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Chapier 
14 

ON his re turn home late Monday 
afternoon Grandma Orde in
formed the river boss wi th a 
sh rewd twinkle t h a t she want 

ed him surely a t home the following 
evening. 

" I 've asked three or four of the 
young people for a candy pull," said 
she . 

"Who , mo the r?" asked Orde. 
"Your crowd—the Smiths, Collinses, 

J a n e Hubba rd and Her ," said Grand
m a Orde. 

T h e young people s t raggled in a t an 
early hour af ter supper. Orde stepped 
into the hall to help them with their 
w r a p s . He was surpr ised as he ap
proached Carroll Bishop to lift her 
cloak from her shoulders to find t h a t 
the top of her daint i ly poised head, 
w i th its soft, fine hair, c a m e well be
low the level of his eyes. Somehow 
her poise, her s lender grace of move
ment and of a t t i tude , had lent her t he 
impression of a s t a t u r e she did not 
possess. 

"Oh, it is so qua in t and delightful ," 
Carroll exhaled slowly, " this dear old 
house wi th its low ceilings and its old 

«2*>*4*'-' 
"Oh, it is so quaint and delightful." 

pic tures and queer, unexpected th ings 
t h a t t ake your b rea th away . " 

" I t is one of the oldest houses in 
t own , " said Orde, "and I suppose i t is 
p ic turesque. But, you see, I w a s 
b rought up here, so I 'm used to i t ." 

" W a i t unt i l you leave it ," said she. 
"Then all these things will come back 
to you to make your hear t ache for 
t hem." 

After the company had gone Orde 
stood long by the front ga t e looking 
up in to the infinite spaces. Somehow, 
a n d vaguely, he felt the night to be 
ak in to her elusive spirit . F a r t h e r and 
f a r the r his soul pene t ra ted in to i ts 
depths , a n d ye t other depths lay be
yond, o ther mysteries , o ther unguessed 
rea lms . And ye t i ts beauty w a s the 
simplicity of space and da rk and the 
s t a r s . 

T h e next t ime he saw her was a t 
t h e house of the friend she visited. 
Orde w a s lucky enough to find the 
girls home and alone. J a n e made an 
excuse and went out. They talked 
wi th a considerable approach toward 
int imacy. Not unt i l nearly t ime to go 
did Orde s tumble upon the vital point 
of t he evening. He had said some
th ing about a plan for t he week fol
lowing. 

" B u t you forget t h a t by t h a t t ime I 
shal l be gone," said she. 

"Gone!" he echoed blankly. " W h e r e ? " 
" H o m e , " said she. "Don ' t you re

m e m b e r I am to go Sunday morn ing?" 
" I t hough t you were going to s tay a 

month . " 
" I was , bu t I—certain th ings came 

u p t h a t made i t necessary for me to 
leave sooner." 

"Wil l you wr i t e me occasional ly?" 
h e begged. 

"As to that"—she began—"I'm a very 
poor correspondent . I do not make i t 
a cus tom to wr i te to young men." 

"Oh!" he cried, believing himself en
l ightened. "Will you a n s w e r if I wr i te 
y o u ? " 

She began gent ly to laugh, qui te to 
herself, a s though enjoying a joke en
t i re ly wi th in her own personal privi
lege. 

" W h a t is your address in New 
iTork?" demanded Orde. 

She sank into a chai r nea r by w i t h a 
p r e t t y uplif ted ges ture of despair . 

" I su r render ! " she cried, a n d then 
s h e laughed unt i l the t ea r s s t a r t ed 
from her eyes. "Oh, you a r e deli
cious!" she said a t last . "Well , l isten. 
I live a t 12 W e s t Nin th s t reet . Can 
you r emember t h a t ? " Orde nodded. 

T w o days la te r Orde s a w the train, 
ca r ry her away . 

Chapter 
15 

T H E n e w firm plunged busily in to 
press ing act iv i t ies ; Orde con
s tan t ly in te rv iewed men of al l 

_ kinds—rivermen^ mill men, con-

t rac tors , boat bui lders , ha rdware 'dea l -
ers, pile d r iver capta ins , builders, 
wholesale grocery men, cooks, axmen, 
chore boys—all a l i t t le world in itself. 

