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as they rushed down the crowded
strect, rocking around sharp corners

b and winding an Intricate path to the
I scenc of thelr duty.

‘I wonder what's the matter with

. Bkinny to-day,” sald Bill Hoffman as
he jammed his helmet tighter on hix
head, " He's driving wide every-
where——ucts as though he was scared
of something,

*Oh, you never can tell about
Bkinny." replied his companion.
*“He's tho craziest kid on the works
Bome days he drives as If there was
a baby under the wheels all the time,
Then agaln he's alippin' them Ele-
vated plllars by fractlons of an
lnch."

Foet bruced asgalpst the foote
board, slwewy hands slealolpg with
all their power agalnst the exoited
horses, head bare to tha rushing
wind, eves sct to the front, never

| wavering, face ulorn with the re-
spontibility that rests upon the man
who & gulding o Dbrazen comat
throveh e{ty strieats with enger Bloe-
tators—thig was Sllnny,

“Looks like & soldier charging the
enemy.” suld one man half to him-
palf,

“You're right, gir, he Ils sgoldler;
but with those fellows death {8 ‘all
fn the day's work,” and his nelghbor
furned agsln as the battallon chief
. whiried clanging by In his buggy
N o in the wake of tho dylng engine,
‘9 " But with Skinyf on the driver's

HLL o meat' it was differgdt to-day.  To the

-"“';-"" ' ‘was the same intre-
Jd‘ ' river who loves to
# nnd skill and dovo-
von his comradesg at the
had wollced no matked
for ke hnd always bean an
d and wmade few Intimauts

" wis the only one to whom
"glven all Lis heart and all
nfl 68,

or sufe If ye toll yer socrets to
orie,” he often sald, and then
had* half laug
ul the men knew that Heotor was
re (o Siiany than a child would

I . ' ‘be to seze men, and they
LAy W for It oven l‘t‘glw :lokn with

’ i " L y - »
™ 1 N i % ‘x

Jqr

The pulsating, throbbing englne
had been drugged away only a mo-
ment before the street was fllled
with a ruin of fallen and smoking
brick.

Hector again responding to the firm
but delleate guldance of his friend,
hud by his enormous strength alone
swerved the engine from its course
and barely clear of a blg sight-sceing
sutomoblile filled with white-faced,
frighteped tourists. Skinny had
grinoned at them as he passed, but
he knew only too well that it wus
Hactor anlone that had saved a halt
dozen Iives, including probably his
oW,

Do you wonder that he loved his
fine big horse! Through all the best
part of bis lfe they had gone lo-
gether—Iriends, sharing dangers,
comforts and pleasures,

Out of his dream came Hkinny with
a shock. Round the last corner ot
the foot of the hill they dashed wt
reckless spoed, The blue-conted
pollceman sprang out frow the curb
and shouted down the avenue to
clear the way.

The whole street shrank out of
the way, except ong lttle baby girl
with dazed eyes. Bkinny steod up to
the reins ke a madman, his foot
jammed on the brake.

“Whoa, Hector, you devil! whoa!"
he cried hoarsely.

The great horse gaped with pain
of the bit; wnd tried to hold buck
on his huunches, Plunger sthggered
oo hiz left, but he held him uap for
severn] yards; then Boller stumbled
to his knges, Plunger went under the
moreltess wheels, and the engline
came to a4 sop. It was all over
s yolck as a kiss—Plunger . lay
quivaring with a broken back; Bollug
wes stone dead, his Bkull erushed In
ke ‘an apple by Hector's terribie
hoofj. Hector himself, panting and
swoating, stood bravely g

had been smiling and huppy.wis-—
sufe on the sidewnlk, hor amall [coe
bidden in  her fvock, sobbing she
searce kpew why, .

ot with
his knees shaved to the hone, And |
the tny girl who a moment before

The man came elowly out of the
8tall; and the big horse lay henvily
down and cloged hls eyes,

