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CHAPTER 1IL-—(Continned,)

To-morrow  care—and  Mrs, Wester-
Beld's raithfnl James jostitied her confi-
denee in him,

She drew her chair near to him when
he cualled hier by her Christion name for
the first time,

“When Westerfield was courting me,”
she said, “his brother was a bachelor, A
lady it one cun enll such n ereature o
lady!—wan living under his protection,
He told Westerfield he was very fond of
fher, and he hated the idea of getting
married. CIf your wife's first child turns
out to be u son,' he wald, ‘there's an heir
to the title and estates, and 1 may go on
an l am now." We were married a month
afterward—and when my first child was
Sorn it was a girl, 1 leave you to judge
what the disappointment wus, My lord
ran the risk of walting another year, and
9 year afterward, rather than be married,
Through all that time, I had no other ehild
or prospect of a child, His lordship was
fairly driven into taking a wife. Ah, how
[ hate her! Their first child was a boy—
2 big, bouncing, healthy brute of a boy,
And six months afterward, my poor little
fellow wax born, Only think of it. And
tell me, Jemmy, don't I deserve to be a
bappy womnn, after suffering such n
dreadful disappointment as that? 1Is it
true that you're going back to Ameriea?”

“Quite true.”

“Take me back with yon."

“With a couple of children?"

“No. Only with one, [ can dispose of |
fthe other in England. Whait a little be-
fore you say no, Do you want money 7"

“You couldn't help me, It 1 did.”

“Marry we, and I can help you to na
Tortine."

He eyed hor attentively, and saw that
whe wan In enrnest. “What do you ecall
o fortune?" he anked,

“Five thousand pounds,” she answered, |

“Where's the proof of it?' he said,
sternly, |

Bhe produeed her husband's letter. Heo |
Hatenod with the closest attentlon while
she read.  The question of stenling the |
diamonds did not trouble either of them. |
It was a settled question, by tacit con- |
sent, on both sides,

They looked at each other. They were
made for each other, and they both felt
it. At the same time, Jumes kept his |
own luterests steadily in view, He stated
the obvious objection to the cipher. I-,'x-'
peris had aleeady teied to Interpret the
wigns, und had failed,

“Quite true,” she added, “but other peo-
ple muy succeed.”

CHAPTER 1V,

An advertisement in the newspapers,
addressed to persons skilled in the inter-
pretation of ciphers, now  represented
Mrs, Westerfield's only chunce of discoy-
ering where the diamonds were hidden,
The first answer that she recelved mude
wome ameuds for previous disappolntment, |
It offered references to gentlemen, whose
mames were In themselves a suMelent !
goarantee,  Nhe verified the references
aevertholoss, and paid a visit to ber cor-
wespondent on the same day.

s personnl appearance was pot ln his
Favor—he was old aud dirty, infirm and
poor.  His mean room was littered with
whabby books. When Mrs. Woesterfield
sttempted to enter into explanations he |
woboly nterrupted her, “SBhow me your
elpber,” he sald; “1 don’t promise to study
B unless 1 ind It worth my while,"

M. Woesterfiold was alarmed, *“Do
o mean that you want a large sum of
money 7 she anked,

“I wienn that 1 don't waste my time on
easy ciphors luvented by fools.

She laid the slip of paper on his dnk.f
“*Waxte your time on that," she sald |
satirically, “and see how yon lke It!"

He examined lt—tirst with his bleared
eed-rhmed eyes; then with o magnifying
glass, The ouly expression of opinlon that
escaped him was indicated by his notions, |
He what ap his book, and glonted over the
wiguns and characters before him, On a
wivd o he looked at Mres, Westorfield,
“How did you come by this?" he asked,

“That's no business of yours."

“In other words you have reasons of
your owng for wol snswering my qgues
tlon "

“You' f

Drrawing his own joferences from that
reply, he showed his three lastlent yellow
teeth in g horeld grin,

“Shall you be long in tinding out what
o means?” she asked.

“Days muy pass before 1 ean find the
clew; I won't attempt it unless you give
o a4 week,"

The weoek pussed.  Repeating her visit, l
Mrs. Westertivld found him still seated at
his desk, still survounded by his books,
still careloss of the polite attentions that
he owed ton lmlj‘.

