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AA MEW SERIAL STORY earth deeply layered with black sand

• ! was cluttered with sections of iron
eee»*»»»««M<*««*«««<******»»»**»****»»*»*»*»**********»******** fr ! .vlin.l..' boxes l,k,. those in the

| i.'ard.
j and what not.
sand, machine oil and damp earth. 

J Many men were doing things all 
% the place—one delving in a pit,
♦ other perçhed on a sand pile, with 

out1 Seeming to mind the disorder.

W; queer shaped patterns, tools 
An odor of burntTOILERS AND IDLERS4
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Hensen recalled the hasty visit to 
this place years ago with hjs tat her. 
He had found nothing to interest 
him. Tkm toiler-, seemed scarcely 
human . As a dilettante in land
scapes, one had beejn repelled by the 
shut-in uglines». Machinery and all 
the processes of industry one had de
tested. taking credit to himself for a 
poetic, cultured taste. It came to 
him now that machinery might have 
some interest as the embodiment of 
thought, as the yoke-fellow of hu
man labor.

Also he wondered, not without a

!7F »V

The Kind Yea I Live Always Bought, r.aJ. v.ùicli has been 
In use for over CO years, lias borny t!:e signature of 

and lias'boon made under hts per
sonal s;:;:crv2do:.i nine© its Infhuey. 
Allow no cnot.> deceive you in this. 

All Counterfeits, Imitations and “ Jr.:^.*:w-good” are but 
Experiments that trille with a*: l endanger the health of 
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment*

By John R. Mcflahon Cl
,
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! came out holding a red object with turned off—tilted his chair, feet on 
a pair of tongs; leaning back, he window sill,' and lit a cigarette, 
dropped the thing in a water tank. Some distance away there was a 
when there was a volcanic explosion truck yard; men with whips and lan- 
and the water flew a dozen feet. terns stamping about: shaggy big

The I

BA rich young man, tired of a mon
otonous life, goes to work in' a Ne 
York iron foundry, which he dis
covers to be his own property. He 
lives in the East Side, meets many 
«surprising characters, and has a var
iety of adventures. His social stud
ies are interwoven with his relations 
to three young wortien of diverse 
-charm, a working-girl agitator, a 
girl who paints, and one who belongs 
to high society. Scenes of uptown 
life contrast vividly with the world 
of labor. A powerful romance of 
real people and things.
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“Lo, th 

And the

Hensen found time to read the pla- limbed h«»rse-s gingerly descending an 
card only when the whistle blew the incline to their cellar stable. On the

left the rows of tenement windows
Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare
goric, Drops mi«l Soothing Cyrups. 
contains neither Opium, ITovphino nor other Narcotic 8 
substance. Its ago is Ü3 ç :,i;r.:ltec. It destroys Worms * 
and allays Feverishness. li c*.::?s Diavrhœa an 1 Wind 
Colie. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation 
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the 
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

end of the day’s work.
He was hugcl> delighted. He gave a clear idea of domestic opera- 

laughed. What a «story for the Bel- tion* in a dozen households, 
vedere Club tonight ' Pei haps there At one window that had lace cur* 
would be skeptics rash enough to wa- tains and green shade.- sat a yhung 
gcr it an invention; that would, add girl working at a sewing machine, 
to the sport. A bath, a change of The light shone on her glossy black 
linen, some canva-back. a salid, a curls smoothly parted, and brought

hIt is Pleasant. It
flush, how many backs had been bent 
how many drops of sweat had fallen 
here in the last decade, to realize for 
a cultured taste an income |>f twelve 
to eighteen per cent.

"I*et's have that shovel, it’s mine, 
said a handsome well-formed

We hav

hyoungbottle of I.afitte. cigars and coffee— out a profile comely yet strong. The 
the encounter with the skeptics and . bent head never changed position, ex

cept once when she rose to g£t some 
white material: and the observer no-

raolder who came strolling up.
“1 was told to keep it. But. of 

course, if it’s yours—” Rensofi, ad
miring the features and stalwart fig-

GENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS
y* Bears the Signature of

f,then a luxurious sleep.
"Say, you done well for a green 

hand.y remarked the cupola boss, ap- 
Vou're ignorant,

Ere Ihei
tlCHAPTER II lived the shapliness of her short fig- 

On the opposite wall were ure. saw. in time the deceptive glint 
in the dark CelticI’T he was surprised and Pr°aehing.

willing. pictures, and shelves of book*. >7
“Sure it’s mine. Why don’t you 

give it to me? Just tell the old 
man. Tom I.ocker took it."

