
STOCKW ill Continued During
!  GROCERIES

Pur«* I'am* Sugar . . . . .  $4.70 
Bet't Sujrar, per saok.. 4.60
21 lbs. Cane Sugar.......  1.00
22 lbs. Bot't Sugar . .. 1.00 
TYa Garden Syrup, *ral. 75c
Kippered H erring........... 7c
lVarl Oil, ran...............$1.05
Bulk Oil, gal.................. 12c
Headlight Oil, can.......  1.10
21 2  lb. can Koyal Club

Club Pineapple........... 18.'
K. C. Baking Powder... 19c 
Shredded Coeoanut, lb. . .19c
Corn Starch ....................6c
Yeast Foam ....................3c
A. & 11. Soda..................6c
White Mountain, a guar­

anteed hard wheat
Flour, a saek........... $1.25

Quality considered, our cash 
prices are lower than the 
lowest. Ask us to quote on 
anything you need.

Laces and Embroideries
When we sell you a saek of 
sugar for $4.70 when you 
have been paying $5.00, you 
appreciate the saving, but we 
will give you comparatively 
much closer prices on laces 
and embroideries. You can 
make a greater saving on the 
purchase of $1.00 worth « 
lace ami embroidery than on 
a sack of sugar.
4c Lace............... 2c to 212c
5c Lace ............ 3c to SVfcC
7c L a ce ............  3y*c to 5c
10c Lace ..............5Vac to 7c
12c Lace ...................... 7c
15c Lace ...................... 10c
20c 1 .ace..........
30c Lace .........
31 -jC Km broidery 
5c Km broidery .
6c Km broidery .
8c Km broidery .
12c Kmbroiderv .
15c Embroidery .

18c Kmbroiderv............ 10c
30c Km broidery..........  20c
35c Embroidery ..........  23c
658 Embroidery Flouncing

27 inches w n le ..........43c
75c Kmhroid« rv Flouncing

45 inches w id e ..........48.'
$1.25 Kmb. Flouncing, 45

inches w id e .............  82c
We have a full stock of chil­
dren ‘s rompers — Just the 
thing to protect their clothes, 
keeping them clean and giv­
ing them a chance to grow 
strong and happy by health­
ful play.
Sizes 2 to 8 years.
Colors: Light blue, dark
blue, tan, pink and brown
50e Rompers.................38;
60c Rompers................. 41c
$1.35 Boys' FowIho Suits 

Shu t. pants, hat and I 
the outfit . . 9Sc

$1.75 Boy Scout Suit> ('oat, 
pants, cap and belt .. $124

DRY G00DS
I2>j« Shilling . f i
12 i' , e

DUClt . llC
17e IVuims................  13c
25e Flaxoiu»......  16c lo 19c
20e White (¡«xi.ls........  13c
25e Whit< tìoods, 16c to 19c
I *e Ihitted Swiss........... Ile
25e Ikttted Swiv* . . 18c
15c Saline......................9c
20c Saline............... lCl 2c
25c Satino....................20c

Sai • Sfe
20» .lapanese Crepe, 14c-16c
20c Poplin 15c
25c ami 30c Poplin....... 19c
'•‘ c ’ Sii«*« tmg l.illian. 8c 
8 L f Marietta Sheeting.. 7c
9c CoMon Klaiiuel........  7c
6<* Challie ................  4C2C
7e ('halli«' ................  5l 5c
12* _> (Yeton ................  9c

1 14c
35c Cretou....................24c

15e and iSc Curtain Serima,
a jr«l ........................  12c

20c Curtain Seriius . . . .  13c
25e ( 'il ri aiti Sei uhm . . . . .  19c 
lOe Curtain Scrinili . . . .  28“ 
I21 jC Persian Fleece . . . .  9c 
15e Eden Cloth Waistiug, a 

yd ........................11« e

Ladies’ Parasols
We have always sold paia­
noli» at the hiwi'Ml pri<*ea in 
Collage Grove. When we 
put parasols on a sale, prices 
menu that it is l>ctt«'r to buy 
a parasol than to have I'reek 
es.I
+ 1 25 Parasol 
I In Parasol 
1 50 Parasol 
2.50 Parasol 
3 . I N I  Parasol 

We have a

. . ,70c to 77c 
96c 
1 13

..............  167

..............  1.81
colors black, 

white, tan, blue, brown, red 
ami fancy combinations.