D o w n s t r e a m eight miles, below t h e 
mills, a n d ju s t beyond where the d r aw
bridge crossed over to Monrovia, Dun
can McLeod's sh ipyards s teamed a n d 
bent and bolted a w a y a t t w o tugboats . 

T h e spr ing burs t into leaf and set
t led into summer . Orde was constant
ly on the move. As soon as low wa
t e r came wi th midsummer he depar ted 
to Redding. He re he joined a c rew 
which Tom North had collected and 
wen t to the head of the river. F a r 
back on the headwa te r s he built a 
dam. The ga te operated simply and 
could be raised to let loose an en t i re 
flood. And, indeed, th is w a s the whole 
purpose of the dam. It created a res
ervoir from which could be freed new 
supplies of w a t e r to eke out t h e drop
ping spr ing freshets . 

The c rew next moved down ten miles 
to where the river dropped over a 
rap ids full of bowlders . Here were 
buil t a row of s tone filled log cribs in 
a double row downs t r eam to define 
the channel and to hold the dr ive in 
i t and a w a y from the shal lows. At t h e 
falls twenty-five miles below Orde pur
posed his most e labora te bit of rough 
engineering. The falls, only about 
fifteen feet hign, fell s t ra igh t to a bed 
of sheer rock. This had been eaten by 
the eddies into potholes and crannies 
unti l a j agged i r regular scoop hollow 
had formed immediately undernea th 
the fall. 

In flood t ime the w a t e r r o a r l 
th rough th is obstruct ion in a torrent . 
T h e logs plunged end on into the 
scoop hollow, hit wi th a crash and 
were spewed out below more or less 
ba t tered . Sometimes, when the dr ive 
b rought down a hundred logs together, 
they failed to shoot over the barr ier 
of t he ledge. Then followed a j am, a 
bad j am, difficult and dangerous to 
break. 

This condition of affairs Orde bad 
determined, if possible, to obviate. 

"If," said he to North, "we coulc 
car ry an apron on a s lan t from just 
under the crest and over the potholes 
i t would shoot both the wa te r and the 
logs off a bet ter angle." 

"Sure , " agreed North, "but you'll 
have fun placing your apron w i t h all 
t ha t wa te r running through. Why, it 
would drown us!" 

" I 've got a notion on tha t , " said 
Orde. 

In to the forest wen t t he axmen 
The s t ra igh tes t t rees they felled, 
t r immed and dragged down t ravoy 
t ra i ls they constructed, on sleds they 
buil t for t he purpose, to t h e b a n k s of 
t he river. H e r e they bored the t w o 
holes th rough e i ther end to receive the 
bolts when la ter they should be locked 
together side by side in the i r places. 
As fast a s they were prepared men 
wi th canthooks rolled them down the 
slope to a flat below t h e falls. 

After t he t rees had been cut in suf
ficient n u m b e r Orde led the way back 
ups t r eam a half mile to a shal lows, 
where he commanded t h e construct ion 
of a n u m b e r of exaggera ted s a w horses 
wi th very wide«^read s lant ing legs. 
When t h e sawhorses were completed 
Orde directed t h e picks and shovels 
t o be brought up . 

Orde set his men to digging a chan
nel th rough the bank. I t w a s no slight 
job, as the slope down into a s w a m p 
began only a t a point forty or fifty feet 
inland; but, on the other hand, the 
ea r th w a s soft a n d free from rocks. 
When completed the channel gave pas
sage to a r a the r feeble s t reamle t from 
the outer fringe of the river. 

Next Orde assigned two men to each 
of the queer shaped sawhorses and in
s t ruc ted them to place the horses in 
a row across the shallowest pa r t of the 
r iver and broadside to the s t ream 
This was done. The men, halfway to 
their knees in the swift water , bore 

"Why, it would drown us!" 
down heavily to keep their charges in 
place. Other men laid heavy p lanks 
side by side perpendicular t o a n d on 
t h e ups t r eam side of t he horses. The 
weight of the w a t e r c lamped t h e m in 
place. Big rocks and gravel shoveled 
on in quan t i ty prevented the lower 
ends from rising. T h e wide s l an t of 
the legs directed the pressure so far 
d o w n w a r d t h a t t he horses we re pre
ven ted from floating away , a n d slowly 
the bulk of t he water , t h u s ra ised a 
good th ree feet above i t s former level, 
t u rned as ide into the n e w channel a n d 
poured out to i nunda te the black a sh 
s w a m p beyond. 

