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CHAPTERS.

Chapter I—At the suburban home
of Chuarles Wainwright, “high finan-
gier,” he and his broker, Scott Gibbs,
Batch up a scheme to corner Borough
strect railway stock They rely upon
the support of Dick Horrigan, boss of
the neighboring city, who is coming
to discuss matters. Alderman FPhe-
ko, the thorn in Horrigan's side,
whom Wainwright is anxious to con-
giliate, is also coming. Among the
members of Wainwright's household
mre his niece and nephew, Dallas and
Perry Wainwright, and his secretary,
Thompson, a secretive young man in
whom the financier has implicit confi-
dence. Judge Newman, a neighbor of
Wainwright, whose continuance in
effice depends upon Horrigan's favor,
requests Wainwright's intervention
with the boss. Another visitor to the
Winwrights' is Alwyn Bennett, in
Boe with Dallas, who is calling to ask

NG

Ber about her rumored engagement to |

Gibbs. Perry is in love with Synthia
Garrison, also a neighbor. 1I—Cyn-
thia is the daughter of a bank presi-
dent who nine years before the open-
ing of the story was ruined by the
dealings of an unnamed dishonest
financier and shot himself. His son
thereupon disappeared.
congratulates herself upon the imma-
eulate record of her son’s defeased
father. Dallas refuses to marry
Alwyn unless he does something
worthy of his family and education.

Phelan and Horrigan face each other. |

I11.—Phelan defies Horrigan. Judge

Newman is turned down by the boss, |

but at Wainwright's request Horri-
gan becomes suspicious of Thompson,

but Wainwright scoffs at the idea. |

Horrigan and Wainwright makes a
corrupt deal whereby the former, for
2 big consideation, is to procure from
the board of aldermen a perpetual
franchise for the Borough street
railway. The boss is worried by the
seform movement threatening his
power at the coming election and is
casting about for a candidate for
mayor with a clean record. He hits
upon Bennett, who has had some
slight political experience. The lat
ter accepts, but warns Horigan that,
if elected, he will be absolutely honest
and independent.

IV.——Bennett is elected and ap-
points Cynthia his private secretary,
Phelan tells him that the financier
who caused the ruin of the Garrisons
was Wainwright, who is also the pow-
er behind the crooked Borough fran-
chise bills, with Horrigan and Gibbs.
Dallas and Mrs. Bennett visit the city
hall.

V—Gibbs tries to induce Bennett to
sign the bill. The mayor’s talk with
Dallas is interrupted by Horrigan.

VI—Bennett reiuses to be bulldoz-
ed by Horrigan into signing the bill.
Mhe boss lacks one vote in the board
of aldermen of the fourteen needed to

pass the bill without the mayor's as- |

sent, Despite the fact that defeating

the bill means impoverishing Dallas |

and Perry, whose fortune Wainwright
has invested in Borough stock, Ben-
nett vetoes the measure. VII—Ben-
nett’s plan to save Dallas and Perry
j¢ to have Perry sell Borough stock
short. The mayor’s opposition cau-
ses Horrigan and Wainwright to
amend the bill, retaining however,
some of the most objectionable fea-
tures. VIII—Alwyn’s lovemaking to
Dillas at the Mayor's ball is
interrupted by Harrigan. 1X—Gibbs
secretly plays false to Wainwright
and Horrigan by buying Borough
stock on his own account. Horrigan
“fixes” Alderman Raoberts, a waver-
ing member of his “solid thirteen.,” X
—Bennett warns Roberts against vot-
iiig for the bill. In the presence of
Cynthia, who is engaged to Perry,
Phelan exposes Thompson as her
brother, the long missing Harry Gar-
rison, whereupon sister and brother
embrace. Perry entering suddenly,
is astonished at the sight. XI—Cyn-
thia explains to Perry. Dallas is con-
vinced by Wainwright that Bennett
by vetoing the bill is trying to wreck
her fortune. Thereupon Dallas prom
oses to marry Gibbs.

CHAPTER XI CONTINUED.

Her volce was almost tremulous in
B8 eager, confident appeal, but Bennett
forced himself to answer;

"Yes; It Is true, and 1 Knew IL”

The eager glow dled from her eyes,
kaving a look of dawning horror,

"And, knowing this—knowing Perry
and I ghall be made paupers by your
setlon—you still iusist on”—

“On opposing the bill? Yes, I am
sorry, but it is mv daty.”

