Come to Estacada Saturdays

e

Bring The Whole Family
You are invited to
Enjoy the Moving Picture Show
FREE

Make Our Store
Your Headquarters

(Groceries

A full line of seasonable goods
always on hund

Dry Goods

S=e our new line of Dry Gnr:ri&"
Shoes and Notions

Highest Cash price paid for fresh Epgs

Waterbury & Chapman

“The Quality Grocers'

Quit Carrying
The Baby

Show some consideration for the baby
and yourself by buying a

Heywood Folding Baby Buggy
Metal wheels Rubber tires
Metal body Auto hood top

$5. and up. :
Go Carts - $2.50 to $4.50

Quit Carrying
That 0ld Satchel
W ck=r <teel bound Suit Cases $2.25

Imitation Leather steel bound

Suit Cas=s $2.50 to $5.

Black [mitation Learh - Bags
$2.25 to $2.75

Strong metal bound Trunks
$7.50 to $10

Estacada Furniture Co.

UUNDERTAKERS

£2. a day. $10. a week

Hotel Estacada

Modern Conveniences

One of the most delightful Resorts
on the Coast

Lfn‘al and 'r.:nlrisl I‘radr& S hcited

Rexall Corn Solvent

helps remove corns far more
effectively than by eutting, and
without pain or danger. Will
relieve or money back, 25 cents,

Estacada Pharmacy

T.ie REXALL STORE
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ITowell He it <tnegers) into the
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firr wolng Into the jririor besgdrosns with-
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“Mr. Ladley's gone, If you want
| Bl " 1 said, I thought bis face cleared,

“Gone!” he sald, “Where ¥

“To Juil"”

e alld pot reply at once,. He stood
P there, tupplng the pim of ooe hiand
with the foretinger of the other. He

was dbty nud unshaven, His clothes
loukesl ns if he bad been sleeplug in
i
| S0

he mutiered
wis ubout to po
withoot another

they've ot him!™
I Nyoaud turnlug.
the frout door
word, but 1 eaught his nrm,

“You're slck. Mr. Howell.” [ sald.
“You'd better nbt go out Just yet”
| “Ch, 'moall right.,” He shook his
hondkerchief out and wiped his face.
Iosaw thot his hanids were shaking.

“Come buck and have a cup of tea
nrdd v slice of homemnde bread.”

T hesitated amd looked at his watch,

“I'il do it. Mrs. Plosan,” he sald, *l
silppose I'd betier thirow s Hetle fuel
fito this eugloe of mine. It's been

goltg hard for several doys”

e e Uke w wolf. 1 cut half & loaf
Tt slices for bim, and he dmok the
rest of the tea. Mr. Revno.ds creaked
up to bed and left bhim still eating,
nead e st cutting and  spreading.
Now that [ had a chance to see him |
wus shocked. The rims of his eyes
were red, his collur black and his halr
bung over his forehead. But when he
finally sat buck and looked at me his
culor was better

“So they've canned him!" he said

| “Time enough, tvo,” sald I,

He leaned forward and por both his
elbows on the table. “Mrs. Pliman '
he sald earvestly, “I dow't Hke him
any more than you do. But be upever
killed that woman,”

“Somwebody killed her.”

! “Huw do voun know?
know sbe's dend ¥

How do you

| Well, T didn't, of course—1 only feit
it

*The pollee haven't even proved n
‘eriiie, They cant hold a man for o

wuppositit'ons marder™

“Perluips they can't, but’ they'ré do |
e " 1 ometorted, <If the wolman
wlive she won't et bim hung'

“u not so sure of that.,” he =al
benvily and got up, He loaked In th
Witle wilevor over the sidebonrd an
brushid back his b “1 ook b
enough,” be sald, “but 1 feel wors |
Wel, you've sauved my life, Mrs. 'l

man. Thuk you'
“IHow how
I ashand, s we started wut

Is Miss [larvey?"
He turned |

[T

und sulled ot e lu his boyish way

“The best ever!” e sald. 1 baveu't
vy her for days, awld it seewmns ke
venturies, She—sbe I8 the ouly glrl in
thie world for we, Mrs. Pluoaw, al
though 1° e stoppwed aud drew o
loug brenth. “She §s beautiful, ko't !
shet”

“Very benatful” 1 apswered., “Her
mol by was always™

‘Her mother! He looked at me
vurlously

“1 kKuew her wmother years ago,” 1
malil, putting the best fave on my wis
tuhee tht 1 conld

“‘Phien 'l emewber you to her, if
she vver allows e 1o see ber again
Just pow 'm perconn pon gratn

It vou'll do the kimlly thing, Mr
Howeil,” | suld, “you'll forget me to
[T

ile lvoked Into my eves and then
thirus=t out hils hind

AU right.,” he sald. “1I'l not ask any
Puvseon=, | guess there are some carl
ulis stogjes Dhdden bn hese o o boses,”

