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e no need to ask what it was, &ll at She wos
('h tone over the handsome 8lone-st wid one son, Mr. |
ar jed to an Interlor covered noOw, 8 ¥As 4 born la
o title, “The Mary Anson kKem down in the w I and died
1 Destitute Boya™ A date lorn an' forgotts 1 a little shant
{ ate ten 3 g old., Jobhnson's Mews, as It was ]
A er was m . He gazed  those days™
U 1 3 the w thoroughfare ‘1 remember it well
o manner of who asked “Ye do, eh? Mebbe ye know my ould
: shop, the marine stere near the en
vhy was that built there?* trance to the court?”
P uan strolled leisurely along *Ian”
ghe pavement, but to him the man ad- “Arrah, yo don't tell me so. Me eyes
dr jrestion Apparently un- are gettin' wake, g n' 1 ecan' ke out
i s of the constable's observant yer face. What's yer 1
g + atill continued to serutinize “Oh, I'm afrald we « 1I't know one
the grent plle of brick and stone which another. I can't recall your name

thrust its splendid eampanile into the
n sunshine of an April day.

h the name was an Inscription
are they which passed
great tribulation.”

meer smile did not Improve the
expeession as he read the text,
glation! That's. It.” he contin-
ped. “T've had ten years of It. And 1t
started somewhere about the end of
lh.;t fine entrance too. I wonder where
r 1=, and that boy. He's a man
I]-"IIP twenty-alx or so, If he's

man s
“Trib

ve

now
allve. Oh, 1 hope be's allve! 1 hope
be's rich and healthy and engaged or

married to a nice young woman! If
I've managed to live In purgatory for
ten long years, a youngster llke him
ghould be able to pull through with
youth and strength and a bagful of
dlamonds.™

Without turning his head he became
gware that the policeman had halted
at some lttle distance.

“Of course ['ve got the mark on me,”
sald mah savagely to himself
“He's spotted me all right. Well, I'lIl
see 1 don't eare for him or any
of his breed. [ never did care, and 1t's
too late to begin now.”

He crossed the road, passed between
two fine iron gates hmndlu;; hospitably
open and paused at the door of the por-
ter's lodge, where a stalwart commis
slonnaire met him.

“Have yvou called to see one of the
bors ¥ sald the officlal cheerfully.

“No; I'm n stranger. It's a good
wmany years since I was in these parts
before. In those days there used to
be a mews here and some warehouses
&t the back, with a few old shops'—

“0Oh, 1 expect so, but that Is long be
fore my The Mary Anson home
wis founded ten years ago, and It took
two vears to build. It's one of the fin
est cherities In London. Would you
like to look round?"

“Is that allowed 7"

“Certainly. Everybody s welcome
If you go In by that side door there,

th

the

time,

you'il find an old man who has noth
log to do but take visitors to the chief
departments Pless your heart, we
lose half our boarders that way. Peo
ple come here, see the excellences of
the tralning we give and offer situa-
tions to boys who are old enough.”

The man appeared to be enrprised by

the commissionnalire’'s affabllity. [Ie
did not know that elvility and kind
ness were essential there If any em

ployee would retaln an excellent post.
He passed on, measuring the tessel

lated court with a backward sweep of
the eye. In the sunlit street beyond
the urch stood the policeman. The vis-
ftor grinned again, an upnamiable and
stiky grin, and vanished

Fue policeman erossed over.

“What is that chap after?" he In-
qu

hing special,” was the answer
“Last 1 he was here the place was
L] Lhe =ald.”
“Lanless [ am greatly mistgken, he
hiis & ticket in his pocket
) lon't say! Do you know him?’
N {1 ook him up In the album
in ition when [ go off duty.”
he ecan't do any harm bhere
\ (es visitors over a regular
ud, o any case, the man sed
. ¢ honest epnough in his cur
ver cean tell. They're up to
& f dodges.”
ks very much, I'l ring for
OB i relief and tell him to keep an
®7¢ ou them, as the old man ls blind as
& hat

Meanwhile the stranger was belng
o ted up a wide staircase by 2
LY tottering guide, who wore
b reast of his uniform the Cri
Wea 1 Indian mutiny medals.

