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(Chapter XXVI1 Contloued.)

shnd yon Ak g0 L TTHTHR S
hieadd [ doobit) 1 gk . Iknuw
#£0 1t of such hings. You nro right
We st Ll the Jewels, but”—
Hor voloe truitod wif into s sligh of
profound periurbatiss,

Me daral ot oest her look,

With & Jur the traln stareed and be-
gan to move wore Awiltly,

Kirkwood Ufted the (ravellng baig to

tils Wnees.

"Don't forget,” he gnld, with some
ditfiouity, “you've to stick by moe what-
ever Lnppens.  Yon ustn't desort
melil

“Yon know,” the girl reproved him.

Y1 know, but there must e ne mis-
understonding,  Don't wotry. We'll
win out yet. 1've n plan”

Glorious Hnr! e had not the glim-
mering of a plan.

The englne panting, the traln drew
in beneath the vast sounding dome of
the stutlon to an accompaniment of
aull thunderings nod stopped finoily,

Hurrled and Jjostled, the girl cling-
ing tightly to his arm lest they be sep.
arnted o the crush, they cnme to the
ticket wicket. Beyoud the barrler
purged o sen of hats,  Beneath any
one of these might lurk the maleficent
brain, the spylng eyes, of Calendar or
one of his erenturca. Heneath all of
them that be encountered Kirkwood
peered In fearful Inguiry,

Abruptly be ecaught the girl by the
arm and unceremonlously huerlid her
toward o waltlng hunsom,

“Quick!” le begged her, “Jump right
In—not oo lnstunt to spare!”

Blie nodded brightly, Ups firm with
eournge, oyes shining,

“My father?

“Yos" RKirkwond glineed baelk over
his shoulder, “He lnsn't seon us yet
They've Just driven up., Stryker's
with bhim. They're gettlng down'
And to himpelf, “Oh, the deyil!" eried
the panle strlcken young mnn,

He drew bock to let the glrl precede
bhim Iuto the cal, At the sawe tle
be kipt an oye on Colendnr, whose
convernnee ¥tood holf the length of
the slitlon front awiy,

The fut ndventurer hod fAnished pay-
ing off the driver, standiug on the
deck of the hansom, Btryker was nl-
ready out, owerlng nbove the wass of
people and glaring ubout him with his
Lawk Keen vislon, Colendar had stort.
od to allght. Hls foot was leaving the
step when Biryker's glance slughd out
thelr qunrry, Ingtontly he turned and
spoke to his confederate, Calendar
wheeled llke a flash, peering eagerly
in the dlrection Ibhdieated Ly the cap-
tain's Index finger, then, enapping in-
structions o bis deiver, threw himself
beavily back on the seat, Btryker,
awkward oo his land logs, stumbled
and fell in an 1 enleninted attempt to
bolst himself bastily bock lo the
velikele,

To the delny thus ccensloned tlone
Kirkwood und Dorothy owed n resplte
of frécdom,  Thelr Winsow wad ol
Fondy wwinging down toward the great
gutes of the yard, the Amwricin stind-
log to ke the driver comprebend
the necessity for uslng the utmost
specd fo renching the Craoven street
addross. The mwan proved both {ntell-
gent nod obliglug, Ik woodd o base-
Iy time to drop down Ledlide the girl
ere the cab woas swinging out fnto the
Burand, 10 the perll of the s be-
longing to p vbor of rigldeoiely o
Alghnnt pedanstrilned,

He turned lu tho seat, twistlog bls
nock to peap through she sl woar

window, 1 doo't see thelr calb’ Le
apnounced.  “"Bot of eowrse Uioy'ra
after us, However, Craven stroel's

fuet rouwnd the coarper. Lf we gol thue
first 1 doi't faney Ifredidls 1lallam will
bave n cordlal pecvption for our pur
poers, They most hawe Loeh oo walbch
Bt Cannon atreed, A, Andiig we woso
not coming in that way—of eoums they
wor cxweting te Decauss of Hobba'
wire—ihey took cnb for Oharlig Oposs.
Lacky for ves—or o it heky ™ he ndd-
od doubtfully o Dhmself,

The hansorm whipped ronnd the eor-
ner Into Cwaven  stweet,  Kirkwood
spravg up, gTusping the tseasuce Lug,
ready to Jump the lnsdinod tbey pullad
in toward Mes. Hallanys dwelling. But
nn they drow near upon the nddrosa e
drew bogk wih an exclamation of
Kmnsement.