Peter hobbled to the front door with
bLilga. e bhad uot far
parior once while Ladley
Ll

Fhey bad had o sale of spring tlow
ers ol the store that day, nod Mr. Rey-
nolds had brought pot of white
tudipes, Uhat wlght 1 bung wy mother's
pleture over the wmantel o the doing
root tud put the talips beneath it 1t
Rive fewidng of comfort; 1 had
LEVEr Se¢n 1y other's griave or [t
Howers on it
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In the tiest place, the week followlng
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el up with elght or ten wembers of a
company from the Gulety theater, very
chevrful aud Joly aud well bebaved.
U lhiree wien, | thiuk, apd the fest glris,
Oune of the wen wus uamed HBellows,
Julin Bellows, auc it turned out that
hie el Kuown Jeuule Brice very well

Fron the wement be Jearned that
yir. Holbowbe hardly Jeft hiw He
talked to the theaster with bim wmd
wilted to walk bome agnin.  He took
Winr ot to restaurants omd for long
strvet ecar rides In the mornings. amd
wne the Inst wlzhit of their stay., Satur
day, they got gloriously drunk to
gether—Mr. Holeombe, uo doubt, in bis

character of Ladley—and cuwe reellng

im at & o the wornjug, singlug Mr
Holeombe wi sry wlek the uext day,
but by Monday be was all right. and
he culled me lnto the room

“We've got him, Mrs. Pltman,” he

sald, looking mottied, but cheerful, “As
wure As God made  INtle fshes, we've
| got nd”  That was all he would sav,
bowever, It seemed he was going to
New York and might be for n
month. *VUve no famlily “nand
_ovetl moniey o keep my If 1 find
vy reinxation In hunting down erimi
mnls, it's a harmless and
mwent, and -1

ZoTe

' he sald

s n wu b it

He went away that night. and 1
wust admit 1 omis=ed bl T oreoted
the porior bedroom the ue t day to a
school teacher, amd 1 fouwd the perl

| seope nffaler very bhapdy. | cowd see
just how wuch gas she used, and ul

| though the notice on each door forbids

| couklug and washing In roows, I fowmd
she was dolng both; making colle
and bolling sun egg o the mornlng, and
rubbing out stockings and  hoond':er
chilefs In her washbowl, 1I'd much rath
er have mwen as boarders thun wormen
The women are nlways U ohting o coan
lumps oo the buresn aud wanting the
bed (urved into a cory corper so they
con see  their gentlemen friends in
thelr rooms

Well, with Mr. Holeombe gone and
Mr. Reynolds busy all day amd half
the nlght getting ont the summes
sk und prepoving for re.onnt duy
and with Me. Ladley o Jall nud Lida
out of the citv—lor | saw o the I'n
thut she waus not well, nud her mot her
had tnken heor to Bermoda -1 hod a

w e nakhos.

know something about
Jennie Brice.”

“l believe |

good bit of thue on my hawls. Al
so | got o the habit of thinking thin

over amd trying to draw o laslons,
a1 had seen Mr. Holeomiee do |
would sit doown and wrlle things out
ns they hnd Bappen. o sl sto thiin
over, and especinlly 1 worrled over
how we coulid bave found slip of
paper n Mr, Ladley's rooms w.th o 1ot
ihimost exnet, of the thiugs we had
dlavoversd there I nsaxl to reand bt
over, “rope, Kulfe, shoe, towel, Horn'
and et more and more bewildered
“Horn might hove be#n o town, or
It mlght not have been, Thee was
such n town, sceocding to Mr, Grave
but appurentiy be had moole notl
of it Was It o town that was weant ¥
The dictionary guve ouly Fiew
words, beginnineg with “horn hornet

hormbleade, horuplpe ond horny —none

of which wis of nuy us=istance Al
then one morning | happened to see 1y
the personal column of one of the

newspawers that o woman pnoed Elza

Bhaeffer of Horner bad doy old Boir
Orpington and Plymouath R chilo ks
for sale, nud it started me to puzs

ngznln Perbinps It hod been Horoer

and possibly thiz very Ellza Shaeller

lnck of
after anll

I suppose my Wil

Iin my fuvor, for

expwrience

Ellzn Bhoef

fer i= a common epough nwme, and the
“Horn” might bave stood for “horn
swoggle” for all | knew. The story of
the man who thought of what he

would do If he were a1 horse came back
to me, and for an bour or so 1 tried to
think I was Jennle Brice trylng to get
and bhide from wmy rascal of a
husbund. But 1 made no bheudway., |
would wever have gone to Horner or to

AWy

To be continued




