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mothers an' children out In a cool
grove with nothing to do but roll
around the soft grass an' play an'
eat all the fancy grub they can hold.

Maybe, miss, It wouldn't mean a lot to IfflEUMiTto' STe - Now Flavor
Basod on GJI.Braadhurst's Successful Play
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Rheumatism comes from an fvLc . .MANHi i rirriilntiiH'' thrnntrh the nvntenn ars u tile blrk.l

by a financier who was bis dearest
friend? Yes. What has that to do
with"

"With Walnwrlght? Oh. nothln'
much. Only Wulnwright happened to

be the llnancler."
"No! You must be mistaken."
"Am 11 I ought to know something

about it, 1 was the chief of police at
tbe time and handled tbe case. It was
I who suppressed Wuliiwrlght's name.
For a small consideration I" .

"Walnwrlght!" gasjied Bennett. "Of
all uieu! But"

"So you see why I coppered the

'mercy' and 'fair play' cards when he
dealt 'em just now," purred Thelnn.
"There's something big behind this
talk of his In favor of the Borough
bill. Wasn't It nt his house last sum-

mer that Horrlgan offered you the ?

That's the story, and"

nerves, bones and tissues of the bodv, oml y","swelling-
- of the joints anthe sharp, cutiinc p,lms ''Wiffiatioa.'"

ease. When the blood is overburdened wit
weaker and more acrid, and poorer in nourishing Cunt,Tallv
tism becomes chronic, and not onlv a T,.iit,it i.?.1. ."t!M- Then in.."

ous disease. Sometimes the heart is attacked '""""iahle
n,. fl;,i .i.:i. i..i..:... . the genera 1,i,i. "I"?w.u " " """" muu-i- i tuuncuce me 'limceles n.j :

by the acrid matter which the blood is constantly d '""'"'C
IV (Continued.) Thelan shot one keen glance of In-

credulity at tho financier, then wheeled
ilKMit 'and resumed bis rapt study of
the portrait.

attacks the disease at its head, goes down into the circa'at? Pp'e' S- S 1
izing and removing the """Mcirca mtion ani UiiMfn? up ttl
Mood cures Rheumatism D,r

"' cri

ZEZJm to a rich, healihv st," '"M b'J

"Yes. On the 2jtli of July. He"
"Tho 2."th of July, hey? That was

the day ho. had me out there. The duy
I met that fellow Gibbs. By the way,
your honor, the papers say It's Glbbs
firm that's huyin' all thnt Borough

:fcj ' VI rh n:....l. - wu-nc- nerves, eases th h,.-i- l- i"reutM
rUntLY VcuLlMDLL muscles and pints K'
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cause Tin sorry, but I enn't. Goodby.
(lood afternoon. Miss Garrison. Glad
you liked the photo. So long. Maybe
Til bring another message from Dallas
tomorrow."

"What can Thehin want of me. I

wonder." mused Bennett, half aloud,
"lie and I scarcely Good afternoon,
aldenuuii! I think thls.lstlie first time
you've honored me with n visit."

"Then be lenient with u first offense,
your honor." suggested Theluii. shak-

ing hands with the mayor anil nodding
pleasantly to Cynthia as sho passed
out to her own olllce.

"Something Important, I suppose,"
ha.arilcd Bennett.

"Maybe It Is Important, and maybe It

i the pain and inflammation. Begin the use of S S S lsansil
out of your blood so that the cold and dampness'of Winter t"n get thea4
in constant caia and misery. Book on Rli..,,i: , "utkettnTl
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"Yes." coutiuued Walnwrlght, "I ad-

mit that my City Surface line Is In a
way tho rival of the Borough Street
railway, but In a big city like this
there's surely room for both lines to
carry on a prosperous business, so why
should they try to Injure each other?"

"Why. oh. why?" echoed Thelan,
again addressing the portrait. "Can I

be gettln' so old that I've begun hear-I-

ipieer things that's never suld?"
Walnwrlght paid no heed to the In-

terpolation, but went. on:
"Of course the franchise will be a

good thing for tho Borough road, hut
It needn't hurt the City Surface Hue.
Besides, the passing of the bill made
Borough stock rise from 03 to 81. Then
when that unauthorized announcement
wus made today that your lienor would
veto It the stock tumbled from 81 to
7!1. Just see what power rests with
you, Mr. Bennett! If you should veto

t i

The ercat trntlino- e.Il:Lovelace
Isn't." returned Thelan. "It all de- -

ponds on whether that was a true story
in the Chronicle today alsiut your veto- -