a trifle hutt b3 a judge
ment that tallied with 
the attitude of the gate
keeper and the men a- 
bout the cupola, 
had long held the doc
trine that blood tells ; 
he owned to a def.nite if

We hav
“Thanks. That’s - very k*e.d—” 
“You’ll do, s--n. Tin t L-ienian 

VW1I

Rensen. starting to turn in be
tween the two feather beds, surpris
ed himself with a hearty laugh. The 
climax qf the eventful day, the scene 
at the placard, was- worthy a histor
ical painting 
"The New Cortez, or. a Laborer Dis

covering that He is His Own Km-

Por he had emsidered the Atlantic 
Foundry. Rensen & Sons, propriet
ors. merely a*'oRc of several proper
ties that yielded a steady income and

tl
»wants you inside lit-morrm» 

report to John Day.”
Rensen was struck by the idea of 

There was

“I’m sorry. Air. Locker—*’
“Go to hell," grumbled th^, shovel 

seeker in a tone of ehild-like disap
pointment. He walked away.

Rensen became interested in the do
ings of the cupola boss at the end of 
the shop, 
from his furnace, standing in a pit 
under tin- opto trap door; only his 
long legs showed. He stooped down, 
kneaded balls of clay; and again 
went out of sight, except his legs.

A wizened-faced boy with a shrill 
voice ran up.

“John Day wants the shovel, 
young feller.”

This time the precious tool was 
relinquished. A moment later John 
Day returned.

tlThe KM You Have Always Bought We ha\
being depended upon, 
something friendly and heart-warm- 

11,, ing about these men-. 'Moreover he 
felt a little curious about the work 
inside, of which the afternoon** toil

It could be entitled.
In Use For Over 30 Years.

vnodest sense of his superiority. THC CCNTAUW COMPANY, TT eEUMUÂV STRSCV, NEW YORK MTV. Over I
had been sure that gentle birth was 
«distinguishable, especially by one s 
inferiors. . . . Did not Orte’s feat
ures alone proclaim her»tt*g<- and cul
ture? The broad brow under sandy 
hair, the incurious gray eyes, full 
ruddy cheeks, artistically loose lip
tightened at the thought—ought, to °r' , , „ ,
have told somethin*. He wa- clever b<‘ grateful to anyone or any-,then all lie knew about them

thinr. jeomori.eii in the annual statement of
At any rate,, it would he worth ,[H. lomr-trusted >u|ierintendent, a 

while to carry on the adventure for ,.aternal iirotrc-. \-> hu-"ness-like 
another day. His browsJknittetl. He that h. insisted on Iw-inr. heeded and 

? k'ïhvd the hurrying, noisy procession 7,i. jhg a publie account 
of men and boy- who swung empty
dinner pails and put. on their Coat* ; „„ ,„,,fits fluctuated
a- th.> passed the arched gate.

He was raking cinders
Law thawas evidently a detail, 

that or.e came to think of it. five 
hours ago he was considering ways 
and means. . . What then ? Where
as he had been restored to sane vig

ile wondered whether he ought

And now

See the-
meant that both men. balancing the 
bok on its handles, -should push from 
right to left. This' operation, to bee 
repeated afterwards, would insure a 
fit, despite the chance of loose pin-.

A layer of fine sand was sifted 
thruuidh the upper box. 
fetched a" pail of orange-hued day- 
water. in which some iron hooks 
were dipped, and then placed upright , 
at intervals along the cross boards 
The hooks. Day said, were to hold ; 
the sand together when the ’upper I 
flask was lifted; in fact, both cross j 
board-, and hooks served no other

whose management did not interest 
him.

d
Years since his father had ta

ken him through the works. Sinee

mm »?
THEwitty, able to tall; <>n music, wo

men’s dress, painting, cookery; had 
an exrellent know ledge of d«-u-. and 
horse* and auto boat 
and played every ?a-h:<a:ab 
No one, it had seemed. couVt fail tv 
appreciate the erevl jot.wanl carriage 
of well padded shoulders, the mani
cured white hands that never ge,-- ^
tured. the smile on smooth, ample ,tl j 
lips, the low-pi tehed voice, the bored 1 <!l11'1 JM 
droop of the eyelashes, and even the 
manner of-*moking a ehraret-tr.

