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| ihing lidicative, Moverad lu 1hel Pearl whispered, the coming of the doctor, Her shoes showed no sign of hard | gwaken, !-Ro,“burg Cabinet Sh
, hall | “Hush, we dont know Dhon't Beuy quictly scansed ler ap-| wear or unusual dust or dirt Aunt Judy went to her cbalr|| 542 Fowler St Phone 541.)
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| fell back unobtrusively, yet m’ W by noge and fanning her Hehtly, where? Sayra, an his kneea at her side ¥ N . Price slo 50
PRI, ' 2 hand If needed they dared not go.  Almest na| Her frock, thoogh somewhat| looked at her as |f he could never| phing weie at Ideyid Park— 2
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The noxt morlng Fleming Stone he's  kerene and  calm hecause o

sinrtad out by himself fof o short

wilk, he sald, hefore he ook 1he
train o New Yorl

Aunt Judy offersd him the car
in the Kuollwood garage, but e
pald be preferred the tradn i
timu

His uhort wulk ook him to o

placq ooy sminll hovise. oo e
wdge of the town An. unpreten
tious place, clearly not the abode
of soclety folk or even wellloddo
citbzens

Pt Btous. wan aatiafiod with
whal he' lowrned there, ol ook
the tfain al the Hitle vallrom) stu
ton with hope high in hils brpast

ay in Yuork

gl by A v N
ou gome guest that seomed to o

voha=iy i Lroen b el
busin hulhding Lo another Al
irom auch of these Floming Stone
vmerged, more  aml o oore per
turbed, mord aid more e fillen
more aml more with tho ashy gray:
ness of Lopeless despair sotiiog
down upon hin fioe, stromg face
YDone!™ he told hinself, with

Yoty How

“ o !
How coulid | e
niet my Waterloo at

bltter wngilide
could T know ¥
Huve Foooildly

Jast? 10 can’t ko posnible '

#o near the trsth, g0 near 4 woin

tan, und yet—where's: Emily ?
Ho  went back to Koollwood

hroken and bebrislek,  Not entin
Iy despalrioe, for thist wis not his
nature, but wo near i as 1o jeavs
bt soinll leewny for hope

And he siw the ear that was a
the statlon to mest him, and real

feed there Whs oo obie In Je Bod e
« Hianr, hie wa Ind, for be did
nat feel ke tplking 1o tie youn
people Just then

v ithe Ume he reachisl liv

bouse he wies hig own man bgain

i Bl Oonefoededd thit p Kesgr b
the morale of the whole case b
must pul an oo more §leerinl e
tot s which hie provesded Lo do

The reaplt was that e presented
ratoer an upreddoble counionmnos
o tho group awalthng him at the
tea tubly i

“jood  hunting " Oibhy ankod
Hghtly, for he Kkpow better Lhinn
to be definitely curiouE

1 kpow,” sald the ditste Hally
aatr Stons gel part of what e
wanted (o New York, and patt he
didn’t gat”

Agnin Stone Wik amnged nt hor
worspieaciiy, thongh He wadly real
faeed that thougll sl spolie truly
the part he digo’t gel Wil what s
faown an tho Hon's shinee,

Rut e only wald: “Right yon
are Hetty, aw usual” and then he

thanged Ahe spbject th other Lop
Jea ahnd” Uhey w01 oot (b ot

The nust day Fleming Stony
Eeiit to his fooms much of  Lhe
e 16 was Waoednesdad. O ilyy

Cowoulidd be missing
n whole weelk, nnd alrewdy tho con
ponsns of Hilkdnde opinlon wue tht
wlig woulid never b sesi aenin

Whatever lnd hoppenwd 1o ber
oW Hare s mhiee o s ey ol s
sl would never b found wlive, if
FRALR

Eome fow bablved, wlith the po
N thut she Thad  Inadvertontly
killed Panling Pennineton, thint her
sudden tomper Dod esosed Doee 1o
push  Puoline over the ralling of
the brides, wod that, horeitled al
the posltion i which this pul bes
ahe hid oo away and would neves
corme back

more und Emi

thére's potlildg to ook into
with

| Bione Bud o short Interview
Eatop, but
fuctory one.  He 1y
mudleal man
eottld have

WLy
what h

nir Gthet
contirm
lmmer

tlark sub-

o ¢
went far (o
had ecalled the

of lheht on

ol they
ol o glow LT
il

He wont bicl, and golng At ones
to his rooms, he drpssed caratully
tHnner For nome
roaran, IF nlwinyn helped  Fleming
Srane o be well dressed, Hspeoial
he foll disentlatiod with
his work. And io (his
feel s Never hefors

[0

Iy when
iEsll o

cine e biid

hiaving

hig reflvotion in the mirros
the (hing Ik to hang ot 1o
and work Lent up; don't le
n pingle looge onil.”

