RTEROF A MILLION OF THEM
DROP THEIR PIiCKS,

AWAIT WAGE AGREEMENT

Prealdent. Lewls Trying to Revive the
Unit Rule—Politics and. Locat
' Differences Delay Set.
tlement.

! . o viduala oaly, but of the many who have
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i dgimbil | *No, 1 '?n:t Judge him." : The situation, however, does not Ao Eliair ot J:‘“h.
e ll.l:me i ed, | Fe8d books, pick flowers, 'n* sit In the | Uncle .‘n‘ni; T1 Jest cuft him, good *n' indieats prolonged strike. An  open i g
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: Bis neck and, for the first e Lo | ther ain't o we found out what your | the differences between miners and
Fitis and where yo run operalars are very slight. It is prac. BUT WAS IT THE SAME MELONY
CHAPTER XXvil, away from last fall, but neve, et on to | tleally agroed that the present wage e 5
weeks now Chip had sur. nobody. . ‘Tn{ your buslness and no- | seale will be continued, but some poll-
Térid ""‘"“’m & troubled conscieace, nd, bady elu"h, an’ made no d!htel!l:l Ia | tics in connsction with the change
rhiaand o o vad 1.0 | Mk 08t B8 ia as unabls to fase Its ;\Gr‘;e;:lln;. ©Z Yo must see; an’ now | in the national officers of the miners’
fomethlng that now Jay fn her power | €onsequences and admit her sin. ks il 'e:““;";ﬁc‘:";:m one day | crEIRization, and local differences be- |y negro fust loves s watermelon,”
—to faco shame and humbled ‘pride]  Time ses pemie 580 had planged how | 4 0, " 278 o ChHatats o v | ¢ llod LLerators and miners have re- | gy Representative Johnson of South
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Saparated brothers. But nat now, no, | first confessing. 014 Cy must be told,
not yet.

' And then "Pattycake” arrived.
Nearly s year before she been

balf-starved walf. " Now Uncle
Jud mot her at the station, hla face Dest
shining; Aunt Mandy clasped her
] to her portly person: and as
Chip looked around and saw what had
been done (n her honor and to make
her welcome, her eyes filled,

ive,” he salll, “a5 yo
1l thank God 1il1 1 set eyes

o

0 need on't here”

And never in all his life had he felt
more amply pald for anything he had
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Almost to Perpetual Permit,
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CHAPTER XXVI.—Continued.
Somehow this strange

Ean nest-bullding, and one day Uncle
Jud returned from the corner with
£iad smile on his face,

“Pattycake's sehool's gom’ to close
In a couple o' weeks more, 'n' then
she's comin’' home” he announced,
and Auat Mandy, her face beaming,
inade haste to wi

the haircloth chairs and looking

around,

“ltmyi:;: sald, as she entered,
© "dg you 3
‘we've had hangl,

Dan) Webster,' an’ ‘Death o' Mont.
calm.’ ‘specially. 1 jest ean't stand
longer, an' *The Father o' His

on them picturs, but. I'd like to chuck
the hull kit ‘n’ boodle into the cow
shed. An' them winder curtains” he
continued, looking

pet with the figgers

i o
nging to B,

in one of

I think them picturs

sl

“We'll All Love Ye Ten Times More.”

the smirk he's got on his face, I feel | common sense. Its efféct upon Chip | you girlle,” he continued, turning to
Jest as though I'd Iike to throw s stun | had been as usual on her nature and Chip. “I've brought home stuff 1o rig
at'him this minute. You may feel sot | belief, and this walf of the Wilderness, | yo out fer school. Miss Solon, the
this gnome child, must not he Judged | dressmaker's comin'
by ordinary standards. Like reflec- we'll take koer o' ya in good shape.
tions from grotesque mirrors, so had We've made up our minds ye belong
around, "things so | her idean of right and duty been dis- | to us for Eood, me 'n' Mandy,” he add-
blue they make me shiver, an’ this car- | torted" by eerle influences and welrd
surroundings. Thers was first the un- | with ¥e to Christmas Cove, If Cap'n
me., peakable brutality of her father; | Bemls ain't Improvin', 'n’ find ye &
“Now  Paltycake’s comin” purty | then the menfal years at Tim's Place, | boardin' place.”
soon. Hhe must ‘s’ peen mare cheer. | with no more consideration than a

horse or pig received, her only educa-

Old Tomah. Under this baleful tui-
tion, coupled with the ever present
menace and mystery of a vast wilder-
ness, she passed from ch

t; was
an this, that all thought mnd

the plunge.

ed, smillag at Chip, “an’ I shall go

‘I'm awtul gorry to hear 'bout the
Cap'n,” tnterrupted Aunt Mandy, as if
tion belng the uncanny teachings of | the other matter and Chip’s future
were Settled definitely;
drops off, Aunt Abby must come hera
fer good. I dunno but it'll be a reliet,”
ldhood Into | she added, looking at Uncle Jud and
sighing. “‘Twan't no lovemateh in
the first place, 'n’ Abby's mind's al
ways beed sot on your brother Cyrus,
‘n' she never quite gin up the idee he

alive.”