The hoves wns closed, showing a
binnk faee to the street—Dblinda drmwn
elose Gown in the windows, arvq gute
pidloeked, an estale dgent’s boand pro-
jocting froan ubove the doorway od
vertinlug the proporty “wo be lot fur
nisbed.”

Kirkwood booked back, cranlng b
neck round the side of the cab. AL the
moment aoother bapsom wis break
ing through the rank of bumanity on
the Strand crossing.  He saw one or
two figures lonp despertoly from be
peath the home's hoofa. Then the oab
shot put swiftly down the sreet,

The Amerkeno stood vp ngaln, cateh-
ing the cably's eye,

“Drive on™ Lo erded  exchadly.
“Don't stop! Drive as fast ns  yom
dare™

“Wiere to, sir?”

“Keo that cab belind? Dou't let It
eateh us! Shabs It off lowe It some-
how, but for (1 leve of bheaven don't
Jot 1t eatel vm? 170 onke [T worth your
while. Do you ouderstand¥”

“Yes, air® The driver looked brief.
dy over lis sboulder pnd 1tfted his
whip. “Don™t worry, =ir" he cried,

ontorlag Into fhe spiclt of the gmime
with geavifying zest, “Blhan't let ‘ém
vveranl you, £lr Mbud gour eadl*
And s K] A dieleed the avlilp
Hinsly shot aut| over: the roof with
ornelt e ahe pepert of o pistol
I.‘-t:.u-rh--l, thee hopse Tepped Indignnntis
| forwnrd, Momentarfly the eab secmod

to lenve the ground, then st il dow
0 phce thpt caeeled them e vtk the
Avinue theator apd nefoss Northao
berlnnd avenue lere WHIeNG plac
apparcutly on o single wheel.

“Good Hitle horse!™ lie applinded,

|to

| A moment later Lo was Indorsing
| without  reserve the ge of
thelr onbliy. The qulek west d

turn that took them into Whirehall
over across from the Horse Guards,
[likewlse placed them In o pocket of
traflie. A practleally  impregnible
| press of vehileles ¢losed I bebind them
| ere Calendar's converance could fol-
low out of the side street,

Ahat the =ame condltlons, tut slight-
ly modifled, hemmed them In abend
weont for nothing [n Kirkwood's estl-
mution;

“Good driver!" bie approved heartily.
“He's got n head on bis shoulders!”

The girl found her volee. “How,"

ehe demanded in a bLreath, face blank
with consternation—*bow dld you
dare?™
“Iare? ho echoed exultantly, and
in his velns excltement wns ranning
ke Hguid fire. *What wouldn't 1
dare for you, Dorothy ¥
"What have you not? she amended
softly, ndding, with a shade of timid!ty,
“Philip"—
The long loshes swept up from ler
cheeks, lke clouds revenling stary, un-
masgking eyes radinnt and Lrave to
meet hlg own. Then they foll; eéven
ns her lips drooped wlth dlsappolnt-
ment. And she sighed, for he wns
not leoking. Maniike, hot with the
ardor of the chase, he was deaf nnd
blind to all else

"I've got n scheme!” Kirkwood de-
clared so explosively that she cnught
her breath with the surprise of 1L
“lhare's the Pless.  Fhey Lnow me
thore, and my credit’s gond, When
we shake them off we cun hipve the
eabby take us to the hotel, 1'11 regis-
ter and bovrow from the manngement
enough to pay our wuy to Chiltern
and the tolls for n coble to New York.
I've n friend or two over lome wlo
wonldn't let me want for o few miser-
able pounds. So you see,! he ex-
plained boyishly, "we're at the end of
our troubles niready!™

