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“Yoit think sol”
e of It Yol sce. ¢ vhiad
ri 1 b Hiea Sn l
Low bave nlwavs bheen « T
wonld r 1o thin al
just on aceount of that I '
wWakted ot of 1a i oW 1 \
touple of yeurs neo teyinge to | -
peopie give him saome o X ¢ )
rouldn’t see It e owed them a |
then that wans oid It bad g
whiskers.™
“Aund still owy L1
“You bet he i "% Alwa
will It's so small t LIt aln't we
while su for
“l.o0k h« LY L . " - h
th bill w i\ the w ra ¥ :
“About ¥ I thin *mald the tra
Ing man, fuwml K hi t ]
Fupposed 1o f paymn
time [ strike tow Yot
always have It with me, | 11 i
bad the beart to say a word

for n good long th

Duncan studled carefully t!

randus *To Mdse, er |
fered, 47T 8." 1 wond -
mured

“Eh?" sald Sperrs

“1 was wondering sSuppose you
to tell your people that there's a youn
fellow here who'd like to give thi
store o boom Say be wants a littl
credit because—becanse Mr. Graban
won't let him put In any cosh”

“Not n bit of use,” Bperry negatlved

*1 would myself, but the honsa-npo

“But suppose 1 pay this b

“Pay 1t? You really n v that ™

“Certainly 1 mean It Lnean pro
duced the wad of bills w! Kolloms
had furnlshed him the night before
his departure from Ne Yi I'l
far he hod broken ouly one of th i)
gold certifleates, and of that one L
had the greater part left Living Is
"anything but expeasive in liad

“I'm beglnnivng to understaud that 1

was cut out for an actor,” he told him
self an he thumbed the roll with a
serious n and at imed Indifer
ence, which permit eIty to «
twnte its size pretty accur

“That's quite a stack of ! i you're
carry " Bperry observd

Iuncan's hand alrily waflted the re
mark into the Hmbo of the negligilile
“A trifle— n mere trigde,” he snld casn
ally., “1 don’'t generally carcy wmuch
cash about me Haven't for five
years," he added Irrepressibly. ke ex
tracted a Ofty dollar certificate from
the sheaf and handed It over. “I'l
take n recelpt, but yon needn’t mentlon

this to Mr. Gr

vham Just now
‘Wo, certalnly not,” ®perry scrawled
bhis signature to the bil

f ereditT

“And about t t Hne

*Well, with this pald 1 guess yon
eonld have what you needed In moder
atlon. Of course”

“My name s Duacan—XNathaniel

Dunean,”

Sperry ma
the back
mer business connec!

“None that 1
Dunean confessed glum

Sperry's face lengthened.
crences

It took after thought
courage, but Duncan hit upon the so-
lution at length. “Do you know L, J.
Bartlett & Co., the brokers?"

“Do 1 know J, IPlerpont Morgan ¥

randum of It on
“Any for-

e o men

of nn envelbpe

speak about,”

care to
“No ref-

thought and

“Then that's all right Tell your
people to inquire of IHarry Kellogg,
the junilor partner. lle knows all
about we."

Noting the name, Eperry put away
the envelope. “That's enough, 1f he
says you're all right you can have
anything youn want.” He conslted
his watch. *“H.m-m! ‘U'rain to ecateh
But let's ree What do you mneed
here 7"

Dunean reviewed the empty shelves, |

his face glowing. “Plis” he %Bald
with a lnugh—="all kinds of pills and
everything for a regular, sure enough
drug store, Mr, Bperry, everythlog
Bothern & lee carry and a lot of at-
tractive things they don't—small lots,
yYou know, until 1 see what we can
well.”

“I gee.  Yom leave it to me. T proba-

bly know what you need better than |

you do. "1l make out a llst this after-
hovn ana wall it tonight with instrue-
tions to ship it at the earliest possible
moment.”