"
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Mrs. Bennett |
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Dty ! sueered Walnwright. “Your
‘duty’ was done when you vetoed the
{ blll,  That act made your position
clear and showed the public how you
| regarded the weasure, so why go on
[ fighting it after”—

“l wou't discuss this with you, Mr.
Walnwright,” Interrupted  Bennett.
“We alrendy understand one another,
you and 1.”

“My uncle says” pursued Dallas,
“that you made your broker secretly
sell Borough stock short, knowlng the
Won't you

ldoal would eurlch you.
even deny this?"

“:‘.o."
| “You realize what ull this foollsh
stubbornness must wean to me—to all
Jf us,” continued Dallas, “and you still
persist in your opposition?"

{ “I must,” sald Bennett. “1 can't turn
back. Ob, Dallus he added, dropping
| his volee till none but she could hear,
“can’t you trust me—only till Friday?
I'll come to you on Saturday morning
and tell you the whole miserable story.
II only ask you to walt until then.
| Please”—

| “1 see no need of waiting for an ex-
planation,” retorted Dallas aloud. *“1
understand everything.”

“But you don't understand!™ Insisted
| Alwyn. “1"—

“1 understand only too well,” repeat-
ed Dalias. Checking his reply and Ig-
noring the angulshed appeal In his
eyes, she turned to Glbbs,

“lI have kept you waitlng long for
your answer, Mr. Glbbs,” she sald,
speaking in a level, firm, emotioniess
volce. 1 am prepared to glve It to
| you pow—publicly. You hbave often
asked me If T would be your wife. My
reply Is, ‘Yes.'"

“Dallas!” gasped Bennett in horrified
| surprise.

CHAPTER XIL

LWYN BENNETT sat in his own

gtudy at home In the big Ben-

nett houge that remalned as

almost the last landmark of
| that solld middle nineteenth century
wealth and faghion which had once
dominated a neighborhood now given
over to office bulldings and apartment
honses,

The hour was late. An hour and
more had passed since the young may-
or and his mother had returned from
the administration ball. The house
was silent, and even the usually busy

| streets outside were wrapped In the
hush that never falls untll after mld-
night and is dispersed Ly the gray of
dawn, Late as it was Alwyn had made
uo move to diseard his evenlng clothes,
| Alone he sat, his head resting between

als erossed arms on the desk before
him,

Motlonless, inert, hopeless, he had re-
malned there ever since his arrival
from the ball. But if his body was
moveless, his briin was awhirl, Try
a8 he would be could see no light In
the tangle of events luto which his
own =ense of rvight had plunged him,

He saw the future stretching out be-| for In the e

fore him dveury and Larren a8 o rainy
sea.
Through all of his months of hattling
he had ever strogeled forwand through
Increasing difflcultles toward one bright
goal—=Imllaw And now that love
was snatehed from his grasp, throngh
| uo faolt of L= own, aud bestowed on a
man unworthy to kiss the hem of her
garment.

At each step In the long climly Alwyn
had asked himself, “Would she ap-
prove?"

love,

“Hut 1
“Whoen It

have,
Cie

Chuckied
to o showaown be.

Iween us two 1 put o staflf of men (o,

looklug up your record'

“Youn found nothing vou conld wse
I8 that™-

“No; It f=n’t even the beginuing,
Then 1 remembersd about your fn-
ther,”

“About my father?’

It grated on Beunett that his de:ul:

fatber's hotoned nate should be spo-
ken by this low polltician, but before
bie conld protest more foreibly Horrl
Ean went ou:

“What d'you think 1f I sald your fa.
ther wis a grafter-one of the worst
of his tiwe?™

“I'd say yvon Hsl” answered Bennett
calmly, “amd 1'd drive the foul lle
down your thront with my fist. You'll
have to (hink of some better scheme
than thnt,"

“Do you think 1'd be [Wdiot enough to
come here with the story I 1 didn't
have full proof of 1t7" asked Horrlgan
In contempt

And, despite himself, Alwyn saw the
man was speaking what he belloved 1o
be the truth, He paosed fu bis impol
glve forward move, reseated himself
aml asked coldly:

“What so calll ‘proofs’ have you
been fooled Ly vour Lioelors Into think.
Ing’*

“Don't belleve me, hey? Well, you
will fust enough before 'm done.
less you're grraid of what I've got to
iy,