A% Le hobbled in front he told, with
b sh brogue, the familiar sto
2 Mary Anson home-how It
! 1 and clothed 600 bops of
k tage born o the Whit
p Lo : d
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M Anson?™ he aske
‘-“ ™~ 1 - - L] '
i ™ tale was i
:”‘- A 1 she come to build such «
% Lioce bere?”

though I reco
But, if Mrs. Anson died so PHOOr
was ber son able to set thi
on its legs? It mn
of money

“Falx, ye're right. Quarter of a mll
llon wint afore there wus & boy under
Its roof. And they say it ¢ wts £30,00
& year to keep It goin'. But Mr. Phill
would find that and more to delight the
soul of the mother that's dead
It's alsy for him, In a way.
the Diamond King!"

“The Diamond King! Why I8 he eall-
ed that?

“D'ye mane to say you nivver— Man
allve, what part of creation dld ye live

llect the shop well enough
how
8 great house
15t have cost a miot

Sure
Isn't b

In that ye didn't hear tell of Mr, Philip

Anson, the boy who discovered an ex
tra spishul diamond mine of his own,
o one knows where? BSure, now,
what's wrong wid ye?

For the visitor was softly using
words which to O'Brien's dul! ears|
sounded very llke a string of curses.

“I'm sorry,” growled the other with
wn effort. “I've been to Africa, an' 1
get such a spasm now an' then in my
liver that I can hardly stand.”

“That's no way to cure yourself—
profanin’ the name of the Almighty,"”
erled O'Brien.

“No. I'm sorry,
about this boy™

“There’'s no more to see¢ pow, if ye
plaze. That's the way out.”

O'Brien was deeply offended by the
language used beneath a roof hallowed
by the name of Mary Anson. The
tichteeer had to go, and quickly. An-
other commissfonnalre, who was ob-
serving them from a distance, came up
and asked O'Brien what the stranger
was talking about

“Ye nlvver heard sich a blaggard”™
sald the old man lodignantly. “1 was
in the middle of tellln® him about Mr
Phillp, when he began to curse llke
ould Nick himself.”

In the Mlle End road the rawboned
person who betrayed such excitement
found the pollceman awaliting him.
He sprang on to a "bus and purposely
glared at the officer in a way to attract
his attention. When at a safe dls-
tanee he pont his fingers to his nose.
The constahle smiled

“l knew [ was right” he sald. *1
don't need to look twice at that sort
of customer.”

Anid he entered the Mery Anson
home agnin to ask the porter what had
taken place,

I tell you. But

It wns an easy matter for Jocky
Mnason, released from Portland prison
on ticket of leave, after serving the
major portlon of a sentence of four
tog yenrs' penal servitude—the man
he assaulted had died, and the ex.
sonviet narrowly eseaped belng hanged

lient facts of Phi)

ter Ofreor

to ascertnin the sa

Ip Anson’

81

It was known to most men, He was
biographed briefly In “Who's Who'
ind had often supplied mats 1 for a
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He avolded soct In its general ac
ceptance, refused all overtures to mix
In palitics, tnok a keen delight in n=ing
M= great wealth to alleviate distress
anonymonsly and earnel a deserved
repntation as a “*hear” pmone the fow

watch making mammas who managed
to make his acgualntance

In other respects as the boy
was the maop—the
churac the same
to his mother's
lentless
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steadfast devotion
ry, the

to A conrse
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hearted

e whole
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decided on and the s
reciproci

As he stood In
fore din the
Jocky revisited
not

his drwing room be
evening of the day
the locality, If
of his ture
Phil r face wore an unwonted
expression of amnoyance. He walked
to and fro from end to end of the bhean
tiful room, pausing each time he reach
el the window to gaze out the
park

A servant

ner on
Mason

surroundings
ip's strong

the oy

over
who entered for the pur-
pose of tuming on the electric lights
and lowering the blinds, was bidden al
most lmpatiently to walt untfl Phillp
and his guests were at dinner,

A telegram came. Anson opened It
and read:

Waa dressing to come to wyour place
when Grainger telegraphed for me to act
as substitute Lincoln quarter sesslons
Must go down at once FOX

“No answer.,” he sald, adding to him-
self

“That's better. Fox's canstie humor
would have worried me tonight. 1 wish
Abingdon would come. [ am eager to
tell him what has happened.”