“Splendid!” Dunean told him. *“Yon
do that and don’t worry ahout our
making good. 1I'm going to put all my
time and energy Into this proposition
nnd"—

“Then you'll make good all right”
Bperry assured him. “All anybody's
got to do Is look at yon to see you're a
good business man.” e returned
Dunean's presfure and pleked up his
sample ecaso.  “S'long” s=ald he and
left Lriskly, leaving Duneun speech
loss.

, An 1P to nemurs Hlmeole af his manity

Tmm‘l’ my fFlend Mins Tt -

“I*ve hind the hopor of admiring Mis
Tuthill from a distance.” Duncan n
sured the younger womnn. And S
burn up!" bhe feared secrer wiautichl
the « iiagration of Llushes 1t i
displayed “Just thinl f eqel
awny with » ne of 1 sli Nke thut
11 wias right afier I i s i

14 intry tlown, a right.”

“Aud—and are you working here
Mr, Duncan?™ Josle pursue

‘1I'm wupposed to be I'm nf 1
don't know the Lbusiiess very well n
yert

“Oh, that's awflly ulce,” Anglh
thonght

He tbanked ber humbly,

he put nil ¢ il
t I | " e mali d
f L t he counter
[ twi t | | i 11 t
I 1 f 1 o |
ni ‘ | I that for
2
CIIAT'TER IX
mffl" ENTLY Dunean moved and
IJ i of his abstroetion
il better get that broom,” he
CH vy Fhe place cer
' TR Hne expert mnnleuring
i ' 1 f toverke I ™
I ept the r, theilled with the
. f Hshiment
1 i | 1 ithwart
1t his \ oy r ' he look |
il I and fled for tl i of |
the store. *“Heavens he whispered,

STEAIGHNTENING UP, I? LOOKED, GASPRD

“We didn't expect to see vou here,”

Jogle nssured him. “We just thought
we'd ke some soda.”
“Soda!™ he parroted, horrified e

cast a glancoe askance at the tawdry

:f- untaln “TLet's see, how d'vou work
| the infernal thing?™ he asked himself,
utterly bewilder»d.

|
|
|
|
|
|
i

i

|
i AND FLED,
| aghast to recognlre Josle Lockwood
pud Angle Tuthill, of whose ublquitous
shadows In his way bhe had been con
s €0 ¥ Lin
severnl da 1 thon I u , |
EBelind t er
i into | ont
snid, with a sinl
bet o dalint v fa
Ills bow w 1 very passable Imita
tlon he re I he finttered him
i thers 0 \ of douln
but that It fnttered the two prettiest
1 most f | yo women in
Rnd e of that day
May 1 have the honor of waltlng on
you, ladles?" bhe Inquired with all the
sunvity of an accompllshed salesman,
Josle aud Angle sidled together, gig-
| gling and slmpering, quite overcome

1

s, ANGIE CHIMED IN, “IT'S 80 WARM,"

| he plg manner, A muffled “Fow de
ao?” from Aungle and a half strangled
echo of the saln n from the other
were barely articulate But, hearing
them, be bowed again, separately to
each.

“(lood afternoon,” he said and walit

ed In an Inquiring pose |
Dunean, fsn't it¥”

“his—this Is Mr
Inquired Josle, controlling herself,
“yos, and you are Miss Lockwood, If
| . .
I'm not mistaken

| Nenewed giggles prefaced her “Oh, |
how il you kiaow
“Could any one remaln two weeks In

d not hear of Miss Lock |

Radville &

wood ¥
ot told famously. “How nice |

The sh
Duucen, L Sl you to

11:[ yobl Aok

| luugh, but
]

“Yes," Angle ehlmed In, “it's so
wiarm this afternoon we' —
“I've got to put It through some

how." he thought savagely, nnd aloud,
“Yes, certainly,” be sald and smiled
winningly “Will youn be pleased to
step this way ¥

Out of the corners of his eyes he
detected the amused look that passed

between well!"”

the girls
be sald beneath his breath,
you

“Uh, "!‘I'_!'

| asked for soda, and

o, DON'T BAY THAT." HE FLEADED,

soda you shall bave, my dears, if you
die of it He put himself behind
the counter with an alr of great deter-
mination and leaned upon it with
both hands outspread until he realized
that this was the pose of a grocery-
man. “What'll you have?’ he de
manded genially, “Er—that is—]
mean, won!d you prefer vanilla or—
ab—soda 7'

A chant antiphonal answered him:

“1 hate vanilla.”