1 shan't the reflectdon in the
nleror peoadeesd ilm

Hy wont duwnsigies, (0 recelyl
viry  gonuing  damplitents | from
Bolty on hils dressy effecte, A& oW

’ e e Len, e Aunt
In Wemping up th
tamily traditions of haspliality

Mut the guests wore o liile
a1l pake wnidl they lett parly

e Give  Jeft st aroand (the
lopasges (odaey I s senal plaos
an e sofn, Bty and Pate pear
fy, Aunt Judy Inoa big easy chodr,
Flomine Stone standing by the

Bty A

Judy parrmletod

yhil
ire
inlidp door was ofwn, s
the evenlog wis wiarm, and o fool

g on the poroh was heard A
stymbling, frvesolute footstep, and
all Jooked toward the door

Thoers, feamed in the doorcaning
stond Emily D,

But what oo Emily ! Wihleeyod,
siucing vacantly, trying to HiL one
fool to the doorstup
Hiyvie wns  parilyzed,
Heving his senses; the others, too
sat for a moment spelibound, and
It was Stong who dishagd  Lorors
the room and' gathered the fainting
flgnre Into his arms,

“Horo—lay har here
ney, spelnging to 1
helping Stone lay
wmong the pillows

“Send tor Doctor f
ordered, nnd Hetty Mew to Lhe t
phone

Black Pearl, overliearing sopme

noL  be

wrloed Hodl
Wt lnst, nog
girl down

(¥ (T8

Baton,'” Sayre

o lis

The aﬂ-impaﬂ(ml‘ principle
in making ]elly

is the same in

BROS CoFFEE

Others pooh:poolesd  Uis  Iheory
ns ety not wl Wl ke Bolly | fenle et ! |
Trenge to vefume (o fnee the sl r“”( m, FH[‘ :‘ I”Jf by l,n”" W hC
In any emergency, nod these siaek | sure of ['d:"lL'L'r |:-J|3.', Hills Bros.,
fo the beller that she hnd beey

solged for the dinmonds she wore
and, baving put up ® fght, had
been kil or mortally Infured and
lid Been’ comeled ol

Stone reloloed the fomily m ton

thoe, #od e looked  pale sl
nixioun

Where dovs tha doetor live?
he asked. “Doclor Eston,'

They told him and he wsked for

noear to ke him o call on the
tesdlenl  man
Betty offered to 2o along bt

stone gently docllohd her compans

App run warm sugar to the hoc

by their patented, continuous proc-
ess—Controlled Roasting
evenly roasted, full-flavored coffee
because they roase only @ few
pounds at @ tame. No other colice

tastes like Hills Bros. because

Froch rhe
wrigmal vacanm

frann

nod went off wlone
"That man's awinily worrled,”
Detty suwhil, aod Péte vokponided

U'm glad of i il 1 o
moin that Athe way It sound |
mvan, I glad he's gol. sometbiing |
1 Worry over mmelliing 1o chow
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NOW
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We pack

CREA

4th of July

All flavors in just the amount vou
want for that 4th of July picnic.

deliver.

DOUGLAS

PHONE 340

pack, Lurrly
epened warh the
hey. Laok for 2ie
Arab un tha can.
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FOR

will

ur order now,

in ice and

COUNTY
MERY

roasting HLLS '

insure |

none is roasted the same way. |

nesthecle}

lad pearly @ wouk elapsed nwier o
Tounid

crime, wWithoutr his

ammes ptyong clues or evidenes, If
not, Andesd,  having  solved  the
whole question,

“Buat you have q
nome evidenes, [T (11)

Rubbers cheap;
lire prices are downs
this year more than ever

“More people ride on
Goodyear Tlires than
on any other kind!”

y

IN RUBBER

IT WILL

PAY

YOU

stepnens

d Mosher

On the Highway

Healy-Wood Tire Co. af Ned Dixon’s Super Station




