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trivd tiany remedies that gave me no belp,
Cile Il hius mnde me ns well av ever in
my I'h, it seems nlmost a8 though n
e fued been wrought In my case.<Jens
nic 0, Delchand, Springtown, Pa.

LY hoine cores Constipation snd Nerve,
ANto Y Liver and Kidney discuses, 4

i
L P
lI'Tr“'nvui,-u-rh-ﬂk. ,:-.
Ing Liwinuss ls Lthe =
woret kind of & cow-
blrethon,

Eureka
Harness 011 ™)

not ante mikes the harness and the
Borwe | ok twttel but mskes the (]
Jonttivr woft and pliable, puta it in con.
dithon 1o jast —twice as long
o it ordinartly wotull.
| BA everswbers in canb—all |
oo Nade vy
STANDARD W
OIL €O, :

No operations or injections, no pain or dis
comfort g sy way, o steel springs or iron
frnmes, o woonlen, vy or hard rubber balls,
cups, punches or plugs used, Not the lesst
At ssor nnnoynes,

e outflt lor the enee of rapinree or her-
min s e of Boe soft materinls, such as felt
nil elnstic we It ne-
lintim you no more. It

an

ks o glove wnd

holds vour intestines hnck in their patural po-
mitton aod the wound will henl ke any other
woutnd when it haw w chiance. The only way
toenwre s to hold the intestines i or hack all
of the thme until the wound bee anes grown to-
gother. Your rupture eam not be en in
auy other winy,  We lisve had 25 years constant
and hard experience in treating Fraptaees apd
this ontfit s the result. Men, women anid
children mnde comfortable by using this
ouilt. >

Prives rensonanie snd in sccordanes with the
onse, T interested, please write for perth
culnrs; which we will mail you free. , &

MOHAWK CATARRH CURE.

Chenpest and Best.

Cores Catareh in from 3 1o 10 days,

Crnres Colil in the Head, 5 to 15 minutes,
® Cures Hemdnehe 1 to % minutes,

Securelv pocked with  full Innlmrtlnnlm
mal! PONSTEALD, 2300

Fre it and vou will e more than
the investriient Your money bac
dissutisfiod  Stamps taken )

MOHAWE RENEDY CO.,
Rome, N, Y.

il you nre

SOLD BY ALL NEWSDEALERS

TRULY UNIQUE and original concelt
that gives to all lovers of Song and Music
a vast volume of NEW choice composi

which heretofore has been held at almost prohi-

bitory price, is now placed within

reach of all.
64 Pagea of Plano Muaic

Half Vocal, Half Instrumental,

Once a Month, for 10 Cents,

Yearly Subscription, $1.00,

which gives nearly 80U pages of choice com
positions and constitutes a perfect

Eighth and Locust Sts.

MUSICAL, TREASURY.

J. W. PEPPER

FUBLISHER

Phitadelphia.

When you want a physie that i=
mild and gentle, easy to take and
pleasant in ¢ffeet use Chamberlain's
Stomuch and Liver Tablets. Price,
23 cents, Hununl:-na free. Every box
guarantecd. For sale at Middleburg
Drug Stora.
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"1t Is useless to discuss that polot”
repled Erle gquletly. “DBut tell me, Stu-
art, In answer to the maln question, do
you belleve In this strike?”

“No; 1 can't may 1 do,” sald Btuart,
with his uvsual frankness.

“There! You see where the dificulty
Hes,” replled Erie sadly. *“The very
nature of the situation compels n
breach In our old relations with each
other, Of course 1 belleve In the strike
or I wouldn't be the leader of It.”

“It seems like an bad way to get at
what you want,"” sald Stuart.

“Have you studied into the detalls
of the situatlon? Do you know all the
fnets which have led up to this move-
ment?”’

“I know what my father has told me.
He says the men did not consult with
the companles and went out without
warning or notice of any kind.”

Erle rose to his feet, “It's a lle!"” he
exclaimed, with a sudden passion that
no one would suspect existed. It was
like an explosion that transformed the
mao into another being.

Stuart also rose. “Do you mean to
say that my father lied to me about
the faets?”

“1 da!" retorted Erle,
he knows he lied!"

Stuart took one step toward Erle, and
the two young men confronted each
other. Suddenly Erle turned on his
heel and without a word walked down
the hill. For a moment Stunrt seemed
on the point of golng after him or eall-
ing out for him to stop, but the next
woment he stepped back to the stone
"and sat down. When Erle had digap-
| peared behind a clump of trees, Stuart
| rose and went toward home by another
path.