“And so do L" ’

“Oh, don't say that! he pleaded. “Of
course yon know there’s—ah-— 1iiia
and vanlla. Ah, some ven'lln 1 know

Is detestable, but when you get a real

Iy fine vintoge—ah-Imported vanilla
it's quite another mutter—ah—partic
uviarly at this seascon of the year"—
His confusion was becoming palnful
“Oh, 18 1t 7" asked Josie helpfully, Her
eyes dwelt upon s with a confding
expression which be Iater character
fzed as a baby stare, and he was
promptly reduced to babbling idlocy.
“Indeed it 18; no doubt whatever,
Allss Lockwood. Especially just now,
you know—ab—after the bock season—

'f![r'n".re_-'\‘fm 1ar ana (fie gTa =

Jomle glggled But | don't want te
drink It cleas You put the sirup #t
the g you know, aud theo the so
da."

“th, | eee! Yo (| ¢
bightmm-ah—a Joug d of I Ah
yes!” He procured f the re
niation size “Now | . 4" A
Jron s ‘Ir _\ll[,l Lis | en zh 1
beip yourself to the sirup

“No, you do It,” Josie | Jed

“Certninly!™ He Ifted the whisky
glnss nnd the jur and | b to pult
“It you'll Just say when.”

“What? Oh, tuat's enouch, thank
you !

“If | ever get out of this fix I'1l blow
the whole shootlng mnt “ he prom
iged himself, holding the gl be )
the faucet and 0ddling vervonsly with
the valves, For n moment he fancled
the tank mist be empty, for nothing

“You may |

“WE WELE HOPING YOU WOULD JOIN THE
CHOIR."

came of his efforts. Then abruptly the

fixture seemed to explode,

ser!” he cried, blinded

with the da

of carbonated water and sirup In his {
face, while he fumbled furicusly with |

the valves,

As unexpectedly as it had begun the
flow ceased., He put down the glass,
found his handkerchief and mopped
his dripping face. When able to see

again he discovered the young women |

leaning agninst one of the showeases,
wenk with langhter, but at a safe re
move,

“Onur soda’s =o strong, yon know,”™ he

apologized
you are ['] 1
Warned by experience

the

i

machine gingerly, €
Ing a thin, ap Ing trickle. Beam-
ing with tr 1@ looked up. *1
think it's safe pow,"” he suggested. *1
seem to have it uuder control.”
Angle and "Josie returned, torn by

distrust, but unable to resist the fas-
cination of the strung n our village
And there’s vo deoying the boy was
good lovking and a gentleman by birth

| and education,

“IT's ONE OF THE RULTS, BUT I DIDN'T

MAKE IT.”
ah—I mean, when the wenther 1s—is—

in a way—you might put it, vanilla

weather."”

“But T Hke chocolate best,” Angle
pouted. And he hated her consumed-
Iy for the moment.

“Very well,” Josle told him sweetly,
“I'll have the vanilla.”

He thanked her with unnecessary
effusion and turned to Inspect the

glassware, There could be no mis
tnke about the right jar, however;
there was nothipng but vanilla, and,

seizing It, be removed the metal eap
and placed It before the girls, With
less ense he dizcovered a whisky glass
and put it beside the bottle, with a
cordial wave of the band.

A pnuse ensued, Duncan was smil
Ing futvously, serene in the bellef that
he hed solved the problem—the way to
gerve sodn wns to make them help
themselves, It was very simple, only
they din't. With a start he became
sen=ible that they were eying him
strangely.

“You-ah-wanted vaallla,
not ™

“Yes, thanks, vanilla,” Josie agreed.