She sald something taudible, hold-
Ing her foce averted. He bent nearer
to her, wondering. “I din't under-
stand," he suggested,

Bt looking from bim, “I sald you
were very good to me,” she sald o a
quavering whilsper.

or Intention before the fact, as In-
stinctively as he made usoe of her given
nome Intloately, hls strong  fingers
dropped nmd closed upon the 1itle
hand that lny berlde him, “What is
the mattor, denr?™ He loeaned wtlll
farther forward to peer Into her fuce
il glanee mot glance In the cnding
and his raclug pulses tightenad with
sheer dellght of the humid happlnods
In ber glistening eyea “Dorothy, child,
dow't worry so, No barm sbhiall coing
to you. It's mll working ont—all work-
ing out right. Only bave a 1lttle falth
In me, nnd I'Hl make everything work
out right, Dosothy.”

Geutly sbe froed her fingess. "0
wansn't,” abe told him In a volea that
quivared hetwoen lughier and toars
=" wmnrt worrying I was—you
woukin't understand, Don't b afrodd
I sbad! becalt dewn or—or doythdog"

1 shan't,” he reassured ber. "1
know you'vo not that sort.  Toskles,
yourd have no emonss. We're moving
nhong fomousty. That coly knows
hin bostoee."

Past the bhousss of parlinont
through Ol Palaece yard, with the ab-
bey on thelr left, they rwulg awnay
Into AbdDgdon strect, Whanos sedden-
Iy thay dived Lo the mase of boack
waye, yrwal and moan, wideh Mea to
the smuth of Vietorla, Donhitig dond
tiewtg, pow (s way, pow that, the
Artver tooded then throogh the Loird-
cow baeart of this labprintly, lkading
the posssess o dooee that Kirkwood
thought caleninted to Alebeartoo ool
shake off the pursott W the frmt Ove
doutos, Yot alwam, peering back
through e ik peephols, be miw (nl-
erdars cab peithng doggediy 1o thelr
roar—a  hundred  yurds  beliliad,
e, DO kee -banging oo with Indou-
ftable grit and determlnation

Chikiron choered them on, and po
eenson  turised  to  stare, doubting
whethor they should interferd
utes rolkwl Into fons, measuring out
an bour, and still they bamiorsl o,
honted and hunters playing thalr gnoe
of hare nnd bounds through the high-
ways and byvways of those stald nnd
aeed guartem,

The sun was vory dow behind the

wood beeame awure that tholr bame
was fogging, though, as comparton
dutortdinad, 0 wore so than the one
behiml

I grave concem, the soulg man
rabed IS haald, thrusting open the
trop In the roof.  Liimeslintely  the

by the eably's
“Yeaslrt"
"You bad better drive as dlm'ﬂy ns

you_cap to the Hote* Plea” Kirkwood

| _—

face

“Dorotliy! Without his knowledge |

T

Miu: |

houses of the Burvey side wien Kirk- |

square of dasking sky was eclipsd |

euiem up,  “l'm o oafeadd I8 no  uee

pustiue Lour hiese ke s

s wnre of 1, slr "' o0 good ‘oss;
e & bt fe o suin® forbever,
you. Know, sl

Despotdent  recklessness  Hghtened
Kirkwood's Hps wmi kindled
| pleasant Hght In blg eyes, e tonehed
s slde pocket.  Colondiae’'s revolver
| was still thepe.  Dotothy should win
away cloar (=11 e swung for 1t
| He beut forwerd with the teavellng
Lag In hls Loods,

Sawve'll lave to drop off Inn minute.
The horse won't last, They're In the
| bume box, Ul undertake to stand “em
|off for a bit. You tnke the Lag nnd
| tun for 1t. Just ns soon na I can con-
| vinee them Il follow, but If there’s
nny delny you call the first cab you sec
|and drive to the Pless, [l join you
| there
| He stood up, surveying the nelgh-
[ borhood. Behind Lim the glel Mfted
her volee In protest.

“Np, Phillp, no! I won't leave yon."