Ing the Borough street railway bill. If ;

dard and registered. The d
you've really vetoed that bill all Til
have to do Is to say. 'Sorry I can't stay

now on the race 1

tjack of the Ncrdwest.
uuuers
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and
00

pacers
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nn nn in inc.... Dy
longer.' nnd get out." '

'
"No," said Bennett, "that announce- -

stock. They've been biiyin' It up on
the quiet for months. I begin to see a
lot of funny little lights that make this
thing clearer. Glbbs Is buylii' Borough
stock. lie's Walnwright's chum. Hor-

rlgan nud Walnwrlght frame up your
nomination; then the minute you come
into power this Borough franchise bill
Is flashed on you by Horrlgan. nnd
Walnwrlght begs you to sign It Take
my tip Wulnwright owns the Borough
road us well the City Surface, and Hor-

rlgan's gettln' u fat wild of stock for
arrungln' the franchise. Oh. they've
got your honor all tied up In ribbons,
like you was a measly bookny. You
and me ought to get together nnd fight
this thing out side by side, nnd when
once I get the lndlun sign on Dick Hor-

rlgan"
"But I've no personal quarrel with

Horrlgan. He"
"You've got the same quarrel with

him that the pigeon has with the musk-ra- t.

If you don't use your wings you'll
be swnllowed. Let me put you on to a
few of the little Jokers lu tuut bill o
his. You see" '

"I see more about thnt bill than you
think," Interposed Bennett "I've work-
ed over It nlRht after night, with my

A youni? Wilkes Stallstbe bill, themerit wasn't authorized. I haven't ve-

toed the Borough Street railway bill. t:: ii

"I had a lurprlne for you. Alwyn," in--
terruittal hl mother.

you. but if you'd beeu workin' an'
llvln' an' sleepln' an' starviu' for '

twelve months in a stuffy, dark, smelly
buck tenement room, toil In' like a slave
to keep food an' clothes betwixt the
kills an' starvation, nu' wus. burely
able to keep body an' soul together
well, mnybo then you'd understand
whnt them outings an' turkey fests an'
loads of coal means to the poor. And
they won't turu down Jimmy Pbelan
at Horrlgan's orders."

"I do understand," cried Dnllas, her
big eyes bright with teurs. "1 under-- !

stund, and, in behalf of' all women and

Tyler B. much promise. Standard andIn fact, I haven't made public any de
cision on It. Why?" pu.uu to insure,"I'm glad to hear it. nud. that being
the case. I'll Invite myself to a aeut nnd A Grand Pcrchcron draft, (W

Tioif you've hurt my feelings,' an-

nounced Terry In Koii'inu coiivlctlou.
"Hut," he lidded (,'enerouKly. "I'll for-

give you, mill to prove It I'll rive you a

pence otTerliiif. See' Vour old Hoston
terriers I'.i'iiy mid I'lince Churlle, and
me holding Iheiu."

And he Inlil before her a photograph.
She caugut It up. with u little cry of
pleasure.

"Oh, the beauties!" she exclaimed.
"We do look well In that pose," he

admitted modestly.
"I wns Npenklni; of the doen," she

reproved him, with lofty seoiu.
nut' I'm In the picture, too," bo ex-

plained. "I'm the one with the hat
on. And"

"Thank you so much for the picture.
I shall keep It always. They're the
nicest clous 1 ever had."

"I'm nice too. And It Isn't my fault
I'm not a cloj;. I"

"I told you once before not to give
up hope. You'll grow. "I"

"I told that to some fellows at the
club, And we tried to figure It out; and
wo decided you were guying me."

"What clever men you must be at
that club! Are you going to the ad-

ministration bull next week?" '

"Are you?"
"Why?"
"Because that's the answer. I've

Dover been to an administration ball,
but If you're there I guess It"

"Doq't be silly. The administration
bull is a very great function Indeed.
I'vo beou asking questions nboiii it.

'ot only every one connected, with tho
HtlmlnlBtrailou goeg, but all sorts of
vapltnllsts ami olUcr people like that.
I'vo heard that somo of tho biggest

Unnnclnl deals are arranged during
that ball. Isn't It queer?".

"Not especially. There's a deal I'm
thinking of putting through myself
that night If I don't get n good chunce
earlier a deal Hint means a lot to
we."

