SYNOPSIS

CHAPTTR 1—Wealthy and highly
laced in the Chicago business world,
denjamin Carvet in something of » 1
cluse und n mystery to his associules,
Afterastormy interview with his part
ner, Heor Spearman, Corvet secks |
Constance Sherrill, daughtor of his |
)

other businesa partner Lawrence |
Bherrill, and secures from her a prom
ise not to marry Spearman. He then
disappears. Sherrill learns Corvel has |
written o a certain Alan Conrad, in |
Blue Rapids, Kan., and exhibited |
strange ayitation over the matter I
CHAPTER 11— Corvet's letter sum- |
mons Conrad, a vouth of unknown |

parentage, to Chicago

CHAPTER 111 From a statement |
of Bherrill it seen probable Conrad |
s LCorvet legritimnle ull Corvet
han deeded his house and its contents |
te Alar

CHAI'TER IV Alan takes posses
glon of hin new home

CHAPTER V. —-That night Alan
discovers u man ransacking the desk
and bureau drawers in Corvel' s apart

ments Ihe nppearance of Alan tre- |
men.! agitates the intruder, whao |
appenrs to think him a ghost ar ]’
raves of “the Miwakn After a
struggle the man escapes
|

CHAPTER VI Next day Alan l
learns from Sherrill that Corvel has
deeded his entire property to him. In
troduced to Spearman, Alan is astour
od at the discovery that he ia ths
man whom he had found in his house
the night before

CHAVPTER VII Alan tells no one
of his strange encounter, but in a
privale interview Laxes Spearman
with the fact Spearman laughs at

and defies him

CHAI'TER Corvet's Indian
servant, tells Alan he
believes his employer ia dead. He also
tella him the legend of the Indian
drum, which according to old super
stition beats once for every life lost
on the Great Lakes. Twenty vears
before, the great freighter Miwaka
had gone down with 26 on board, but
the Drum had sounded for only 24,!
leaving the inference that one person
bad been saved, since it was general |
belief that the drum never erred. Pur-
muing o stranger who had made a dis-
turbance at his house, Alan is slugged |
and rendered unconscious.

CHAFPTER 1X.—Conrad recovers,
and the affair remains & mystery.

CHAPTER XIL—From the docu-
ment Alan thinks he may have a clew
to the mystery surrounding Corvet's
life and disappearance. He leaves
Chicago to visit Lake Michigan ports
in search of the persons whose namos
were on the list,

CHAPTER X.—Alan leams from
Wassaquam that it was Corvet’s habit
to keep the sum of §100 in the house,
apparently to meet the demands of a
certain “Luke,” who appeared peri-
edically. In the absence of Wassa-
quam, “Luke"” comes to the house de-
manding to see Corvet. He is evi-
dently in a dying eondition, due to
alcohol and exposure. Conrad tries
without avail to get hdm to explain his
connection with Corvet. The man
dies, Wassaquiam gives Conrad a
paper on which is a list of names.

CHAPTER XII. — Constance re-
ceives a package wrapped in a muf-
fler which she recognizes Corvet was
wearing on the day he went away. It
contains a few coins, & watch, and
woman's wedding ring. She believes
them to have been the property of
Corvet, and accepts them as a proof
of his death. Spearman urges Con-
stance to marry him, She consents,
but refuses his demand for an im-
mediate ceremony.

CHAPTER XIIl.—Inquiries show
that the wateh in the package had
been the property of a Captain Staf
ford, commander of the Miwaka, who
had gone down with his ship.

CHAPTER X1V.

Vil

Wassaguam,

Working on a lake
freighter, Alan becomes acquainted
with an elderly man known as “Jim
Burr,” who seems to be possessed of
Information which Alan believes would
only be known to Corvet,

CHAPTER XV,

~ Alan secures a
position on the freighter of \\hirh|
“Burr” is wheelsman. He is satisfied
he has found the man he believes to
be hie father. “Burr,” at the wheel
of the freighter, apparently in de
mentia, refuses to obey orders to
change the vessel's course, and the
ship collides with a derelict. In almost
sinking condition they atempt to reach
port. The loaded freight cars which
the w-ml in rarr\mw break loose.

{Contlmmd from last week.)