“Hector’'s busted,” eald Sklonav,
trying to explaln the sorry situation
in & business-llke volee to the greecn
hand who had heen left on wateh,

Tho latter Up-toed over to Hector's
stall, and peered fn mutely. Hector
pald no attention to him, Bhkinny
threw two blankets over the pros-
trate horsa, and slid another rolled
up for a pillow under his head. The
files were buzzing lazlly over the fra-
grant oats,

Skinny, who selzed every chance to
swear at the green hand, '‘phoned for
& veterinary, and then stamped about
ke & balted bull, cursing the long
delay. When the surgeon at last
arrived with his lttle satohsl, angd
lopked &t poor Hector with his eold,
unsympathetic eyes, he pursed up his

Ups hopelessiy, and shook his pld
bald head.

“He's pretty bad, ain't he?"
blurted Skinny. “'Oh, ves, | knew it

—[ felt sure from the fArst there
wisn't no hope-—oh, yes, I glve him
up clear from the start

Skinny's shoestring came untled
a8 he spoke, apd he was a long
time fixing It The veterinury.
meanwhile, explained with obvious
satisfaction thut Hector had had &
sorious hemorrhage, and might even
then be bleeding slowly to death ln-
#lde.

“Keep him guiet,” he gald warn-
fngly.

But Hector showad no disposition
to ‘move, lying weartly, with elosed
eyes und heavy breathing, oblivious
to all that went around hime BEven
towird evénjng when No. 10, grimy
and unkepi, in tow of twa strange
_bhorses catne rambling up to the door,
‘he did not offer to raise his head.