He shook his head In sllent contra-
'dletion, frowning, but not frowning
| becanse of the girl's mutiny, He was
n lttle puzsled by a vague impression,

The hansom wns traversing n streat
In Old Brompten, a quaint, prim by-
| way lined with dwellings singulariy
|old worldish even for London. He
|seemod to koow It subjectively, to
have retained n memory of it from an-
other existence.
| Calendnr's enb was drawlng peril-
ously near, aml he was debating
| whather or not they should allght at
|onee and try to mnke s better pace
nfoot when the declslon wuas taken
wholly out of his hands,
| Blindly stoggering on, wilted with
woenrlness, the horse stumbled In the
shafte nnd plonged forward on I8
enecs. Quick o8 the driver was to pull
It up, with n cruel jerk of the hits,
i]ilrk“‘oml wis caught unprepared.
Ii.nrrhlmz agninst the doshboord, he
lost his footing, grasped frantieally at
|lhu uystable nlr and went over, being-
{ng wp tn a sitting position fn the gut-
tor with a solid shock that farred his
very teollh,

For o moment dased, he sat there
bimking. By the tlme he got to his
|feet the girl stood beslde hlm, ques-
tloning him with keen solleitude,

“No,® he pgusped, “not hurt—only
surprised. Walt,”

Thelr cab hud come to o complete
staudstill, Culendar'’s was no more
than twenty yards behind, und ns
Kirkwood cnught slght of hiw"the fot
adventurer wos in the act of lifting
himself ponderously out of the seat.

Ineontinently the young man turned
to the girl and forced the travellng bag
into her haods.

“Run for it he begged her.
stop to argue
Ml eome.

“FPRIHP™ sbe pleaded.

“Dorothy ™ he erled lo torment.

Perhiups It wns his ungoestionnble
Alstress that wonkened ber. Buddenly
she yielled, with whitever renson. He
was only haglly aware of the wwish
| of her skirts behind him: He bad no
tire to look round and see that she
got nwny safely. He had only cyes
and thauglita for Oaleadar and Strrker,

They were both afool pew and ron-
| nlog townmd him, the one os awkwnrd
o5 the other, but neither ylolding a jot
‘af toulr mallguant purpose.  He Lald
the phetnre of K oy graphic in bis
memory for many & day thaeafter,

To thin mendal photograph nnother
| fteeeadn of the same scine an instamnt
It oll 0w It had been Defore, thelr
| Pedattre posttiona noebanged sove that
Biryker nrd Cslendar had come to n
dead skop und that Kirkwood's right
aru wos Kfted amd extended, podoting
ot the captain,

Bo forgetful of melf wna he that It
required n moment's thongbt to cor-
vines bim that be was really responsi-
lde for the ubrupt tranaformation. In-
eredudonnly e renliced thedl e bod
dsawn Culendars revolver and pallsd
Btryker up shart lv midstrile 0y the
e enaes of L s moaoh as by hils
hoarse oty of warning:

“Hiryker, oot aputher foot!™
With this there chimed in Dorothy’s
| volow, rliging bell eoar from n Hitle
Wbt e ¢

Phdlipt

Like n flash he whecks! to add 3ot
Lanothar pleture o s mental galery.

Perbaps twoseore feol up the slde
wolk o gote stood open,  Just outslde
P00 mnn of (il jod shender tigare, Tie-
ped oat in o blanrre costume consiat-
Ciup meluly of o flowered dreasiog
gown nod sllppera, wos waltlog o an
| ttitude of singular tngasniyity. With.
in 11, pansing with a foot Wied to the
| doorate, bog o hand, her bead turned
fk mbe oked back, was Darothy.