“I'm not ufrald of snything you ean
say. The highest tributo to my fa-
ther’s mewory Is the fact that a cor
like you canoot detile It Go on. I'N
listen to you ™

“Very goud.” suil Horrigan, quite |

unmoved. "I make It 48 short as 1
oun, 1 remembersd your father got
rich pretty quick. Tle was a member
of the orgunlzation, und his firm got
the jobs of bnilding the aqueduct and
the new llbrary. That gave me my
clew. I looked up the speclfications for
both fobs, and 1 turned them over to
the old englneering firm of Morrls &
Cherrington.  You ktow the firm, per-
baps, If you don't, you ean look them
e They dou't belong to the organiza-
tion; they're the best experts In thelr
line, and they can't be joggled with."
“I know them.
“I pald them n funcy sum to go over
those specifications and then examine

o on

the library amd the aquednet and see |
i they were up to the wark or if the |
city b been chieuted by the Bennett |

Contracting eompany. 1 lind a strong
Idea T was right
i I had the proof.  When [ got home

after the bnll tonight I found the Mor-

ris & Cherrlugton report walting for |

we. [ brought o copy of it-along with
e,

“Well," asked Bonnett Indifferentiy
‘whit then*"

“Hera's the capy of the report. Look
t over for The crookedest
Job ever pulled off In this eity! Third
eante material, when the materig) called

! _'-uil»“”

Wi used at
i Granite shell 00ed will mortar
Instegd of salid foundations
barely hall the depth called for; in
ferlor tlles Iy place of fireproof ones:
cheup, cruombly Iron and stee] Instead
of first guulity —ol, there's fifty such
substitutions and feauds! 1Us the raw-
est, bummest joh 1 ever heard of, If
nny of the organization teied It now-
aduys the men wha ('d it would be

e tions

BEritie;

vearing stripes In & week. Graft, hey?

be worthy that approval he had for-| o the century, the star graft getter of

ever lost I, “or Dallas, lie knew, had
not only rejected him and engaged hep-
self to Glhis, but had done so with t'je

the hunch! He'
“Hush! For Gol's sake, hush!" pout-
el Alwyn, “My wother sleeps only a

bellef that i.cunett was a heartless, uf-} few rooms beyond. 1"

serupulons iviguer, undeserving of
good woma = regard.
A rap atl ibe

“Whnt do 1 care?” ronved Horrigan
In triumph.  “Let everyhody hesr!

door aroused Benn §t| The whole world Is going to hear it no-

Horrign:: |

l"ﬂ‘ |

but 1 wonldn't speak !

from his Lit'cr thoughts, He lifted | Js' less that Borough franchise Lill goes
head wearily and gave word to entcf.| through. Beat that bill and every pa-
A drowsy servant came in with a ea ‘.] per In the country will have that reporr

“He says It's important business, s:'c to publish. Stop your fight against us
sald the footipan, “And he wishes "and the report Is burled. That ROy !
see you at ouce, if possible.” ! Bee? Now, do

“S|how him up answered Bennetly' a8 you please
dropping his volce 8o a8 not to disturly about the bil.
his mother, who slept on the sam§ You're a fine
floor. *I will see him here.” | man to preach

A minuote later Horrigan's bulky form abiout graft, you
blocked the threshold. are! The very

“Queer time of night for a eall” hl" roof over youy
ohserved casudlly, as he entered unine head, the clothes

vited, closed the door behind him and on your bnck,

took & chalr, “but my business were hought

wouldn't walt."” | with grafr
| “Then state It as briefly as you enn,"i money "

Beunettsearce.
ly heeded the
coarse Insult,
oot did he note
Horrlgan's
grunt of gomd-
by and the
clump of his de-
parting feet on
the stairs. The young wman sat, Jost,
hopeless, horror gripped, his eyes run-
uing  mechanically over the clogely
"Ypewrltten puges of the englneer's re
port. Outsider ns be was in matters of
raetléal  business, Alwyn could see
that Horrlgan bad In no way exag
vorafed the document's contents, e

directed Bennett, making no move to
rige or welcome lig unbldden mlect.|
| "It Is very late, and I am tired,"
“I've come to see you about our Bon-’
ough bill."
| “Bo 1 supposed.” |
i “You won't call off your fight against |
nus '
|  “That question i% hardly worth an-
| swering. No.”
| “I thought not, Well, Mr, Alwyn
IHemwtt, I've got you! I've got you!
Do you understiund me:"
“Perfectly. 1s that all?”
“No, it ain't all,”” minicked the boss,
“And I'm In earnest. I've got you
where I want yon"

“The clothes on your
back wore hought
with grolt money "

the foremost of thele sort and above nii
"shadow of susplelon.