Now, punctuality was one of Mr
Abingdon’s many virtues. At half past
T to the tick his brougham depostited
bim at the door,

The two met with a cordial greeting
that showed the close tles of mutual
good fellowship and respect which
bound them together.

“Fox won't be here” sald Phillp
“Gralnger has broken down—Il11 health,
1 suppose—and wired for him to go to
Lincoln.”

“Ah, that's a lift for Fox. He Is n
clever fellow, and If he manages to

joke or two he will in
as nnfairly as any

tell the jury a
fluence a verdlet
wan I know."

“Dioes it not seem to you to be rath
er an anomaly that justiee, which in
the abatract I8 lmpeccable, too often
depends on other lssues which have no
possible bearing on the merits of the
dispute Itself?"

“My dear boy, that defect will con
tinue until the erack of doom Paseal |
lald it bare In an epigram, ‘It all de
pends on which side the Pyrences Fox |

happens to be

“Unfortunately I am straddling the
wuter shed at this moment. 1 bhave
made a very lmportant discovery, Ab-
Ingdon, and I am glad we are alone to-
night; we can speuak freely. Bowe peo
ple named Sharpe & Bmith wrote to we

yesterday

1 know them—an old established
firm of sollicitors.™

“Well, they urged me to give them

on A& private matter,

appolutment
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hila iife to the classification of Exmoor S 2 S A e NOT NARCOTIC |
n s vile en she. dear . .
badly, =0 wvilely that e h lear | rrowtul sm Tt s Dot bien B
soul, during her marrigd life held no B Mahih Shc St cis sl
further communieation with him and o "—,.'_, as it e i e der
never mentioned him to me by o i T .I...__. II_ 5 : =1t
Now, one day on Exmoor he f dal, & sy Reorgn i --..r'-
lady who also was devoted t ootles " :"' G -.I “.,.I 0 ”
at least she knew all that the Encyclo . v 2 of M o ""I S h;
paedia Britannica could te her. She | _ . S s Iu g
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. _ : were misty as he surveyed them Aperfect Remedy for Conslipa-
“it s o ;,"”“' o "‘”"Il With ¥ou. |~ put from the pocket of the portman tion, Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea,
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as to appeal, not once, but many times, “l ted & model for a brief com OST & — INTS
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but she was Invariably frozen off either s - g <gers APy :
e ety v g oy Smith,” he sald bitterly. “I think the
by Lady Loulsa Morland or by FRSTS genernl purport of thelr correspond T COPY OF —

Sharpe & Smith.”
“T™d they admit thia?"
“By no means. [ am telling you the

facts. 1 am still on top of the Pyre
nees."”

“Then how did youn ascertain the
facta?”

“lI have In my possession ever since
my mother's death the letters they

wrote to her. They were fresh In my
memory when you and [ first met In
the Clerkeénwell pollice court. That is

why the name of Phillp Morland was |
gllb on my tongue."

“85 1 bave only heard historical
events—events prior to the last ten
years?*

“Exactly. My uncle s now sixty |
years of age. Lady Loulsa Morland's
son ls twenty-four. Her ladyship's

whole alm in life has been to secure

senrches have long since diminished In |

ardor. Her son's Interests nre divided
between the Sports club and the cory

phees of the latest musical comedy
Moihs are more in his line apparently
My uncle, who I8 preparing a mono- |

graph on the fleas which patronize Ex
moor wikl ponles, came to town |ast
week to viglt the Britiah museum. Un-
happily he heard something about his
stepson which disturbed his researches.
There was a row.”

