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the drillers heard a rushing, roaring 
noise, and a moment later the rush of 
gas came throwing water 8^‘ld f"d 
gravel 75 feet or more in the air. mis ^ 
flow was not only much larger than t(l 
the previous one hut the pressure was, 
much greater, so that it has been nec
essary to let the gas escape constantly.
An inch and a quarter pipe has been 
attached and if the valve on this is 
closed for only a few minutes the 
pressure runs up to 80 pounds.

On both Friday and Saturday even
ings large crowds visited the site of 
the well and gazed at the big blaze.

for the corn- 
well as it

pd me. and If she Insisted I could have 
arranged the details with the—the 
dealer.”

"She thought that it might be—an
noying for you,” Mrs. Vertrees ex
plained. "Really, she planned for you 
not to know about it until they had re
moved—until after tomorrow, that is, 
but I decided to—to mention it. You 
see, she didn’t even teil me about it un
til this morning. She has another idea, 
too. I’m afraid.

“Well?" be urged, as she found it 
diflloult to go on.

"Her other idea Is—that is. It was 
—I think It can be avoided, of course—■ 
It was about her furs.”

“No!” he exclaimed, quickly. “I 
won’t have it! You must see to that. 
I’d rather not talk to her about it, but 
you mustn't let her.”

“I’ll try not,” his wife promised. 
“She seems to be troubled about the—

WEISER MAY HAVEto pace the floor. “A half-witted epi
leptic!”

“No, no!” she cried. “He may be all 
right. We—”

“Oh. it’s horrible! I can’t— 
threw himself back into his chair 
again, sweeping his hands across his 
face, then letting them fall limply at 
his sides.

Mrs. Vertrees was tremulous. “You 
musn’t give way so,” she said, Inspired 
for once almost to direct discourse. 
“Whatever Mary might think of doing, 
it wouldn’t be on her own account; it 
would be on ours. Hut if we should— 
should consider it, that wouldn’t be on 
our own account. It Isn’t because we 
think of ourselves.”

“Oh God, no!” he groaned. “Not for 
us! We can go to the poorhouse, but 
Mary can't be a stenographer!”

Sighing, Mrs. Vertrees resumed her 
obliqueness. “Of course,” she mur
mured, "It all seems very premature, 
speculating about such things, but I 
had a queer sort of feeling that she 
seemed quite interested in this—” She 
had almost said “in this one,” but 
checked herself. “In this young man. 
It’s natural, of course; she is always 
so strong and well, and he is—he seems 
to be, that is—rather appealing to the 
—the sympathies.”

“Yes!” he agreed, bitterly. “Precise
ly. The sympathies!”

“Perhaps,” «he faltered—«“perhaps 
you might feel easier if I could have a 
little talk with someone?”

“With whom?”
“I had thought of—not going about 

it too brusquely, of course, but perhaps 
just waiting for his name to be men
tioned, if 1 happened to be talking with 
somebody that knew the family— and 
then I might find a chance to say that 
I was sorry to hear he’d been ill so 
much, and— Something of that kind 
perhaps?”

“You don't know anybody that 
knows the family.”

“Yes. That is—well, in a way, of 
course, one of the family. That Mrs. 
Roseoe Sheridan is not a—that is, she’s 
rather a pleasant-faced little woman.
I think, and of course rather ordinary.
I think she Is interested about—that is. 
of course, she’d be anxious to be more 
intimate with Mary, naturally. She’s 
always looking over here from her 
house; she was looking out of the win
dow this afternoon when Mary went 
out, I noticed—though I don’t think 
Mary saw her. I’m sure she wouldn’t 
think it out of place to—to be frank 
about matters. She called the other 
day, and Mary must rather like her— 
she said that evening that the call had 
done her good. Don’t you think it 
might be wise?”

"Wise? 1 don't know. I feel that 
the whole matter is Impossible.”