to ugcompligh ‘he
I::m wm'ﬁnﬁrm men drew
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— him about It - o " —
. —— cmled “"Heclor!™ goftly with thetr
And to-day with Skinny was differ- Then Hector took the engine up | well-known volces; und sven when
ent. A sense of calamity had been | tho hill alone Hiy velns stood out | Ws good friend Borages, the mpan-
Hector with him since moruing, Intangible, | so painfully beneath the straln, how- ghotti-covered dok masecot, blundered
unﬂuﬂnnb!c. . « | ever—the sweat poured over Mhis| erab-fashion into the sl and
| , “Bomethin’s golng to happen. old | muscular flanks thickly, and the | sniffed nolsily with tieklay whiskers
boy,” he had murmured to Hector | panting of his huge sides wus 80 | gt the leo bundages, he ;,._;v._. no sien
l By Edward Ostrom, Jr. when he _Wt'll! to his blg horse's stall | terrible to hear—that It seemed to | of 1ife. Nothing seemed to affoct
| ; in }llhn morning. . poor Bkinny as If his favorite, too, | him. 8o the men on tiptoe went
L4 | Bki '.-I:Eor :ml sniffed at the back of | myust kil himself before they renched | soborly about thelr work of cleaning
P Conoviene, by Theomas M. Mtettom | tho oo poph Whble he poured out | the top. But the smell of the fire | up; the fies continued to buzz un-
t",..... o H "[.'{ ut' 14 1”\'.(l‘-h",.>: f ]lh-_l ni- came to Heotor, and he Wlted his disturbed In Hector's moanger; and
e r-“‘l-r. 0 was hungry for the onts | weury feet Into a canter, The Skinny, with bllad eyes e g
T ) 5 vatlant]ly tha - e ’ inG 3
Cling! eling!™ sald the fire-hell l ul-..-‘,.n.w-f,.llul-mﬂ_'l ..11,. “: = n'mr.; soon stretched with a famillar | mournful pretence of furblshing u:
" " A o T % g SRS RILIS SOIN 10 HnpRen, quivering on every hand and tt the harness
s H_lf.l_‘:. ‘f?lral uucfl.lnb' l_'l,h;u'l | he rald later and Hector had turned 1:1:--1 were r||:;r:1m: n_: end of him with s 1 1 hownver, a  stra:
el : Ther ._-I.r ro n Lr :l.\\.l.,- " | and whinned to him while he po! thelr bright axes He wie 1.I.__|,. " | tlilng hanponed It iy !'.‘.;-.“._
and the roof of the bullding I8 fall- | jgn0d the buckles nnd JoInte of Bis'l the thiox ot it ot las " there in | think hapi A Was not that the
fug inl~-and the smoke s imur!n*I horsa's harness 4r1 :;‘ . ;rl - “rtjh‘-‘ okt ' T ol sl
yat of the windaws!—and 11 be all | foal 4 : : dripping from his nostrils | glasndike note of warntng—tor th
oJ| ;;ll oy ‘“‘-'.“.‘u u‘::.;iclt:dflr:lf ‘l[f ] A I”u.‘; ,-1:" ;.-'- -_:;ﬁ_:.t,‘.'rllifil'._rp-r_'_". “lI want to take my horsa hiox : | & comimmon, almost hourly oe
) ol fodips ' ; 10 duy before that plaho factory | wir " gald Skinny to the Chlef, toue currence—but there came | 1y
;—;1 dow't hurry up! Cling! cliug! | foll on him. Gee, I hope I aln't ina hT- J‘I.l? i e Bl ”}” A ]:l.,.,.u':l. “.l,;',, .-':r',' ';! P
ellne ellng! S 3 i = i . = ; i . H Orribic i i from egtor's
Heetor strode out of his stall with :.Tlr. : ):n!.:.umtI:?“,c-:-.»il}-.lh e .:"" il stall. Awnkened at last by the
# lond enort; a towering glant of a The alarm had c:lm;n a8 & Waloois H_Ih‘-.,lli“l;»'It"t‘lll(l‘ul.nr'tl his misfortune {1 fltflllﬂl?-tl'll.n-ll.. 1.':.- ti‘c,:‘--;lt-' !.u:-::n;r.-----:u--l
Ak T " ay ' T M / Leneos. AL Ing nuswe 2 Bum-
:':L l I‘ilhnfl;l:i. ““P 1lll:u :::u:mn:;etr::ﬁ: reilof from this gloomy foreboding. “I might better killed the kid thag | mons. The straw flew farlously i
are in l.‘ nosirils, Ounee on the seat Skinny was him- thut horse.” he added sadly all directions. The purtitior \. :'f'
his l.f..-nl‘ #s ho E{L‘p?\ﬂl{l‘ Tﬂzal]:llg eolf  aguln—almost, but as he “Take r:l::l el gplonoe, ‘n;hl the | the etall kieked 1”“.:.','. l‘j l Ir..r ',
Aisiihsed sontsmptousty, Ae 100 %| threaded his way down the long Chief, wiping the ;mmkc'- f;n"l ]:i= Iron shoes, sealed l-m-*.'uu‘ SOt Hete
| placa nf. honor between the poles of | yvoit Lo found himself gofng over | evos ' "I ;1 AR u”. b : il o J.H;‘- .“ .rm” ® the q' nerat
‘ T e hﬂdfm JaCiiey: 1o wemory the days sinee he aud \-bur L-m-;lm-r" - 8 Hector, arlsing wiltlh n :‘nhl:;a-'- n
] e llr;( ‘011 ﬁ:lhﬂlh:i ol l;.lm'l Fator had gode fato the depart. | S0 Skinny took Hoctor by the | came forth. - S