Of course, one could not display 
such traits to advantage in the pres
ent occupation. f;

These idea- were quickly displaced 
by a sense of reminiscence that had 
been strui&ling in his mind. Until 
now the calamity of self and the 
stress of toil had kept down all less
er matters. The familiar note, a- 
he gazed about the yard and at the 
low brick building-, connected itself 
for a moment with dreams and pic
tures. Then his thoughts leaped "tof; 
the simplest explanation. It was 
incredibly absurd.

He had not noticed the name of the 
firm on the application blank. There 
was a placard on the nearby wall 
and he walked toward it in order to 
verify fantastic suspicion.

“You greeny, quit mooning !
Come here and shovel coke.” 
cupola boss had a peremptory voice.

Renson had to bear suspense for 
awhile. He took a lined fork, not 
unlike that . which farmers use in 
pitching hay, and joined the other la
borer. The coke lay in a pile of sil
very gray fragments the size of coal, 
and a fork seemed a strange tool 
with which to toss it on the. eleva
tor; but it was very light and easily 
handled, and it tinkled musically as 
it fell. By the time he had pitched 
enough coke and helped load another 
-car of pig, he had almost forgotten 
to look at the placard.

There was a new interest, too, in 
the advancing operations, the greater 
activity and bustle of the men. out- 
wide and in. Being sent up to the 
•charging platform of the cupola, he 
had a look at the interior of the 
monster that devoured so much coal, 
iron, oyster shells, coke and lime
stone. The cavernous stomach pipe, 
lined with bricks and clay, was filled 
with airy sheets of flame, blue and 
rose and violet mingling kaleidoscop- 
ically. The eager clouds of radiance 
were torn and scattered upward ip a 
shapes of fantasy.

Soon, a humming roar proceeded 
from the cupola, as if the monster 
bad become vocal in a new-found zest 

• of appetite; sparks and flame sheets 
began to fly from the stack to the 

' evening sky. A furnace spout, waist 
high, vented a black, viscous stream 
that spread into a glistening cake 
and hardened. The windows of the 
buildings on the right gave ruddy 
gleams. There was a creaking of 
machinery and shouts of men. The 
flame s at the stack darted higher;
-spreading like âhé petals of an angry 
flower, they threatened the roofs and 
caused an. uncanny pulse of glare 

-and gloom in the yard. A man iftftWi
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"That little rascal. Ohio Jimmy 
did the trick!" was the comment 
Rrnsen’s report. “Now you’ve failed 
in .tour first duty."’

“Shall I*steal one?” asked the cha
grined helper.

“Well,

Thi rer« » v Rt-n.s-n on!>

tv t v.vttfT twelve anti eighteen per cent 
on vcmentA few blocks away in Seammel j*

which was narrow, rather |K,nd.s. 
i fronted with a better sort

as coii|Hin

I doubt you’d succeed." 
with a twinkling blue eye.

Equipped with another shovel, - the 
fruit of politeness father than craft 
Rensen began to clear a space where 
the burnt sand from yesterday’s cast 
lay in crisp hummocks. Bending low 
to the task, with heed to a suggest 
ion on leverage, he scooped the black 
sand to one side. A layer of coarse 
cinders was put down. Now the 
bottom flask, twelve feet long and 
half as wide, was swung by the 
crane and laid in the cleared space. 
This box without top or bottom, on
ly sides and edge-pp boards cut to fit 
the pattern, had to be adjusted care
fully by the spirit level. Next Ren
sen took turns with Day at shovel
ling sand into a round seive—the 
riddle—and shaking it. The sifting 
keept out stray nails. Iumps7 pebbles 
and bugs—iron droppings. Mixing 
was a further important operation, 
the sand being combined with fresh 
yellow loam. After this the mixed 
sand was riddled into the flask un
til the traverse boards were well

of tenements. Ren.-en found an eat purpose than to solidify the tons 
weight of sand: ’twas like the bony I 
framework of law stiffening unstable 
flesh and hlqvd. There was more All Socialists may not agree that 
shoveling by the assistant and ram- there is money in economy in all 
ming by the motder. which seemed things, but they certainly must ad- 
the easiest work; but evidently the mit that there is Economy in using 
latter require some peculiar skill.

When the sand reached the top of

H ^ ------ ‘ • ■CHARTER III
ing p.lace- It bore the nurt’.c Eureka 
restaurant, had clean -windows, and 
occupied the first floor of a three- ^ esterday it

The proprietor said «retting careless — unreliable. Who

“Williams, is rr\y bath ready ?
was too hot. You're

story house.
that he had a good custom, met- mentioned pails of water . . I say, 
chants and clerks who did not live hâve that noi.>c stopped.