"Yes, so do I,” she returned, prompt
ly. "It isn’t really a thing we should 
be considering seriously, of course. 
Still—”

“I should say not! But possibly—” 
Thus they skirmished up and down 

the field, but before they turned the 
lights out and went upstairs It was 
thoroughly understood between them 
that Mrs. Vertrees should seek the 
earliest opportunity to obtain definite 
information from Sibyl Sheridan con
cerning the mental and physical status 
of Bibbs. And if he were subject to 
attacks of lunacy, the unhappy pair de
cided to prevent the sacrifice they sup
posed their daughter intended to make 
of herself. Altogether, if there were 
spiteful ghosts In the old house that 
night, eavesdropping upon the woeful 
comedy, they must have died anew of 
laughter!
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GLASS-GLASS NATURAL GAS SUPPLY
He

All Sizes Carried 
In Stock.

Gas Company’s Well Taps Flow That 
Is Believed To Be Sufficient For All 
City Uses.TURMOIL

E. A. MOON WEISER, Ida.—That the Weiser Oil 
& Gas company has a well of undoubt
ed commercial value is the conserva
tive opinion of all those best qualified 
to judge who have visited the well 
since the last flow was struck at a 
depth of 420 feet.

About 6:30 Friday morning the pres
sure had accumulated to such an ex
tent that the cap blew oft and resi
dents of that part of town thought an
other earthquake or some other calam
ity was at hand.

A Novel By
BOOTH TARKINGTON

Author of

* Momieur Beaucaire,” 
Conquest of Canaan, 

“Penrod," etc.

It’s—it's—”

Shop near P. O. B. Kutch, manager 
pany, says that the one 
now stands will furnish more than 
enough gas to supply the number of 
consumers required under the fran
chise granted by the city and he is 
confident that a greater supply Is not 
far distant. But even if this should 
not be true a half dozen wells like 

As soon as the pres- , this one would not only supply the en
sure became normal drilling was re-1 tiro city for domesticivPf“rrPmMUre
sumed and a few feet farther down the leave an adequate supply for manuiac 
present flow was tapped. All at once turing purposes as well.
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SYNOPSIS.

I Seven-Passenger Car For Hire.
J. P. HAAG

■ Day Phone 138. Night Phone 84
CHAPTER I—Sheridan’s attempt to 

I make a business man of his son Bibbs by 
1 starting him In the machine shop end« In 
I Bibbs going to a sanitarium, a nervous 
i wreck.Erickson’s 

UEO LIYEUY
Six Cylinder Seven-Passenger 

Car.
tCHAPTER H-On his return Bibbs la 

I met at the station by bis sister Edith.

CHAPTER III—He finds himself un In- 
I considerable and unconsidered ligure In 

the “New House" of the Sheridans. He 
sees Mary Vertrees looking at him from 
a summer house next door.

CHAPTER IV—The Vertreeses, old town 
family and impoverished, call on the 
Sheridans, newly-rlcb, and afterward dis
cuss them. Mary puts into words lier 
parents' unspoken wish that she marry 
one of the Sheridan boys.

CHAPTER V-AI the Sheridan house
warming banquet Sheridan spreads hlm- 

I self. Mary frankly encourages Jim Sheri
dan's attention, and Bibbs hears lie is to 
be sent back to the machine shop.

CHAPTER VI—Mary tells her mother 
about the banquet and nhocks her moth
er by talking of Jim as a matrimonial 
possibility.

CHAPTER VII—Jim tells Mary Bibbs 
Is not a lunatic—“Just queer.” He pro
poses to Mary, who halt accepts him.

CHAPTER VIII—Sheridan tells Bibbs 
he must go back to the machine shop as 
soon as he is strong enough. In spite of 
Bibbs' plea to be allowed to write.

CHAPTER IX—Edith and Sibyl, Roseoe 
Sheridan's wife, quarrel over Bobby Lam- 
horn; Sybil goes to Mary for help to keep 
Lam horn from marrying Edith, and Mary 
leaves her In the room alone.

CHAPTER X—Bibbs has to break to 
his father the news of Jim's sudden death.
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Day Stand 
Perrlne Corner.
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HALF RATES ♦ \J
• •• •BAT HING sVV •••• Stenographer, 

First Grade Clerk, Railway Mail Clerk, Letter

Students prepared for the following positions; 
Bookkeeper, Typist.