"Well ¥ she asked, “have you earned
your money ¥

“1 have found the clew."™

“What is it?" she burst out. *Tell me
the substanee, 1 enn't walt to read.”

He woent on impenetrably with what he
had to say. “But there are some minor
combinations which | have still to discov-
or to vy own satisfaction. My work wust
be well done or not dove at wll, This is
Batunday, eleventh of the month, We will
say the evening of Wednesday next,”

Mrs. Westerfield sutticiently controlled
hersell to be able to review her engage-
menls for the coming week, On Thurs-
day, the day exacted by the marriage li-
oo woulld expire, and  the wedding
might take place. On Friday, the express
traln couveyed passengers to Liverpool,
o be ip time for the departure of the
steamer for New York on Baturday morn: |
Ing., Muaving made these caleulations, she
anked, with sulky submission, if she was
expected to call again on the Wednesday
eveuing

“No. Leave me your name and address
1 will send you the cipher, interpreted, at
elght o clovk."”

While wuiting to hear from the expert
Mors. Westerlivld muade her arcangements
for the desertion of poor little 8yd.

The person on whose sssistance she
eould rely was an unmarcied elder sister,
distinguished as  proprietor of a cheap
girls' school fn oue of the suburbs of Loa-
don.  This lady —~koown to local fame as
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| take 8yd into training as a papil teacher,
0 force the ehild on,” Miss \\'imxur
promised, “till whe can earn her board and
lodging by taking my lowest class, When
Vabe gets older she will replnce my reguo-
lar governcss, and 1 shall save the sal
ary."”

Au the hour of eight drew penr on Wed
nesgday evening, Mrs, Westerticld's anx-
ety foreed her to fnd rellef in action of
some kind, Bhe opened the door of her
gitting room, und listened on the stairs,
It still wanted a few minutes to vcight
o'clock when there was a ring at the
howse bell,  Bhe ran down to open the
door, The servant happened to be in the
hall and answered the bell,  The ney

moment the door was suddenly  closed
again.
“Anybody there?' Mrs, Westerfield
anked,

“No, ma'am."”

This seemed strange.
wreteh deceived her, after all?
the letter box," she called out., The ser-
vant obeyed, and found a letter. Mrs.
Westerfield tore it open, standing on the
stalrs, It contained half a sheet of com-
mon note paper, The Interpretation of
the cipher was written on it in these
words:

“Remember, No. 12, Purbeck Rond, St.
John's Wood, Go to the summer house
in the back garden. Count to the fourth
plank in the floor, reckoning from the side
wall on the right as you enter the summer
house. Pry up the plank. Look under the
mold and rubbish. Find the dlamonds,”

Mrs. Marshfield was on the point of
sending for a cab and driving to his lodg-
Ings, when James came in, eager to know
if the interpretation had arrived,

Keeping her suspicions to herself, she
merely informed him that the interpreta-
tion was in her hands, “Put a chisel In
your pocket when we go to church to-
morrow morning,” was the one hint she
gauve him,

At eleven o'clock the next morning they
were united In the honds of wedlock, On
lenving the church door, the married pair
hegan their honeymoon by driving to 8t.
John's Wood,

A dirty printed notiee in a broken win-
dow announced that the house was to let;
and a sour-tempered woman  informed
them that they were free to look at the
FOOIA,

The biride was in the best of humor, She
set the bridegroom the example of Keep-

Had the old
“Look in

ling up appearances by examining the di-

lnpidated house fest, This done, she sald
wweetly to the person in charge: “May
we look at the garden ¥’

“T'he woman made n strange answer to
this request.  “That's curious,” she said,

Jumen interfered for the first  time,
“What's curlous?" he asked, roughly.

“Among all the idle people who have
come here, at one time or another, to see
this house,” the woman sald, “only two
have wanted to look at the garden.”

James turned on his heol and made
for the summer house, leaving it to his
wife to pursue the subject or not as she
pleased,  Bhe did pursue the subjeet,

“1 am one of the persons, of course,”
she sald, “"Who is the other?”

“An old man eame on Monday."

The bride's pleasant swmile vanished,

“What sort of person was he?' she
askedd,

The wsour-tempered  woman  beeame
Oy, bow can 1 tell!
A brute! There!"”

