ANE wag Il and did not |

leave ber room durlng |

/1 the twa dnye following |

" the visit to the peniten |
r 7, tlary. She was haunted
by the face of Jomes

oV
ﬁ. %’d\‘\- :

CHAPTER XXX. |

Bapsewmer, the conviet. 1t was beyond
ber powers of lmeglontlon to reeall
him n# the wall groomed, distlngulshoed |
mun she opee had kuown, Gravdon
wan deeply  diktressod over the pnin
and bumilintion be hnd subjected her
to throagh Droom's unfortunnle ¢lforts.
The fact that she could vot or would
wot see him for two doys hurt him
more than he could exjress, even
himeelf. The duy lefoie he left for
New Yorl. however, ol aaw him In
thédr purlor. She @ pide nnd quiet
Nelther meuntloned the visit to the
prison.  There was nothlng to say.
“You will be In New York uext
week 1 be asked op bhe srwe to lenve,
His eplirit was wore  Bhe agaln had
told him that he aiust not hope. With
m hystericnl nttempt to lead him on to
other toplen she repented her conversn-
tlonn with Terean Valesques. urging
him, with n hopeless attempt at brava-
do. tn week out the Bpunish girl and

murry her. He luughed |feleasly at
the Juet |
“Wa will leave Chicagy on Monday. :

¢ will Unve bis business oXalme

iged by that thne, | would vot et
b veslga the prosfdeney. 11 would |
secin an IE 1 were tiking it nway with
alii  We expest to be in Burope fur
alx or elght wonths; then 1w coming
back to New Yook, whete | was born,
Graydan, to wark."”

Ho weat awny with the feellug tn bis L

Bedrt thatl he wak not to see ber agalo,
A slugle atom of determinntion logoer-
ed In Lis voul, however, and he (ried to
bulld upan It for the foture. Righy's
wedding Invitation had come to him |
that morning alinost as n mockery. !
e tore It to pleces, with a scowl of
wecollection.

Droom's effects were on the way to '
Mew York. Ile bung back, humbly
waiting for Graydon to suggest thot
ey should travel enst on the same
eralu. His grim, fricodlens old heart
gave i bound of pure joy, the firkt he
Bad known, when the roang man made
e sggostion thut nlghe.

Togvihor they traveled suntwnrd awl

bomewnrnd, leaviog behind thom the
RS et I stefpes
- - . L] - - L

|

Joane’s rix omoathe By Dol e s

oto oo yonr. nod longges « if wes g lons
it aoprotiotde yeie for Greasdon Tan
seiner, Dle o oo sirleloed aot ois
P vttty bt b 0y hiopee of wdbns e
Bupphiuss, Mol that dakte enconisn!
Blin. Far feom i1, She wis miode osiin:
mite thutss evee whb on ocenn Betweo!
thein Dot Bfe wioln of detersulpntion
Dol grasen foow pipeswe. TS free wan
thinner, and lile eres were of 0 deaper,
moie wisttul gray. They were full of
Jonglog for the glel neroes the sen nnl
of pity and reurning for the man bhek
there in ibe woat,
4 Bl tolled haed and well, Elo hod
won. ‘The shadow of 00 was still over
him, dut the yenr and n new ambition
bad ¥ 1 fts blecl Frionds
were leglon In the great metropolis
e won hin way loto the hearts and
confiilence of now associntos mind e
newed followahip with the old. Tovita:
tlons enme thickly npon bim, btt he
resolutely tuened hls back upon mokt
of them. e was not soclally bungry 1o
thise dayw,

Onee a week he wrote to s father,
but thore never, was a reply. He did
not ¢xpect one, for Jamea Bansemer, In
anking him to write, had vowed that
his won shoukd never hedr from hlm
awpnin untll e conld speak ns a froe
man and a chastensd one, True to his
promise, Gravdon instituted no move
went to secure u pardon. He dbl, by o
strong petvonal appeal, persunde Denis
Harbert to drop further prosecution
There were enough londictments againnt
h® futher to huve Kept him behind the
bars for lfe e