When he reached the house, Louise
met him and told him his father want-
ed to see him at onee, He went In and
stood by the bed, his whole belng stir-
red by the Interview with Erle. It
was the first real passion to speak of
that had roused his self controlled na-
ture. His father spoke with the blunt-
ness that always marked his speech.

“Stuart, 1 want you to go to Cleve-
Iand for the company. This strike has
caused complications with our local
agents, There is lmportant business
that 1 ought to see to In person. Can
you go at once? The eastern express
is due at 8 o'clock.”

[ *I am at your service, father.” re-

! plied Stuart.  1le was still going over

bis recent Interview with Erie,

“Here are the papers. 1 enn explain
| the business to you In o few minutes.”
| Stuart drew up a chalr, and his fa-

ther gave him Instroctions, Then as

[ Stuart put the papers in his pocket

|Itusu Duncan sand, his face and man-
ner softening a little as he fell back
on his pillows:

“Rtuart, lad, In ease anything hap-
pens to me, of conrse you know | hiave
left everyihing to yon and Louise. The
mines, with other property and invest.

| el funds. besides New York property

"and bonds not econnected with the
mines, are worth over SLO0000, 1

I have left Louise SLIWLN in proper-

ty. You will be left in the sole chnrge

of everything (n ense | die.  OfF course
you understand that | am the compa-

py. This strike Is against me, 1f 1

dle, 1t will be against you, | belleve

can depend on you to defend the mil-

Nons I have werked so hard all my
life to get together,” sakl Ross Dun-

| cat. Then In his old manner he sald,

“You will bave to hurry to get that

train,"

! Stuart rose, anil a confiict of feelings
rose with him, What his father bhad
Just gald moved him one way, the aft-

| ernoon with Erie moved him another.

| He wanted to ask his father one ques-
tion before he went away.

“Father,” he asked almost timldly,
“did you tell me that the strikers went
out without giving the companies any
notice or warning?'

“Yog"

“Do you mean that they gave abso-
lutely no hint of their Intentlons to
any one?"

Itoss Duncan rose up a little, and his
face changed.

“They sent thelr representative, as
they called him, to me about two weeks
before the morning of the strike to
confer nbout wages, baot T wouldn't
recognize any such representative with
lany right to Interfere with my busi-
ness and tell me what wages I ought
to pay."”

“Who was the representative?”
‘ Stuart nsked the question, well know-
| ing the answer,

“Who was it? Who but that pray-
| Ing, pious friend of yours, Erle Vas-
' sall!” Ross Duncan sat up, and the
Iwouml on his forehead grew purple.
Btuart was frightened at the sight. He
| could not say anything. Hls father
sank down again, exhousted with his
anger. Stuart went away without
leven a word of farewell, There was
a bitterness in his heart that was new
to It. Erle had been right, then, ac-
cording to his vlew. The company had
recelved notice. There had been an
| attempt at consultation. As the traln

“He lled, and

]

the whole soclal perplexity.

He reached the city, attended to the
business and started back the next day
to Champlon. It was just dusk when
he stepped out on the station platform.
He thought a crowd of curlous looking

pened. Dr. Saxon came

“"What's the matter, doctort”
bag and grasped his band in a strong

but nervous manner.
ly set faces looked out of the dusk at
him,

Stuart, trembling at something,
could not think what.

“Your father, my boy”—

“Is he worse?"

“Come this way. My buggy 18 right
here. 1 will drive you out
bouse, Get right In."

Stunrt got Into the buggy mechanic
ally. The doctor threw himself In
and the horse made a plunge into tn
dark.

“Tell me the truth, doctor”
yolce was steady, but faint

The answer came after o tnoment
“Your father died, 8tuart, nn hour ngo
He had a stroke of apoplexy  Then
wns some heart trouble. Ile did nor
suffer.”

For a moment everything in the uni
verse reeled about Stunrt Duncan
Then he found he was asking questions
and Dr. Saxon was answering them.
When they reached the house, Stuart
met Loulse first. She eame to the front
door and threw herself Into his arms,
crylng hysterieally. 8tuart had npot
shed a tear yet. They led him Into the
room where Itoss Dunecan lay. The son
stood and looked down at the cold
face with that newly made sear on the
forchead. There was no thought In his
mind that he was now the owner of
several millions of wealth. He was
thinking of the last interview he had
with that father and his parting with-
out a word of affectlonate farewell
And still the tears would not come to
his rellef.