• A good volume still poured down to 
t h e fall, bu t i t w a s so far reduced t h a t 
work became possible. 

"Now, boys!" cried Orde. "Lively 
whi le we 've got t h e chance!" 

T h e twenty-s ix foot logs were placed 
side by side, s lan t ing from a point t w o 
feet below the r im of the fall to t h e 
ledge below. They were bolted to
ge the r top a n d bot tom th rough the 
four holes bored for t h a t purpose. The 
t a sk finished, they pried the flash 
boards from the improvised dam, 
piled them neat ly beyond reach of 
high wa te r , rescued t h e s awhor se s and 
piled them also for a possible fu tu re 
use a n d blocked t h e t empora ry chan
nel. T h e river, res tored to I t s imme
morial channe l by t h e s e men w h o had 
BO nonchalan t ly t u rned It as ide , roared 
<m« Orde_and his c r e w t r a m p e d back 

to t h e falls a n d gazed on "their "bandi-
work w i t h sa t is fact ion.3^ | lns tead of 
p lunging over an edge in to a turmoi l 
of foam and eddies, n o w t h e w a t e r 
flowed smoothly, a lmost wi thout a 
break, over an incline of th i r ty de
grees . ^ * ~\ 

"Logs 'II slip over tha t" slick a s a 
gun bar re l , " said Tom North. 

Qui te cheerfully they took u p the i r 
long, pa ins tak ing journey back down 
t h e r iver. 

The trai l led the c r ew th rough many 
minor labors, all of which consumed 
t ime. At Reed's mill Orde entered into 
diplomat ic negotiat ions with old man 
Reed, whom he found singularly 
amenable . ^The skirmish in t h e spr ing 
seemed to have taken all t h e fight out 
of him, or perhaps , more simply, Orde's 
a t t i tude toward him a t t h a t t ime had 
won him over to the young man ' s side 
Orde 's c rew buil t a new sluiceway 
and ga te far enough down to assure a 
good head in the pond above. 

In September the c rew had worked 
dowu as far as Redding, leaving be
hind them a r iver harnessed for their 
uses . Remained still the forty miles 
between Redding and the lake. Orde 
here paid off his men. A few days ' 
work with a pile dr iver would fence 
the principal shoals from the channel . 

H e s tayed overnight wi th his par
en ts and took the t ra in for Monrovia 
to meet Newmark . 

"Hello, Joe ! " greeted Orde, his teeth 
flashing in cont ras t to the t a n of his 
face. " I 'm done. Anything new since 
you wrote l a s t ?" 

Newmark had acquired his art icles 
of incorporation and sold his stock. 
Pe rhaps his task had in it a s much of 
difficulty a s Orde 's t aming of the river. 
Certainly he carr ied it to a s successful 
a conclusion. The bulk of the stock 
he sold to log owners . Some blocks 
even went to Chicago. H i s own little 
for tune of twen ty thousand he paid in 
for the shares t h a t represented his half 
of the majori ty retained by himself 
and Orde. The la t te r gave a note a t 
10 per cent for his proportion of the 
stock. N e w m a r k then borrowed fif
teen thousand more, giving a s securi ty 
a mor tgage on the company ' s newly 
acquired property—the tugs, booms, 
buildings and real estate . T h u s was 
the financing determined. I t left t he 
company with obligations of $1,500 a 
year in interest, expenses which would 
run heavily into the thousands and an 
obligation to make good outside stock 
wor th a t par exact ly $49,000. In addi
tion Orde had charged aga ins t his ac
count a burden of $2,000 a year inter
est on his personal debt . To offset 
these liabilities, outside the r iver im
provements and equipments , which 
would hold little or no value in case of 
failure, the firm held cont rac ts to de
liver about 100,000,000 feet of logs. 
After some discussion the pa r tne r s de
cided to allow themselves $2,500 apiece 
by way of salary. 