Renson woke with a staft. The Cotton’s as a means of propaganda. 
For $1.00, Cotton’s will be sent to 

the box. Rensen felt he had never two addresses for a year; four ad- 
worked so hard in hislifo. His hands dresses fpr six months, or ten ad- 
were blistered, the cords.hehind.-Lhv dresses for three months, 
knees, the arm muscles, the leg mus- ! Fifty cents will pay for one yearly 
eles from heel to thigh, ached ter rib- ! sub, two half yearly subs or five 
ly; his back seemed to be crippled. | trial subs for three months.
A suspicion that the joke had gone j A bundle of ten for three months
far enough, that one ought not. to costs only $1.00.
risk health in brutish violence of ^ A bundle of twenty-five for three
toil, urged him momentarily to re- months costs only $2.50.

. . .Would it not be wiser ! Surely COTTON’S>£s an economi- 
to take moderate, clean exercise at 
golf or polo? (lentle ...exercise in the spread it abroad, thereby helping in

the world-wide agitation for >50-

in the neighborhood, 
thing or the bill of fare.this even- foundry whistle was blowing, fifteen 
ing was bean soup, made by the pro- minute* after seven, and he must be

He threw on hfs clothes,

The choicest

at work.prietor’s wife.
large plates of soup and a half loaf took a swallow of Eureka coffee, pufr

a roll in his pocket, arid ran down

Rensen ate two

of bread: nor did he- regret the can
the street. This running developed 

“Where _you working?" gsked the the stiff sorenes* in arms, legs and
j back, but the joints soon limbered 
and he had an exhilarating sense of 

1 vigor. A real handicap to speed 
was the tightness of the borrowed 
overalls over elegantly cut trousers, 
not to mention the too-pinching of 
his patent leathers.

The morning air smelled good, 
bearing a whiff of the sea. Over 
the roofs between synagogue towers 
on this side the river and factory 
chimneys on the other, dawn was 
painting the leaden sky. A horse- 
car, picturesque relic, jangled the 
Brand street. Farmers returning 
from early market drove hooded 
wagons toward the ferry.
4|He passed the arched gate in the 
tail of the procession of workers as a 
bell was tolling notes of grace. -A- 
moment later and he would have 
been docked half an hour's ps*. II 
entered the foundry, asked ror John 
Day, and was sent to a sh .it man 
with chubby red cheeks nr.d grey hair 
who stood in the middle of the floor

vasback and I>a1itte.

.German as he paid at the desk.
“At the foundry.”

Maybe you new mans, 
rent you room upstairs.”

“I want a room for the night at 
least. Is there a bath?”

“S«

hellion.
propaganda paper. Get busy and

“Bath? My gracious. I tell you. 
we make a baths, mit pails of vater 
hein!”

“All right.
The room was at the rear of the 

top floor. It was square, papered in 
pink flowers and carpeted with worn 
brussels; it had a small topi# stove^ 
a bed with two feather ticks, a wash 
stand, a little table and two chairs.

The guest being left alone with a 
candle—since too many people now
adays selbstmordent, so the gas was

open air?
“1 guess you’re tired, son,” said cialism. 

John Day, casually. —
“No—oh no,” declared Rensen. 

startled, with a flush. “Just get 
ting my second wind.”

“Don’t feel soft anywhere?” «
“Why should I?” retorted the in- ^ 

dignant helper, clinching his lips. *

l The

iI.et me see it.”-

60 YEARS* 
EXPERIENCE

hid.
The two men took the pattern, a 

pine model of an engine bed plate, 
and laid it in the sand. It was 
hammered down with a mallet and 
proved by the spirit level. Rensen. 
tired'ôî "shovel ànd rfddle, gladly ac
cepted an invitation to get on his 
knees and help press the sand around 
the sides of the pattern. But soon 
he had to be up and shovelling while 
Day alternately shook -the sieve, 
walking backward over the box, and 
wielded a rammer. At length, the 
model being half buried, the rammed 
earth was levelled with a stick and 
smoothed with a trowel. Sortie fine 
white sand was sprinkled over all.

“Have we finished it?” asked Ren
sen. not sweat les».

(To be continued)
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Socialism aims at giving every 
chance t^-^aevelop the bestFOOD FOR A YEAR ■ I

that is in hiijK' Capitalism stands 
for giving ft few rfeh persons and a 
few unscrupulous devils a chance to 
develop the best and the worst that 
is in them at the expense of every
body else.
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“New handy man. # eh? W’hat’s 
your name son?” inquired the veter
an moulder cheerfully.