Klluy Droomn had rooms In Bighth
avenue, not 8 greal distance from
Hernld square. Tlegwas qolte prouad
of hls pew guarters. They hnd wnny
of the unpleasant features of the old
ones [n Wells snireet, but they were
bess purish In thelr affroat to an nes-
thetie eye.  The nd@gruons pleturcs
were there, un® the odly amsortod
books, but the new geraniums had a
chance for 1ife In the bBresider win
down; the vook sfove was (o the rear,
nud there was n venerable Chinnman
In chiwrge of H; the badroom was kept
so noat amd clean that Droom quite
f@yred to upeet it with bis persog

|

| but now he was forgetting his resent-

, me to do so. He koows; 1 only mus
"
| poct

| Wont wlde, !
Pronson kuown only to bhimself, be o)
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=pvp retired from acilve work"™ he
Informd@® Groydon one dny when that
youug man stared In astonlibment at
him. “What's the nse, my boy, In
Bllas Droom dressing ke n dog of n
workingman when he (s n gentleman
of lelsure and niuence? It surprises
yob to see me fu an evenlog sult, eh?
Well, by Jove, my boy, I've got a din-
ner Jacket, & Prince Albert and a allk
hat. There nre four new snlts of
olothes hangiog up in thot closet,” he
gald, adding, with o sarcastle Inugl:
“That ought to make a perfect gentle-
man of me, oughm't K7 What are
you laughing nt?*

Y1 gan't help it, Bline,  Who would
have ‘dreamed that yob'd go In for
good clothes!”

“T psed to dreatn about It long ogo.
1 swore If 1 ever got back to New
York 1'd dress ns Now Yorkers dress—
even If 1 was 1 hundred years old.
I've got u servant too. What d'ye
think of that? e ean't understand
a word 1 say, nor enn [ onderstand
him. That's why be stnys on with
me. He doesn't know when 1'm dls-
charglng him, and 1 don't know when
he's threatenlng to leave. What do
you think of my rooms?"

It wns Graydon's first visit to the
place, weeks nfter thelr return to New
York. He had not feit friendly to
Droom since the day ot the prison.

Ewwmw_ﬂafyn, o A A A Ay g o A A A A A A A K A e o D o )

ment Iy the determination to wrest
from him the namea of Janc's father
and mother, He was confident that
the old man knew.

“Botter than Wells street, eh? Well,
you see, 1 wag In trade then, Different
now, I'm getting to be quite a fop.
Do you notice that I way ‘By Jove' oc-
cnnionally ¥ He guve his rauecous
Inagh of derision. “Dined at Bherry's
the other night, old chap,” he went on
with ray mimlery. “They thought 1
was a Christian and let me o, I used
to look like the devil, you kpow.

“Ay the Lord Harry, Ellas' cried
Graydon, “yon Yook lke the devil now."

“I've got these carpet slippera on be-
cnuse my shoes burt my feet,” ex-
plulned  Droom sourly, “My collar
rubbed my neck, so 1 took it off, Other
wise 1'in Just ns 1 was when I got in at
Bherry's. Punny what a difference n
little thing lke a eollar mnkes, Inn't

“1 whould spy wo. I never gave It ul_
thotighit unt!l now. Bat, Wik, T wont
to nek n great favor of you. You|
v, I"_

"My boy, If your futher wouldn't tell
you who her pareats are, don't expect

*You must be & mind reader,” guaped
Qraydon,

“1t len't hanrd to read your mind these
days. What do you bear from her?™
Graydon weut back to the subject after
A few woments. 1 ain momily eertuln
that | know who hor futhor and mofher
were, but it won't do nny good to tell
her. How's your father?™

Alter thig night Graydon saw the

.._.:_-:-n-_—_-ﬁ

AL the viu

was coming botae The Tl A
Graydon Tro Lot
popers announced the ndbg of 1
Cublo=. 5

“Toam o Liotne ta ond ol
Idleness,” Lin,
to find pleasure §n tol, B dodig
in Hfting the brdems of thuse wh
helpless, Yo wlil see bew 1 vy
work, Gravton, You seullove e e
than over wien son gee how 1 con dd
B0 mucls good for ey fellow erpainres,
I wapt you o leve e wmore did

K
wioie (o

end of my life."”

The nlght before the silp was to wr.
rive Graydon dined with'the Jock Tee-
clvaly, 1t was 1 o'clock when Graydon
renched his rooms, There he foond o
note from Ellns Droomn,

“I have nn eapecinl reason,’” he wrole,
“for nsking you und Mig Cable to dine
with e on Mondny noght. We will
go to Sherry's. Let me Kuow as soon
a8 you huve seen her'

* W

*

%

CHAPTER XXXI.