Ck."JlJf;u why wait till the bull? Why
not"

"I'd. do It now, only Dennett might
come In before"

"What a worker Mr. Bennett is!"
broke in Cynthln, turning very pink

' and hastening to change tho subject.
"In tho old dnvH we thought ho was

tho soul of Iii.Iih'hh. but now he's
working here hlirlit mid day. He's not
only the youngest mayor this city ever
had, but I think he's the busiest too.
Hc- "-

Veloce ioivicu,. vuiur, aappie erey:
weio-ht- . 23011.

Borough stock
will slump to
almost nothing.
Think what thu.
will- mean to
widows nnd or-

phans and all
sorts of poor
people who hava
iuvostednll their
savings In that
stock!''

"I'll be hear-I-

harps twaug-l-

next," groan-
ed Thelan in

. - & '7 -- w i nc UldUr
oion Pcrchcron at the last Orepon State Fair. xuUer

two cues, four PTld medals, several banner anrl w... .:u" ' ' hum WiUTi HIT

bons. He makes the season Mondays and Thursdays at

stuy awhile. Bay, your honor, on the
level, that Borough bill was the rawest
thing that ever ciiine across. Oee, but
thoy did their work with a meat ax!"

"Then you weren't one of tho ulder-me-ti

who voted for It?"
"Me? Notlilu' doing. I don't belong

to Dick Horrlgan's Bolld thirteen.' He
ain't buy and sell me at his own
terms like he does them thirteen geez-
ers.1'

"And yet, uldcrnrnn, from your rep-
utation"

"From my repututlon Tin a crook.

Children, I thnnjj you with my whole
henrt!"

"You're nil right, miss," muttered the
delighted, embarrassed Thelan, at once
at a loss for words. "You're you're all
right! I'll leave it to his houor if" .

(Continued Next Frlday.l

Oosnen; 1 uesaays ana Wednesdays at Lreswell and Fri

Jawycr. Don't you got tho Idea I've beeu days and Saturdays at llugene. U K. PKlLh, Manager,"I'll he hr.nrln' ha run '

next," sulci f'hdciii,"
wonder. "Has the poor, donr man got
swellln' of the heart, or is he maybe Kmcaid (Mb Rickel, OwnersNOTICE

tt appearing from the abstract of
votes cast at the regular June, 1908,

tho advance agent of the mlllenulum?
ucyi wen. tneres crooks uiid crooks. To think of Old Tightwad Wiiln- -

Bangs Barn, Eugene, Oregonelection as made by the canvassingAim rm one or the pther kind. If I'm wrlght" board of Lane county. Oregon, con
sisting of E. U. Lee, county clerk, R.
S. Bryson, Justice of the Peace in
and for Eugene Justice District, Lane
County, Oregon, and J. L. Clark, Jus

asleep just be-

cause I haven't
been making
nny premature
disturbance."

"I think," ob-

served 1' h e n n

slowly, "1 think
I'm beglnnln' to
get n new line
on you nud un-

derstand you
better. If It's
any joy to you
to know It, Jim-
my T h e n n

says, 'You're all
light!"'

Ilcheld out his

ingrain forestalled any reply from
the llnancler by entering with Hie tid-

ings thnt Thompson was in the ante-
room with an important message for
Walnwrlght.

"May I see him in here?" asked the
visitor. "It is my private secretary,
and"

cruoium at ail, which 1 deny most
At least I follow no

IlOrrlgan whistle," .

"Thin why ii i you here In regaitl
to the Borough b'll?"

"Terhnps it's on the tli:ury of "set a
thief to catch a thief.'"

"Well," laughed Bennett, amused In

spltu of himself by the aldermau's

tice of the Peace in and for Creswell
Precinct, La'ne County, Ore'gon, that. C. P. BARNARD EARL McNUTTELI BANGS J. H. VEST
at the said election the total number
of votes cast in the precinct of !
Sorinirfield. in Lane countv. Orekon.
on the question, "For and Against

Ifclifbl out lils lunil,
(tnilllcHncHyripiicd
it corUlfillu.

Livery, Feed, Stage orvd Sales Stables

Cabs Always Ready
First. Class Turnouts of All Descriptions

frankness, "at, least you call n spade's,
spade." v

"I suro don't refer to It vague, hut ns
a 'utensil.' You don't need any foot-

note explanations 111 one syllable when
.llininy Thelnn's talking. Kvery move
a picture. If I hadn't been through

jthe game from sbu.'tle to cash In.
would I be wise to what the llorrlgun
crowd Is framing up on you now?