“Otis,”—recollecting the applien 
tion blank. It was in fact his first

Vegetables.........................

This represents a fair ra
tion for a man for a year.

But some people eat and 
eat and grow thinner. This 
means a defective digestion 
and unsuitable food. A large 
size bottle of

FREE TO YOU—MY SISTER r"",S iO FROM WOMEN'S AILMENTS.
I am a woman.
I know woman’s sufferings.
I have found the cure.
I will maiLIrss of any charge, my hams treat- 

with full instructions to any sufferer from 
i s ailments. I want to tell ail women abou i 

this cure— yee. my reader, for yourself, your 
daughter, your mother, or your sister. I want to 
tell you how to cure yourself at home without 
the help of a doctor. Men cannot understand wom- 

omen know from ex- 
doctor, I kn

There
Morphi

“What do you know. Ojis?” 
“Nothing, I'm afraid.”
“That’s all right, you’re young— 
“I am thirty years old.”
“Just the right age to learn. I’m 

sixty. This is your first duty, son, 
he went on, placing a shovel in Ren- 
sen’s hand. “Keep an eye on this 
all day. Don’t give it up. After
ward I’ll sht»w you where I hide it 
at night.”

John Day left him to consult the 
foreman about a pattern. - 

The first view of the foundry was 
rather confusing. A long gloomy 
hall, lighted by wire-net windows, 
dusty enough and several broken. 
Shadowy black rafters criss-crossing 
the high places above. At equal 
distances across the hall two cranes 
triangles of massive timber, stood 
pivoted on one leg. The floor, mere

“My son—f
don’t be like Ixit’s wife, 
mind. Fetch me the windbags.”

^‘But why,” persisted the helper, 
returning with a pair of bellows, do 
you take such pains with the level 
and all that?”’

was going to say. N<

V irritated,
of the air

préparât ic 
Morphine

VLne neipor adoctor. Men can 
en'8 sufferings. What we w^H 
perlence, we know better than any doctor. I know 
that my home treatment to a safe and sure cure for
Ltucorrhcreor Whitish discharge, Ulceration.Dls- 
placeawatorPalllagoftheWomb, Profuse. Scanty“Otis,” said the old man. blowing placeawat or Falllag of theWoml^H 
or Painful Perioda, llUrlne or Ovariaa I umorsr r

log up the splae. melancholy, desire to «ryTW. 
flashes, weariness, kidney and bladder troubles 
whe re caused by weakness peculiar to our sex. 

1/ I wanttoseud you a campleUM days treatment
• '' y eetlrely free to prove to you that you can cure

yourself at home, easily, quickly and rarely. Remember, that It will cost you noth leg to give 
the treatment a complete trial; and if you anould wish to continue, it will cost you only about 12 
cents a week, or lees than two cents a day. It will not interfere with your work or occupation. 
Just seed me your name end address, tell me how you suffer, if you wtoh, and I will send you the 
treatment for your case, entirely free, in plain wrapper, by return maiL I will also send y ou free 
•f cost, my book—-“WOMAN’SOWN MEDICAL ADVISER” with explanatory illustrations show 
Ing why women suffer, and how they can easily cure themselves at home. Every woman ahouldl 
have It and learn to think 1er herself. Then when the doctor say»-" You must hsvean^* 
tion,” yoa can decide for yourself. Thousands of women have cured themselves with my** 
remedy. It cures all, old or young. To Mother# of Daughters, I will explain a simple home 
treatment which speedily and effectually cures Leucorrheea, Green Sickness, and Painful or 
Irregular Menstruation in Young Ladies.. Plumpness and health always result from its use.

wherever you live, I can refer you to lad tee of your own locality who know ami willglH.il y 
tell any sufferer that this MamsTreaf—t really cares all women s diseases and makes women 
well, strong, plump and robust. Just send aw your addrasa.and the free ten days' i .-calment to 
yours, also the book. Write to-day, as you may not see this offer again. Address :

Scott’s Emulsion the sand from interstices in the pat
tern, “I like youf spirit, so I’ll tell 

Metted iron is like a woman. i medicine 
| is unsafe 
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She’s gentle, delicate, obliging, if 
you treat her decent, otherwise she 
may fuss and explode.”

equals in nourishing proper
ties ten pounds of meat. 
Your physician can tell you 
how it does it.

Another flask was shifted by the 
crane and placed on top, pins fitting 
into, holes in the lower box.

“Hun about,” said Day, whichFOB SALE HT ALL OBUOOISTB
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