“Why do you say

“Because | am dragged Into the

wretched business on aecount of It
After a lapse of more than twenty-five
years he remembered his sister, went
to his solicitors, made a fearful hub-
bub when he heard of letters recelved
from her and answersd without his
knowledge and ascertalned that she
was dead and had a son living. Atany
cost, (hey must find that son
have guessed st my ldentity for some
time., Now they waut to make sure of
"

“And what did yon say 7’

“I told them I would think over the
sitnation and commnnicate with them

‘unhappily * "

furthe
" “Were they satisfled "
“By no means, They are ex r
Iy anxlons 1 t
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0ove that he
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Y« ! (0 | this with
it n pur I vou waut my ad
Pl n'a face w londed, his eves
downenst
“You understand,” he ‘sald after a
long pause, “that scine one, either the
man of the woman-—the woman, 1
think—la morally respousible for my
mother's death. She was poor—wretch
edly, horribly poor-—the poverty of thin
clothing and Insutficient food. Bhe was
I1l, confinesd to na isernble hovel for
weary mouths an WHAS 80 ulter
provided with t rest eeens it es
that the | h d WHAE O he point
h ‘
! 1
d
- TR
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] I'r
+ h v
a tert i r i I 1
MM \ e f het
I do not k . forgot to ask
I have wide experietee of the
Jeunesse doree of London Hardly a

week passed dur ny years of my
that one of Lis ype did Lot ap
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They |
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'L"_, SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVEXYWNERE |

ence will serve my needs admirably .

As he closad the Gladstone bag his
stern mwood vaniahed

“I'o you know,"” he sald, “that this
odd leoking portmantean, always lock
ed and always reposing In a sefe, has
puzzled my valets conslderably? One
man got It out and tried to open it 1
caught bim In 1 honestly be-
Heve both he and the others were un

the act

THE CENTAUN COMPANY, NUW YORR CITY.

der the impreasion that T kept my dia- |

monds o 1"

“Iiy the way, that reminds me of a
request from Isaacsteln. As all the
smaller dlamonds bave now been dis- |
posed of and there remain only the
lnrge stones, he thinks that some of
them might be cut Into sections. They
are unmarketable at present.”

“Very well. Lot us appoint a day

next week and overhaul the entire col

“1 am glad to hear 1"
“My dear fellow, I suppose there will

|
|

him as the baronet's heir. The title, of | \otion, 1 intend to keep the hig ones
course, he cannot obtain. But, most | 4. rorm the center ornaments of o |

| unfortunately, he has vo penchant for | 4.0 5 necklnce and gewgnws of that
beetles. Indeed, Lady Loulsa's re- | . ..»

be a Mra. Anson some day, but I have |
| not found bher yet.

*“Whoe'er ahe be

That not Impossible she,

That shall command my heart and me.*

Aund a ripple of langhter chased
awny the last shadows from his face,

(Continued Next Week. )
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those animals deprived by man of
their natu ..I--{ It stimulates the
appetite, improves the digestion and
assimilation of food, purifies the
bilowsd d insures a good, healthy §
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" MAIL

YOU MAY KEEP AN ACCOUNT WITH US IN

PORTLAND, OREGON

AND YOUR NEIGHBOR KNOWS NOTHING OF IT
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INTEREST
WRITE FOR OUR BOOKLET ON

BANKING BY MAIL

UNCLE SAM'S POST OFFICE MAKES OUR
BANKING BY MAIL SYSTEM A SUCCESS
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Title Guarantee & Trust
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240244 Washington Street, Cor. Second, Portland, Oregon
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Anti-Pain Pills

Cure Headache

Almost instantly and leave no bad effecta
They also relieve every other pain, Neurak
gla, Rheumatic Pain, Sclatiea, Backache,
Stomach ache, Ague Pains, Pains from ine
jury, Bearing-down pains, Indigestion, Dim
tiness, Nervousness and Sleepiessness

AR

Prevent ”
All-Aches

Ay taking one or two Dr. Miles Anti-Pamm
Pills when you feel an attack coming on.
You not only aveld suffering, but the weak-
ening influence of pain upon the system. [}
nervous, irritable and cannot sleep take &
tablet on retiring or when you awakem
This soothing influence uros the un-
Lrings refreshing sleep. .
25 Aoses, 27 cents Nmul‘hl‘
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