“SYell, thafs Jt 0 bo seod Ormly, o

did you

|

He had €@lled one glass and was tine
turing it with sirup when bhe canght
agaln that conflding smile of Josie's

full upon bim as the benms of a noon
day sun.

“Haven’t we seen yon at church, Mr

Duncan?" she said prettily

“l think perhaps yon may bhave,” he
conceded “l1 have seen you both.”™
The second glass (for he wus deter
mined that Angie shonld not escape
took up all his atrention for an in

stant. “Do you have to go, too? he
inquired out of this deep preoecupa
tion.

“Wha

“l mean
be amended b

“Oh, yes, of course,” Josle simpered,
accepting the glass he offered her,
“You make it a rule to go every Sua
day. don't youn, Mr. Duncan®*

He permitted himself an indlscre
tlon, secure in the belief it would pass
unchallenged: "It's one of
but I didn't make it."”

“Did vou know there was a vacaney
In the cholr? Angle asked, taking l:'i)
her gines

do you attend regularly?”

“Cholr?

“Yes," ned In: “we wereo
hoping you'd joh I want you to aw
fully.”

“We're both In the cholr” Angle ex
plained

“And all the girls want you te joln
Don't they, Angie?

“Obh, yes, Indeed: they're
dying to meet yon."

“I'll have to write and ask.,” hLe sald
abstracted!y.

"Why, what do youn mean by that?

Jogle's question struck him
with comsternntion. He made curlous

all jusi

duamb

nolses In his throat and fancled (ns
was quite possibley that they eyed
bim in a peculiar fashion. *“It's—Il
mean—a little trouble with my thro 3
be managed to lie at length. *] must |

ask my physician if I may Orst.”®

“Oh, I see,” sald Josle.

“But,* bhe hastened to change the
subject, “you're not drinking, either of
yon. | sincerely hope it's not so very
bad.”

Angle replaced her glass, barely tast
ed. “Do you Hke it, Josle?”

To Josle's credit It must be admit-
ted that she made a brave artempt to
drink. But the mizture was andonbt
edly flat, #tale and unprofitable. She
sighed, put 1t back on the counter and
rose¢ to the emergency

“Mlue's perfectly lovely"—with a

“A gey- |

ba worked at |
1ly  produes |

the rules,

ra g2 smie—"but TS not Very
W oot

“l mnade them dry for yon—thought
you'd lii #m that way.," he sram
mered I aps you'd ¢ 'em bet
ter if 1 put nr ’

The ot T tived this suggestion
ver [ro itly

"1V lon't 1ty glass, Mr
D I AT dded f
sl3

.l I mean, 1 don"
drir wretechedly,
v o for the diver )
nfl by the entrance of a third
0 tomer.

It was Trace Tanner, as usual

Mlen with tmportant tidings, as

" O g hims=elf through the
world ot a heavy trot It has al
ways been n source of wonderment to
me how Tracey manages to keep #0
stont with ali the violent exercise he
tniiesn

“Say, Angle,” he twanged at sight of
her, *I've been lookin' for you every-
where. Did you hear that”—

He stopped instantaneously with open
ne he saw Duncan behind the
rounter, and open mouthed he remain
while the ¥ came round

| mouth

Ing man

ol

and advanced toward him, with a
bland smirk, accompanied by a profes
| glonal bow s rubbing of handa.

“May I hoave the pleasure of serv-
Ing you, Mr. Tanner?’

“Huh?' bleated Tracey, dumfound
ed

“Is there anything you wish to pur-

A violent emotion stirred In Tracey.

to emanate from bhbis
. “N-o-no, ma'am!” he
m";'l'.‘
wed asgaln, his face ex-

“Then will yon be good
me? He tarped

1190

sed from some spell of
tment by the movement,
Tracey swung on bis beel and lunged
for the door

“What was It you wanted to ask

‘MAY I HAVE THE PLEASURE OF SERVING
Youe®

se, Tracey?" Angle called after him.
As the boy disappeared at a hard
gallop his response floated back, *1
fergit.”
“I'm afraid I must have frightened
bim?* Duncan sald inquiringly.
; not at all,”.Josle reassured

“0Oh,
bim t gone to tell every-

by ‘\ ¥
we're becn here ever
slowly toward
osie Inclined to linger

“Come, Ji

so long.”