SH O E S
We will make very 
prices on Wcii’a nm| ^  
low shoes Pi id-« will be! 
low it w ill he rlieaper to h«
the IK>ys’ low shoes thin f,

them to go hare footed M
doctor stoin Liiums-n.

Children 1  Low Shoe*
85c Values ...............  |
$1.20 Valin s ..........  gj

1.60 V dues
$1 75 Boys' Low Shoe*. 1J 
2 35 Boys’ Low Shoe*. 1.' 
2 .id |lo\ s Low Shoe* 1,| 
2 75 Boys' Low Shoet. l.| 
2.H5 Boys’ Low Shoes. 2.]
3.50 Men s Low Shoe* 21 
4 INI Men's Low Shoe* J.( 
4 25 Men's Low Shoe*. 3.]
4.50 Men's Low Shoe*.

Still greater redurtii 
Laces, Kibboi K, Hutto 
all Fancy Iby Hotsla

BURKHOLDER-WOODS COMPANY
I The Daylight Store, GROVE
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nesa Strang» to n v . these marks of 
suffering did not detract from her ap­
pearance. l>ut rather enhanced her 
poise and distinction.

“ I'm awfully glad to see you. Mr*. 
Cortlandt." be said as she extended 
her hand “ But do you think It was 
wise for you to comer

She shrugged “People can say no 
more than they bare already said. My 
name Is on every tongue, and a little 
more gossip can make matters no 
worse. I bad to come. 1 Just couldn't 
stay away. 1 wonder If you can real­
ise what I hare been through.”

“ It must hare been terrible." be said 
gently

“ Tee. I hare paid It seems to me 
that 1 have paid for everything 1 ever 
did Those newspaper stories nearly 
killed me. but It wasn't that so much 
as the tb«»ugfat that you were suffering 
for my acta.“

“ I’m very sorry. Too never thought 
for a moment that I did what they 
cla tin r

“ No. no! It has all been a mistake 
from the Drat I was sure of that'*

“ Tou heard what those taro men tes­
tified 7"

“ Bah! That Is Ramon A If area. But 
be can do nothing. You will forglr*

4

“1 am (n a fraal-
aae for what I said that eight at the 
hotel, won't you* I didn't realty mean 
to Injure you. Kirk, but 1 was half 
hysterical I had suffered so these last 
few »oaths that 1 was ready to 4a

anythin); I never dreamed there wn« 
a war «tut of my misery, a way *«• 
close at hand. Rut somehow, even be 
fore < Je tiers I AI forex's voice on the 
phone tolii me what had happened I 
knew, and I —I felt” - 

“ I know you had a great deal to put 
up with.” he «ntd. “hut for both onr 
sskes I wish it had come In some oth­
er way**

“Oh I don't care.“ she cried reck­
lessly “The one thine I can erasp In 
all this turmoil, the one thine that 
tin it- in my ears every moment. Is that 
I am free, free' That Is all that mat­
ters 1«  in,.. Vou showed your loyalty 
to Stia*h**n more than »ni-e. and. though

your scruples angered me. I honor you 
for them now.“

“ Your husband's death can make no 
differ»»in-y with us. Mrs Cortlandt." he 
said gravely

“ We have talktd openly before, and 
there Is no need to do otherwise now 
You menu by that that you don't care 
for u»e. 'Hit I know better 1 believe 
there Is a love so strong that It must 
Oud an answer. Although you may 
not care for me now as you care for— 
some one else—I know that 1 can make 
you forget her and put me in her place.
I can help you. oh. so much!”

“Walt!“  he said harshly. “ You force 
me to breuk roy word I don't want to 
tell yon this, but—I am married" 

“ You—never told me that! It was 
some mad college prank. I suppose."