RAYDON was mystified
und not a litle upset by
this nlmost peremptory
summons from the old
man. He hurried over
te Droom's quarters the
next moraing after ascertalning that
the steamer would not reach the dock
untll 2 of & o'clock. Droom wos at

work on one of his nmaglng models.

“Hollo!" be sald ungraclously. “1
thouglit 1 Invited you for tonight."

“1 want to know something about It,
Ellng," sald Graydon, sltiing upon the
end of the workbench, “8he’ll not get
In before the middie of the afternoon,
and she may not feel lke golng to
Bherry's tonight”

“Just ny whe likes,” sald Droom pet.
tlahly, “You mean that ahe would not
llke to be seen there with me unless
there 18 to be something in It for her,
eh?"

“Nonsense! You've got something on
your mind, Ellan. What Is 1t Why
do you Inslst on going tonlght?r*

“1 dop’t.” It'm tonight or not at all,
however, I'm not In the habit of let-
ting people declde when 1 shall dipe at
Bherry's. 1If she doesn't want to come.
lot her say o That wae all Graydon
could ‘get out of him, so he left In a
| more perplexed frmme of mind than be-
fore.

old wnn often, They dined together
stensionnlly 1n the wioall cafes ou the
Droowt eould not. for sowe |

dued 1o g0 1o Blerry's gl

“When Jane comen buck 'l give you |
both A guiet ltthe ropper there aftor
the play maybe. ICH be my teeat, my
boy.™

The ol man sworked patiently and
fruitlessly over his “lovention'" Thoy
came to nnught, but they lightened hig
olieewise barren exlstence. Thore was
uot m diny or ulght o which hin ming
was wholly free from thoughts of
James Ransemer.

He counted the weeks and days un-
th the man wouald be free, and his eyes
narrowed with these furtive glances

that Juimes Bansemner would cowme (o
him at once aud that the reckoning for
his single hour of trlumph would be n

somethlog lke dread in thelr depths,
Then again he would lapgh with gloe,
pound the table with his bony hand,
much to the consterpation of Chang.
and oxclalin as if addressing m multl.
tude:
, U1 bope ' be dead whon be gels
out of there. 1 hope | won't live to
Wi hilm feee agnline  That would spoll
wyerythlig, Let me see, 1'm seventy
one now, 1 surely ean’t lve much
longer. 1 want to dle seolng him is 1
anw lim that day. 'The last thing |
think of @ earth must be James Ban
semner’s face Lehlod the bam. Ha, b
hat It was worth all the years—that
oue hour, It was oven worth while
belug his slave, Pm ool afrald of him
No! That's ridlevlons.  OF course 1'm
ng afrnid of him 1 only want tv
know he's Iylog In a cell when 1 dle
out here In the great, tree world, Be
my woul, he'll know thmt a handsonn
face Iso't always the best. e laugh
ol At my face, curse him  lils face
won her-bis good looks! Well, well.
well, 1 only bope she's where she can
vee hls face now!™

He would work himseif tuto n frensy
of torment and glee combioed, wsually
collapsaing at the end Qr his naranguce
It dlsgusted Bim 1o think ot
bealth was so gond that be bzt Le

at, most stoemre of all, was U
change In Droom himeelf

expected to live beyond the it of
James Bansemer's Lnprasonment,

| Iny,

{nto the future. He folt lu bis beart |

heavy one to pay. Bometlmes he would'|
alt for bours with his eyecs nurlu¢|

st the Napoleou above the bookense. | pon the ciear, fnviting eyos of the ag

He waa at the dock long before the
atenmer came to a atop after its elght
days of conseloss throbbing. She was
waxing to him from the rall, her face
beaming with hoppiness. It was just
2 he bad seen It In his d*Bums of this
More than ever he arroyed hils

love agniust ber principlo. More than
ever was be determiued to overcome
the obatacles which she hnd thrown up
In her gelf arralgument,

There was a cold, biting wind blow-
Ing, with the suggestion of snow In
the skles, The passengers cawme dowu
with roay cheeln, colored by the frost
laden hours on deck. After the tedlous,
disagrecabls hour with the customs of-
Delals the Cables were driven to thelr
hotal. Graydon Bansemer, sitting oppo-
site to Jame in the carrlage, was al-
most speschless with joy amd eager
ness. The old restralut was still upon
bim, but It was belng worn down by
dogrees as he gathered encouragement

he wordhiped. The love In thoso happy;
glowing eyen coulid not be mistaken for
loyn! Iniifference,