Federal positions;

+Every day and night at Arle
sian City—a pleasant auto. 
Banee Wednesdays-Saturdays 

Aofo Stages 8:30 a. ni.—1:30 p. in. 
Td 151—Bound Trip Party Bates.

• •
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Carrier. *
•• Speed practice In all systems of shorthand. 

Classes formed in French and Spanish. 
Students, backward in studies, can review.i ••

vi ••f
Summer Session May 16 to September 1, 1916 
Winter Session September 1 to May 15, 1917
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Auto Livery • •

"r■ ■ Eight students accepted positions in three months. You can enroll 
at any time.

TWIN FALLS BUSINESS COLLEGE
CHAS. E. TATLOB, Principal.

II. A. BALL
Night 128 Maj’estlc Pharmacy 
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Springs Opening

Have your screens repaired or 
replaced with new ones. 
Screen doors made to order at 

MOON’S SHOP 
Near Postoffice.

;iT7CHAPTER XI—All the rest of the fam
ily helpleas In their grief. Bibbs becomes 
temporary master of the bouse. At the 
funeral he meets Mary and rides home 
with her.
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‘She Needn't to Have Done That 
About the Piano."

CHAPTER XII—Mrs. Sheridan pleads 
with Bibbs to return to the machine shop 
for his father’s sake, and ha consents.

CHAPTER XIH—Bibbs purposely Inter
rupts a tete-a-tete between Edith and 
Lamhorn. lie tells Edith that he over
heard Lamhorn making iov© to Koscoe s 
wife.

the coal matter and—about Tilly. Of 
course the piano will take care of some 
things like those for a while and—”

“I don’t like it. I gave her the piano 
to play on, not to—”

“You mustn’t be distressed about It 
In one way," she said, comfortingly. 
“She arranged with the—with the pur
chaser that the men will come for it 
about half after five In the afternoon. 
The days are so short now it’s really 
quite winter.”

“Oh, yes,” he agreed, moodily. “So 
far as that goes I don’t suppose our 
neighbors are paying much attention 
just now. though I hear Sheridan was 
back in his office early the morning 
after the funeral.”

Mrs. Vertrees made a little sound of 
commiseration. "1 don’t believe that 
was because he wasn’t suffering, 
though. Mary told me he seemed 
wrapped up In his son’s succeeding. 
He isn’t vulgar In his boasting, I un
derstand; he doesn’t talk a great deal 
about his—his actual money. No, his 
bragging usually seemed to be about 
his family and the greatness of this 
city.”

“ ‘Greatness of this city’!” Mr. Ver
trees echoed, with dull bitterness. “It’s 
nothing hut a coal hole. Of course 
Sheridan says it’s ‘great.’ ”

Mrs. Vertrees seemed unaware of 
this outburst. *T believe,” she began, 
timidly, "he doesn’t boast of—that is, 
I understand lie has never seemed so 
interested in the—the other one.”
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tYihii’iuks! iCHAPTER XIV—Mutual love of music 

arouses an Intimate friendship between 
Bibbs and Mary.1L Annual Dance and Supper Night 

of May 30—Everybody Invited

EUGENE BROWNLEE, Mgr.

CHAPTER XV.
I We Develop Any Size Rail Jû?\
j; We Develop Any Size Film Pock 20c 
! We Make An B*!0Enlargement 2S*\ 
g Unjer Sizes At EquallyAtlractivePrm 1

I Schramm-Jahnsan i
I KODAK-KRAFT SALT IAHE CITY

That “mystery about pianos” whleii 
troubled Bibbs had been a mystery to 
Mr. Vertrees, and it was being ex
plained to him at about the time Bibbs 
scribbled the reference to it In his

«

vtMary had gone upstairs uponnotes.
Bibbs’ departure at ten o’clock, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Vertrees sat until after *--+-+-+-4—+— Imidnight in the library talking.

