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Now at Fiftisth and Division
The same high-class work as

always
Chll‘l:ﬂ'l'l haireutting specialty

Chestet's".'.'.'.."l

MATT GREENSLADE
Wagon Repaliing
Horseshoclng & Gen. Blach:mithing
AUTC REPAIRING
9127 Foater Load LENTS

] a
DR. P. J. O'DONNELL
EXODONTIA
Phenes - 615-10 (office)

615-18 (residonce)
Cor. 924 and Foster Road

Y. AONO

A inted All kinds
““(‘}:lollno of Oils
Tires, Tubes and all Accessories.
Northeast corner of 82d and Divi-

sion streels.
. ——

Candies, Cigars, Tobaccos, Light
Groceries
Fresh eggs from my own hens
every day

B. TABELL

8611 Foster Road

All kinds of Light Trucking
Garbage Hauled

B. F. COOK

10207 67th Ave. 8. E

Auto, G14-48

- HﬁﬁSE'S RESTAURANT

128 Third st, bet. Washington
and Alder sta,
Just 1% blocks from “M-8" car.

MEALS AND LUNCHES

-

MT. SCOTT TRANSFER CO.
Auto. 646-21; Res. 4822 80th Street

J. 8 Miller, Prop.
Daily trips to Mount Secott and
Lents. Stand, First and Taylor sta,
Portland.

LAUER REALTY CO.
HEAL ESTATE
CITY FROFERTY and FARMSE
Phone 61883
8018 Tind Btrest FIRLAND BTATION

DRESSMAKING
LADIES' TAILORING

MRS. N. J. BRENNAN

4928 Ninety-seventh Stfeet 8. E.
{Next door to the Callin's residence)

Painter-Decorator

D. H. LETCHER
8439 FOSTER ROAP
Telephone Automatic 641-01

FOR SALE
Two second-hand sewing machines.
Furniture pollsh for sale, Monarch,
the best.
F. E. JIGGARR SR,
6131 Ninetieth Street

THE BENJAMIN STUDIO
MODERN PHOTOGRAPHY
“Every Sitting a Study”

View Work, Home Portraits, Kodak
Finishing

64356 FOSTER ROAD

LADIES!

Come to the Vogue for good, slight-
ly-used clothing. Everything for every
occasion. Suits from $56 up. Shoes,
nats, coats, dresses,

A good line of children’s coatst
ORDERS TAKEN

Dressmaking Done Reasonable

THE VOGUE

Fourth floor, 4038 Alisky building,
Third street, just north of Morrison
street. Main 3132,

GRAYS CROSSING
Sheet Metal Works

GET MY PRICE BEFORE
LETTING THE JOB

Automatie 640.75 6007'; 82nd St

M.L. NOBLE & SON

6254 FOSTER ROAD

Groceries and

Fresh Meats

We grind our own hamburger anl
our own SAUSAge

ILL SYNDICATE,

ILLUSTRATED  BY
R.H.LIVINGSTONE
{

INC,,

o

SYNOPSIS

CHAPTER 1-The time ia the late
or early ‘We and the scens a steamboat

on g:o It-rm i river. All
of pert .ff pr.l:.nl‘ and 1t “t.
palace ls distingy ¥y marrimant,
neing and  gallantey, are the

customary drinking and ing a
Virgll Drace, & rnm.-mt: man,
on his way south unc”-hlﬂ

He meels an eccen

person of one lLiberty Hhottls s
constantly tempting (the

chancy.

form a Mm:‘

CHAPTER 11~ gols his mind off
-n lato

uch cards and at

n with Dirace. latter, soe-
1o . find

& cartaln ax lla, '1."'vuu

Drwoe’
his determination anhounced 0 his new
ﬂ::h.“ Lla Yittse as high as
Pruce has becoms enamored
of & mystarious beauty aboard the bost

CHAPFTER 1IL-The steamer reaches
New Urleana, at that time in the some-
what it throes of carpetbag Ve
srnment hottls becamss of
twa tickets for the French .nm
soclety ““'im.m '::wo-u t

y him to Affalr. The young
men altend and Drace pectedly -ulz
& girl who had Ared his heart aboar

sltsamer. Bhe I8 sccompanied Ly one
Boycs, whose proprietary Interest Indl-
cates that he ls her fanca ‘Through

stra m Shottle learns that the name
of wirl s Nadine ja Vitte and that
har companton of the evening ls the man

who s seshing to marry her.