A¥ e comprebended these ¢aacntinl
Gwtalle of the eowpewition the man In
thwe Dowerel dresning gown ralasd n
hand, lwekouing to bim in & manner
a3 droparative o his secompanylng
Words, L]

Rirkwoul sbhoked on s lough that
was bhalf o sob, “DBrentwick™ hae oried,
restoring the weapon to his poeket and
muning towanl his friend “Of all
happy incidental™

“You mny eall 1t that” retorted the
| dider man, with a feeting @uile, us
Hithwond slipped Tnskde the dooryard
"Come" ho sakl; “let's get Into the
Nouse

"t you mall-1 thonght you went
to Mupieh," stnmmersd Kirkwood, and
o thoroughly jmprgenated oms he

B ey

“Don't
You promised—run!

wing with (his uTerstiding thnk hj
wia hard for him to adjnst his perg

vopitlons to the truth, |
“] was detained—by Dnsioess™ re-)

sponded Drentwick briedy. {1l gaze,
weiry nnd wistful behind bls glasses,
vested on the face of the gitl on the
threshold of his bhoma, aud the faint,
gonsitive flnih of her fioe duepened.
He stopped and honoped her with o
bow that, for ol Lis fantasticnl htiire,
would have griced o beau of un earlier
decade, “Wil you be plensed to en-
ter?” e supgested punctiliously, “My
hipuse, such as It i Is quie 4t your
disposal,  And” he added, with . a
glunee over hils shiculder, "1 fancy it
a word or two wmay presently be
passed which you would hardy care
to hear,"

Kirkwood llogersd with bla friend
upon the door stoop.  Chlendor, e
covered from his temporn
tlon, was alrendy ot th
over: it, fot dogers. fomhiin
Inteh, his round red face Hited to the
lionge, darkly working with ¢hngeln

From his threshold, watching
with o sllght contrietion of the eyes
Brentwick halled him 1o tones of eloy-
g courtpsy:

Do you wish Lo see me, sirt™

ronstorumn-
te, bending
with the

The (ot -ndyeutnrer (olered  jus
within the guteway. Then, with trae
cenlent swngger, "I wint my danzh-

ter!” he declared voelferousty.
Brentwick peered mildly over lis

glasses, first nt Calendur, then at Kirk-

wood. Il glance lingercd a momen|

I want my doughter |*

on the young man's honest eyes and
swung back to Calendnr.

UMy good man' he sald, with sub-
Hme tolerance, “will you be pleased to
tuke yourself off—to the devil i you
like? Or shall I take the trouble to
Interest the pollce?”

Ie removed one fine nnd fraglle
bard from & pocket of the Nowered
dressing gown long enough to jerk It
slgnlficantly toward the nearer street
corner,

Thunderstrock, Calendar  glanced
hastily In the Indleated directhon A
blue conted bobby was to be secn np-
proaching with mensured stride, dif-
fuslng upon the still evenlng nle an

Impression of Ineflably capable self
contentiment
Onlendur’'s fleshy Ups  parted and

cloaml without a sonnd.  Ile anged
the gute behlnd him and woaddlsd off
to join the captialo, who already, wiih
pralseworthy natlve prodenoe, luw)
fallen back upon thete cab,

Pullenly extructing moeey from his
pocket, he pmid off his driver and in
company with Sirpker tradged in mo-
rose sllence down the stveet,

Drentwlek touched Kirkwood's nrm |

amd drew him doto the house

CIAI'THR XXIX,
8 the door cloesed Hirkwood
swing linpointvely to Bront-
Wkt with the brief, ubeven
Jiugh of fine drawn nerves,
“Good God, sir be crisl.  ~You
dom't know''—

"1 oan sormdsa  ntorropted llml

cller man shrewdly.

*Tou turned up in the ok of time,
far all the workl ke —

: “'l!-;thnin opping theough a stage
rop

“MNo—an Incarnatien of the poed.
denos thot watches over chillren nmd
ook

Bresiw ik dropped o saMiing hand
upoa his sboukler. *Your simile seema
elugularly happy, Muillp, Desolt mb
o suggest that you jola the chilkl in
my study,” He binghed Quleds, with
o slight nad toward an open door not
the end of the haliway.
I'll be with you in oo moment.”