" T h e only point t h a t is a t all risky 
to me," said Newmark , "is t h a t we 
have only one season contrac ts . If for 
any reason we hang up t h e dr ive or 
fail to deliver promptly we ' re going 
to get left t he yea r following, and then 
It 's b-u-s-t—bust." 

Chapter 
16 

R D E ' S bank account, in spi te of 
his laughing assert ion to New-
mark, contained some $1,100. 
After a brief but comprehensive 

tour of inspection over all the works 
then fo rwa id he d rew a hundred of 
th is and announced to N e w m a r k t h a t 
business would t ake him a w a y for 
about two weeks. 

At Redding, whi ther he wen t to 
pack his little sole leather t runk, he 
told G r a n d m a Orde the same thing. 
She came a n d stood by t h e m a n lean
ing over the t runk. 

"Speak to her, J ack , " said she quiet
ly. "She cares for you." 

Orde looked up in as tonishment , bu t 
he did not pre tend to deny t h e implied 
accusat ion a s to his dest inat ion. 

"Why, mother ," he cried, "she 's only 
seen me th ree or four t imes! I t ' s ab
surd—yet." 

" I know," nodded G r a n d m a Orde 
wisely; " I know. Bu t you m a r k my 
words—she cares for you." 

She placed her hand for an ins tan t 
on his shoulder and went away . The 
Ordes were not a demons t ra t ive people. 

T h e journey to New York w a s a t 
t h a t t ime very long a n d disagreeable , 
bu t Orde bore it w i t h his accus tomed 
stoicism. H e had visi ted the metrop
olis before, so i t w a s not unfamil iar to 
h im. H e made his w a y to a smal l ho
tel j u s t off Broadway . 

Orde a te , dressed a n d se t out afoot 
in search of Miss Bishop's address . H e 
ar r ived in front of t h e house a l i t t le 
pas t 8 o'clock a n d af ter a moment ' s 
hesi tat ion mounted t h e s teps a n d r a n g 
t h e bell. 

T h e door s w u n g silently back to 
f r ame an impressive m a n s e r v a n t dress
ed in livery. To Orde 's inquiry he 
s t a t ed t h a t Miss Bishop had gone out 
to the thea ter . T h e young man left 
his name and a message of regret . At 
t h i s t h e footman, wi th an irony so sub
t le a s to be qui te lost on Orde, demand
ed a card. Orde scribbled a line in 
his notebook, tore i t out. folded i t a n d 
left i t 

H e ret ired early a n d arose ear ly , a s 
h a d become his habi t . A t the offlce 
t h e clerk handed h im a no te : 

My Dear Mr. Orde—I was so sorry to 
miss you that evening because of a stu
pid play. Come around as early as you 
can tomorrow morning. I shall expect 
you. Sincerely yours, 

CARBOLI* BISHOP. 
Orde glanoed ,'at t h e «tock» w a t c h 

pointed t o 7. H e b reakfas t ed a n d s t a r t 
ed leisurely in Jhe d i rect ion o i W e s t 

Nin th street . H e walked slowly. ' S t 
Univers i ty place he w a s seized wi th a 
panic and hurr ied rapidly t o his dest i
na t ion . T h e door w a s a n s w e r e d by 
the s a m e man who had opened i t t h e 
n ight before. To Orde 's inquiry he 

"Speak to her. Jack. She cares for you." 

s ta ted, with g rea t brevity, t ha t Miss 
Bishop was not yet visible and pre
pared to close the door. 

"You a re mis taken," said Orde. "I 
have an engagement wi th Miss Bishop. 
Tell her Mr. Orde is here ." 

The man depar ted , leaving Orde 
s t and ing in the gloomy hall. T h a t 
young man, however, par ted the cur
ta ins leading into a par lor and sa t 
d o w n in a spindle legged chair . 

Fo r qui te th ree qua r t e r s of an hour 
he wai ted wi thout hear ing any other 
indicat ions of life than muffled sounds. 
Occasionally he shifted his position, 
bu t cautiously, as though he feared to 
a w a k e n some one. Three oil por t ra i t s 
s ta red a t him with all t he reserved 
aloofness of the i r painted eyes. H e 
began to doubt whe ther t he man had 
announced him a t all. 