“A brute!" The very words which the
new Mrs, Bellbridge had horself used
when the expert had irvritated her, With
serlous misgivings, she, too, turned her
steps o the direction of the garden,

James had already followed her instrue-
tions and used hig chisel. The plank lar
loose on the floor, With both his big hands
he eapidly cleared away the mold and the
rubbish, In o few minutes the hiding place
wan Inid bare.

They looked into it. They looked st
ench other, There was the empty hole,
telling Its own story. The diamonds
were gone.

CHADPTER V.
Mra, Bellbridge eyed her husband, pre-

' pared for a furious outbreak of rage, Fle
| stood silent, staring stupidly straight be

fore bim, The shock that had fallen on
his dull brain bhad stupped It Bhe took
his arm sod led him ont to the cab that
wis waiting at the door,

The dreiver, helpiug him to get In, to-
tlewd u piece of paper lying on the fromt
seat, He was about o throw it away
when Mres, Bellbridge took it out of his
hamd.,  “It isn't print,"” she said, “it's
writing." A closer examinution showed
that the writing was addressed to hersolt,

This was what she read: “Don’t trouble
yourself, madam, about the diamonds.
You have wade a mistuke—you have cme.
ployed the wrong man."

Those words—and no more. tnough,
surely, to justify the conclusion that he
hud stolen the dinmonds, Was it worth
while to drive to his lodgings? 1Mey
tried the experiment.  The expert  had
goue away on business—nobody  kinew
where.

The newspaper came as usual on Friday
morning. To Mrs. BRellbridge's amze-
ment it set the guestion of the thef at
rest, on the bighest authority. An article
appenred o a conspicuous position, 1hus
expressed:

“Another of the many proofs that tuth
Is stranger than fetion has just occurred
at Liverpool. A highly respected tinia of
ship owners in that eclty received, a
strange letter at the beginuning of the
present week, Promising that he had
some remarkable clrecumistances to om-
municate, the writer of the letter entervd
abruptly on the narrative which follows,
A friend of his connected with literature

| hadd, it appeared, notieed & lady's visiting

card left on his desk, and had been re-
minded by it of a eriminal cuse which had
excited considerable public Interest at the
time—the trial of Captain Westerield for
willtully casting away & ship unider his
command. Never having heard af the
trinl, the writer, at his fricod's sug #stion,
constlted a file of pewspapers—-din 2 rered
the report—and became aware faz 3 lrst
time that a collection of Brasih 3 die
monds, conslgned to the Liverps | firm,
was issing from the wrecks, vessel

Miss Wigger  bhad ulready proposed to

party, and had not been found since.
Events which it was Impossible for him
to mention Sad revealed to his knowledge
n hiding place in which these same dia-
maonds—in all probability—were concealed.
This circumstance had left him no alter-
native, as an honest man, but to be be-
forehnnd with the persons, who contem-

protection untl) they were identified and

appealing to these gentlemen, he stipu-
Inted that the claim should be set forth

nt a postoffice in London, If the lost prop-
erty was identified to his satisfaction he
would meet—nat o specified place, and on a
certain dany and hour—n person aceredited
by the firm, and wonld personally restore
the diamonds, without claiming a reward,

remarkable interview took place; the writ-

gugement, took his receipt, and walked
awny without even walting to be thanked.

dinmonds were afterward counted, and
not one of them wan missing."

tied pair! The stolen fortune, on which
their fingers.
for New York had been taken and paid

for. Joames had married a woman, with
nothing besldes herself to bestow on him,

boy,

By a refinement of cruelty, not one word
had been gaid to prepare little 8yd for the
dreary change that was now close at hand
In her young lite, The poor child bad seen
the preparations for departure, and tried
to imitate her mother in packing up. She
had collected her few morsels of darned
and ragged clothing, and had gone up-
stairs to put them into one of the dilapi-
dated old trunks in the great playground,
when the servant was sent to bring her
back to the sitting room, There, enthron-
o in an easy chair, sat a strange lady;
und there, hiding behind the chair in un-
disgulsed dislike of the visitor, was her
little brother Roderick, 8Byd looked timid-
ly at her mother and her mother said:

“Here in your aunt.”

“Make your courtesy, child,” sall Miss
Wigger. Nature had so toned her voice
ns to make it worthy of the terrors of her
face, But for her petticoats, it would
have been certalnly taken for the voice of
iU nmnn.

The child obeyed, trembling.