Ainn faced the wind with mackinaw
suttoned about his throat; to
certaln his hearing, his ears were un
protected. They numbed frequently,
and he drew a hand out of the glove

muke

to rub them., The windows te protect
the wheelsman had beon dropped, as
the snow had gathered on the gloss;
and at Intervals, as he glanced back
he could see old Burr's face as he
switched on a dim light to look at the
compnss, The strange placldity which
usually characterized the old man's

| had addresss

| which he
| another such moment? Woul

7= INDIAN DRUM

\\'1”:(“11 :'\\tu ”al:t; (and l'\ih

11 I’HII:HH‘T'

fuce had not returned to It sinee Alan
had spoken with him on the dock ; It
ook was Infent amnd queerly diun 1
Was old Burr beglnning to remeinl er
that he was Benjamin Corvet? Almn
did not belleve It eould be that ; agnin
and agnin he had spoken Corvet's nnme
to him without efMect, Yet there
have been times when, If he was nctual
ly Corvet,
He must have

he had remembered who he
remembered that
when he had written directions to some
things to Constanes
pirunge thought had
come to Alan, had he written those In
thons  hilinself? This
count for the package having

r

]

e Lo send those
Sherrill; or, a
strud certulnly
would o
been malled at Manltowoe and fo
Alan's fullure to And out by hom |
had been mnlled It would
toa, for the

account
unknown handwriting upon
ferry
for the old

iIf gome one on the

« the package

the wrapper,

man

What could have brought back that
maonent of recollection to Corvet, Alan
finding of the things
hind sert T What might hiring

wondered : the

d his see

unusunl fol

Bomething still more

at once; the direction of the gale
seemed slowly to shift, and with It
the wash of the water: Instead of the

wind and the waves coming from dead
ahead now they moved to the port
beam, and Number 25, still pltehing
with the thrust through the seas, nlso
began to roll This meant, of course,

| ing the Sherrills agnin—or Spearman
act to restore hlmn?

For half an hour Alan paced steadily
at the bow, The storm was Increasing
noticeably In ferceness; the wingd
drivég snowflukes had changed to hard
pellets which, ilke lttle buollets, cut
and stung the face ; and It was growing
colder From a eabin window enme the
blue flush of the wireless, which had
been sllent after notifying the shors
stations of thelr . departure It |||TI
commenced agnin: this was unn

that the steamer had changed Ra
course and was making almost due |
north. It seemed to Alan to force lts

engines faster ; the deck vibrated more
Alnn had not heard the orders far this
change and could only uln-t'ululn (TR
what It might mean.

His rellef came after a few minutes
more

“Where are we heading?
asked

“Hadio” the relief announced, “The
H. (. HRichardson calling ; she's up by
the Manltous™

“What sort of trouble?

“She’'s not In trouble;
ship.™

“What ship?

“No word as to that”

Alan, not delaylng to guestion fur-
ther, went hack to the eabins

These wstreiched aft, behind
bridge, aleng the upper deck, some
score on each side of the ship; they
had arcommaodations for almost a hun
dred p“ﬂ-lngrﬂ; hut on this croasing
only a few were occupled. Alan had
notieed some half-dozen men- - business
men, no doubt, forced to make the
crosming, and one of them, a Catholle
priest, returning probably to some mis
slon In the north ; he had seen no wom-
en among them, A little group of
passengers were gathered now In the
door of or just outside the wireless
cabin, which was one of the row on the
starboard slde. Stewards stood with
themn and the eabln mnid; within, and
bending over the tahle with the radio
Instrument, was the operator with the
second officer beside him. The violet
spark was rasping, and the operator
his recelvers strapped over his ears,
stralned to listen. HMe got no reply,
evidently, and he struck his key again ;
now, ng he listened, he wrote slowly on
a pad

“What Is it? Alan asked the ofMicer

“The KRichardson heard four blasts
of a steam whistle about an honr agp
when she was opposite the Manitous
She answered with the whistle and
turned townrd the binsts, She couldn’t

Alan

it's another

the

The officer’s reply was
some of the others

find any ship.”
interrupted by

“Then that was a few minutes
ngo they heard the four long
agnin They'd tried to pick up
the other ship with radlo before

Yes: we got that here
Tried ngaln and got no anawer, .8
But they heard the blasty for half an

hour, They sald they seemed
to be nlmost heside the ship once

Put they didn't see anything
Then the blasts stopped -

den, cut off short in the middle as
though something happened
She was blow)ng distress all rlalnl
The Richardson's searching
ngaln now, Yea, she's search
Ing for bonta™
"Anyone else
neked,
“Shore statlons on hoth sldea™
“I'o they know what ship It a7
e
“What ship might be there now?"
The afficer could not answer that
He had known where the Richardsgn
must he: he knew of no other likely
to be there at this season. The spray
from the waves had frozen upon Alan

anawered?™  Alan

| mow?

tee glenmed and ghinted from the rull
and from the deck, Alan's shoulders
drew up In & spasm.  The Richardson
they sald, was looking for honts: how
leug could mwen live lu little boats ex-
posed to that gale and cold?