Then, breaking the st i l lness wi th al
most s ta r t l ing abrup tness , he heard a 
clear, high voice saying something a t 
t h e top of the s ta i rs outside. A rhyth
mical swish of ski r ts , punc tua ted by 
the light pat-pat of a girl t r ipping 
downsta i r s , brought him to his feet. 
A moment la ter the cur ta ins par ted, 
and she entered, holding out her hand. 

H e stood holding her hand, sudden
ly unable to say a word, looking a t her 
hungri ly. A flood of emotion, of which 
he had had no prevision, swelled up 
wi thin him to fill his throat . 

" I t w a s good of you to come so 
prompt ly ," said she. " I 'm so anxious 
to hear all about the dea r people a t 
Redding." 

The sounds in the nex t room increas
ed in volume, as though several people 
mus t have entered t h a t apa r tmen t . In 
a moment or so the cur ta ins to the hall 
pa r t ed to f rame the servant . 

"Mrs . Bishop wishes to know, miss," 
sa id t h a t functionary, "if you ' re not 
coming to breakfas t . " 

Orde sp rang to his feet. 
" H a v e n ' t you had your breakfas t 

y e t ? " he cried, conscience str icken. 
"Didn ' t you ga ther the fact t h a t I 'm 

j u s t u p ? " she mocked him. " I assure 
you i t doesn' t mat ter . The family has 
j u s t come down." 

"But , " cried Orde, " I wasn ' t here un
til 9 o'clock. I thought , of course, 
you 'd be around. I 'm mighty sorry"— 

"Oh, la, la!" she cried, cu t t ing him 
Short. 

Orde w a s for tak ing his leave, bu t 
mis she would not have. 

"You must meet my family," she 
negatived, "for if you're here for so 
shor t a t ime we w a n t to see something 
of you. Come righfr out now." 

Orde thereupon followed her down 
a na r row, dark hall to a door t h a t 
opened s lantwise into the dining room. 
W i t h he r back to t h e bow window sa t 
a woman well beyond middle age, bu t 
wi th evidently some pretensions to 
youth . She was tall, quick in move
ment . Dark r ings below her eyes at
tested ei ther a nervous disease, a hys
terical t empe ramen t or both. Immedi 
ately a t he r left sa t a boy of abou t 
four teen yea r s of age, his face a curi
ous contradict ion between a natural ly 
f rank and open expression and a 
g rowing sullenness. Next him stood a 
vacan t chair , evidently for Miss Bish
op. Opposite lolled a young man, 

holding a news-
p a p e r in one 
hand a n d a cof
fee cup in the 
other. H e was 
very handsome, 

/ / 1 \ ^ i W ^ ^ 0 w * t n a drooping 
^^^i-iW^^S D l a c k mustache, 
£r=*^^"±Slr^ da rk eyes, un-
l ^ - o V ^ der lashes a lmost 

^ ^ . \s L • too luxur i an t a n d 
t ' Qj .. W a long, oval face, 

d a r k in complex
ion a n d a trifle 
sardonic in ex-

"Mrs. Bishop wishes to P r e s s i o n . T h e 
know if yovOre not vis-a-vis to Mrs. 
coming to break- Bishop w a s the 

g ray haired Gen
eral Bishop, Carrol l ' s fa ther . Miss 
Bishop performed t h e necessary intro
duct ions . General Bishop arose a n d 
g rasped his band. 

Gerald Bishop cas t an ironically 
amused glance across a t Orde, and t h e 
mothe r would barely uotice the sun
burned, ungainly looking r iverman. 

Carroll Bishop appeared qui te un
conscious of an a tmosphe re which 
seemed to Orde s t ra ined, bu t s a n k 
into her place a t the tab le a n d un
folded her napkin . T h e si lent but le r 
d r e w fo rward a cha i r for Orde a n d 
stood looking impassively in Mrs . Bish
op ' s direction. 