At last he went out. and the slght of
his sister’s grief and fear brought the
tears to his own eyes. He wept with
her. They talked together. The doc-
tor remained an hour aund then took his
leave. The nlght wore on. Loulse, ex-
hausted with the shock. had gone to
her room. Stuart was finally left alone,
He sent the servants all away. He
could pot eleep, He paced the long
hallway until daylight. Just as the
sun rose he went ln where his fathier
lay and looked at him ngaln,  Ross
Duncan’'s milllons were of no use to
him now. Of what use were they to
the son? What load of responsibility
had come to bim now! These mines,
these Inbor troubles, this strike, these
wages—what difference If he let them
all go? e had a right to do as he
chose with his own.  He would dispose
of 1t all and lve abroad. He would—
what! e was planning all this and

he

Stnart’s

Solemn, strange- |

|
“What's the matter, doctor?" asked |

10/ tho | Ing out at the Rl
[ death ns enused directly by the miners.
| They frightened the horses and eaused

his father dead less than 24 hours!
And, then, what responsibility dil rest |
upon him?  What difference did it
make to hlin what wages the men re-
ecelved? Was he his brother's keeper?
Were they his brothers? The whole
thing was complex, lrritating. 1lis fa
ther's death bad thrown a burden on
him that be did not want to earry.

He was disturbed by a noise in the
street before the house. Ile woent to
the window and drew aside the cur

tain., The measured tramp of heavy
feet was heard coming down the road.
A column of men, four abreast, came
into sight, with one man a little In ad-
vance of the others carrying a banner.
It contalned a very rude drawing of a
rich man and a peor man. The rich
man was saying, “What do you want?"’
The poor man was saying, “Crums
from the rich man's table.” It was all
very crude and one sided In every way.
The column of men swung by, nearly
600 miners on their way from the up-
per range to join the strikers In Cham-
plon In thelr regular morning gather-
ing at the park., Ivery* man as he
went by turned his head and looked
up at the house where the dead mine

| ed to leave the nest day
loaking ont ot the stock covered hills |

owner lay. It Is possible that they
saw the gon standing there. He watch-
ed the column tramp through the dust
and disappear down the road. And ns
he turned back toward all that remaln-
ed of the mortal flesh of the man who
had been worth so many milllons he
was consclous that he was face to face
with the great problem of his own ex-
Istence, with which was Involved the
problem of thousands of other men.
How will be answer that problem?

CHAPTER 1II1.
LARGE RESPONSIBILITIES,
A week after the death and burial
of Ross Duncan, Stuart and Loulse
were talking together of thelr future

What Shall We HNave for Denert?

| whirled him on he cursed In his heart |

people was there, Bomething bnd hap- ™

The question arises in the family
every day, Let us answer it to-day.
Try Jell-o, a delicious dessert. Pre
rdnd in two minutes. No ug.

d hot water and set to cool., Fla
vors:—Lewon, orange, rasberry and
strawberry,
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plans. Louise lay on a lounge, looking
very pretty, dressed In mourning of a
fashionable pattern. She appeared
vexed at something Stuart bhad just
sald and tapped her foot smartly
against the end of the lounge.

“I have no patience with you, Stu-
art. Why don't you talk sense?"

“I thought 1 was talking sense,” re-
plied Stuart, who was standing up by
one of the windows of the room look-
Ing out on the front lawn. He turned
and walked back to the end of the
room and continued to pace up and
down. He was very thoughtful and
part of the time seemed not to hear all
that Loulse sald,

“Well, you lose all your sense the
minute the subjecet of these horrld min-
ers comes up,'” continued Louise. *If
1 was the governor of this state, |
would order out the militla at onece.”

“Why " asked Stuart, with a slight
amile. “The men are not dolng any-
thing. What would you order out the
troops for?"

“I would got new men in to take the
men's places and then order the militia.
And, you know, Stuart, it will have to
come to that at last.”

Stuart answered nothing. He was
thinking hard of that very thing.

Loulse went on talking while hie stood
gtill by the window for a minute look-
"1 regard father's

the aceldent that killed hlin. 1 don't
see how you can side with the men In
this strike.”