'.Say, I've done some raw work In my

..STAGES..
McKENZIE STAGE leaves Eugene EUGENE-FLORENC- STAG- E-

at 6:20 a.m. StaResdonot call at A
private residences but will call lor lor Mapleton, close ccnntclicai tr

baggage ii uotilied the day before. steamer ior Florence and cm

Livery Phone Main 2 1

hand, nud Bennett gripped It cordlnlly.
"I'm glad wo had this talk, nlder-uiau,- "

suld lie. "We are lighting from
different points of view, but our main
object is the same. 1 think we can
pull together on this matter."

"We sure can!" agreed Thelan. "An'
as for Horrlgan, when I'm done with
him he'll be rolled up in n nice bundle,
tin' Til print on it in big letters, 'Use
nil the hooks you like.' "

"Mrs. Bennett, sir." said Ingram.
"I thought you was single!" exolultu-o- d

Thelan.
"It's my mother. Show her 111.

From tile musty antechamber cnirio
the rustle of feminine attire, nud Mrs.
Bennett came ill. Devoted as he was
to his mother, Alwyn now had no eyes
for her, for over'lier shoulder ho had
caught a glimpse 'of another face.

lilt fi i'r

time, but this Borough business Is the
coarsest yet. They must think you're
the original Mr. Good Thing."

"You speak as If I were to bo made
responsible for"

"And ain't yon?" cried Thelan. "Sure
you are. When the people get wise to
what they're up against and com-

mence to do their scream will they
that framed the bill

and that such and such aldermen vot-

ed for It? Not them. What the public

stock running at. large," Is nnd was
33S votes, and the said number of
votes cast in the said Springfield
precinct "Against slock running at
large" is and wsis 286 votes, it ap-

pearing from said abstract that the
result cf said vote is and was 2 33
votes against stock running at large
more than for stock running at large,
and that tho majority against stock
running at inrge in said Springfield
precinct is nnd was 233 votes,

Therefore, In compliance with
Section 4215 'of the General Laws of
Oregon, passed by the legislature of
thestate of Oregon in the year 1907,
notice is hereby given thnt aftr 60

days from the date of this notice it
will, be unlawful for stock to run at
large in said Springfield pre-
cinct, Lane County, Oregon, un-

der penalty of $10 for the first of-

fence and $2 0 for each and every
subsequent offence, .to be recovered
from the owner of the stock in civil
action jn the name of the State of
Oregon before a Justice of the peace
of the precinct in which such owner
or keeper, or either. of them, may re-

side, and such penalty shall be for
the benefit of, and when collected
paid into, the common school fund of
the county In which such action is
brought within sixty days after such
animal is proved to be at large.

Dated this 9th day of June. 1908.
(Seal). E. U. LEE,

Couiity Clerk, Lane County.
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"Certainly," asserted Bennett. "Show
him In, Ingram."

"I'd like to see a private secretary of
nilno come buttln' In like this," con-
fided Thelan to the picture. "I'd ehnso
him bo far he'd discover a new street.
Td- "-

Tho nlderman broke off short His
eye had fallen on Thompson as tho
hitter entered. Thelan stood rigid,
with, mouth open and eyes bulging,
taking in every detail of the quiet,
pallid young man's nppenruueu. The
secretary meanwhile had gone up to
Walnwvlglit nnd begun to deliver his
message.

"Mr. Ilorrlgan called you up, sir."
said he. "Just n minute or so after you
left the olllce. He wishes you to come
nnd see him Immediately If possible."

"All right." answered the llnancler,
"Til come at once. Tin sorry, your
honor, that I am called away Just now,
for I'd like to discuss this Borough bill
further with you. But what I wished
to express can be said In n nutshell.
If I. who own the rival road, am In
favor of granting tho Borough fran-
chise. I can't sec why any one elso
should object to it. Como on, Thomp-
son. Good day, your honor. Good day,
alderman."

The financier passed out. Thompson
wns following when Thelan. who had
never once removed his eyes from tho
secretary, stepped In front of hint.