"You will have some b reakfas t w i th 
u s ? " she. i n q u i r e d . , "No? A cup of 
Boffee'at l e a s t r ' $*&?*&•#&*# <'' 

She began t o manipula te t h e coffee
po t wi thou t pay ing t h e s l ightes t a t t en -

^ -

t ion t o Orde ' s d i sc l a imer .~The general 
puffed ou t his cheeks and coughed a 
b i t in embar ra s smen t . <~^ j*£ ~Z^ 

" A good cup of coffee is never amiss 
t o a n old campaigner ," he sa id to Orde. 
" I t ' s a s good a s a full meal in a pinch. 
I r emember when I w a s a major in the 
Eleventh , down near t h e City of Mex
ico, in '48, t h e t ime H a r d y ' s command 
w a s so near ly wiped out by t h a t via
duct"— H e half t u rned toward Orde. 
his face l ighting up, his fingers reach
ing for the fork with which, af ter the 
cus tom of̂  old soldiers, to t race the 
c h a r t of his reminiscences. 

Mrs. Bishop ra t t led her cup and 
saucer with an uncontrollably nerv
ous jerk of her slender body. "Spare 
us, fa ther ," she said brusquely. "Will 
you have another cup of coffee?" 

The old gent leman looked a trifle be
wildered, bu t subsided meekly. 

Orde, overwhelmed by embarrass 
ment, discovered tha t none of the oth
ers had paid the incident the sl ightest 
a t tent ion. Only on the lips of Gerald 
Bishop he surpr ised a fine, detached 
smile. The but ler brought a let ter for 
Mrs. Bishop. The conten ts seemed to 
vex her. 

She began to abuse the wr i te r , a 
seamst ress , for a delay in the finish
ing of an a l t a r cloth and then t r ans 
ferred the blame to her children. It 
was a painful test for Orde. H e final
ly rose. "I must be going," said he. 

"Well ," Carroll conceded. "I suppose 
I 'd be t te r see if I can ' t help mother 
out. But you'll come in again. Come 
a n d dine with us this evening. Moth
er will be delighted." 

Mrs. Bishop depar ted from the room. 
Orde bowed to the other occupants of 
t h e table . 

Orde was immediately joined on the 
s t ree t by young Mr. Bishop, most cor
rectly appointed. 

"Going anywhere in pa r t i cu la r?" he 
inquired. "Let ' s go up the avenue, 
then. Everybody will be out ." 

They walked for some dis tance. 
"Your fa ther was in the Mexican 

w a r ? " said Orde. 
" H e was a most dis t inguished offi

cer ." 
" W h a t command had he in the civil 

w a r ? I fooled around tha t a little my
self." 

"My fa ther resigned from the a r m y 
in '54," replied Gerald. 

" T h a t was too bad ; jus t before the 
chance for more service," said Orde. 

"Army life was incompatible with 
my mother ' s t emperament , " s ta ted 
Gerald. "You a re from Redding, of 
course. My sis ter is very enthusias t ic 
about t he place. You a re in business 
t he re?" 

Orde gave the la t te r a succinct idea 
of the sort of operat ions in which he 
was interested. 

"And you," he said a t last—"I sup
pose you ' re e i ther a broker or lawyer ." 

" I am nei ther ," s ta ted Gerald. " I 
have sufficient income to make busi
ness unnecessary . There is plenty to 
occupy one's t ime. I have my clubs, 
my gymnas ium, my horse and my 
friends. T h a t is my gymnas ium," 
point ing to a building on a side s t reet . 
"Won ' t you come in wi th me? I am 
d u e now for my pract ice." 

W e p a y h i g h p r ice for H i d e s and* 
F u r s . Se l l g u n s and t r a p s c h e a p . 
Nor thwes te rn H i d e a n d P u r Co . , M i n 
n e a p o l i s , Minn . 51 a 

* I t s wor th while a s k i n g " H i c k o r y ' * 
B r a n d R u b b e r s and Over shoes . They 
a r e l o n g wea r ing—always g i v i n g s a t 
i s fac t ion . A s k y o u r dea le r . S t . P a u l 
R u b b e r Co . D i s t r i b u t o r s . 45tf 

Bowels c logged , s ick h e a d a c h e , n o 
fun is i t? W h y no t h a v e t h a t h a p p y 
face, red cheeks t h a t come with, g o o d 
d iges t ion . H o l l i s t e r ' s R o c k y M o u n 
t a i n T e a m a k e s the bowels work r e g u 
l a r , n a t u r a l , makes you feel l ike new. 
T a k e i t t on igh t . P i o n e e r D r u g C o . 