“1 don't,” sald Stuart without turn-
ing aroundl,

“Then why don't you do something
to start up the mines? Haven't we a
right to manage our own business and
hire other men? If the miners threat-
en to Interfere, we have a right to call
for state troops,"

“1 hope it will not come to that,"” re-
plied Stoart gravely as he walked up
to the lounge and sat down by his sis-
ter. “Loulse, I want to talk plainly
with you about this matter. 1 do not
feel Just ps father did about 16"

“You just sald you didn't side with
the men.”

Loulse sat up and arranged her dress.
Some ribbons at her throat kept her
fingers busy for a minute.

“1 don’t slde with them in the sense
that 1 belleve they are dolng the right
thing to strike this way. But I be
lleve they ought to have more wagea
and that the companies ought to pay
them the seale they have drawn up.”
Stuart was talking aloud to his sister,
for the first time really expressing his
convietions as they had grown on him
every day since his father's death bad
thrown the burden of ownership upon
him.

Loulse heard his statement with a
frown. For awhile she was sllent:
then she rose and walked out of the
room, angrily sayving as she went:
“Ross Duncan's son Is not much like
his father. That's true If you did say
’t."

Stuart rose and went over by the
window again. e was vesed not with
Loulse, bt with the whole situntion.
Sinee his father's death he had gone
through a great many struggles, and
each one hnd left Lilm with the feeling
of his responsibility heavier upon hilm
The strike was o the same comdition
as when It began, The different mipne
owners at Cleveland hind conferred to
gether and were unfted o thelr deter
minntion not to y¥ield to the demand for
higher wages. Stuart bind been asked
to come down to o conferenee to he
held In the city that week.
A= he stood

e knew that o erlsis was rapldly ap
proaching and that within the pest few
days events would be preeipitnted that
would leave thelr mark upon his whole
life. Fle wans not a coward, and that
was the renson he could pot run away
from the situation. ‘The interests of
the mines at Champlon were all in his
hands, but the other mines on the up
per nnd lower ranges were Involved
with his in the general strike. He was
pot at full liberty to act nlone. Be-
sides, the men had within a week form-
ed a union and would pot treat with
the separate mloe owners, Insisting
that the companics must recognize the
unlon as a whole,

Menunwhile matters were
crisls very fast.  Stoart
hands tightly and bit his 1y
a8 he turned again from
and paced the room. [
more than $2.000.000 In
and yet the possession
caused him little real
all the rest he was bn
revolution of edueation toward the en-
tire problem. And he could not avold
the feeling that before the week wns
gone he might come face to face with
the greatest fact of his life.

1o expect: |

| Stuart sat looking at Erle with that
quiet gaze pecullar to him. *“Do the
men want me to make a speech on the
situation®”

“l do not know just what they ex-
peet. They simply voted to ask you
to come this noon. It may be an op-
portunity for a settlement.”

his old acquaintance’s shoulder.
‘“Erie,”

must be spent in serlous quarrels over
such lttle matters

“Do you call this a little matter?

Erle spoke almost bitterly, And then
he added bluntly, “A few cents a day
may be a little to a man who has plen-
ty of money, but it may mean the dif-
| ference between comfort and suffering
to the man who has almost nothing.”

Btuart colored, but answered quletly:

“No, Erie, you do not just understand
I'me. 1 am ready to pay this difference
| In the men's wages. I think thelr de
I mand Is Just,"
| "“Come to the park thls noon and tell
| them so0."
| "Well, T will,

land tomorrow, Erie'”

“If all the owners were like you, the
| strike would not hold out long,” sald
Erie as he rose to go. He bad a great
deal to do to prepare for the noon meet-
ing, nnd in spite of Stuart's urging him
to remain longer he went away. There
was still a gap between the two. They

ence, Erle bad not spoken of the first
meeting they had, and Stuart, while

pronched the subject,
e told Loulse of his Invitation to

out after a little while, Intending to go
up on one of the hills and think for
himself. But as he drove out Into the

down Into the town and up into Dr.
Baxon's oflice,
agk his advice In the matter,

The doctor was alone, which was a
rare clreumstanee with him. He greet-
ed Btuart with the famillarity which
came from a lifelong acquaintance,

“Well, you aristocrat, are you golng
to trample on the feelings of the poor
downtrodden inasses much longer?
Are you going to withhold from them
thelr rightful dues?’