Little by Dttle the pomboness Neted
frowm his Liendn, and In s place erept o
horrible convictlon of the truth,  His
futher— the gallant young soldler who
had won o wntlon's upplanse In the
elvil war-the wan who, poot and oy
whded, had bullt up & fortune against
keenest competition and bhad earned o
ropute for sterling probity which had
ever been the dellght wod model of his
son-this was the wan whom a low
blackguard ke Horrignn now had the
rlight to reviie-n mun apparently no
better than (he boss hlmself—than any
_dishonest beeler (o the orgaulsution!
And, us If It were not enough that
the Idol of a lfetime were hurlsd,
crushed and detilsd, from Its hright
pedestal, the family name wust next
"be dragged through the mire of polit-
leal fith and 111 repute nnd the dead
“man's memory forever Mastéd, Blther
that or his son wust withdraw from
| the gallant Nght he was waging against
elvie corruption, for that Horrlgan
would carry out his thrent and hlagon
forth to the world the story and proofs
(of the elder Bennett's shame Alwyn
“had no doubt. With all his faults the
hoss was noaan of his word.

“Stop your fight agninst ua," Horrl
‘gan had sald, “and the report 1N
burned."

Yes, the boss was a man of his word
Even Bennett admitted that, He wonld
fulfill his promise (n either event,

Listlessly  Alwyn began to  review
the case. On the one side & perhaps
Quixotic fight for an abstract principle

a fight whose rewnrd wuk politienl
death, loss of the woman he adored,
fumlly shome that might crush his
fraglle ol mother to the very grave,
On the other wealth, bonar, love, the
governorship, a futoee happy and glori-
[IE
| Wk he not o fool to hesliate? Had
hee mot sulvisd s conselence sufelent-
Iy by vetolug the Borough fradchise

bill?  Had he the eight to bring this
new shaie upon his mother's gray
hend? Where lny b= highest duty?

The soft rustling of silk and a hand
lald o lght upon his head
"aroused the misermble mun from lis
| retlections
I Bennett [ooked up (o see his mother
| standing beskde bim. She had thrown
fon s wrapper and fo slippered feet had
slolen volseleseiy Into the study.

“T was awakened by volees," she ax-
plalned. T thought 1 beurd some one
talking excitedly in here. 18 anything
| the matter?”

“Nothing, nothipg dear,” be answer-

Ivd gently, druwing the lttle old lndy
| affectionntely down to & seat on his
kuee and smiling manfully Into her
| #leep fiighed Tace; “nothing Is the mat
| ter, Ouly @ business eall,”
I “A business coll at 2 o'clock In the
morning!” she exclilmed. “Dear boy,
| you are working too hard, Your father
never brought hils business worrles and
| work home, Ile always left themn at
the office., Can’t you do the same?
You'll wenr vourself out."

“My father”— began Bennett, but
the name choked him,

“You nre growlng to be so moch ke
him,” went on Mrs, Bennett fondly,
“And It makes e so happy that you
are. Your splendid fight ngninst that
Infamous Rorough b, for Instance.
How proud he would have been of
| that! It Is fust the sort of thing he
| himself would have done In your place.

He was surronnded with wleked and
dishonest men just as you are. Bul
throngh It all he remuained true, hon-
| orable, Incorruptible. What a grand
|herltage for my son! He— Alwyn!
| lie bLroke off, nlarmed, "why do you
|look at me that way? 1 never saw
|#nch a look In your gyes bofore. Are
{you N7 Has something happened that
‘you are keeping from me?™

“No, no." evaded Bennett. 1 only"—

“You had n ealler here before 1
{eame in,"” pursned the mother, refusing
| to abandon the clew to which her wo-
|manly Intoltion had led her, “He
brought you bud news? Tell me, dear!
I'm your mother, and I love you."