To nothers in This Town. 
Children who are delicate, feverish a n d 

cross will get immediate relief from Mother 
Gray's Sweet Powders for Children. T h e y 
cleanse the s tomach, act on the liver* 
making a sickly child s t rong and hea l thy-
A. certain cure for worms. Sold by a l l 
druggis ts 25c. Sample Free. A d d r e s s . 
Allen S.Olmsted, L P Roy, N. Y, 

WEAK MAN RECEIPT Free 
Any m a n who suffers wi th nervous de

bility, loss of na tura l power, weak back, 
falling memory or deficient manhood , 
brought on by excesses, dissipation, u n 
na tura l dra ins or the follies of youth, m a y 
cure himself a t home with a simple pre
scription t h a t I will gladly send free, in a 
plain sealed envelope, to any m a n who 
will write for it . Dr. A. E . Robinson, 3864. 
Luck Building, Detroit. Michigan. tf 

Shall We Tan Your Hide? 
The average Stock Raiser hard ly re? ill 

zes the valut of cow, steer and horse h ides 
when converted into fur coats, robes and 
rugs. Get the new il lustrated catalog of 
the Crosby Frisian F u r Co., Rochester, N, 
Y. I t will be a revelation to you. A n d 
"Crosby pays the freight . ' 

Real Estate For Sale or Rent. 

L o t 4, b lock 75, N N e w U l m , m u s t b e -
so ld wi th in 30 d a y s a n d will be s o l d 
cheap . 

F O R S A L E — L o t 2, B l o c k 156, N o r t h . 
F O R S A L E — L o t 6, B lock 206, N o r t h . 
F O R S A L E — L o t 6, B lock 15, S o u t h . 
F O R S A L E — L o t 14, B lock 57, S o u t h . 
F O R S A L E — L o t 1, B lock 119, S o u l h . 
F O R S A L E — O u t l o t N . 138. 
F O R S A L E — L o t s 5 a a d 6, B lock 31 

N o r t h , New Ulm, with dwel l ing 
house , very cheap . 

I n q u i r e of A L B E R T S T E T N H A T J S E R . 

More people a r e t a k i n g F o l e y ' s 
Kidney Remedy every yea r . I t i s 
cons idered the mos t effective r emedy 
for a l l k idney and b l a d d e r t i o u b l e s 
t h a t medica l science can dev i se . 
F o l e y ' s Kidney Remedy cor rec t s i r r e g 
u l a r i t i e s , bu i lds up the sys tem a n d 
r e s to re s los t v i t a l i ty . O. M. Olsen , 
d rugg i s t . 

PARKER'S 
\ HAIR BALSAM 
Cleanses and beautifies the hair. 
Promotes a luxuriant growth. 
Never Pails to Hestore Gray 
Hair to i ts Youthful Color. 

Cures scalp diseases & hair falling. 
50e,and<100at Druggists 

[ T O B E CONTINUED.] 

This is An Easy Test. 

Sprinkle Allen's Foot-Ease in one shoe and not 
in the other, and notice the difference. Just the 
thing to use w hen rubbers or overshoes become 
neces-sary, and jour shoes seem to pinch. Sold 
Everywhere, 25c. Don t accept any substitute. 

Electric 
itters 

Succeed when everything else fails. 
In nervous prostration and female 
weaknesses they are the supreme 
remedy, as thousands have testified. 
FOR KSDNEY, LIVER AND 

STOMACH TROUBLE I 
it is the best medicine ever sold I 

over a druggist's counter. H 

WERE MENACED BY FLAMES 

School Children a t Roches ter Coolly 
March From Building. 

Only t h e g rea t p resence of mind of 
t h e ins t ruc to r s in t h e Nor th rop school 
bui lding a t Roches te r and t h e will
ingness of 160 chi ldren to obey the 
command given t h e m preven ted a 
panic when fire t h r ea t ened the destruc
t ion of t h e building. T h a t no t a soul 
was injured seems a mirac le . 

T h e fire had gained considerable 
headway when discovered and by t h e 
t ime t h e a l a rm was given smoke and 
flames were in evidence in t h e hall
ways th rough which t h e chi ldren 
marched to safety, though wi thout 
the i r ou ter clothing. 