“She needn’t to have don't; that about 
her piano,” vapored Mr. Vertrees. “We 
could have managed somehow without 
it At least she ought to have cousult-
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CALL 21 if in need of a hard
wood floor. I will bring sam
ples of floors to select from 
and give estimates of the cost.
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FILER, IDAHO.
Tel 507-J-5, Twin Falls.
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• ; (To be continued.! Obey that impulse and get your Ford ear to
day. There’s no valid reason why you should 
deny yourself the pleasure and profitable ser
vice the Ford gives. Obey that impulse. 
“Time is money,” and the service of a Ford 
doubles the value of your time. Runabout 
$390 ; Touring Car $440; Coupelet $590; Town 
Car $640 ; Sedan $740, f. o. h. Detroit. On dis
play and sale at

TWIN FALLS LANDS TOO
VALUABLE FOB FRUIT GROWING
BOISE, Ida.—Marlin J. Sweeley of 

Twin Falls, candidate for the nomina
tion for attorney general at the Re
publican primaries, arrived from Twin 
Falls Wednesday and stated that the 
farmers in that locality would not feel 
any pinch as the result of damage to 
fruit by frost.

"Our farmers are uprooting their 
fruit trees,” said Mr. Sweeley. “They 
have found that their land is too valu
able for fruitgrowing, 
farming, it has been demonstrated in 
our part of the country, is much more 
profitable. Almost every farmer has 
a few strings to his bow. Cattle, hogs 
and sheep pay well. The returns from 
seed growing have been enormous.

“We passed the cheap alfalfa stage 
long ago. It goes into beef, pork and 
mutton now. Dairying is a depend
able and remunerative feature of our 
farm life. Silos are going up in all 
directions and the farmers are grow
ing an abundance of the right kind of 
silage. We will have enough fruit for 
home consumption and some to spare 
but it is no longer an important fac
tor in our farm production.”—States
man.

BETWEEN
YOLWME*«

Her husband’s face was dark, but at 
that a heavier shadow fell upon It; he 
looked more haggard than before. 
“ ’The other one,’ ” he repeated, avert
ing his eyes. “You mean—you mean 
the third son—the one that was here 
this evening?”

“Yes, the—the youngest,” she re
turned. her voice so feeble It was al
most a whisper.

And then neither of them spoke for 
several minutes. Nor did .either look 
at the other during that silence.

At last Mr. Vertrees contrived to 
cough, hut not convincingly, 
ah—what was it Mary said about 
him this afternoon? I didn’t ah—hap
pen to catch it.”

“She—she didn’t say much. All she 
said was this: ‘He’s the most wistful 
creature I've ever known.’ ”

“Well?”
“That was all. He is wistful-look

ing; and so fragile. If 1 hadn’t know 
about him I'd have thought he had
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quite an Interesting face.”
“If you ‘hadn’t known about him’? 

Known what?”
“Oh, nothing, of course,” she said, 

hurriedly. “Nothing definite, that is. 
Mary said decidedly, long ago, that 
he’s not at all insane, as we thought 
at first. It’s only—well, of course it is 
odd, their attitude about hlm. I sup
pose It’s some nervous trouble that 
makes him—perhaps a little queer at 
times, so that he can’t apply bin self 
to anything—or perhaps does odd 
tilings. But, after all, of course, we 
only have an impression about it. 
don’t know—that is, positively.
She paused, then went on: 
know lust how to ask—that is—I 

I didn’t—

BEERETTE Times want ads bring results.

I Polar Artificial iceIt is the most refreshing, thirst-quenching 
beverage you ever drank. It has the exhilerat- 
ing properties of a tonic with a distinctive mel
low flavor—an ideal soft drink.
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i Is Pure and ClearSERVE ICE COLD iWe
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Stop the Polar Bear Wagons or call Phones 
331 and 701.

Other Pure Food Products of our Manufac
ture—Golden Vesta Butter, Vesta Ice Cream and 
Distilled Water.

r 'll 1 inTHE SALT LAKE CITY BREWING CO. I
didn’t mention it to Mary.
I—” The poor lady lloundered piti
fully, concluding with a mumble, 
soon after—after the—the shock.”

“I don’t think I’ve caught more than 
a glimpse of him,” said Mr. Vertrees. 
“I wouldn’t know him if I saw him,

*1
“SoBiue Lakes Bottling Works
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Hehut your impression of him is—’ 
broke off suddenly, springing to his 
feet in agitation. “I can’t imagine 
her—oh no!” he gasped. And he began

Lincoln Produce & Refrigerating Co.Twin Falls, Idaho y