CHAPTER IV —Drace passes an uneasy
night tora by the susplalon that Nadine
s the daunghter of old Mepho Ia Vitte,
mow an afimitted outlaw Now, more
than ever, Ia ha resolved to fAind whare
the gtrl lives and to find Stepho. Drace
and Shottls begin & ssarch of tha city
In one of their nocturaal pllgrimages
they come upon & mob Intent upon hang-
ng » wreteh from the Hmb of &
tree. It Is & typical carpethag sxscution
and aroused the resentment of an

mob of citipens Drace takes & hand
In the fight which siarts and is Instru.
mental In preventing the sxecution. From
A window u;;pmlu the scene, ha catches
A gitmpss of one he o pure ls Nadine

“  (Continued from last week.)

Not many shots were fired. The
suthorities made a criminal of the
citizen who earried a gun or eoncealed
It In his house. It was a hand-te-hand
strife, the breaking of heads, the cut-
ting of throats. A big, red-shirted ne
gro with mzor gleaming In the smoky
light made a grab at Drace, who had
just room enough to leap back and
strike with his sabher|; but the agile
negro dodged, the blow was eaught Ly
n brick wall and the blade was broken
off at the handle. But with the hiit, a
boxing glove of steel, Drace knocked
the negro down and then passed over
his body, striking right and left, push-
ing onward to the front, where the
Jugged ranks saw-toothed one into the
other,

The struggle now was to save the
hanging man, who, without fall enough
to bréak his neck, was strung up to
strangle, Drace was the first man to
fAght his way to him. He dropped his
steel boxing glove, grabbed out his
knife, leaped up, canght hold of the
Itmb of the tree with one hand and
cul the man down.

Catching up his weapon, he was
about to mix In the fight again when
the sharp scream of a woman caught
and held him for a moment., He
glanced hurriedly about; at varlous
windows were lights and silhouetted
figures of onlookers, DPut as if drawn
by some lodestone Instinct his eyes
went to a secondstory window Just
bayond the tree; and there, In the
strong lght of a lamp just behind her,
he saw agaln the face of the barbarie
rose mald, Nadine la Vitte,

Instantly he whirled and strove te
fight his way to a gate which he saw
In the wall before the house. But now
eamoe a new cry and a seramble for
safety, A troop of United States cav-
alry came sweeping the thoroughfare
from curb to curb, thelr drawn sabers
flushing, the aroused anger of Uncle
Sam rebukimg a riot. Not to run was
to he trampled o death, but Dmce
stood an Instant fe look about for
Shottle, He could not find him, how
ever, And he had to seek his own safe
ty, for the eavalry werp near, spread-
ing out upon the sidewalk,

With divers others, he #eod not
upon the order of his going but ran,
hack down the street and then hurried
down a slde street out of the path of
the troopers. There he walted until
the tomult had subsided—perhaps an
hour. . Thep he made his way back to
the scena of the riot,

The house at the window of which
he thought he had glimpsed the face
of Nudine la Vitte wns now dark. But
in spite of the curlous glances of sun-
dry loiterers, Dracd took a careful sur-
vey of It and of the thred oak trees
In front—even felt thelr bark to fa-
millarize himself with them. At the
corner he sought the name of the
street, on the lamp, but the glnss had
bheen broken, leaving only a red “L"
and the fragments and “e" But no
matter—he would know where to turn,
wonld know the house when abreast
of It v

Now Drace hastened toward the St
Charles, The streets were ghlet, But
a wagon rattled by, and he saw that

b

e

It was filled with wounded men. Ie
thought of Bhottle and his spirit was
oppressed with sorrow, Shottle's es
cape must have been Impossible, and
tomorrow they would take his body,
throw It into some oosy hole and cover
It with pud.