??l‘:xh::mlr '.:L"pl‘:::':l::r AITO\:LI;?I:?:' ¥ . bridle, and led him gently all t “Whoit, boy! whon, Hee,
e a 8 i u. bet 1abol A }.'.' L come the other Ineldeat | [one way down the hill, sympathiz- | man!™ cried Skinuy, running to k!
ness rendy Eo. ore & 1800l | of (helr life together—the blg apnrt- Ing with him tenderly nq‘d patilue | head. .
: c?n]d hd bnm‘_‘d off & gasolens cad. | picnt house fire when, with all th 1 ¥ goft nose #s thoy "\A'lll' ] But Hegtor slaggored agale
: gll:l 1? l‘;mdt;l-wms- gp“if:'ll"?. hgind “-:—.' W' Spitting: Tire /&nd-sioks, !I--.-:.;r could scnro.;::l}‘ drag one hoof | SKinny, who rebou —I-'-I ];,—,.-:'.-.--..-n'
| ARY, L0 CrIVEL, Wal SClTANE M= | Skinny had crawled-slowly up 1%¢ | pohind the othor. At the foot of the | agatnst the tiled wall: then the
y self  comfortably wupon the box. frout of the bullding with his seallns hill .ir‘. ]i{-i..l :1' 1, wit} " I' horse came blundering forw -
A Heoctor. however, had boen pawlng | |.dder and brought down the o :M e tle girl, h ﬂcrea._.:r- of t;-"i' ' ” -jilti‘l.. Hng ..:.\,:r L, seat
the ground wom=n and her two MNitle srom ! aughter, was tearlng the yellow tering: 1 with an unsteady tread
[ NGt g M e P = 4 Thel R | owing from o n butterfly. e riding 1 b 108 f his
\ ! ‘.ll‘l 'I;E.ih:{'i. B;Aldo:nilr_l.ny. do aughters. The next day the papérs “Oh, poor ht)setef'{ she cried. aa | eyes nnd the weakness of !.i;;:.
: Jmilh l.--l I-‘ i l‘: Iﬂhl" ;!:nl“ht;ud o flamed with l].l'l.'l)li;ilﬂ r-f';lls herolsm Hector limped past with 1.1.-;,-..-‘1..}. glant Hector took his acoust
RPERAE BUBHOL . ' Skinny was made the driver ol the e p ‘e || nlnoos-of Ko yiy i th
Abd palited the engine and the other 0'1_‘-_‘{:“_] 11..",‘.:_‘;?'4‘ &-UM STORTIES 56 :hl:va. 1ln.l Skinny turned away his :l i AII hn..url:la\“]_.\..,._l '__‘..- poes
b plistully out upon the street, wad alwave sectetly !l = h noe [ wWore, Ll &1 . no one cnme (o
YT b " | A WLy C ¥ onged for Upon roach home > avo | fusten  lLils  harness thoug! h
1l togothor mow,' sald BKIDAY |y, po und Hector couwld work to- S I1..J '“."; hauei, Hecion St stretched out his necl for 1
persunsively, as he shook out the | . hor! N : ates oonld MEBAZS & snort that was half o groan, and - I A neck for
long reins L:)“t:.;r‘ 7 ulmul 5 uljiu 111‘ :"-1' walking unsteadily into his own | ©@llar, no collar wes lowered upon
) F Ty i i and skl ¥ 4 " 1 1 or . .
And with that they were off and ;“;' ‘ "r%-'.::-l.z:ri,r ?:.T}‘um‘ ::; triend- stall, 'oaned up against the side; and | 1t aod though he opened his mout
away, with s wid clatter and ring- sl:*lf“ of l[u\:‘ between them. They | the boards cried out beneath his | for the bit, no bit v placed be-
log, up the long, crowded. startled o b ek : " | welght, and the stanchions shifted | tween hls teeth. Tottering th
¥ f _ understood each other. A : ; from &ide to side. the red hloos
thoroughrare. Heotor It was after the long run their feet unwillingly. BSomo osta 0 Lo sldo, the red hlood po
Buck of Skinny the men who a few | ¢, 1‘h-v- car-barn fire lust winter when were In the manger, wot and fra- | 0K from his nostrils, he rewred up
" minates before had been peacefully | ;. O o deon 11;."1» , slde streots | ST88% though Hector cared not even | ready to flght it out, and pawed rhe
pulling wt thelr corn-cob plpes and :::,']“r"_'!? “:,”h:_ =i n:ll = gi:-cl\:u to sniff at them, but let his huge | Blr with hls terrible hoofs, fuiling
: : 1 16 nte @ reler 5 . n | at last, baffled but not conguered
Ewapping storles with thelr friends, | ... . pavements and walls that head, a mountain !.u itsalf, drooj W) -h:- T ) ‘!( 1q raa,
the hoys of the neighborhood, wera seemed to know (nstinctively the lower and lower down. upon e onken pols of the engine
elingipg with desperation to the poles fii g - = “Poor old cuss,” whispered Skinny, | Which soapped beneath his wliht
; peril of the tottering wall and com- oy it denfent N "
of the roaring engine and hose-eart | L0 o4 ie fears to Skinny kissing the horse's nose furtively. | With a deafening crack; but ft was
. ' y ’ “I hope to God yer aln't busted!” a uselese precaution, for Hector lay