“ No. no I married Gertnulla Gars 
vel that night at the Tivoli.“

“Oh. that can't be. That was the 
night of the dance. Why didn't you 
tell me? Why Isn't she here? Why 
does she leave you alone? No. no! 
You hardly know each other Why. 
she's not old enough to know her own 
mind“ —

“But I know my mind, and 1 love 
her "

Her white hands strained at each 
other aa she steadied her shaking 
voice, “lo v e r  she cried "You don t 
know what lov* means, nor does she 
She can't know, or she’d be here. 
She'd have this prison torn block from 
block."

"You don't know what you're saying 
You're hysterical. Mrs. Cort'vndt. I 
love tiertnulls so deeply that there’s 
no room In me for anything else and 
never will be Heaven only knows 
what they have made her believe about 
me. but I don't care I'll upset this 
little plot of A If »rex', and when she 
learns the troth she will come back 
again.“  j

“This little plot!" Edith cried In 
distraction. “ And I suppoee you wish 
me to give you back to her? But I 
won't help her I'm not that sort. I'm 
a selfish woman. I've always bee« 
selfish because I've never had anybody 
to work for. But I have it la me to be 
generous."

“ I'm sorry." be said "Too have suf­
fered I know Pont trouble any 1

more about 11 e please"
"Oh. I'd rather face the gallows as 

you face tt than what Is before me 
and I'm not sure I could help you. aft- 

i or all. You are In l-atin America n >w, 
j rememt>er. and your enemies are 
j strone."

“ I am !>arwln K. Anthony's son." 
j be protest« d “ He won't allow It “ 

“ Bah! Me 1* an American, and these 
j are S|««nUh i»«>ple. You have seen 
how they like 11s. and you have seen 
what Alfaro* can da He's rich, and 

j he'll perjure more witnesses; he’ll 
| manipulate the court with bis money. 

Yes. and I'd rather he succeeded than 
see you no. n •! Wbat am 1 saying? 
Met me go; let me get away from 

j here!”  She broke down and went aob- 
I lung out into the corridor.

On the same aftenax>o Mr. Clifford. 
acvom|Kitiled by Anson, the lawyer, 
took the .'t ill train for Colon. Aa 
stain as he arrived be called up Colo­
nel Johann to request that the com­
missioner's motorcar should, without 
fail, await him at 10 o'clock sharp on 
the next morning, with an open track 
abend of it  Strangely enough, the 
colonel agreed very readily.

C H A P T E R  X X V I.
Darwin K. Anthony.

m | BOl'T noon on M»:>day Edith 
I Cortlandt received a caller. 

The name che read on the 
curd her maid handed her 

gave her a start of surprise and set her 
wits whirling in speculation.

She was greeted by a gigantic old 
man with a rumbling voice. He was 
pacing back aud forth with tbe rest 
less tie*» of a polar bear.

"How do you do, Mrs. Cortlandt?" 
be began at sight of her. his big voice 
flooding tbe room. "I'm sorry to dis­
turb you under tbe circumstance*. 1 
knew your husband slightly, and I've 
beard about you I extend my sym- 
pa'-hy"

She bowed. "When did you arrive?"
“Just now. Came across In one of 

thoae blanked Joy wagon»—fifty mi lea 
an bour I know everything, madam. 
What 1 didn't know before I landed I 
learned on tbe way across the Isthmus, 
so don't let's waste time. Deuce of a 
position for you to be In—I understand, 
and all that—and I'm sorry for you. 
Now. let's get down to business for 1 
■ M t get back to New Toth.“

It was Impossible not to feel Darwin 
K. Anthony's force. It spoke In hie 
every tone and action. It looked out 
from his harsh lined features and 
showed la his energetic movement* 
He was a great granite Mock of a 
man. powerful In physique, in mind 
and In determination.

“In what way may I be o f service to 
you?" a be Inquired coldly.

“1 want my boy.“ be said simply.. 
and she l e f t *  to see that underneath 
his coid and domineering exterior his 
heart was tw t by a great distress

“ You know slf the' circumstances of 
coarse?"