She was more beantiful than ever to
his hungry, patient eyes. Sho was more
desirnble, more priceless, Dovid Calile
and his wife had been immensely Lene
Oted In every way by thele montls
abroad, Jtane had found the sunshilne

for thom, and (t had been her purpose |

I all these months to keep them Free
from the shadows, ‘Ther lmd 1raselsd
Europe over, nul they had lived In the
full warmth of pleasune

Cable took Graydon nside as they en
teowl the botel. The Iatter had
Mored Jane to give him n few mlogtes
nlone at the carilest possible moment

“Tell me about yonr father,
don,™ sald Davhl Cable,

“He 1s still In—In Jollet,” replied the
young tman quletly

“He has not offered to help us In
clearing up the mystery ™

"1 have had o word from hig Mr
Cable. He stems to be In his tomb, |
nm afrald he will not help us, atr. 110
has sald be would not. That means n
groat deal; 1 am sorry to say."

He then told him of Bilas Drisain's
strange invitation, adding that he Le
Heved the ofd man was ready 1o reven
all that he kKoow,

"She must go with you tonlght. then '
mall Calie, "It 13 necossary, She wanis

Gray

4

| 6 know the truth. Sho hus sulil 2
| “It won't matter, sir, &0 far us 1 o
concerned, She''—
| “She bas cowme back, my
termined to go ou with her plihs
am sorry, Graydon, but | oy ut
convinced that sbe tivans (o glve L
lfe to the work."”
“By beaven, Mr. !
do It] I ean't lve witl
| Graydon miserably. !
Iy as he shook hils bead

. . . . . - .

oy de
|

r

Akl e
ut- ee!™ erisd
i sikled sad-

go to Hagland as soon as be s nle:wul
That's an Indocement, you see, he
sald bitterly,

Droom's face turned & frozen white.
His steely eyes took on n pecnliar
glaze, and his hand gragped hls Jeg ok
it it were a vise Intended to hold him
In hls chalr.

“] paven't told you abott it, Jane!
whnt on Graydon. “‘Mr. Clegg lins Leén

| tather, and he says he ls Indifferent

| about It. He intend

At half past T o'clocl@inne (Cable aud |

| Graydon met Droom it Sherry's,
| wiis paler than usual, and there was o
queer chill In her benrt Hansemer
wus mmore pervous than he bod ever
been before in his 1ife,

Ellas Droom, the strapgest crenture
in the blg restnurant, arose to greet
thom as they enterd the doors. He
| had been walting In@le and out for
balf an hour, gnd his welcome Wis

He uttered a fow gruff words of greet
| ing to her, necompanied by u perfunc-

Bhe |

' Mr. Clegg I8 sure he can

lenve the coun-
try In any event. 1 golng to write
to him tonight, nsking Wim to let themn

ply for n pardon. It may save him
gam three years more of servitude.
T his re-
lease. What's the matter, a7

The old cleri’s body had stiffened,

| and the look on his face was something

horrible to hehold. Terror was visible
in evegy lneament. His companlons
starteqp from thelr chalrs In alarm.

| With a mighty effort the old man suc-

quite In keeping with his character. | ceeded (n reguining a semblance of sall

cont His body relaxed, and his jaw
dropped. His volce wiis trembling and

tory smilo that guve out mo warmth; | weak ns le responded, un gipologetic

|then he sturted with rude haste to-
| ward the table he bad reserved. Not

grin on his Tace,
“Nothing—nothing at all. A momen:

o word concerning her welfare, her ) tary pain, Dot mind me. Don't mind
more, because 1 sball love you to the | bealth, hep return to the bome land— | me," he mumbled, 1 have them often.

no slgn of interest ur sonsideration.
| They followed him sllently, nuxiously.
| The old mun was consplouously re

pulsive in his finery, 1t 1s unnecessary
ILD gay that his clothes did not Ot LI!.B
| lank figuré; tallors cunnot perform
| mirncles. Hig long chin was carefully
| shaven, but the razor could not re-
| move the ruts and ceenses that hid

the thick stubble of gruy and black.