on the floor ke a etone

The men satepred forward and
elared In sllent wonder at the great
quiet body, whieh nearly reachod
from the brass pole on thair right
to tho brass pole on thelr left. The
strange horses in the dim Hght of
their stalls, stood spectrally gazing
out with outstretched necks and
pricked up ears: Bernggs crouchoed
in a shivering heap In the desoluts
atall, where the flles were buseing,
buzzing thelr mournful tune,

At last Skinny came lHmplng
ward, and knelt stiMy by the
head

“Hector's gone,’

fl') -

* he said pricently,

in n Ruiotl et v
Paper-Hanging Machine,
A paper-hanging machine s the
latest achievement, acording 1w Wik~

een Fer Alle. Thearrangenment yaed
for thig purpose s provided with a
rod upon which the roil of paper Is
placed., A poaste recoptacle with o
braghing arrangement s attached in
such a mauner that the paste s ap-
plied automatieally on the buck of
the paper. The end of the wall pap-
er Is fixoed at the bottom of the wall
and the lmplement rises on the wall,
aud only needs to be set by one
workingman,  While tho wall paper
unrolls and, provided with paste, la
held ageinst the wall an elastic roller
fallows on the outslde and presses it
firmly in places. When the wall pap-
o roaches the top the workingman
pulls a eord, whereby It ls cnt off
from the rémaluder of the roll

Thera 18 a blowing well near Hay-
mondville, Taxas County, Mo,, This
wall, which s on a hill, was drilled
In 1809 o a depth of 187 feet, Soft
water was strnck at the bottom and
rose seven feet in the well In a dry
time, eépecially In the winter, the
well Bécomes dry. In drilling It &
onve three feet high wus struck at a
di‘:;o!‘-lﬂﬂ,rwt. When the well
is o i there Iz 1 long prevalling
‘wind from the north, a current, of

opm el g

air rushés from the pipe str
push ‘lg"ﬂ cap trom the
| »"”""'1"""""‘ e =

#llent
il

| child's primer and its story is told

EXTRA
TROUSERS

AS a rule Trousers beat the Coat and Vest
to a finish by several months.

Perhaps a pair of our handsome Trousers
would bridge over the gap that lies between now

and Spring Suit time.

Our Trousers are made by experts in Trouser
[t takes experts to make Trousers

making.
well.

Trousers of correct Fall cut from neat
patterns of Worsteds,
Trousers at $2, at $3, at

Cassimeres.
84, at $5 up to $6.

L g

We've Trousers of all sizes and propor-
The extra Large Man—the Short
Stout Man—-the Tall, Slim Man—all can

tions.

be fitted pertfectly.

Cheviots and

BEN CIDDING

Clothier, Hatter and Haberdasher.
Exchange Hotel, Bloomsburg.

==t

Come in and see us,
we’ll treat you right.

D MULLER.'