“Doctor, 1 am golng to speak to the
men at the park this noon."”

“Are you? Well, give 'em a dose
that'll put 'em on the sick lst for a
month, They're the most ungrateful,
obstinate, pigheaded, senseless crowd
of human animals | ever saw. ['ve

|

“Lam ready to pury this difference in the
teen’s wages," said Stuart.

made up my mind, Stuart, not to do
another thing for 'em, 1'm not in the
pay of the companies any more, am I,
sinee this strike set n%”

“No, | suppose not—that Is, the con-
tract the mives made with you Is good
only while the mines are in operation.”

“Just so Well, here these wild Cor:
nishmen expect me to doetor ‘em just
the same whetlier | am getting any-
thing four It or not. | have made up
my mind that | won't do It any lon
gl'l'..'

Just then there were a sound of steps
outside nnd a shutled nolge, followed
by a thump on the door that might
hnve been made by the thick end of a
club,

“Come In!" shouted the: doctor.
“Here's one of "em now.” he said to
Stoart in a low tone. “Watch me deal
with him."

The doeor opened. and In shambled a
wan of enormous bulld, He had a great

| mass of tangled yellow halr on his

head, and his beard was of the same
_color. 1le was fully 6 feet 4 Inches In
| helght and had astonishingly long arms

speak to the men at the park and went |

road he changed his mind and wunl|

As he stood there thinking it all over  and large feet. Stuart sat back In the
the bell rang, and one of the servants window seat looking on, and, although
came and said that Eric was at the Je was running over in his mind what
door, Stuart went himself out lnto the he would say to the men, he could not
hall. | help smiling at the scene that followed.

“Come In, Erie,” he sald quietly, “I come to 1ill the bottle, doctor,”" was

Erle came In, and the two men shook | the quiet remark of the big miner.
hands sflently. Since Ross Dunean's, The doctor made no motion to take
death these two had met several times, the bottle which the man pulled out of
and It seemed as If the old family re- his vest pocket and stood holding awk-
lation between them might be possible  wardly between his two hands,
again. There was, however, stlll a I “You can move out of here with your
serious barrier, caused by the condl- | pottle, Sanders. I'm not filllng any
tions that surrounded the two men. bottles any more.”

“I came up this morning,” began| “Rince when?" asked Sanders slowly.
Erlc, with his usual directness, “to tell| “gince this strike, this nonsensical,
you that the men want you to speak foolish business of yours and the rest
to them at the park today at noon,” | of you. Do you think I'm going to go

Btuart was surprised. “I thought ¢o all the expense of keeplng up my
the men would not admit any one t0 drngs and medicines and sew you fel-
the speaking stand except those of Jows up and fill you up with costly
their own number.” | preparations while 'm not getting any-

“They haven't so far. You are the thing from the companles? Bo get out
only one, or you will be if you come 10, with your bottle!”
the meeting today.” l Banders without a word backed to-

“What do the men want?' B8tuart ward the door. The doctor wheeled
asked the question not feeling just sure gpound toward his desk and began
that he cared to go. | bum a tune. Just as the miner

Erie did not reply immediately. He hjg hand on the doorknob
seemed to be waiting for Stuart to 58y tarned his head and shouted,

- ‘was In the bott y’

Es

£ “.. ¥

|

1

Eric spoke slowly. Stuart suddenly |
rose and went over and put & hand on

le said, while a sad smile| you do with half a pint of cod liver o)
crossed his face and died out in its| In that time?”

usual thoughtful guiet, “doesn’t it seem i
strange to you that we should be mak- | faintly, but did not venture to say any.
ing so much out of such an affalr as a | thing.

difference of a few cents more for a|
day’s work? Is life worth having If It/

| you have, only half a pint wouldn't ol

| cough."

I am going to Cleve—‘

feeling differently about It, bad not ap- | gown in his pocket among a lot of logse

He thouglit he \\'ould-I it dhonat

¥

“Cod liver oil” replied Sanders,
scratching his head and slowly turning
the doorknob,

“When did you get It flled?”

“Last week, sir.”