"Well, young man!" suld he.
"Well, sir!" said Thompson In mild

surprise.
"You reniemlier me?"
"I don't think so. sir."
"Huh! That's queer! I'm Alderman

Thelan of the Klghth."
"I've read about you. of course, sir,

MUIUIIIUUIIIC L-I-
Vvl j j

Automobiles for Hire jwill remember Is that you signed It.
It'll go screechln' down the corridors
of time lis 'the Iniquitous Borough
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Af.I.AS!" cried Bennett, obCatch tbe idea?"
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livious of Ills surroUudintrs
of overvttilliir "evenlit thnt
the girl he had so long miss

The eulogy on the new mayor was
cut abort by tjmt dignitary's appear-
ance from the center room. As Alwyn
paused to hang up his coat and hat
nnd pull off his gloves Cynthia bent
once more over hrr work, while Terry
rlrnlghteuod up nnd tiled to IrioU as

though lie realty had business of mess-

ing Importance with bis honor.
The months had brought changes to

Bennett. There wero cure lines on his
face, nnd ljts eyes were tired. A few
silver strnrdH. loo. had crept Into the
darker hair on Ills temples. There was
little now about hlin to suggest the
Idler.

"Well, ok! man.;' ho exclaimed on

neelng Terry, "what's tho oxcuso this
time?" v

"Tho what?" asked tho youth un-

easily.
"The excuse. You como here-Avh- en

I'm likely to bo out-nb- out four times
a week, and always with a perfectly
new excuse for your Intrusion. I tol-

erate you for the originality of those
excuses. What is today's?"

"I Imve no need of an excuse," re-

plied Terry. Willi an air of hurt dig-

nity. "I am the bearer of a most Im-

portant message to you."
"Trom whom?"
"From from Pallas Is home: land-

ed this morning."
A light came Into the mayor's tired

eyes nt the news.
"And the message?" lie asked ea-

gerly.
"That's the mcssa-ie- . She's home."
"She Kent you to tell me that':"
"No: not exactly that." evaded Tor-ry-

wri'Til"; iMcoinfortnMy.
"W ell, what was her nnsm-i- ' then?"
'( she illiln'l send any."
"Then who sent the message t'mt

she has come home?"
"Well, I ho fact Is sent II myself.

That's why brought ll."

9
ed iind' wun hud Inspired him to nil he
had achieved -- that sho was standing
liefore him.

It' wns Dullus-herso- lf who brought
him lo ii sense of the other's presence,
for us ho sprang forward to meet her
nnd eagerly grnspeel both her out

"Yes," said Bennett grimly; "I un-

derstand. But w hat don't Bee Is why
you slum Id have taken the trouble to
como here nnd warn mo of this.
You've never shown any special fond-
ness for mo hitherto."

"That's right. But I've shown
bunches of imfonifhess for Chesty Dick
llorrlgnu. And llorrlgan'i the in
who's rushing the BiU'ough bill through.
Lord, what a bill! It's so crooked that
If It wus laid out like n street the man
who tried to walk along It would meet
himself coming back. Why. your hon-

or, I"
Everything Goes In Eugene, Oregon, I

but I- "-"Mr. Walnwrlght. your honor." said
Ingrain at the door; "says he won't de-

tain You long."
"But you don't know me? Never mot

me before?"

stretched hands the girl bowed 'In
mock reverence and answered his' ar-
dent greeting with a demure:

"Mood afternoon, your honor!"
"Don't!' he begged half In Jest. "It's

so good to see you again that I"
"1 sent word that I had n surprise

for you. Alwyn." Interrupted his moth-
er. "I knew It would please you. But."
with a glance at tin alderiuan, "you're
bnsv? Terhnps we"

"Not nt all. mother. May 1 present

Alderman Thelan? Miss Walnwrlght,
lals Is"

"Alderman Thelnn of the F.lghth."

"Let li tin In If you like." suggested "1 in sorry, sir. but I can't recall It
111!

his onSatuiThelan. "I can Hull. Shall I go Into If 1 ili l Goo day. sir."
the other" The secretary burr; d out after

"No. Wait here If you choose. llls
business Isn't likely to Ik' private." rm,v,,r. Tliclnn. wi,!i n pu:-.- .1 s' rdayjuneil)trof the heart, scemei lo

some elusive proMem.
wtui had net noted I'.u' b.

I m sorry lo nreaii ill on vour rnvn
hours," said Wiiluwrlghl as be ad-

vanced In g:'eet llie mayor. "1 won't
keep you long. Good afternoon, alder-
man."

"Howdy." returned Thelan, walking
over to the far end of the i)lllc-e- w hero,
by falling into deep and admiring

twecn Thompson and t'le !iMe.:iia'i
broke In on tile hitler's in.i.-'.ic.- w a i

the remark:
''You appeared to be umtr'ct! a! Yr.