A clergyman, who wishes his
name withheld, alter seeing the pro-
duction of *‘Maud Muller’’ wrote
to a friend as follows: ‘‘Maud
Muller'’ caused a flood of remiuis-
cent meniories, sweet as a peacetul
dream. It took me back to the
good wholesome plays which the
present young generation of theatre-
goers know too little of, the plays
on which we built an early devo-
tion to the stage. Those were the

“MAU

times when LEffie Fllsler played
"Hazel Kirke,"" Minnie Maddern

played * Caprice,”” and when Lotta
and Maggie Mitchell caused hon-
est tears to flow like April showers
through happy smiles —in the dear
childhiood's days of play-going, be-
fore those harrowing offsprings of
the “‘advanced’’ drama which are
showing youngsters nowaday$ the
forbidden side of life. I call '*Maud
Muller’” a model play, inasmuch as
it provides fonr acts of most dra-
matic material relieved by abund-

it humor. It is as harmless as

witliofit the conunission of a crime,
It lesdves no bad flaver, no bitters
ness, no thought of the morbid con-
ditions of life. Yetitis as thrill-
ing at thues as aonything Sardou
has given the stage. A play that
merits from fifteen to twernty cur
tain calls must be one to stir the
emotions to their depths, and that
is what this play did last night."
Grand Opera House, Saturday, Jan,
4th,

Lippincott's—A Magazine of Quality.

So many fine stories are being
published in these days of keen
editorial competition and high
prices, that ong¢ must be of excep-
tional merit to stand out above ils
fellows and attract the undivided
attention of the reading public,
Such & story, however, is *‘The
Duchess of Dreams,’”” Edith Mac-
vane's latest novel, which is pub-
lished complete in the January
Lippincott's, Miss Macvane has at
least temporarily abandoned e belie
France as the locale of her stories,
for the scenes of her new one are
lot of *'The Duchess of Dreams'’

wealthy woman who has not sue-

ceeded in penetrating the inper-
most social circles hopes to do s
through the advent of a Russiun
grand duchess who has promised
to visit her. At the last moment
the lady’'s cherished plans are up-

set by the'arrival of word that her’

social lioness cannot come ; and on.
| the spur of the moment she makes
(use of the histrionic ability ofa -

young woman whom she gets to

impersonate the grand duchess. ™

The deception is discovered by a
Hungarian prince, who seeks to
turn it to his own advantage. The
complications which ensue are
many and surprising. The char-
acters are realistically drawn, es-
pecially that of the pseudo grand
duchess and ber stalwart young
diplomatic lover.,
all odds the best work this gifted
young writer has done,

Among the shorter stories, Rich«
ard Le Gallienne’s contribution,
“Omar in Central Park,”
mauds attention both for its quaint
humor and its novelty of theme.

""“The First Indorsement,”” by Leila.

The novel is by

coms= |

Burton Wells, isa strongly dramas

tic story of army life in the Philip~
pines. “‘Nursing an Oil Deal,"” by
Charles U. Becker, is a farcical tale
of a baom town, and *‘The For-
tunes of Splinter," by D. M. Hen-
dersou, Jr., gives a very funny ac-
count of the primitive way of dis-
pensing  justice in a frontier coun-,
munity.

A Vision of Cold,”" 4 sketch by
Rupert Hughes, is a remarkable
bit of word painting, aund deserves
to take its place among the classics.
Another of Dr. George Lincoln
Walton's  noteworthy and helpful
series of articles on ““Worry and
Allied Mental States,'’ also appears
in this issue, the subject treated
this time being “ Hypochondria, "
The department ‘“‘Ways of the
Hour"’ containg the {ollowing bricf
but forceful papers: ‘A New
Year's Thought,’' by Philip Becker
Goetz; “'Legislative Pay,'" by
Rene Bache; “The Future of
Cuba,"” by “An Englist Resident";
and “Esperanto,’ by Ellis C. Jones.

SO A ——

~ It's all right totell a girl she
is sweel enough to eat, but it is

N

better to tell her she is hungem 4
enough to eat and then take her

darivg in its conception. A

- ~

oul 1o supper,