In the lobby of the 8t. Charles men
stood in groups, talking of the fall In
the price of cotton. The riot, which
to Drace had meant so much, was not
even known, 8o accustomed was the
town to scenes of violence Drace
asked the clerk Iif Shottle had come In
No; his key was In the box. Then
Drace thought that surely Liberty
must be dead or wounded, hauled
away to suffer. e went forth agaln,
to the department of police, to the
cavalry barracks, but nothing could
he learn. Then In his room he sat
sorrowing over his friend and yet
thrilled with a selfish happiness, for
he had found the barbaric rosemald
He went to bed, tossed, slept, dreamed
in a mingling of distress and gladness,
and awoke. Shotile was standing In
the room,

“Thank the Lord ™ eried Drace, and
sprang out of bed.

“That's what I say, friend Virgil.

But you will please address me as
Colonel Shottle. [ am a free man.
Here '™

He held forth an envelope; opening
it, Drace took out a hundred-dollar
banknote.

“What does this mean, LIbT

*“I am Colonel Shottle, sir, and not
Lib."

*] beg your pardon, Colonel; but
what does this mean?

Bhottle sat down and crossed his
long legs. He took out a cigar and
lighted It

“Yirgil, [ fought as long as I thought
it was of advantage. The old carblne
I had wouldn't sh *, and 1 want to
tell you that mauling darky heads
with a plece of lron I8 hard work, 1
looked about for you but couldn’t find
you, and knowing that you knew how
to take care of yourself, 1 began to
snlff for a way to get out, found a
hole In a wall, ducked through and
scooted. That was all natural enough.
Anybody could have done that. But
now comes the Inspirational part. [
got around Inte Royal street and mel
a steamboat captaln who asked me to
have a drink, and 1 needed It, for I
had becn hard at work.

“80 I went ln with him, And then
up 1 hops to a gambling house with
the mooey you'd pald me for intro-
ducing you to Nadine Ia Vitte. The
poker tables were full, so 1 nipped In
modestly at the faro-bank. That's not
A very swift game, but sometimes It
I8 &8 sure as buying houses and lots, if
you've got the patience. [ Invested
cautiously till about daylight, cashed
In exactly two hundred, and here 1
am as refreshed as a horse grazing on
clover.”

*Colonel, 1 congratulate you!™ sald
Drace.

The two breakfasted together, and
then Drace set out to find again the
house at the scene of the riot—the
house at the window of which he had
peen the face of Nadine In Vitte. At
length he found himself In the side
street where he had taken refuge the
night before, and turning out of this
he came to the tree from the limb of
which he had ecut down the half-
strangled vietim of the mob. There op-
posite was the house and there was
the window at which he had seen N&-
dine's face; but across the window,
boards had been nalled! The other
windows, too, and the doors, were
nalled up; the place was deserted,
Could that face at the window hate
been only a creature of his Imagion-
tion? 1

An ol negro in nondescript livery
came down the wdlk from a house a
few doors away. IMe might have been
footman to a harlequin, Buot when
Drace spoke to Him, the dignified
change In his countenance appeared
to alter even the aspect of his attire;
and now he might have been usher to
a governor. This quick change had
heen brought sbout by his Intultive
discovery that Drace was a man of
ronspquence, -

“Do you know anything about the
people’ who lived across the street?
Drace asked,

“Wall, no sah; da wus po’ folka,
mh"

“Then you don't know where they
went.”

“No mah, My ‘ployment is ter look
after folks ob er higher ‘dition, sah.
An den ter preach on Sunday.”

“Oh, you are a preacher”

“Called, sah, wid er blast from de
trumpet.”

“Does  your church
money?™ TIn a moment he
Mgnity. .

“Look yeah, boss, whut's er nigger
church fur ef It ain't ter need meney?
Co'se It need money., BPBat what you

ever nead
lost his

—

gwine do erbout 1t

“Yassuh,” he said, when Drace had
warmed him with a greimback, *1
reckon dey done moved away ‘There
was er kind of rumpus last night. And
I reckon they Wil thought it wasa't no
place foh dem no mo' ] dey lof' mighty
sudden-like, uhly dls mawnin'™