Waluwrlithf s attitude toward t'le B.ir-

1st, Monthly Market Day
1st, Annual Horse Show Parcde and
Merchants' Bargain Day Carnival' ' ough Street r.tllwuv fruueh'se."

trait of some earlier mayor, he denoted Amazed' Is a mild, gentle word for

.11. MaxD 1
"

1 ..1 t.

onng in your norses ana cattle you warn lu
(hat ho was temporarily out of the
conversnllon.

"I'll come to tho point at once. Mr.

Bennett," begun Walnwrlght. "1 call-

ed to sco yon ntiest the Bwrosgh Street
railway bill."

"That's an odd colscldenee." answer-
ed Bennett. " was going to call you

my feeling." declared the alderman.
"To hear that old Hint heart prattlln'
alHiut wldews and orphans and (V Ir

play why. say, your honor. 1 know
Charles Walnwrlght from way buck,
and I tell you he hns the same affec-
tion for the money of widows and or

ninctidcd the poll:!!'!;1.!!, tli.trouhly 111

at ease in lite presence of the visitors.
"I must be giiin' now, your honor. I"-- -

But Dallas had come forward with
a smile that melted the speaker's em-

barrassment lu an Instant.
"The AltArmnn Thelan who gives

turkeys to all those pisir Hople at
Christmas?" she asked hi genuine in-

terest. "I've often roud about"
"The saute, nin'niu, at your service."

assented the delighted Thelnn. "I fill
'em with turkey an' coal In winter
an' I take their wives an' kids on
outing! In summer. F.ver been to one
of the James Q. Thelnn outlug. miss?"

"No," replied Dallas, with a erfect-l-

grave face. "I'm sorry to say I

haven't Tell me about them, i won't
you ?"

"They've got to be seen to lie under-
stood. A thousand poor tired wives
an' white faced, spindly kids turned
out Into the country for the only
glimpse of green grass au' shady trees
they ever get all year. A thcMisae-- '

"tlh. you nor Idiot!" Iiim-lie-

"The s:ime old excuse In a new
Hhiipc' Well, now you're here, you run
Ktny Just live minutes. Tin too busy
to piny with little boys today."

"Utile Isiys! Til lie twenty-tw- next

spring. I"
"Any mossuges while I was out. Miss

Garrison 7"

"Yes, one." answered Cynthia. "Your
mother telephoned Unit she would ho

here st half past 'J. She said she had

surprise for you."
"Say," remarked Terry, feeling he was

being excluded from the talk. "I'd go

ensy oil that surprise If I were you,
Alwyn. I've bad surprise over the
telephone it self, Quid they're punk.
Once a girl'

"AluVnnni riHnn would like to
speak to your honor." said Ingram, the
old doorkccer, popping out of tli

anteroom.
"Show him In," answered Bennett.

"Now, then. Perry"
"Were you alsiut to ask me lo stsy
wttlie longer?" asked tbe bos. "Be

phans that a tomcat has for n canaryup this aftemooti and ask your opinion

dimmer man, the Midway St. Paul Auctioneer, - --

hired by the merchants, no commission charged. -- an

Concerts, Grand Horse Show Parade, Public Weddings

and the Best Bargains by the merchants who displa.

Booster Cards ever heard of in the stat of Oregon.

of It. What Uojyou think of tho moasJ As f"r flr P'.v- - h t'l,"l,ln't Iwulv
It If he was to bear It through a meganre?"
phone. He's up to something! I don't
know Just what. But I'll"

Vome. come!" remonstrated Bennett
good unmorcclly. "I'm pure you do

"Whnt does he think of It?" mutter-
ed Thelnn. addressing the portrait lu
an aside that wns perfectly uudlhlo.
"Whnt does he think of It? And him

in liic wimif am v a rnp irinc nnn rrit-- r nuot- - r,--
-

20th.
. .VACiiUJ UCI Lll

member the day and the date, Saturday, JUHC

ownln' the rival road! Oh. easy!. Ask aUiwrlglit nu Injustice. iu-b- lin

a real hard oner j "He's a tine old bird! Do you chanco
"You're mistaken, nlderman." re- - to remember the (Inrrlson case nine

turned Waluwrlg it blandly. "I am In- - years lu k? Tresldent Harrison of the
cllned to fntor the passes of the Bor- - Israel Putnam Trust company"
ootft) bill." j "Who iUot himself after' bctof ruined