He turned back to the others about
the radio cabin; the glow from within
showed him fuces as gray as his; It
lighted a fuce on the opposite side of
the door——a face haggard with dread-
ful fright, Old Burr Jerked about as
Alan spoke to him and moved away
alone; Alan followed hlm and selzed
his arm,

“What's the matter?™ Alan demand-
ed, holding te him,

“The foar blmsts!” the wheelnman |
repented. “They heard the four
blasis !” He Iterated It once more

“Yen," Alan urged. “Why not 7

“PBut where no ship ought to be; so
they couldn't find the ship—they
couldn't find the ship!™ Terror, of |
awful abjectness, came over the old |
man, He freed hlmsell from Alan and
wenul forward,

Alan went aft to the ear deck
roar and echolng tumult of the
agalnst the hull here drowned all oth-
er sounds. The thirty-two frelght
cars, in thelr four long lines, stood
wedged and chalned and blocked In |
place; they tipped and tilted, I'll“l‘¢1|
and swayed like the stanchions and |
sides of the ship, fixed and secure |
Jacks on the steel deck under the
edges of the cars, kept them from
rockig on thelr trucks Men paced
watehfully between the tracks, observ-
Ing the movement of the cars The
cars creaked and groaned, as they
worked a little this way and that ; the
men sprang with sledges and drove the
blocks tight took an addl |
tlonal turn upon the jacks |

The

jce

ngaln or

old Burr who, on his way
had halted to lis
minutes the old man |

he came on again |
Iisten

Alan saw
to the
ten

wheelhouse
For several

stocd motlonleas

and stopped to
“You hear Burr's volce qua
vered In Alan's enr. “You hear ‘em? |
“What? Alan
“The four
The four blasts!™ !
Burr was straining as he listened, |
and Alan stood #still sound |
eame to him but the noise of the |
storm “No,” he repled. *“1 don't|
anything Do you hear them

‘e T

naked

hlusts You hear ‘em

too; no

hear
now 1™
Burr stood heslde him without mak-
Ing reply; the searchlight, which had
been pointed abeam, shot ita glare for-
ward, and Alan could see Burr's face
In the dancing reflectlon of the flare
The man had never more plainly re

The Man Mad Never More Plainly Re.
sembled the Picture of Benjamin |
Corvet.

sembled the picture of Benjamin Cor
vet; that which hed been In the ple
ture, that strange sensation of some-
thing haunting him, was upon this
man's face, a thousand times intensi.
fled ; but Instead of distorting the fea-
tures away from all llkeness to the
plcture, It made It grotesguely lden-
tical,

And Burr was hearing something—
something distinet and terrfying; but
he seemed not surprised, but rather
satisfled that Alan had not heard He
nodded his head at Alan's denial, and,
without reply te Alan's demand, he
stood lstening. Something bent him
forward; he stralghtened; again the
something came; agaln he stralght.
ened Four times Alan counted the
motione. Hurr was hearing again the
four long biasts of distress! But there
was no nolse but the gale. “The four
blasts ! He recalled old Burr's terror
outside the radlo eahin, The old man

wns hearing blasts which were not
hlown !
He moved on and tonk the wheel

He wns a good wheelsman ; the vessel
seemed to be steadier on her course
and, somehow, to steer ensler when the |
old man steered. His (llusions of hear- |
Ing conld do no harm, Alan econsld
ered ; they were of concern only te
Burr and to him,

Alan fought to keep his thought all
to his duty; they must be now very
nearly at the positton where the Rich-
ardson last had heard the four long
binsts; searching for a ship or for
bonts, In that snow, was almost hope-
less. WIith sight even along the search-
lght's heam shortened to a few hun-
dred yards, only aceldent could bring
Number 25 up for rescue, only chance
could earry the ship where the shouts
—or the blasts of distress If the wreck
still floated and had steam—wollld be
heard,

They were meeting frequent and
heavy fNoes, and Alan gave warning of
these by halls to the bridge ; the hridge
answered and when possible the steam
er avolded the floes; when It could not
do that It ent through them, The wind
rowed loe heating and croshing under
the bows took strange, distorted, glis

| derfoot he

tening shapes. Now another such shape

!t or mlt ran a rletous exultation. As |
he paced from side to wide and halled
and answered halls from the bhridge,
and while he sirnined for sight and
hearing through the gnleswept snow,
the leaping pulse within repealed,
sppeared before them ; where the glare
dlssipated to & bare glow In the swirl
Ing snow, he saw a vague shadow, The
man moving the searchlight falled to

see It, for he swung the beam on. The |

shadow was so dim, so ghostly, that
Alan sought for It sguin before he
halled ; he could see nothing now, yet
he was surer, somehow, that he bhad
e,

“Something dead ahead,
shouted back to the bridge.