A faint, ipduigent smile lurking in
the sbadow of his white mustache, ho
watehid the soung man wheel and
dart through tbe doorway. “Young
hearts!" be commentod nudibly and n
trace =ully. “Youth™

Beyond the threahold of the study
Kirkwood pausid, cager eves sean:ly
Ing Uts somber shudows for o mign of
Dorothy

By the freploce, n litthe 0 obe #lde,
shoe rtood, one small foot reeting on
the heass fonder, hee fgure merging

loto the dusky background, ber dell- |

onte horm“" gnining @ effect of elr.
sive and efhereal mystory in the wm
fog and winxing roddy glow @dung
from the ddel conla

“Oh, Phillp!™  Bhe troed swifly to
Kirkwond with extonded hitds and a
low, broken o “I'ny 80 glad"

A trnce of hysterla in her manner
whrned hiin, and he checked himaelf
Wron the verve of w.ivo dangerous ton.

L $ 3

@

“For mpwelf, !

dorness.  “THERET i AT ey,
lotting hor Lunds rest gently In his
palms while he led ber (o a chalr,

Ve oan mpke ourselves easy now.'

Bhe sat down, and he released her
hands with a relnctance less evident
than oetual,  VIf eve? 1 say another
word pgninst my Inek*—

vWho,"! Inguired the glrl, lowering
her volee—"who s the gentlemwin In
the flowered dressing down’?’

sRrentwick—George Slivester Brent-
wick, an old friend, T've Enown him
for vears, ever sluce 1 eanw abrond.
curlovsly enough, however, this s the
firat time 've ever been hiere, 1 ealled
once, but he wasn't Di—n few daysngo
—the tay we mel, T thought the plice
looked familiar, Stupld of wel”

Spilpt suld the girl, with o grave
face, bt a shaking volee, "It wig!'—
ghe langhed provokingly="it wis &o
funny, Pl I don't know why J
citn when you teld me to, but 1 dlel
And while | ran 1 wos consclous of
e frant deor heee openlng aod il
thll mat L the dowered dressiog
goven cominyg down to the gate ag i
It were the most ordlnary thing 1n

the worlil for Ll to stroll out dressed
4]

the evenlog  And e
opoened the gate pod bowed dnd sald
over 80 [ antly, Won't you comp
I, Misa Colendar?' "

THp didit exe wd Kitkwood, “Bat
how—

“How can 1 say® she expostalated.
At all events, he seemed to Know nie,
and when he addid someililog about
ealling you In, too—-he suld M IKivk-
wood'=1 didp't heeltare.

“I's strange clongh, su

thut Wiy

i, mmd Loy
sald Kirk-

tunate, Bleas his beavtl”
wood,
And “Hum!" salil Mr. Dremtwick

conglderately, entering the study, 1le
Lod Qsearded the droseing gown and
wng pow lu evening dross.

The girl rose. Kirkwoed toroed.
*MMr. Brentwick”— he begnn,

But Brentwick begged his patience
with an elogquent gesture and rang the
bell.

A soft footed butler. Impassive as
Fate, materiallzed mysteriously ln the
doorwny.

*You rang, siry"’
dly.

“If any, one should ask for me I'm
not ut home."

“Very good, sl

“And I you sheuld see a palr of dis-
reputiible scoundrels skulking In the
nelghborhoml, one shaort and stout, the

he Interrupted frig-

man, let we know."

“Thanlk you, 8l A moment Inter
the front door was heartl to close,

Brentwick turned with n little bow
to the girli "My dear Miss Calendar.'”
he gakl. rubbing his thin, fine bands—
*1 i old enoogh, T trust, to call yoo
such without offense—please be seit-
e

"Would you mind telting us how you
knew''— Legan Kirkwood anxiousiy.