And that was all Drace eould learn;
no one In the vicinlty would admit
that they knew them or thelr destina-
tlon, Msllking to call too much at

| ter

tentlon to himself, Drace walked away
heuyy - henrted For a long time he
wandered the streets. He came to the
levee, and . the French market He
went Into the pld 8t. Louls cemetery,
and looked upop the novel sight of
bodlgs sepulchered in a wall with
doors ke a furnace. These compart.
ments, he learned, were rented by the

try It was for many a son and dangh-
of penury answéring Eternliy’s
enll, for when the grim agent falled

| to eollect the plttance promised by
sarrow, the shronded renter was eviet- |
ed—an old Bpanish custom, Dirace was |
told.

|
|
|

Recalled by these grim surroundings
to the purpose that had brought Mm |
to the South, Drace pnow determined |
to give himself wholly to his quest for
Sfepho la Vitte. He returned to the
hotel, and found Shottle nervous In a
clond of smoke, The floor was cov
ered with burned’ matches and the |
stube of clgars

“Lib, I'm erushed.” announced Dirace

“So am L But how does It happen |
that the dust-oart drove over you too? !

“Nafline Is gnne. The piace ls nalled
up.”

“That's tough, all right. But what
are you go'ng to do about It? Are yom
going to come to your puritanlc senses
nnd give the whole thing up. or do you
expect—"

“I expect to falfill my =acred mis-
son. 1 must find Stepho la Vitte”

Shotile got up and shook hunds with
hin friend. He swore that he would
pake the search the alm of his life.
“Suppose you hire me by the day,” he
suggested. “A man does bhetter work
by the day. He always has fresh stim-
ulus every time the sun rises™

“Yery well—ten dollars a day.”

“That's libernl, Virgll, and I'll take
it. And let's get Old Josh to help us
He i» ‘more or less acquainted with
Btepho's habita.”
¥ CHAPTER V

An hour later Drace and Shottle re-
tarned to thelr hotel after a cere
montous visit with Colonel Josh. The
Colonel knew of Stepho, had indeed
met him once, and he prowised to
make discreet Inguiries that should
without fall disclose the crecle's
whereabouts.

Hardly had Drace reached his room,
however, before a visltor was shown
ln—a visitor who Introduced himself
a8 an agent of the New Orleans po-
lice department and who had a most
distressing communication to make:

It was known that Mr. Drace and
his friend had taken part In a pecent
riot. Mr. Drace was one of the lead-
ers, had severely wounded more than
one man, and without cause, belog
from the North, Just arrived, and hav-
ing no possible Interest In fthe city.
However, he was to be treated with

| whed eagerly.
| month to the poor; and a short tenane | ki geriy

-

paper, was reported (0 be an Intimate
of Stepho. Possibly from him Mr.
Drace might—

Drate hu y explained the de
eree which banished him; theu he
“presented” the Colonel with a check
on account, asked him to convey his
respects to Miss Luey and took bis
departure,

On his way to the Frenchman's he
stopped at the hotel, where he found
Bhotlle strapping up thetr baggnze—
and a police official paying an Informal

E. A. CARLISLE

9935 59th Avenue
makes a specialty of digging
CESSPOOLS
more than 20 built in Lents neigzh-
borhood

but suggestive eall, An hour's grace
remalned. Drace puld his score al the |
deak, sent his haggnge to the boat ant
then, summoning a eab, drove off with
Shottle o the bhouse of the French-
man. It proved to be a mean nhode,
both wineshop and dwelling. Drace
A small man, his
to the door,

mustache dyed, came
blinking. :
“1 beg your pardon, sir, but T am a
friend of Mr. In Vitte, and—"
“Pardon, monsieur, but y;ou do not
look ke him, ze friend”™ |
“But 1 am. Ané T eame with word |
that will be of advantage to him. The |
pollee are after him—" |
“Aw, he know zat. Monsieur would |
trouble himself for nothing. !
morning.” |
“Just & moment, please. You have |
no need to look on me with suspicion. ‘
|

| 1 am his friend—and-"

“If you his friend,” Interrupted the

| man, “you know he gone—to Europe,

on steanier to France™
Drace wax ahout to abandon the man
In despu!r whon Rhottle, who had been
staring at & case of wine which stood |
by the door ticketed and sealed for
shipment, suddenly Interrupted. |
“Ah," he cried, “can this be the |

famous Chateaun Yquem? And brush
ing past the Frenchman, he leaned ov.
er an If to examine the F-itle
cry, the wine merchant shove! hhn
rudely away. “Zat Ix ze¢ private srock

\v'ith g |

he snarled. “He Is not for sale. | am |
not yet open for business, sirs. (oo |
morning.”