“Last week! It was three days ago,
or I'm a striker! What on earth dig

Sanders shook his head and smileg

“Have you been greasing your boots
with 1t? I'd be willing to swear that

more than one of 'em. Well, bring
here. 1’1l fill it this onee and that's a1,
What did I give it to you for? Do yoy
remember ¥

Banders kept discreet sllenee, and the
doctor sald to Stuart: “It isn't eod ljy.
er oll exactly; It's a new preparation
that I have Jjust had sent up from Clyj.
cago, and It has heen of some nse iy
Jlung troubles. 1 think perhaps I'll 1ot
him have another bottle. ke has n hag
As If to second the doctor's
statement, Sanders gave utterance to
hoarse rumble that was on the same
Inrge scale as himeelf and shook the
bottles on the doctor's dispensary
shelves.
quuntity of the mediclne, pleked out a
pew cork and ag he handed the bottle
over sald cheerfully: “Now, Banders,
of course you will forget everything |
tell you, but I want you to remember
that If you don't follow the directions
on Lthe bottle you are lable to fall down

ld not feel easy In each other's pres: | gead any minute, Well, I8 there any. ‘8

thing more?"*
The miner was shuffling his hand

change.

“How mueh Is (t¥" he finally asked,

“Oh, well, that's all right.,” sald the
doctor, turning red. “Keep It to re
member me by, ')l make you a birth.
day present of It. But, mind you, no
more medicine from this office till the
1 ecan't afford to doctor
a thousand men for nothing.”

Sanders went out, and the doctor
turned to Btuart and sald: “I thought
I might as well let him have it. Pshaw!
I'm too easy. But Sanders has got
consumption. Awful queer how these
big fellows catch "

Just then there was a tap on the
door, and before the doctor could call
out the door opened, and a little old
woman came in. She had a very sad
face and looked like one of those per-
sons who know life mainly through Its
troubles.

“Doctor,” she sald after bowlng <o
Stuart, “me old man Is sufferin terra®
this mornin. 1 want ye to send he
somethin to ense the pain a bit” ¢

“Where Is his pailn?’

llnh?ll

“1 say where |s his pain—in his head®
or feet?’

“In his back, doctor, an he Is howlin
lke murder for somethin to ease him.
I come right down here, The doctor,

be sald, would give me anything !

needed.”

“Yes, that's It. The beggars don’t
eare iIf 1 go Into bankruptey aml ruin
through giving them anything they
need."”

The doctor rose and went over to his
dispensary shelves, After a very care
ful search he selected a bottle and
poured from It into a small one, wrote
directions, pasted them on and gave
the medicine to the woman,

“Here, now, Mrs. Binpey, I know
just what your husband's trouble Is.
He strained the muscles of his back
that time he got eaught between the
timbers in the De Mott mine."”

“Yes"—the woman's face lighted up
with some pride="Jim held up the tim-
bers until the other men crawled out.”

“That's go. Well, I don't mind help-
ing him. Use this as 1 have directed,
and 1t will glve him some rellef.”

The woman thanked the doctor, and
as she turned to go she wiped her eyes
with her sleeve, The doctor followed
her out Into the hall, and Btuart could
not help hearing him say to her, “I'll
be out to see Jim this afternoon, tell
him, Mrs, Bloney.”

He came back and sitting down at
his desk thumped it hard with his fist.

“That's the last case I'll take till the |
strike ends. The only way to bring
these people to terms |8 to treat thed
sternly. I tell you, Stuart, I can't af:
ford to go on glving medicine and sery:

fce this way. It will ruln me, and, be !

sldes, It Isn't professional”—

There was a timld knock at the door.
and the doctor caught up & medical
magazine, opened It bottom side uUp
and turned his back to the door. There
was another rap, and then, as the doc
tor made nn sound, the door opened,
and a boy about 12 years old cawe In

timidly and stood with his cap in his
hand, looking first at Stuart and then
at the doctor's back.

“Father’s been hurt. He is pump mad
at Davie’ mine. He wants you 10
come right up.” F

“Up where?" asked the doctor Witk
out turning around.

“Up where we live.,”

“Where's that?’

“The same place.”

“What's his name?"’

“Why, you know his name, doctor:
fou have seen him before.”

The doctor wheeled around and roar
ed: “Well, do I know the names of
thousand different men like that? Who
is your father?” b

“Pump man in the Davis mine.

“Well, there are six different pumP
men up there. Which one ts he?”

The boy began to get scared a0d
backed toward the door.

“What's the matter with your f%

A

case and putting on his
o e A
» I ! ?--‘ a{ . L ”1

The doctor measured out a o8
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