The brdge answered the hall as the
searchlight polnted forward agnin. A
gust earried the snow In a flerce flurry

sir!™ bhe

which the lght falled to plerce; from |
spur by |

the Aurry suddenly,
spar,

sllently,
a shadow emerged—the shadow
of n ship., It was a steamer, Alan saw,
a long, low-lying old without
lghts and without smoke from the fan
nel slanting up jJust forward of the
after deckhouse ;
of the sen. The sldes and all the lower
works gleamed In ghostly phosphores
It was refraction .of the search
llght beam from the iee sheathing all
the ship, Alan's brain told him; but
the sight of that soundless, shimmering
ship materializing (rom behind the
screen of snow struck a tremor through
hilm

visael

CeEnee,

“Ship!™ he halled. “Ahead! Dead
nhead, sir! Ship ™
The shout of quick commands

echoed to him from the bridge Un-
could feel a new tumunlt of
the deck: the intly
stopped

tern

engines, Inst
set full speed as
But Number 25, instead of
off to right or left to avold the

islon, steered strulght on

The struggle of the engines against
the momentum of the ferry told thm
others had seen the gleaming ship, or,
at least, had heard the ball. The skip-
per's instant decision had been to put
to starboard; he had bavied that to

were belng

sheering «

the wheelsman, “Hard over!™ But,
though the screws turned full astern
Number 25 steered stralght on. The
flurry was blowing before the bow
agnin ; back through the snow the lce
shrouded shimmer ahead retréated

Alan leaped away and up to the wheel-
house

Men were struggling there—the skip-
per, a mate, and old Burr, who had
held the wheel. He clung to It yet, as
one in a trance, fixed, staring ahead ;
his nrms, stiff, had been holding Numn-
ber 25 to her course. The skipper
struck him and beat him away, while
the muate tugged at the wheel. Burr
was torn from the wheel now, and he
made no resistance to the skipper's
blows; but the skipper, in his frenzy,
struck him again and knocked him teo
the deck.

Slowly, steadlly, Number 25 was re- |

sponding to her helm. The bow polnt-
ed away, and the beafs of the ferry

eame beside the beam of the silent |

stenmer ; they were very close now, so
close that the searchlight,
turned to keep on the other vessel,
shot ahove lts shimmering deck and
lghted only the spars; and, as the wa-
ter rose and fell between them, the
ships sucked closer.. Number 25 shook
with an effort ; It seemed opposing with
all the power of its screws some force
fatally drawing It on—opposing with

the last resistance before giving way. |

Then, as the water fell again, the ferry
seemed to slip and be drawn toward
the other vessel; they mounted, side
by side . erashed . | . recolled
.+ . crashed again. That second crash
threw all who had nothing to hold by,
flat upon the deck;
moved by; astern her now the silent
steamer vanished In the snow,

Gongs boomed below; through the
new confusion and the cries of men,
orders began to become audible. Alan,
scrumbling to his knees, put an arm
under old Burr, half mising him; the
form encircled by his arm struggled
up. The skipper, who had knocked
Burr awny from the wheel, Ignored him
now. The old man, dragging himself
up and holding to Alan, was staring
with terror at the snow screen behind
which the vessel had disappeared. His
lips moved,

“It was a ship!™ he sald; he seemed

spenking more tq himself than to Alan. |

“Yes" Alan sald
and you thought—"

“It wasn't there!™ the wheelsman
cried. YIt's—it's been there all the
time aMl, night, and I'd—I'd steered
through It ten times, twenty times,
every few minutes; and then—that
thwme It was a ship ™

Alan's excltement grew greater; he
selzed the old man agnin, “You thought
It was the Miwaka!" Alan exclalmed.
“The Miwaka! And you tried to steer
through It again.™