And now a sudden faintness came
action fiers must be the selfish ones to Chip as the chasm fn her own life
of personal gain and personal protec-| was thus opened. Only one Instant
she faitered, and then her defant
Courage rose supreme and she took

Walker that hls brother Judson, whe
lives In Riggaville. wants (o ses him. Ng
one else must be told of this, for it's &
secret. ONE WHO KNOWS,
But Chip's secret was a most trans-
parent one, for when this mlssive
reached Martin three days later, he
recognized Its angular Ppenmanship and

slmilarity to the note Aunt Comfort |

still treasured, and knew that Chip
wrote ft. n
It startled him somewhat, however,

meantime district joint meetings are
being held In the various states,

—
TAKEN AS BAILEY’ BLAYER.

Bupposed Murderer of Express Mes-
senger Arrested—Booty Recovered,

Newton, Kan—Willlam T. Carr
was arrested here Tuesday night
charged with the murder of Dscar A,
Balley, the express messenger who

for Old Cy's youthful history was un- | was killed In his car between Flor-

known to him, and suspecting that
some mystery lay beneath this Infor-
mation, he told no one, but started
for Riggsville at once,

Tha tide of emotion that hag upset
the even tenor of Uncle Jud's home
lite slowly ebbed away, and a keen
sense of expectancy took its place.

ence and Newion last Sunday morn-
Ing, and the robbery of the express
car. Carr was taken to Marion and
Indged In jail, it being thought unsafe
to keep him here on mccount of the
teeling againat bim,

A palr of blood-bespattered trousers
which Carr left at a local cleaners led

Chip, after giving him her letter, ox. to his arrest. Following the arrest a

plained that Old Cy was most Hkely in
the wilderness, and that the letter
might not reach him for woeks,

And then one day a broad-shoulder

search was made of the billlard hall
In which Carr was employed.  An
Overcoal spattered with blood was
found, and In the pockets of this gar

ed, rather commanding, and somewhat ment were many pleces of valuable

cltified man drove up te the homs of
Uncle Jud.

“Does Mr. Judson Walker live
here? ‘he inquired of Aunt Mandy,
who met him a tthe door.

Her ndmission of that fact was
scarce uttered when there came a
rustling of skirts, a “Why, Mr. Fris-
ble!™ and Chip was beside her, at
which Martin, collected man of the
world that he was, felt an unusua)
heart-throb of thankfulness.

A little later, when Uncle Jud had
been summoned into their newly fur-
nished “keeplng-room,”  disclosures
astonishing to all fellowed,

“We have been searching for you,
Chip, far and near,” Martin assured
them, “and Old Cy Is still at it. He
Teft us at the camp, almost & Year ago,
came to Greenvale, found you bad run
away, and came back to tell us. It
upset us all so that we broke camp
at once, taking Amsi with us, and re-
turned {o Greenvale. Old Cy there
bade us good-by and started to find
you. Ray also began a search as well.
I've advertised In dozens of papers,
bave kept Levl on watch for you at
Grindstone ever since, and now I hope
you will return with me to Greenvale.”

“I thank you all, ob, so much,” an.
swered Chip, scared a little at this
proposal, *but I don't want to. I'm
nobody there and never can be. I'd
be ashamed to face folks there any
more.”

"I guess she best stay with us™ put
in Uncle Jud, “fer we sorter “dopted
her, 'n’ not meanin’ no disrespect to
Fou folks, I callate she'll be more con-
tent here. I'd like ye to get word to
Cyrus, though, soon's possible. 1
bain't sot eyes on him fer 40 years,
bis eyes twinkling, “I'm est spll-
in’ to pull his hair *n* cuff him."

“I will help out In that matter at
once, and more than gladly,” replied
Martin, again Jooking at Chip and nat-
Ing how improved she was; “but I
still think Miss Runaway had better
return with me. We need you, Chip,”
he comtinued earnestly, “and so does
some one else | can name, more than

jewelry. Representatives of the er.
press company have identified this
Jewelry as belng contalned in the
express car. Carr was employed by
the express company for three years,
and was a fellow employe of Balley,
the murdered man. A box contalning
8893 of the 31,000 stolon was later
found under the floor of sne of the
front show windows of the billiard
hall.

WEALTHY FARMER MURDERED,

Two Farm Hands Held for Crime in
North Dakota.

Minot, N. D-—Gus Johnsom, a
wealthy farmer who lived five miles
south of Kenmare, has been murdered
and R. 8. Noah and “Patsy” Coyle are
in jall charged with the crime. Re-
cently Johnson employed Noah to
work for him and In & few days the
Iatter reported.In Kenmare that John-
son had gone to Sweden and had left
him and Coyle, who proved to be an
ex-convict, to run his farm in his ab-
sence. They commenced to sell grain
and stock from the farm, and nelgh-
bors, becoming susplclous, made a
search and found the dead body of
Johnson, bearing unmistakable evi-
deaces of violence, In the cellar,
where it had been pitched through s
trap door.