Not oue, but a hundred diners, looked
| with curloglty upon the uervous, un-
couth old man.
Interest angd a eraning of necks when
the crowd saw the bandsome couple
Joln hiwm at the table in tue corner,

“1 wish you'd order the dinner for
me, Graydon," he suld rather plain-
tively. I can pay for It, Mias Calle, '
he ndded, with an attempt at joviality,
“but I'm no good ot ordering. These
young swells know sll about it. Get
champagne, Graydon. Order some-
thing nice for Miss Cable. Anywhére
up to $20. I'm oot a milllonalre, Miss
Cable. Tell the walter 1'll pay for It,
Graydon. This s a swell place, Isn't
It, Misa Cable? I've never beéen In
Europe, but they say they ean't touch
our restaurants over there. Get oys-
ters, Graydon.”

“By Jove, Hllas, you are glving us
a treat"” laughed Graydon. * The old
man's mood had changed suddenly.
He was beaming In his effort to be
agreeabls. A glance around the room
had couvineed him that the prettiest
woman there was sitting at his table.
Ho felt a new sense of pride.

Y1 pomy proud of myself,'” said Droom,
and bhe meant it

“It's vory good of you to nsk me to
come, AMr. Droom," sald Jane, her
bright eyes meeting his before they
conld 1ft themselves into the custo-
mary stare above her head.

“I'm not so sure about that' sald
Ellas. From time to time he glanced
uneaslly towardl a table at his left. It
was set for slx persons, none of whom
had arrived. “1 trust It will oot be
tho Isst time you will honor me, Miss
Cable, I am gettlog very bospitable
In my old age. If you don't mind,
Graydon, | won't drink this cocktall
I may take the champagne, I'm quite
i teetotaler, you see. Mllk, nlways
By tho way, Graydon,” he wald, turn-
Ing suddenly to the yotung wman, “1
suppose you've led her to Lolleve that
1 bind o wotlyé In esking her to dloe
tonight—I mean other than the pless-
ure It would glve to me."

“l—=1 mther thought something of
the sort." stammersl Graydon,

“S¥ell, there 1s a motive, 1've decld-
od at Inst to tell all T knew. Don't
look 1lke that, Miss Cable. You'll at-
tract attentlon. Calm yourself. It
will be some time before the story la
fortheoming  Besldes, 1 doubt very

much whether you'll get nny great
sutisfaction out of It, althongh It may
clear thiugs up a bit for you, If you've
been  hoplng that your futher and
mother—woll, we'll take our tima.
Here are the opstess. Oysters make
me think of your father, Qraydon.
Don't choke, my boy,” he chuckled na
Graydon stiffened quickly. “He had &
womat arrested dt her own dinmer
party oné night—eight over theew lo
Fifth avenue tos. ‘Bearch warraot asd
all that ‘The' oyeters were being
served when the papers were served:
Ah, be was & great man for ef:
focttve revenge. She had dared him,
you ses. Pid you ever hear of the

It other time when he permitted an lg-

noraut host to Invite two deadly ene
mies 1o the same dinner? One fellow
had robbed the other fellow of his
| wife. Terrible seandal. Your father
| knew that they expected to kiIll one
| nnother on sight. And yet when the
host told him whom he expected to
Invite he let him ask the two men. He
tolid we about it afterward. It amusel

him. FEverybody bot the host knew of
the row, nnd there was n panie in the
drawing room."

“Oood Lord,™ gasped Graydon, help
lessly pushing the oysters away, “why

are you telling me this»

0 1t was a great joke. 1t'a n good
dinner wtory, The joka comes in af the
ol Both those fellows got tight and
went home with thelr arms about one
By the woy, Graydon, whai
do yon hear from your father?

Girardon Jooked uncomfortably at
Jane, whose face was met with diwtress

“Flins, you've got no right to"— be-
gnn the young man cold!

"1 beg your pardon If I've offonded.”
snld Droom abjectly, “1—1 don't know
the etljuette of small talk.  Forglve
w1 oweawr Interested: that was all”

"1t may interest & to know that |
hat a long talk with M) Clege this

nnother

There was u busz of |

|

1 think It's my heart. What were you
snylng, Graydon] Oh, yes, the pardon,
1—1 hope you'll mentlon me In writing
to your father, Tell him 1 hope to—to
see him If he comes to New Yorl."

a1 don't belleve he likes you, Elins"
sald Graydon, half jestingly,

“Wha-what has he sald to you?" de-
manded Droom sharply.