“I do. That's why 1 came straight 
to you I know you're the keystone of 
the whole affair. »0 1 didn't waste time 
with these other peopte. Klrk'a a 
blanked ldl»>t and always has b»t*u. He 
isn't worth the powder to blow to 
—excuse me—I mean tie s Just a ae er- 
do-well. But 1 suppose I'll have to do 
my duty by him. I Just had to kick 
him out Sorry I didn't do it sooner.”

“ I f  you have ent him off why do you 
care wbat becomes of him?”

Darwin K. Anthony'a eyes dimmed, 
but his voice ruse fiercely “ He’s my 
boy. and I've a right to treat him any 
blanked way 1 please, bnt nobody else 
Is going to abuse him! These Span­
iards can't do It! I'll teach them to 
lay bands on my—boy! I don't care 
what he* d»*ne They’ve got to give 
him up. And he's going hack with 
me He • going home l—1—want
him.“

“Why have you come to me?" she 
queried.

"Because you must know the truth 
If anybody does, and 1 want your 
help.” Hla voice softened suddenly, 
and he tegarded her with a gentle 
kindness that was surprising. “ I've 
beard all about you aud Kirk. In fact, 
I've known wbat was going on all the 
time, for I've bad a man on hla track 
night and day. You may know him — 
Clifford? Well, he followed Kirk that 
night after the supj>er to your hus­
band. but Anson didn't dare call him 
to the stand at the hearing for fear 
this Atfar** would perjure more of hla 
black and tan*”

“i*o Clifford la yoor man?"
“Ye* I took him off my system and 

sent him down here as soon aa 1 got 
Klrk'a Idiotic. Impudent letter“— The 
old man began to sputter with Indig 
nation “ What do yon think he wrote 
me. Mr* Cortlandt? Me had the Im­
pudence to turn down a good Job I of­
fered btm because 'his wife might not 
like our climate.' Thank «iod. be had 
sense enough not to do that!"

“Then you don't know?"
"Know what?”
“That he Is married."
“ D—nation”" roared Anthony furl 

mmmij
Sbe nodded "A  Miss Caravel They 

were married a-week ago ”  She broke 
down miserably and bid her face In 
her hands He strode to her with a 
light of understanding In his eyes. 
Laying a great hand upon her drooping 
bead be eiclaltutd with wonderful
Soft ness

“ Mj de*r Mrs Cortlandt. I'm very 
sorry for you. Indeed I am. Now- 
now, try to face It squarely. All good 
women are brave, and you're a good 
womaa We both love him. and I
know we can save him If we pull to­
gether"

“Te* year* Sbe raised her drawn, 
white face eagerly to hi* "It will

only take a wortl. Yiut I have tieenllko 
a mad woman I couldn't tiear to give 
him up. aud when I learned the truth 
I thought I could let him—suffer. But 
I couldn't lie U tl>e first and only 
man” —

”1 know." He patted her In a way
that said more than words.

"1 couldn't have stood oat much
longer."

"Then you have prtjof?" Ills face 
was wild with eagerness.

•This. Take It quickly I only found 
It last night It had been mislaid In 
the con fusion I mount to give It up. 
I really did.” With clumsy Huger* she 
drew from the front of her dress an 
unsealed iett«»r and hand«*d tt 10 him. 
"Stephen was not 11 hail man. you see. 
and lie had 110 Intention of wronging 
an innocent person ”

Darwin K Anthony's pallor matebe»! 
hers as he rend the nh««d; tlieU he ex­
claimed weakly; “Thank God! Korn ti­
thing told me to come straight 1« you. 
Something always tells me where to 
find the htwrt of things.”

Kirk was considerably surprised that 
afternoon when a sergeant ntid two 
policemen came to his cell, signifying 
thnl he was to accompany them. He 
could md make out where they were 
taking him, and. despite their unusual 
politeness, they were dense to all In­
quiries The coneb drew up at last 
before a large, white building, nnd he 
was told to descend. Up n flight of 
stairs be wna escorted, hla pulaea 
quickening with apprehension, down a 
long corridor nnd Into n Inrge room, 
where he saw Itunncls. Colonel Jol- 
son. Anson, Clifford, n doaen or more 
I’annmanlan otllelals and—he stopped 
In Ills trncks as Ids eves fell upon a 
huge, white crowned figure that came 
to meet him

A certain harsh yet tender voice pro­
noun'tsl hla unme lie  felt hla hand* 
crushed In Ids fntlier'a palms, found 
the old man's arm nlmut his shoulders 
and saw the deep set, steel blue eyes 
he loved so well wet and shitty. A 
sudden sense of security swept over 
him. banishing all his fears.