“Not In the least, my dear Phillp. It
Is stmple encugh, 1 possess nn fmagl
oation.  From my bedroom window,
on the floor above, 1 happen to behold
two e¢nbs raclng down the street, the
one doggedly pursulng the other, The
foremost stops, porforce of n fagmzed
lhiorse, There allghts n young gentle-
muey looking, {f you'll pardon me, uun-
commonly seedy, He Is followed by
4 young lady, I she will pardon me,"
wilth another little bow, “uncommonly
pretty"

Brentwick removed his glasses, rub-
bed them nod bllnked thoughtfuolly ot
the girl. "My dear,” e sald suddenly,
with a pecullar tremor in his volee,
‘you resemble your motber remarka-
bly, Tut—I should know! Tlwoe was
when I wos one of hor most ardent
| ndmlrers"

“Yon—y-pou koew my motlier 7 crled
Iiif\wth_\x profoukdly  moved.
| DK 1 not kpow you ot sight? My
e, you are your mother relioanonte
for the good of an unworthy world,
She wos 0 very beautiful woian, wmy
| deone.™ ’

“But you will tell me"—

“A pumber of Lseresting things,
Mise Cebendur, If pou'll e ool stough
to et me choome the e, 1 beg you
Lo be puthent with thw Wicayneraaive of
| an oMl man wbo means o harmy, who
has o reputition as an evoentrie (o sus.
tnin before Ly servants, Apd now,”
sukl Brontwlek—"now, my dear boy,
for the ndventine™

Kirkwood ehvekld, Infected by his
"bost's genial homor, “How do yon
know"—

"How ean H be otherwise?' oour.
terad Brentwick, with o tynee of BaDT-
fty., “Am I to be donied my adwen.
tare?  8Sir, 1 refose without equivoen-
thon,  Your very bLearitg Lreotiwas of
romanee. There must e nn ndvanture
fortbeountng, Phillp; olberwise wy dis-
| Bppotatmeit will be so neute (hat |
shult_ be regrettully obliged seriously
to consbder my right ns a bowscholder
to show vou the door"

“Hor, Mr, Brentwiok—

“BIt down, #ir!" comimanded Bront-
wick, with suely o PerSIROrY note
that the young mun, wioe bud rlecn
oheyed ont of sheer sumpriee, tpon
which his  tost ndviuemd, Wdieting
Lim with a long  white forellugrer
“Wonld you, str,” lie Gemanded, “agnin
Cxposst this little Indy tu the mpehlng.
thons of that corpulent scoundrel whamy
1 have $ust hnd the ploasure of z:m:i_
"l"i-? Ooff iy premises bechuse yoy
:t:‘w: to resent an old nmn's rall

T spologine,”
i,

"L necept the npology tn the

Kirkwood humasad

)
I which It v offersd. | repent ‘tlll;g
it the ndvessure, Philip. 1¢ the gto.
o8 lotg, cprtomdza,  We

. ¢ COL  Oub-
==y dobille weare ar aye fui S

. y
[Continuat néxt Saturday.)

. We are cloging out o4t bnsloess I'ﬂa
Fugene. QGood opportunlty for live
@nan to get loto ﬁtnb\@d bunlness

Investiment of amall itnl. G
L i raa
Amarloan Ijorting Co., Niath sroet

@®

other tall and evidently n seafaring

Do you feel wenk, tired; desnondont. hiyes

oches, coated tongue, bitter or bud
Uhedrt-bumn, ' Belehing of gas, acdil ris
eating, stomach gnaw or burn, foul by
poor or variable appetite, nousea at t
pymptoms P

If you have any considerable numk.

above symptoms you are sulfering

euro of such eboormal conditions,
eflicient liver invitoruator,
reguletor sad nerve sire

Hener,

The "Golden Medical Discovery' is not a patent moedis
a [ull list of its ingredients being printed on 18
A glance at these will shaw ther )
in o Ruid estract
glycerine, of proper strengih, from the ronts of
World's Ditpensury Medical A

under onth,
ful habit-forming drugs, It

forest plants.

L, e ——————
What Ails You?

by,

stomarch tonie, |

®
I haads

".. n '““rni"
B throgg niru;

Slaey wpelly

+oand Kindre

e ol the

U o from bith
nass, tarpid liver with iodigeation, or Jysne

1}r. Pierce's Golden Medical Discove
up of the most valusble medicined
known to modical science for the
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The

Garden Home Tt

Is a place for HOMES AND
GARDENS. Good term

and very good prics.
the College Hill Car Lin

5 Min. from Willamett
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