“The Miwaka!" old Burr's lps relt-
erated the word., “Yes; yes—the M-
waka |

He struggled, writhing with some
agony not physical, Alan tried to hold
him, but now the old man was beside
himself with dismay. He bhroke away
and started aft. The eaptain‘s volce
recalled Alan to himself, as he was
about to follow, and he turned back to
the wheelhouse,

The second officer, who had gone be-

“It was a ship;

low to nscertaln the damage done to |

the ferry, .came up te report. Two of
the compartments, those which had
taken the crush of the collision, had
flooded Instantly ; the bulkheads were
holding—enly leaking a little, the oM
cer declared. Water was coming Into
a third compartment, that at the stern ;
the pumpas were fighting this water
The shoek had sprung seams else
where; but If the after compartment
aMd not M1, the pumps might handie
the rest,

Alan was at the how agaln on look-
out duty, ordered to listen and to look
for the little boats. He gave to that
duty all his conschitis attentlon; but

rough his thought, whether he -rnled

ve found him! [I've found him"
Alan held no longer possibility of

it polled In the trough |

which had |

then Number 28§ |

| doubt of oid Burr's ident't ty with Ben-

Jawln Corvet, since Lhe old man had

made plain to him that he was haunt.
| o4 by the Miwaka, Hince that night

in the house on Astor street, when
l Bpearman shouted w Alan that name,
| everything having to do with the se
| eret of Benjamin Corvet's iife had led.
| 80 far an Alan could follow it, to the
| Miwaks
rill described but could nt account
for, Alan had lald te that Corvet
onuly could have been so haunted by
that ghostly ship, and there had been
| gullt of some awful sort In the old

man's ¢ery. Alan had found the man

who had sent him awzy ‘o Kansas
| when he was a child, wiio had support-
| ed him there and then, at lust, sent
for him; who had disappeared at his
coming and left him all his posses
slons and his heritage of dlsgrace, who
had pald Mlackmall to Luke, and who
| had wsent, last, Captain Stafford’'s
watch and the ring which eame with
It—the wedding ring.

Alan pulled his hand from his glove
and feit In his pocket for the little
band of gold. What wouia that mean
| to himm now: what of that was he to

learn? And, as he thought

Constance Sherrill came more insist-

ently before him, What was he to

learn for her, for his friend and Ben-

Jamin Corvet's friend, whom he, Uncle

Benny, had warned not to care for

Henry Spearman, and then had gone

away to leave her to marry ®Mm? For

ghe was to marry him, Alan had read.
More serious damage than first re
ported! The pumps certalnly must be

all the change, which Sher- |
| hm were still upon their tracks, but

of that, |

losing thelr fight with the water in the |

port compartment
steadily was lifting,

aft;
the stern sinking

for the bow |

. |
T'he starboard rall too was ralsed, and '

the list had become £o sharp that wa-
ter washed the deck abaft the fore
castle to port. And the ferry was
pointed stralght Into the gals now;
long ago she had ceased to clrele and
steam slowly In search for boats; she
struggled with all her power against
the wind and the seas, a despernte In-
sistence throbbing n thrusts of
the engines; for Number 25 was flee-
Ing—feeing for the western shore, She
dared not turn to the nearer eastern

the

shore to expose that shattered stern |

to the seas,

Four bells beat behind Alan;
two o'clock. Rellef should have come
long before; but no one came,

it was

He |

was numbed now #§ ice from the spray |

crackled upon his clothing when he
moved, and it fell In flakes upon the
deck.

The stark figure on the hridge |

was that of the second officer; so the |
thing which was happening below— |

the thing which was sending strange.

violent,

ship—was sertous enough to call the
| skipper below, to make him abandon
the bridge at this time! The tremors
quite distinct from the steady tremble
of the engines and the thudding of the
pumps, came again. Alan, feeling
them, Jerked up and stamped and beat
his arms to regaln sensation. Some
one stumbled toward him from the
| eabins now, a short figure 'n a great
cont. It was a women he saw as she
halled him—the eabin mald,

“I'm taking your place!” she shouted
l to Alan. “You're wanted—every one's

wanted on the car deck! The cars—*
| The gale and her fright stopped her

volce as she strugg's? for speech,
“The cars—the cars an loose 1™

CHAPTER XVI

“Me Killed Your Father™

Alan ran aft along the starboard
side, catching at the rall as the deck
tilted ; the sounds within the hull and
the tremors following each seund
came to him more distinctly as he ad-
vanced, Taking the shortest way to
the car deck, he turned into the cablns
to reach the passengers’ eompanlon-
way. The nolses from the ear deck, no
longer muffled by the cabins, clanged
and resounded in terrible tumult ; with
the clang and rumble of metal rose
shouts and roars of men.