* MOYe

hurry, 1 beg of you,” Duncnn
interposed.
“Oh, we haven't hurried.” she snld,

with a gush of gratification that star

|
!
|
|
‘IT SERVES ME RIGHT,” HE CONCLUDED
tled the man. “Yon'll remember what
$ 3 ir, won't you™
He braced himself to take advan-
tage of the openkh “1 shall never
f rget i he s npressively.
She gave him ber band. “Thenr good
by.”

t?™ e retained

1imself inexpress)
bly,
“Oh, we'll be In again, won't we,
Angle?”
“Oh, ves, Ind ) P
"My Innd, Angle! What do you
hink? I'd almost forgotten to pay for

t
the soda!™

“Please don't epenk of It, M!ss Lock:
wood, The pleasure™—

“But 1 must, AMr. Duncan. How
much 1s 1t

Josle (in the coutents of her
purse expectantly, but Duncan hung
il:' the wind, He had no least notion

| what might be the price of soda water,
“Two for a quarter,” he hazarded,

| with his disarming grin.

|

| this exquisite sally. *“Aln't you fun.

| “}.:-‘

| “I'm afrald you're right,” he con-

!

and made his way back to |

ceded. “Stil,

I'd rather you dldn't
80
“It's 10 cents, Isn't It, Mr. Duncan?™
Josle was offering him a dime, He

aceepted It witl

out question,

‘Thank you muech,” sald he

“Good
2 WAS AWare

ifternoon, ladles

of Angle’s Outtering

farew sldewnlk

1 wells on the Josle was
ingering on the doorstep In an
of untruined e
his tone for her benefit, thereby ndd

Iglst bowbardment

agony

coqnetry lowered

Ing new wi to his
of her amateur d
“R you

again."

Her
“‘Th-thank you, I'm
wered and fled

They disappeared. He wandered to
the chair and threw b Hmply
Inte it. *That volce!™ he sald stapid
ly. “*That gizggle! I've got io woo and
win that! It serves me right,” he con
cluded.

The most hopeless of humors as-
salled him, and he ylelded to it with
out a struggle. Hlis attitude express
¢4 his mood with relentless verity
Chin sunken upon his breast, eyes
falrly distilling gloom, legs stretched

fenses

member to call

promised

hia

Bure,

glggles  tore eardrmms

sbhe stam

meel [

__"TES, I'M HIS DAUGHTER, BUT"—

out carelessly before him, he sat mo
tionless, suffocating at the bottom of
a gulf of dlscontent. Is lips moved
sometines noiselessly, again in whis
pers barely audible.

“Years of this! A matter of human
‘ndurapee—no, superbuman! If u

wasn't for the bargain, 1'd chngk it all
end= Well, the only way forget
your misery s to work, | saphose.”

He pulled himself together and |
stood up, wondering whera he had
left his broom, and simultaneously

stifennd with surprise, aware that he
was not alone A glance, however

| sstablished the connection between the

rear door, which stood ajar, and the
young woman who stood staring a
him in miterest stupefaction.

He was quick to see the

In Berty Graham's mutinous eyes and {
the sweet lines of her mouth, too often |
| shaped

in sullen mold, and no
quick to recognize that she would car
ry herself well, with spirit and digoity,
once =he were relleved of household
toll and moll, once given the char
to discard her shapeless, bedraggled
and threadbare garments for those
dainty and beautiful things for which

her starved beart must be sick wit!
| lop=ina
! (Continued next wesk.)
—— m—
! ALL WRONG
The Mistake is Made by Many Eugene
Uitizens

| Don't mistake the cauvhe of back-
ache.