RECOVERS BUT $1 DAMAGES 

Minneapolis Woman Asked $10,000 for 
, Breach of Promise. 

'The j u r y in t h e $10,000 b reach of 
p romise sui t of Miss M a r t h a H a r p e r 
of Minneapolis aga ins t P a t r i c k Mc-
Tighe, on t r i a l a t Mankato , b rought in a 
sealed verdic t finding in favor of t h e 
plaintiff and assess ing h e r d a m a g e s 
a t $1. T h e woman, aged forty-seven, 
said McTighe, who is sixty-seven, 
courted h e r daily and told h e r h e 
would m a r r y her . T h e defendant de
nied h e proposed mar r a ige 

Spectacular Escape From Fi re . 
By m e a n s of a der r ick used for 

hand l ing bui lding ma te r i a l in t h e nex t 
lot six m e n m a d e a spec tacu la r es
cape from t h e top floor when flames 
cu t t h e m off from t h e r egu la r exi ts in 
the three-s tory bui lding occupied 
by Schulze Bros, a t Duluth , manu
fac ture rs and wholesa le dea le r s in har
ne s s and saddlery. 

Body Is Frozen to Rails. 
^A Milwaukee and St. P a u l r a i lway 

b r a k e m a n , Wil l iam Cole, w a s ground 
unde r t h e whee ls of a f re ight t r a i n a t 
Alber t Lea . H i s body w a s found 
frozen t o t h e ra i l s . T h e body w a s 
c r a shed a n d t o r n beyond recogni t ion. 
I t i s n o t known how t h e acc ident oc
curred , m'iri 

WESTERN CANADA 
V/hat Prof. Shaw, the WeH-Known Agr!-* 
cuiturist, Says About I t : 

" I would sooner raise cattle in Western 
Canada than in the com oe t or 

tLe United biases, l'ee*1 

11 cheaper and climate 
I better for the purpose. 
[Your market mix 1m-
[rro\e faster than, your 
j larmers will produce the 
[supplies. Wheat can bo 
1 grown up to The 60th par-
inllel [^0 miles rorth of 
I the International bound-
|ar*]. Your '\aeanfc land 
jwill be taKen at a rate 
J beyond present toncep-
jtion. V»e have enough 

people in the United 
States alone who want 

homes to take up this land." Nearly 

w i n en te r a n d m a k e the i r h ames 
i n Western Canada th i s j ear . 

1909 produced ano the r la rge 
crop of w h e a t , oa t s and barley, 
i n addi t ion to which tho ca t t lo 
exports was a n immense i tem. 

Cattle raising,, dairying, mixed 
farming and grain growing m the 
provinces of Mani toba , Saskat
chewan a n d Alber ta . 

F ree homes tead and pre-emp
t i o n areas , as well as lands held 
by railway and land companies, will 
provide h o m e s for minions . 

Adap tab le soil, heal thful cli
ma te , splendid schools a n d 
churches, a n d good railways. 

For settlers' rates, descriptive 
literature ".Last Best West." how 
to reach the country and other par
ticulars, write to Sup't of Immi
gration, Ottawa, Canada, or to the 
Canadian Government Agent. 

E . T . H O L M E S . 
_ 315 Jackson St . . _ ^ 

St. Paul, Minn. 
(TJse address nearest yon) (2) 

IT WILL Ml 

MATT J. 
JOHNSON'S 
Has cured thousanda Our guarantee 
Is evidence of that . If you are not 
satisfied after taking half of the first 
bottle, you 

GET TOUR MONEY BACK 
Read what the oldest printer in Min

nesota says i t did for him: 

EDITORIAL ENDORSEMENT 
"The readers of the A- O. TJ. W. 

Guide who may be afflicted with rheu
matism are hereby informed tha t we 
have used this remedy, 6088, in our 
family for two years; t ha t a single 
bottle cured rheumatism of the arm of 
six months' standing, and rheumatism 
of the feet of a year's standing, after 
experimenting with several regular 
prescriptions and receiving no relief. 

"DAVID RAMALEY, 
- "St. PauL." 

andguaran teed by 

fl Eugene A. Pfefferle 
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