“ My kid!” the old man snld. shak­
ing!?. “ II how have they treated you. 
Iluster?” It vvns a nickname he had 
given Ids son when be tvns a sturdy, 
round faced urchin of eight.

“ Yon came, didn't you?" Kirk aald. 
In a voter not at all like hla own.

"Of course I rnine. the Instant Clif­
ford cabled me ttint tlieae Idiots had
arrest «si you |ty ---- 1 They’ll sweat
for this! How are you nnyliow, Kirk? 
Dammit, you ni-«sl a shave! Wouldn’t 
they give you a razor? Hey, Clifford. 
Colonel Jot nun, coma here! These 
scoundrels wouldn't give hlin a shave. 
I suppose you're hungry, loo; well, 
ao'm 1 We’ll I«* out o f here In a min­
ute. then yon show me the best placa 
In town, ami we’ll have a decent tueal. 
Just we two, the way we tined to. I ’ll 
iwv tbe bill. Great Scottt But I'va

in last'd you. Buster!''
"Walt, dud ' Kirk wa* imlll«'

tils heart aelusl ut his fithef'».
“ I’m a Jail bird, you know, 
think I—killed a fellow. M L  
care much tv tint they think now” 

"That's Mil over.“ Clifford bwto 
"We've square! that *nd J«*l 
discharged In ten minute*“

'ertulnly. '»Id the father,' 
abot himself Anybody bat«! 
Ing ttpanlsli ass would h»v* kiwi 
at the start We hare * l(<af 
wrote to Ills wife nn hour be!*? 
did It She Just found It »ndtsrwl 
over. 81m- left here a moment «H
the w av. 11H .......  1 up 8b*i •.
woman. Kirk That’s not all. - 
Clifford followsl you thit nliht 
knows you didn't g" near C*» 
Oh. you should I111 '*e seen ** 
when we llu-losl II "t> 'em *«« 
and they letiriied who I wm? 

"Hut those men u tm »wot* Um-
me?" .

"Hah! We've got that Httl* 
with the mustache, and both b 
nesses If they don't «end hla 
run In a shipload of my brtkeahk 
We ll push this lsthn.li» overt**" 
him wltb It.”  ,

” 1 knew you could (1* thlnfx 
••n* 'em, 11* 'em! That'* «•* 

how huve you Iwen getting 
how?"

"Great!*
"And you itiarrhsl one ofTh 

manicures, eh?" The f#t 
“ Ixird. I can trust you to m*“  
of yourself.” ...»

"Kay. dad. She's »n ly -« »  
thony Junior Indl del bl* 
ure, amlllng rapturously»

"Love her?"
"D e l?  I fa  fierce." ^
“ Humph! You'll have £ ^

I'll pay your del.is "n<' ‘ 
you. hut I can't stand a
me." , . „  and I

“There aren't uny -
not« nmln.to She's a - ^ J .

Home lime Intel Mr 1 
In the o|M-n sunlight a 
mure, with Darwin K a 
Runnels oil eltlnu *' . u l
before he had gone « l*10”  
suddenly, saying mo

“ Williams! I d forgo«*« ■- 
bla wnrranl " .

"He's Mad." (
“ While vonr father nnd » rt 
and Colonel JuDon ",**7 t„,d bin 
out Of J..II Cliff” " ' " " ,l ‘ , -
truth He's rathe « ' }(g
They have caught tlw .
Locke or whatever hD n M "*

“ No!" „  llin(»ed I*
“ Y»-s. 11 we«»h ago H *1 *

ton. Con Id n 1 sb'.v M"  ivilUaa* 
country any longer 
heard of It."

What has lieconi* of
'»»m u  a , .

Kirk luipilred of his father.
Anllion» s - t ie exphaledf

(Concluded noit week )