“You are making my course more
difficult for me by nsking such ques-

VU

Aud pow through trying to| Why, your father wos the boss grafter | tlons, mother," he answired wretched-

il-‘- “and 1"—

*1 only want to help yon, Alwyn, |
an't bear to see yon miserable, A
woman's wit and a mother's love are
often a combination that can solve
problems beyond even the wlisest
wan's powers of logic. Let me help
you."

“I was trylng to make up my mind,”
vaguely replled HBennett, sorely dis.
tressed by her pleading, “whether a
man ought to follow his consclence,
even If it leads to heartbreak for those
he loves, or whether he ought to let
consclence go by the board for once
and protect the happiness of his loved
ones,"

“Alwyn! How ean you hesitate n
second over such a question, One must
do right, no malter what the conse-
quence."”

“I don't know about that,” he sald
moodlly.

“You know It perfectly well, It Iy
what your futhet wonld have adviged
and— But, Alwyn, you gurely are not
making yoursellf unhappy over a mere
supposititions enee?"

“Well," he continned, "ot us take n
‘mere supposititiond ense’ If yon (e
Ruppoese, for instanee, that a man®*hol -
Ing a position of trast had had o 1
ther whose memory he honored i
revered ns 1 do my own father's"

“Yes?" prompted Mrs, Beunett as
pransed.

“SBuppose gome one templs him to -
tray hig posltion of trust, even as |
Iave lately been tempted. nnad threit
ens In case of his refusul to ke
publle eertnin facts which would prove
lils dead father to have been a scounn-
drel, Now, whut should the man do?

linew, too, that the firm of engineers
who bad drawn up the report werp

“That doesn’t interest me, If you've
notnlng else in wax™ -

Bhould he let his father's sacred mem-

| ‘
ory ve tmmpiod e the mud, Tet his | A sllonce-dreadfil ln I8 Intensity -

duty go by default and sye'— |

b wonld he an awiil responsibliity
to declle such a guestion,” sald Mes, |
Bonnett, with a 1ttle shadder, “but
thore comld e only one reply.” |

“And that e |

SHe okt do s duty, be the resalte
what they muy."

“You ronlly think sa?"

"There can be noe doubt,
rlght and™—

“It whall be s your sy grodned
Alwyn,

What ™" queriod Mes, Bonnett, star- |
tled at the despalr In his voles, "Da
you menn b oan aetunl case? Humt-|
friend of yours, perhwps®

Bonuett noddwd |

“Oh, the poor, poor fellow!" she sym: |
pathiged.  “What a toreible posltion |
for hlm! It was he, perhaps, that |
heard talking to you ln Lere just now,
No wonder he seemod exelted! The
alng of the fathers ghnll be visited upon
the obildren even unto the'

It Iw something less hard on the |
children than on the wives," mused !
Bounott, half to himself

“he wives?  Your friend has n
motheg Hyving? That makes It doubly
hard, Oh, my son, every day 1 thank
God In all homility that my husband
IHved #0 binmeless o Ufe and left wo
honorsd o pame! How graleful yuul
and 1 both ought to be for"

It s eany enough to declde for some
one you have never ween' retorted |
Roennett almost rudely, “but suppose |
the dishonest man In my story had |
been father and" - |

“1 refuse to suppose anything of the |
sort!"” Interrupted his mother Indig: |
nantly, rising to her feet, “1 wonder
that you cun speak so! IMow can you |
suggest so horrlble n thing |

“Just a thoughtless, tactless spesch

IRight Is

of mine. That's all” Hed Alwyn,  “It's
very late. You'll have n headache, 'm |
afrald. Won't you go to bed ¥ :

“Yea, It Is lnte, and I'm keeplng you
up. Good night, dear. 1 wish your |
friend"— |
She checked herself suddenly, with a
Httle Beonnett, glnelng up to

HEp

I

| ook nt his mother,

Cynthia Garrison, l

lier, saw that her eyes were riveted on
u bit of pustebourd Iying on the corner |
of his desk directly beveath the read. |
lng lamp.