“You are to go awny with me,"” the
school mistress proceeded, “and to  be
tnught to make yourself useful under my
roof,"

Nyd seemed to be ineapable of under-
stonding the fate that was in store for
her,  She sheltered herself  behind  her
merclless mother, “I'm going away with
you, mamma,” she ssld—"with you and
Rick,"

Her mother took her by the shoulders
nnd pushed ber across the room to her
aunt,

“Yon belong to me,"” sald Miss Wigger,
“and 1 have cofne to take you away.” At
those dreadful words, terror ahook little
| Byd from head to foot. 8he fell on her
| knees with a ery of misery that might

have melted the boart of a savage. *“Oh,

mamma, mamma, don't leave me behind!

What bave I done to deserve it? Oh,

pray, pray, pray have some pity on me!"

Her mother was as selfish and as eroel
a woman as ever lived. But even her
| hard heart felt faintly the influence of the
[ most intimate and most sacred of all ha-
lman relationships, Her florid cheeks
turned pale, Bhe hesitated.

Miss Wigger marked that moment of
muaternal indecision—and saw that it was
fime to assert her experience as an In-
structress of youth.

“Leave it to me," she said to bher sister,
“You never did know, and you never will
know, how to manage children,"

She advanced, The child threw herself
shricking on the floor, Miss Wigger's long
arma caught her up—held her—shook her.
“Be quiet, you imp!"” It was needless to
[tell her to be quiet, Byd's little curly
[head sank on the school mistress’ shoul-
[der, She was carried into exile without
n word or & cry—she had fainted,

CHAPTER VI,

Time's march woves slowly where
weary lives languish in dull places. Dat-
| Ing from one unkept and unacknowledged
'birthday to another, Sydney Westerfield
| had attalned the sixth year of her mar-
[ tyrdom at school. In that long interval
no news of her mother, her brother, or her
stepfather had reached England, Roder
ek Westerfield's daughter was, in the sad-
dest sense of the word, alone in the world,

The hands of the ugly old clock In the
school room were approaching the time
when the studies in the morning would
come to an end. Wearily walting for their
release, the scholars saw an event happen
which was a novelty in their domestic ex-
perience.  The mald-of-all-work put her
hewd do at the door, and interrupted Miss
Wigger conducting the education of the
Hrst class,

“It yon please, miss, there's a gentle-
man in the drawing room,” she sald. “And
here's his card.”

Helng a mortal crenture, the school mis-
tress was accessible to the promptings
of curlosity, She snatched the card out
of the girl's hand.

Mr., Herbert Linley, Mount Morven,
Perthehire. “1 don’t know this person,”
Miss Wigger declared. “You wretch, have
you let a thief into the house ¥

“A gentleman, if ever | see one yet,"
the servant retorted.

Miss Wigger referred to the card again,
and discovered (faintly traced in peneil)
these words; “To see Miss 8. W."

The school mistress instantly looked at
Miss Westerfield, Miss Westerfield rose
from her place at the head of her class,

At a loss to understand the audaecity of
her teacher ln rising before the class was
dismissed, Miss Wigger began by assert-
ing her authority. She did in two words:
“8it down!"

I wish to explain, ma’am,

"Syduey Westerficld, you are setting
the worst possible example to your class,
i shall see this man myselt, Will you sit
down ¥

Pule already, Sydney turned paler still.
She obeyed the word of command—to the
high delight of the girls of her class.

Miss Wigger entered her drawing room.
With the slightest possible inclination of
her head, she eyed the stranger through
her green spectacles, The servant's esti-
mate of him was beyond dispute, Mr.
Herbert Linley's good breeding was even
rapable of suppressiug all ovtward exXpros-
on of the dismay that he telt on finding
dimself fuce to face with the formidable
pran; wt:u bad received hiwm,

“What is your busiucss, if you please?”
Mlisa Wigger began. ¢

when she had been boarded by the salvage |

claimed by the vightful owners. In now |

in writing, nddressed to him under initials

er of the letter, deseribed as an infirm old  ment?
mn very poorly dressed, fulfilled his en- | reason than this: The moment he looked
I nt

they had counted, had slipped through ' peated.
The berths in the steamer beg for employment in a newspaper, with-

except an incumbrance in the shape of a !

“T have taken the liberty of calling,” he
sald, “in answer to am advertisement.”
He paused and took a newspaper from
the pocket of his overcoat. He opened It
and pointed to the advertisement.

