shrilly. "Marie Marie!"

No answer.
She rushed Into the nursery. Thare

was Marie sound asleep, her hand rest-
ing on the arm of the chair, and with
the baby also asleep ht the crib beside
her.

After a long breathless look Helec
turned to find Warren standing u the
door behind her.

"Oh." she laughed tremulous'y, "Oh
dear, I guess I guess I am a lit---

fool!"
"H'm," he grunted, "have you jusi

found that out?"