“He rather reseuted your toking
Jane and me to Jollet that day.'" The
old man's grin wns maliclous, *Tlve
won't forglve you thuk"

“1 shall pever forget how he looked
at you, Mr. Droom,"” sald Jane, with a
ghudder. Droom trembled with a new
spnam of fear,

Attentlon was diverted by the arrival
of the party of slx. The men were dis-
tinguisbed in appearance, the women
aristocratic, but epirited. That they
were well known to many of the diners
in thess days gt Sherry's was at once
apparent. They were bowing right and
left to nearby aocquaintances, After
much ado they finnlly relapsed lnto the
chalrs obsequiousiy drawn back for
them, and the huoes of conversation
threnghont the place was resumed,

(raydon, lowering bls voice, named
the newcomers to Jane, who looked at
them with fresah Interest. The names
were woll known to New York and Eu-
ropean soclety. For the moment Ellas
Drooni was unneticed. He took the op-
portunity to collect his nerves and to
gubdue his too apparent emotion. Jape
was recalled from her pollte scrutiny
of the women st the next table by
henring her name mentioned In Droom's
honrsest volee, modlified fnto something
ke n whisper.

“Miss Cable, I not only asked you to
come lere In order to tell you the name
of your father, but to point him out to
you."

There wos aon instaut of breathless
sllence nti the table, So startling was
lils ‘annnouncement that every other
souud o the roow escaped the ears of
lils two llsteners,

“There was 0 oew bLundred dollar
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dane lenned forwnrd In her chalr, an [ §g 88
Ineredulous gimlle on her Hps. ::::n: Hcadquarters fﬂr wllih&
“Don't Jest, Ellas began Griydon. | g8 s ; ul Glass
somewhat raughly, ree s CIGCRS‘ JEW@IFY- B
“I'nm not festing, It s the truth: | §e&s and  Diamonds. ) &
I swenr 18" snapped Ellags, ¢ ¥ H
“Dut, great heaven, mun, consider | ggee LUCKEY, Pioneer and e
what you've sald! It's one of the beat | #Aee \ : i
tamilles in this country. Its prepos- | oq ee liahle Je:eler, establishd
({ t "— ¥ : | §
erous to mny b i, Eugenc sincé 1669,
— - " [ &
(Continued next Saturday). E
Seven Years of Preof. f
"l have bad seven years of proof
that Dr. King's New Discovery i: the g
best medicing to take for coughs and : ': s 8
oolds and for svery d sondi- | ¢ Peeteeesosecespt ity
thon of the throat, chest or lumge,” | SEEEEee et e gt e
:_l.ﬂ w.ltlv.h Ha:ry, of Panama, Mo, 2 )b &P IDO D ES !! e
o world haa bad thi bt i
o Yeont hirty-slght years | oo

that Dr. King's New Discoy-
&7y 1a the beat remedy for coughs,
colds, lagripps, asthms, Ray fever,
bronchitls, hemorrkage of the lungs,
al!d tha early stages o consumtplon,
It's timely use alweys prevents the
davelopment .of pnesumonfa, Sokd un-
der guarantes at W. A, Kuykendall's
flm? store. G0c gnd - $1.00| Trial bot-
@ free,

COW FKEED,

Alfalfa meal. At Balley's, “enth
al_ru!_ Willamette streots, Phone Red

You ean cure dyspepsia,
tan, or weak stomach, or in
foct any form of stbmach tronble it
von will thke Kodol aecastonally, 1'ry
It today on pur guarantee. Wa know
what It will do for you. Sold by all
drugiists, =

Lanrge shipment of 30-1b. Slik
Flogs  Mattreases  just recalved,
which wa wlil] sell for $10.00, while
they last; this [s a savin gof $2.50
Chambers Hardware Co.

Watts for Watehés

New stock brass and black and-
Irone,  Chamkers Hardwara Co.

gOnr

yount on Luckey, the Jeweler for
arod goods, Lrd &y

alternoon, He says there In a muno Sen our "Superlor” wood heaters

ment on foot to secure & pardon for
fither.  Pather hasa't meked any one
| 1o Interwedie. 1t 0 knewn that he wili

(0]

hofore buying; they will sfiw you
what A heater ought to be, even 1f

You doo't buy. Chambers Hard-
ware Co. .
Q

Indiges- |

e
Misses’ and Childre
High Top, Box Gl
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