“A young Indy wishes to be employed
in the education of a little girl. Possess-
Ing but few accomplishments, and having
been only a junior teacher at a schiool, ahe

plated stealing the preclous stones. He offers her services on trial, leaving it t
had accordingly taken them wnder hin her employer to pay whatever salary sh

may be considered to deserve.”

“Most impertinent!” said Mits Wigger

Mr. Linley looked astonished.

“I say, most impertinent!"” Miss Wigge
repented. “One of my teachers has issued
an advertisement, and has referred to m)
nddress, without first consulting me
Have 1 madg myself nnderstood, sir?
Bhe looked at the carriage when she call
ed him “sir.”

But just here the door was opened;

The conditions belng complied with, this ' young Iady entered the room.

Was this the writer of the advertise
He felt sure of it, for no better

her she interested him,
“What do you mean by coming here?”

[t is only an act of justice to add that the | Mixs Wigger Inquired.

“1 wish to know," she said, “if this gen-
tleman desires to see me, on the subject of

Mirerable, deservedly miserable, mar- | my advertisement 7"

“Your advertisement 7" Miss Wigger re-
“Miss Westertield, how dare you

out asking my leave?"

“I only waited to tell yon what 1 had
done, till 1 knew whether my advertise-
ment would be answered or not."”

Bhe spoke as calmly as before, still sub-
mitting to the insolent authority of the
school mistress with a steady fortitude,
very remarkable in any girl—and espe
cially in a girl whose face revealed a
senxitive nature, Linley approunched her,
and said his few kind words before Miss

Wigger could assert herself for the third

tme,

answering you personally, when I ought
to bave nnswered by'letter. My only ex-
cuse is that I have no time to arrange for
an interview, in London, by correspon-
dence,
ed to return by the mail to-night.”

He paused. Bhe was looking at him.,
Did she understand him?

She understood him only toeo well,  For
the tirst time, poor woul, in the miserable
years of her school life, she saw eyes
that rested on her with the sympathy that
i too truly felt to be uttered ln words.
Her bead sauk; her wasted figure trem-
bled; n few tears dropped slowly on the
bosom of her shubby dress, She tried,
desperntely tried, to control herself. *1
beg your pardon, sir,” was all she could
say; "1 am not very well,”

{To be continued.)

Sold Tickets on Him,

It Is good to be & celebrity, and It Ia
sometimwes profitable merely to recog-
uize one, While Chauncey M, Depew
was at the Omaba exposition, says the
New York Times, he and President Cal-
laway of the New York Central
chnneed to go fnto a booth on the Mid-
way Plalsance,

It was a tame entertalnment and
there was only a meagre attendance
when Mr, Depew and Mr. Callaway en-
tered. Thelr stay would have been
very brief except for the fact that they
had scarcely taken thelr seats before
there begun a steady inpouring of peo-
ple, which continued until the small an-
ditorlum was crowded.

Taking this extraordinary increase of
spectators as an Indlication that some-
thing of an Interesting nature was
nbout to be disclosed, the two New-
Yorkers concluded to sit it out. Half
an hour's walting falled to reward thelr
patient expectancy, however, and Mr,
Callaway suggested that they move on.

Just then ex-Secretary of Agriculture
J. Bterling Morton pushed hls  way
through the crowd, and extending his
hand to Mr. Depew exclalmed:

“Well, Doctor Depew, so you are reals

Iy here! 1 thought that ‘barker' was
Iylng."”

“What do you mean?' Inquired Mr.
Depew. .

“Why, the ‘barker' for this show Is
standing outslde and inviting the erowd
to ‘step up lively' and pay ten cents for
the privilege of seelng the ‘great and
only Chauncey M. Depew.'"

Ingenuity.

In physles and natural history there
are opportunities to direct and control
the out-of-school activities of young
people of which the enthusiastic teach-
er of sclence I8 not slow to avall him-
self., In describing the lugenulty of
boys, a writer in the Atlantic Monthly
gives the following:

One of the most astonishing facts of
the time Is the Ingenuity of boys In
coustructing electrical apparatus, with
but & few hints and out of the most
wengre material.