To be cured you must know the
cause

It is wrong to "4 ellef |s
cure

Angle choked with appreciation of | llef that

|

Or., savs
gave out in 1986,
Poan's Kidney Pills, sti

I know tl)s remedy to be i
cure for kidney disorders and |
glad to recommend ft Kidns (
plaint clung to me for ten yvean b
ing caused b 2 fall and heavy lift-
fng. 1 consulted one physician after
ahother and e 1 sted with reme-
dles of all kids, but my efforts for
rellef were unavalling The doctors
finally said that [ had Ilumbago and
they held out no hope for my re-
cOovery If I attempted to Jift any-
thing, my back gave out and the pain
wns something terible One day |1
saw Doan's Kidney Pills advertised

and deciding to try them, I procured
a supply They gave me s0 much re-
continued

intelllgence

less |

their use and fit|

You do
clothes w
Monday |
| water, sof
 hot water
Sunny M§
its work e
one of the

Sunny Monf§lay is white
and contains nof{rosin, but, in-
stead, 2 marvelous dirt-starter
which saves time, and wear
and tear on clothes.

ld water,
k alike to
and it does
well with any

1w

——————— T s )
THE N. K. FAIREANK COMPANY
CHICAGO

—— —— ——
A Polk county eltizen teils the Sa-
lem Btatesman that Polk eounty
needs more five and acre farms
ind Intensified farming more men
who are not fraid of a tax levy,
more hens and few roats, More
berries and fruit trees, | gray dig-
gers and gophers and 40,000 more
men who are not ‘ald of a grub
10

INFLAMMATION MADE
HER ALMOST CRAZY

With Pain. Hching Settled from
Knee to Toes, Physicians Cost
a Fortune. No Relief. Went to

Hospital 3 Years. Unable to Help,

Finally} Used Cuticura and Was
\Completely Cured.

—_—
to have an jtching over my whole
seven years ago and this settled
toes, I
1Vsicians, a matter
nd after 1 noticed

s 10 the

that 1 did n
for three yes
unable to h
medicines th
and worse,
mads me salm
showed my fi
get really [rigt

. But they were
I used all the
I could see but became worse
bad an | mmation which
t crazy with pain,. When I
to 11.-; {riends they would

e

ver so pleased
aving used two

Cuticura P
gone was com plet/
only too glad i peopie
would come to me and
I would only re
cura. Mrs. i!c-':'.
New York, N. Y., Au

“‘Mrs. Bertha Sachs s my
I know well how she suffer

s Soag

by the Cutierra Remedies T many other
treatments fal, «1. . Morris Saghs, 321 i‘ 59
8t., New York, N. Y., Secretary of Deutsoli-
Ostrowoer Tint -Verein, hempner Heltew
Benevolent Boclety, ete. '’

Cutfeura Omtment (50e.)
and Cuticurs Heso it (4020, (or | the form of
Chocalate Coated Pills 25¢. per visl of 60) are sold
uroughout the world. Potter Drug & Chem. Corp.,
Sole Propa, 138 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass
Aa~Mailed froe, ;age book on Skin Humors.

- —_— — - —

Cutieura Soap (7

VAV ' F 7
1 i ; ‘.‘ X ‘lﬂ' b -"_I ’.(
| -E'--h ‘i}-‘d; ﬁ_..v‘gé '

coge to us,

EUGERNE QUWJK SHOE RE.
PAIR AHOP,
22 West EJch™y Street

‘Men’s Sewgd Soles. . N\, . 758
Women’s Sewed Soles... 50¢

- M. MILLER

————

The Wretchedness
of Constipation

Can quickly be oyere8nié

CARTER'SLITTLL
LIVER PILLS.

Pufrl_v ver.llh]n ALY
—act surely and Sleel
atly on the o
wver, Cure SN

Biliousness, ¥

Head-
erhe,
Dizzi.

was not long before 1 was feeling|
ke a different man Doan's Kid-'
ney pills simply worked wonders in
my casa and | shall do all in my

power to make their merits known.”
For sale by all dealeta Price 60

— S — —d
cents. Foster-Milharn Co., Baffale,
New York, sole agents for the United
1

| States,

| Remember the pame—Doalge

and take no other