To liberate and throw overboard
heavily loaded cars from an endan-
gered ship was so desperate an under-
taking and so certaln to cost life that
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Public Stenographer, Notary Publie
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wanton tremors through the |

| LOANS

men attempted It only In Anal extremi-
ties, when the ship must be lightened
At any cost. Alan had never peen the
effect of such an sttempt, but he had
heard of It as the fear which sas al
ways on the hearts of the men wheo
navigate the ferries—the cars loose on
a rolling, lurching ship! He was golng |
to that now. The car deck was o piteh-
Ing, swaying slope; the rars nearest

they tlited and swayed uglily from side
to side; the jacks were gone from un
der them ; the next cars already were
hurled from the ralls, their whﬂll[
screaming on the steel deck, elanging
and thodding together In  thelr |
eouplings.

Alan ran aft between them. All the
crew who could be ealled from deck and
engine room and firehold were strug-
gling st the fantall, under the direction
of the captain, to throw off the cars
The mate was working as one of the
men, and with him was Benjamin Cor-
vet. The crew already musi have loos
one] and thrown over the stern three
cars from the two tracks on the por
gide ;: for there wWias a space vaeant;
and as a car charged into that space
and the men threw themselves upon
it, Alan leaped with them.

It was a flat car laden with steel
henms. At Corvet's eommand, the crew
ranged themselves beside It with bars.
The bhow of the ferry rose to some
great wave and, with a ery to the men,

pulled the pin. The others
with their bars, and the car slid

Corvet
thrust

sloping track; and Corvet. |
sotue Inshing of the benms

Alan lesped upon It and, !
freed him and ﬂun:i
the deck, and dropped |

down the
caught by
eame with it
catching Corvet,

him down to

with him. A cheer roge as the enr |
ecleared the tantall, dove and dlqp—r
peared.

(Continued Next Week.)

What is difficulty? Only a word
indicating the degree of strength re- |
guisite for accomplishing particular |
objects; a mere notice of the neces.
sary for exertion.—Samuel Warren.

Belleview Sanitarium

REST CURT,INVALID AND CON-
VALESCENT HOME. STAND-
ING IN ITS OWN BEAUTIFUL
6 ACRES OF GROUND OF
SHADE TREES, EXCELLENT
HOME COOKING AND THE
BEST OF CARE. FOR TERMS,
APPLY TO SUPERINTENDENT.
LENTS, OREGON

Foster and Spring Roads. Phone
Auto. 616-93

RENTALS

LAUER REALTY CO.

REAE ESTATE
CITY PROPERTY and FARMS

Phone 638-83

| 5018 T2nd Btreet FIRLAND SBTATION

MT. SCOTT TRANSFER C0.

Auto. 646-21; Res. 4822 90th Street
J. 8. Miller, Prop.

Daily trips to Mount Seott and
Lents. Stand, First and Taylor sts.,
Portland.

HOUSE'S RESTAURANT

128 Third st, bet. Washington
and Alder sts.
Just 1% blocks from “M-S" car.
MEALS AND LUNCHES

G. Salmon

REAL ESTATE
Sales, Rentals, Trades

9126 Woodstock Ave., Lents.

“North ol the
Rio Gran

A play for red-bl’o.dﬂl Ameri-
cans, also
“Kiss and Make Up”
a two-part comedy
and
“Beautiful Cat”

an Aesop’s Fable

What Makes the Home
Happy?

MUSIC

—music by the world's greatest
musicians, always at the com-
mand of the bride and groom.
Songs and instrumental selec-
tions to fit every mood; or the
best of dance musie.

THE VICTROLA

The Wedding Gift
Supreme

will be a source of constant de-
light throughout the lifetime of
selection from our large assort-
ment of styles.

Bush & Lane Piano

Company

Bush & Lane bidg., Bdwy. and
Alder. Main 0817

—yet he had to be led inte our
Optical department because his

vision had failed. A pair of
glmses properly fitted 20 years
ago would have saved this man's
eyesight.

—Are you doing all you should
for your eycs?

—Have your eyes examined to-
day.

HeWas a Man Less than Sixty

STAPLES--The Jeweler-- Fmoyernists

266 MORRISON STREET, BETWEEN THIRD AND FOURTH

CEMENT
BANK
GRAVEL
LIME
PLASTER

JAMES A C TAIT &Co

315 HAWTHORNE AVE. 4«

-