I know boys who have beltllnes of
electrle tramways elrculating In thelr
garrets; and a boy who, last year, was
the despair of his teachers, now deserv-
ed recognition in the manual tralning
exhibit as the clever inventor of a most
ingenlous electrical boat,

An Invitation to boys to bring to
school products of thelr own Ingenulty
or the natural history specimens that
they have collected will result In an ex-
hibition which, In variety and quality,
will be a revelation to one who Is not
used to followlng them in thése Inter

ests.

Qu=stion of Price.
“Phat woman tried to beat me down
on the price of quinine.”
“What did she say?’
“She sald 1 ought to make it 10 cents
cheaper because she had to pay her lit-
tle boy to take It."

No Argument.

“I beg your pardon!” sald the patient
in & haughty way; "It isn't for a young
physician lke you to disagree with an
old and experienced nvalld like me!™

And he went out to look for another

physiclan.

Bilkins—"Who was It wrote 'Actions
speak louder than wordsY ™  Harper—
“1 dor't know, but I'll bet the thought
occurred to him while he was trylng
to sneak upstairs at three o'clock o the

wornlng."—Chicago News

|
“I am afraid I have taken a liberty in

I live in Scotland, and I am oblig- |
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NEW LIFE TO OLD FENCES!

Lot "y Ouing 0w Anchor Clamps and Uprights.
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Great Combination of Btrength and Besuty.

“Tua Tin THaT Breps,"
See Our Anchor Clamp

Yon would be surprised 1t you knew
how little It would cost you o fix up
that old fence. Hetter send for some
Anchor Clamps sud Uprights, and a
znlt of our pinehers, and make your o'd

{re fence fook like a new one,

AYCHOR FENCE looks so nice and
f8 wo strong that farners sometimes
think that It must be high priced. It
fso'L though.

| CLAMr Bxronm Usixo, Cattle, Sheep and Hog Tight. 1t Naves Suirs alter slosing
FARM, RAILROAD AND LAWN FENCE.

The Portland Anchor Fence Co.
743 Nicolal St., PORTLAND, Oregon.

Write for Prices and Catnlogue,

Agents Wanted In
Every Town,

Loewenberg & Going Compan

MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN

Stove Ranges,
Hollowware and
Household...

Specialties...

Handled by All First-
Class Dealers...

WA

Royal Steel Ranges Are
the Best and Cheapest
in the Market.

PORTLAND, OREGON

385 Taylor S8treet

Our Specialty—

First=Class
Work.

A Trial Will Convince.

Oregon Telehone Grant &

.ﬂmnnI@undgw

COR. TWELFTH AND FLANDERS STS.,
All Orders Promptly Executed. Portland, Oregon.

l
'Zimmerman - Wells Machinery Co.

Incorporatnd.

Marine, Mining, Saw Mill, Logging, Wood Working, Hoisting and Trans-
mision Machinery. Engineers’ and Loggers’ Supplies.  Agents A. Leschen
&&uRocho..CthbnlodanulumemR.N.Nm&Co.'lLu-

bricating Oils and Compounds. .
41-43 SECOND STREET. PORTLAND, OREGON

S ——————
THE METROPOLITAN BANK

OAMTAL $850,000.
FRENON BLOOK, TAOOMA, WASH.

FHILIP V. CAESAR, President; TRUMAN W, ENOS, Vice-Frosident; 0. B, SELVIG
Cashler: JACOH H. VANDERRILT, Assivtant Casnion, O B .

Interest allowed on deposits in Saving Department. Cireulur Letters of Credit issusd an
Hong Kong, China .ncl Yokohoma, Js 1 also Deafts snd RBill
China and'hpnn and the prlnmp:\ m?.'-"..: Europe. Forelgn m.o':e;‘::‘:::'gnul:.&!“ -

We Have m_ Facliitiss for Hanidiing Geld Dust and Bulllen.

OVERLAND WAREHOUSE

GENERAL STORAGE AT LOWEST RATES

Low .. Insurance .. Rates

KELLEY-CLLARKE CO.

PORTLAND

OREGOIN.

In all that pertains
to this line

We will supply you and fit up your
or office with

Western Electrical Works,
305)¢ Washington St.,
PORTLAND, ORE.

“THE PERFECTION

OF WALL PLASTER"

—_——— e e
Investigate

THE ADAMANT CO,,
Office and Factory, Foot of i4th St., Portland, Ore.

Adamant...

IF YOU ARE GOING TO
BUILD OR REPAIR

Phons North 2001,