It was Horrigan's card. ‘

Slowly the wother's gaze |
from the card to her son.
face the color had been erushed by |
kome swift cootion that left It very |
ulid, pale and sunken, |

“Mr. Horrigan!" she murmured. '

shifted
From her

“It |
wis be who was your visitor tonlght? :
surely he lsp't the sort of & man to |
riare about his mener's ceputation for I
lonesty, He"—
“You're tired, mother,” Interrupted
Bennett In haste, "Won't you"—
“Walt!” she panted, “Hin vislt hera—
Alwyn!" her volee rislng to 2 wall of
pinle strlcken appeal.  “Did—dld that
mnw dare to hint anything agalnat
vour father? Tell me the truth! I
have n right to know. Did he?*
Alwyn bowed his head In silence,
“Tell me whnt be sald!"

“He sald,"” muttersd Bennett, almost
Incoherently, “he sald my father made
bis fortune—by—graft!"

“And you thrashed him and threw
him out of the house? ghe cried, her
old eyes nblaze,

“No,”

“Alwyn!"

“He—he proved what he sald!”

“It Is a le! A wicked, abominable
et

“It Is the truth, mother, Would 1
pave told you such a thing—would
Horrlgan have left this room allve—If
It were not {rue?"

Cheap Round-Trip Rates to the East.

The O. R. & N. Company will sell
round-trip tickets to Eastern points
on June 5, 6, 19 and 20; July 6, 7, 22
and 23; August 6, 7, 21 and 22. For
particulars eall on

G. W. ROBERTS Agent,
O. R. & N. Dock,

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the W

Bignature of y

foll over the room,  Alwyn dared not
At Inst whe spoke:
oL must know more, 1 refuse to be-
Heve one worl.  Yon spoke of proofs,
Whnt nrv they ¥ .
Without n word, Bennett handed ber
the report left by Horrlgan, For a
tiime sllenee bioodud over the study,
broken only by the occastonal turuing
of o e of the report.  Then, nfter

whnt seomied to Alwyn an elernlty of
waltlng,

document wlld to the
floor.  Bennett
glanced at hiw

wother, Bhe
was sanding
rigld, her face

coldl nnd  hard
i granite,

“Horrlgan has
ferreted  thin
out,” he wuld,
not darlng to
dmw ne or
or jnmﬂurtzlh-
fort to the wo-
man whom the
hony'  disclosure
hiad  turned to
stons, “"He bas
secured the
proofs und says he will publish them
broadenst unless | withdrmw my oppo-
siflon In the Borough franchise mat
ter. If 1 let thut b pass, Friday he
will burn the report, nnd" -

“There Is only oue thing to do,” in-
torposed the mother, spenking with
slow declslon, her volee ns cold and
colorlons ns her face. “Right must pre-
vall, no matter what'—

“Mother!" erled Alwyn, trembling.
“You advise me to— You ndvise me"—

“1 do not advise, | command. De
Hght "

\

“I do not ndvise, |
eommand, Doright!"

{To be continned)

If you will make inquiry it will be
a revelution to you how many suc-
cumb to kidney or bladder trowbles
in one form or another, If the patient
is not beyond medical aid, Foley's
Krdney Cure will cure It never dis-
appoints

JUST ARRIVED

Gold Fish

25¢c and 35¢c Each

Hildebrand & Gor

Old Bee Hive Bldg,
Smith's Special
Delivery

Express and Baggage

|Leave Orders at Star Cigar

Store
Phone Black 2383
Res, Phone Red 2276

Stand Corner I11th and
Commercial.

' JlEI?oTu!'Pllm.

The Old Reliable

CHICAGO
PAINLESS
DENTISTS

Cor. Commercial and Eleventh fcs.

ASTORIA, ORE.
Phone 3901

Headquarters
PORTLAND, ORE.
Are equipped to do all kinds of
Dental work at very lowest prices.
Nervous peopie and those aflicted

with heart weakness may have no
fear of the dental chair,

2K crown.........o..... 0009
Bridge work, per tooth.......500
Gold fllings $1.00 wp
Bilver fillings.........,50¢ to $1.00
Best rubber plate............8800
Aluminum-line plate 310 to $15.00

These offices are modern through-
out. We are able to do all work
absolutely painless. Our success is
due to uniform high grade work by
gentlemanly operators having 10
to 15 years- experience. Vegetable
Vapor, patented and used only by
us for painless extraction of teeth,
80c. A binding guarantee given
with all work for 10 years, Exami-
nation and consultation FREE,
Lady in attendance. Eighteen of-
fices in the United States.

Cor, Commercial and Eleventh 8ts.,

B ARE WA we

over Danziger atore.
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