SENATOR DAVIS ARRESTED.

Attacked by Another Man and Taken
for Carrying a Pistol,

Little Rock, Ark.—United States
Benator Jefferson Davis and Deputy
Prosecuting Attorney Thomas Helm
became involved In an altercation on
the street here Tuesday. Helm, It js
sald, struck Davis and the latter thes
went into his office. Davis soon reap-
peared and bystanders say that he was
looking for Helm.

Senator Davis was arrested at two
o'clock on & warrant charging him
with carrying a revolver on the streets

th murderous lnteni The case was

revive the Interstate unlt rule, In the megro, and he moved on."—Washing.
4.

ton Heral
—_—
NEURALGIA

The real meaning of the word Neg-
ralgia I8 nerve-pain, and any ons who

-| bas suffered with the malady will not

be 80 anxious to know of Its mature
a8 to hear of its antidote. Though
scarcely recognized by the profession
&od people half a century ago, It Is
0OW one of the most common and paln.
ful allments which amict humanity,
A8 nOW generally understood the word -
Egnifles an affection of the nervous
system, with paln i3 the course of the
principal nerves.

The two great causes of Neuralgia
are, Impoverishment of the Blood
and Deficlency of Nerve Foree; and
the treatment of It fs not so obscure
&8 many would be led to suppose. The
Qrst thing 1s to relleve the paln,
which 1s done more quickly and satis.
factorlly by 8T, JACOBS OIL than by

any other remedy known; the second
object I to remove the caise, which
Is accomplished by the abundant use
of pourishing Tood, of a nature to
strengthen and give tone to both the
‘muscular and nervous systems,

One Thing Lacking,

Dressed [n the latest and most ap
proved motorcycling costume, with
Boggles all complets, the motor
cyellst gayly foot-tooted his way by
Regents park towards the zoo, Bud.
denly he slackened, dismounted, and
sald to & small, grubby urchin:

“I say, my boy, am I right for the
2007

The bor gnsped at so strange a
sight, and thought it must be soma
Dew animal for the gardens,

“You may be all right If they have
& spare cage” he sald, when he
could find his tongue, “but you'd ha'
stood & far better chanee If you'd ‘ad
8 talll"—London Answers.

———l o

Discomforting. '

It was Washington's birthday ‘and
the minister was making s patriotic
#poech to the children of the second.
ary grade, '

“Now, children,” he sald, “when 4
arose this morning the flags were war-
Ing and the honses were draped with
buniing. What was that doae for?”
“Washington's birthday,” answered

gster.

youngster.
“Yes,” sald the minister, “but last
month I, too, had a birthday, but no
flags were fiying that day and you did
not even know I had a birthday, Why
was that?™

“Because,” said an urchin, "Wash.
iogton never told & lie.”

b ———

This 15 undoubtedly a dirty-looking

old world to the man who s too lasy
to clean his spectacles.

Bi Binder it Sc in

Eg'qﬁm?".'u 1R T o
is" Factory, Peoria, [il

The harder a man works the harder
It is to work him.

“Oh, your brother Cyrus fsn't dead, ou Imagine, I fancy, and my wife will
Uncls Jud,” she exclaimed; “he's alive 1,.1..':‘,0.. with open arms, you e
and I know him. I've known it ail may be sure. As for that foolish Han- No Reinstatement of Negroes.
und: | gummer and dars not tell because I'm ot odhe's the most penitent person | washington—The five Demoeratia
& miserablo coward and couldn't own 1a Oreenvale. ‘There's another reason | memyers of the senate committee on
Bp uat 11led 1o you. My name 1snt | gy~ e added, slancing around with | mijitary aftairs Tuesdsy succeedod fn
she was | Raymond, It's McGuire; and my 8| 5 gmile, “and no one Is more Elad of It | joreqting both the Warner and the

ther was & murderer, and I'm nobody than we all are. It's & sixty-thousand- | poraxer bille for the restoration to
bellet| and &t for nobody. 1 know you'll all | geqpe, eOutes goour herftage, Mish [ quty of negro soldiers of the Twenty.
deapise me now and I d.ﬂr:h it I'm Vera McGulre, for your father Is dead Afth Infantry.

| willing to go away, though,” and the And that amount ia now In the Riverton ——e

Dext fasaat she was kneeling befors | Bavings bank swai you," Mrs. Roosevelt at New Orleans.
ihis | Uncle Jud and sobbing. (10 BE °°‘#gmxnf '” New Orleans—The president’s yacht

It had all coma in a brief torrent of - ” Mayflower, with Mrs, Roosevell and

tita] confession which few would be| You cannot establish your oltisen-
i hor guests on board, arrived hers
brave enough to make. w’““’“"mmm'lmm oie o'clock  Tuesday

To Chip, seelng herselt as she did, | hers, 7 ik :

Wik ? e

ed In police eourt.

'i)nllh‘x
KIDNEY _
PILLS _-
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