Blivttle grasped Drace’'s arm and |
drew him away. A cart had halted

outside, and as they entered their eah
they =aw the carter shouldering the |
case of wine and bearing towurd his |
veliicle. |
As they turned the enrner, a dvwy |
throated blast from the Bu .H»I’r‘-'-«‘_
sounded a warning. Shottle turnel |

upon the disappoloted Droece with » |
hp’

gleeful counotenance. “Master,™
sald, “I'll thank you for that money
aganin. I've found him. ™
“Found him!" exclaimed Drace.
“How 1" o
(Continued Next Week.)

Edith says she would rather dance
than eat.

Well, she'll find a plent
who would rather sign a pro-
gram than a dinner check.—Boston
Transeript.

of men

Your inspection invited at the
GEEEN HILL DAIRY

74th and Foster Road

Perfectly Pasteurized Milk, Cream,
Whipping Cream and Buttermilk

more of lenity than would rhyme with
his crime, for Instead of punishment
he was only to be banished, along with
his friend. A steamboat, the Bum-
blebee, bound northward, weuld leave
pext morning. The chief of police
would grieve If Mr. Drace and his
friend falled to register among the
passengers.

With scarcely twelve hours left In
which to find Stepho la Vitte, Drace
paced the streets In an agony of anx-
fety, making a hundred plans to find
Btepho or to outwit the New Orleans
officials and prolong his stay, but all
in valn.

Colonel Josh did not appear, but he
seemed  to have embarked upon the
quest, for when the dlstracted Drace
called at his quarters about midnight
the old fellow was still absent. Dawn
brought Drace back again, for all his
other endeavors had been unsuccess-
ful, and but two hours remalned before
the Bumblebee's departure,

Routed out of bed, the Colonel kept
Drace walting a full half hour before
ha put In an appearance. Then, how-
‘ever, he offered a falnt ray of hope.
He had discovered that a certaln
Frenchman, a wine dealer, living at
an address he produced scrawled on

KYG

That’s the
Radio

you're missing if
you're not listen-
ing in.

It’s the famous
Hawley Station,
now owned bythe

o
KY

LUDENS

MENTHOL CoucH IR DPS

Jor nose and /hroat

Give Quick Relief

31 hnmm .

to know that your dear
one was laid away by a
firm that does not con-
sider the service mere-
Iy as a business
action. .

A. D. KENWORTHY & GO,

Funcral Directors

Day and Night Serviee
Phone 618.21 A D
G2ud S0 RS

—

Herald Ad: will hclp_ b:i_n_'

Christmas buyers.

Cozy and Comfortable

Via the Shasta Route
To

Sunny
CALIFORNIA

the [iret consideration of South-

ur ¢cri1ort 12

err: Pacifie employes who

reputation for courteous and efficient service.

r.quipment of Sovthern Pacific trains is modern in appointments
and contain all the featuree conductive to comfort and luxury.

Cbservation cars and sleeping

and evrtains all the features conducive to comfort and luxury.
They afford privacy, rest, sleep, relaxation, and pleasure,

Excellent meals tastily prepared and served in attractive dining
cars appeal to the most fastidious.

FOR LOW ROU'ND TRIP FA

Train Schedules, Sleeping Car Reser-

vations, and beautiful folders, ask
ticket agents or write.

have built up an enviable

cars with sections, drawing rooms

railroad

HORSE

SENSE

LET YOUR MONEY WORK FOR YOU

Prier Preference

months.
This is a good

savings while
your shares.

ity today.

Buy a few shares of our 7 per cent

money will earn you over 7 per cent.
Dividends afe papobl .

and our Easy Payment Flan enables
you to get 7 per cent interest on your
you are paying for

Investigate this Unusual Opportun-

Ask any of our employes about it

Stock and your

sound investment

Investment

G

Department

NE OF THE PASSENGERS

L. HASA
GASCO FURNACE =
! GUESS WHICH ONE

HAD To SYART
THE FURNACE

WisH | LWED
IN THE

S0UTH SEA
\SLANDS

WHERE THEY
DONF NEED

 FURNACES! |
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