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*Is that why you are golng to fire
him?”

“No; he's o lngy beggar! returned
the ear!, languidly suppressing a yawn,
“and a thfef, too, by Jove! The lnst
time It was four pound slx and my
jeweled elgar ecutter. Mentlon It to
him—he'll understand. You might say
also thnt 1 have a letter from his friend
Mr, Drake of Seotland Yard"

For balf an hour longer Richard re-
maioed with the ear] discussing the de-
talls of the explanation to Mr, Hen
wyck and some otber matters which he
could mttend to for Lord Croyland
Then he arose to take hils leave, prom-
talng to rup up to Irvington the next
mornlng.

“Onh, I sy, Wilson," the earl ealled
after bl on he reached the door, the
nurse having just entersd with a wonrn-
fng that Mr. Willlnms must be eft
alone forthwith, “yon won't [forget
about that beastly machine, will yon?"

“Certalnly not,” returned the buoyaut
Richard uud lmmedintoly became ob
Hvlpus to “beastly machines” and ev
erything elve on earth except the mem.
ory of & wariy, llmp form that had nes.
tled In hix vros and o bead of wind
blown haly that cuddled agalost his
shoulder while e rode amid that mass
of cattle on thad faroff Texan pralrie.

On the following morning Mr. RHich
ard Willluniy, dressed In his best aud
with & soul full of hope and forehod.
ing, took the 10:30 local traln at the
Grand Central station. He chanced to
be the only male passenger to alight at
Irvington, and with a beating heart le
walked down the platform to the exit
gite, when suddenly bhe heard a volce
say:

“Pardon me, but are you not Lord
Croyland 7

Richard turned to see outmlde the
fonce a rentive mare hitched to a per
fectly mppolnted trap, in which sat an
elderly man of distingulsbed appear
ance. He recognized bim at ence, of
ocourse. Now, the Texan had not count-
od upon meeting Mr. Jacob Renwyck
at the station, and his plans were dis-
arranged materially by the vnfortunate
contretemps. He had hoped to enter
the house before his name became
known, and also he had prayed that
the master thereof might not be at
bhome at the moment of his arrival
However, he must put on a bold front
and trust to lnck. He pusbhed his way
through the gaite and approached the
velilcle.

“l recogulzed you Instautly from
your pleture,” sald Mr. Renwycek,
thrusting out a cordial hand. “Glad
to wee you, Jump n.*

*Paron me, Mr, Renwyck,'” Richard
began nervously, but the other inter
rupted:

“No thine pow, The mare has the
dovll 1o her this mornlng, Jump In
Bleady, Molly! Steady!"

Richard's mind wan In a whirl, If
be winhad to see the daughter, he must
pans the fractions father first of all,
s0 without more ado he sprang Into
the trap, Intending to explain an they
wenl along  The mare rearsd, wheel
ed and started o at a lively pace. Mr,
Renwyck held the lnes with ao expert
band and plunged Into & rapld fre of
siuntl ik

“Wiest trip ap the Hodson, | take It
Magulficent river, but of colurse noth
ing like the That's old Whal
kor's pinee over on your right.  Steaep
WL this, but gos] for Molly Will
tnke same of the spunk out of ber,
cotifoutl her! Bteady, girll Steady!™

“Fardon me;, Mr. Repwyek,” Richard
Légnn agaln, *my

“You, yes
tetinu tnking n
“namds all right
from Carthwilte. Floe old follow, lsn't
ho? Had hoped to
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“|—1 know his son” sald Richard
ponchalantly.

“Umph! Any improvement on the
father?”

“In & way, yea," the young man re-
plied, with a ghost of a amile.

Meally, the conversation was grow-
ing toteresting! For the moment Hich-
ard forgot he was Lord Croyland, al-
though u resentment which he could
not exhibit considerably modified his
amusement

“Don't belleve 11" the old gentleman
usserted fdatly. “No, sir,” he exclalm-
od, with a soap of his jaw uoder his
white mustache; no, sir! No member
of thut geperation of vipers could ever
be noything else than a—then a"--

“Bonke, naturally,” suggested Rich
ard o & bitter but carefully velled an
ger, hls heart lodging In the very bot
tom of his boots st this sudden de
velopment of Renwyck's nojust hatred
of his father, shich, in addition, boded
{1l for the success of his love affalr.

“That's IL"” contipued Mr. Reowyck
with cool dellberation, nodding vigor
ously—"a rattler!”

“Yen,” smiled Richard, the humor ol
the situntion nppesling to him o spite
of It possibllities, “I've heard bim
ealled that, too, in—in a poker gumne."”

The adventurer was sloking every
moment deeper luto the mire. He 3o
pot think the present Instant wos
ausplcious for declaring hlmself @
viper, yet tell his name he must soon
for even now they had passed the Iroy
gatewany of the Renwycks' countr)
hotue and were whirling up a windlug
avenue llued with trees. What the re
wult of this declaration would be Iw
could but too well Imagine. His heort
pank; hin hopes vanished.

Suddenly Into his brain there fashed
& briliant ldea—nothing less than st
tuspiration. To avold trouble the Euari
of Croyland had coolly approprinted
the nawe of Richard Willlames, A falt
exchange was no robbery by the luwy
of love nod war, and If Richard bor
rowed the Engllshman's title for the
thwe belng an  Imminent ealamity
might be nverted. At all events, he
would meet the girl he loved. whicl
was the chief object In view, and., be
sides, the proposition appealed to Lis
sense of humor., Flia spiritsa rose af
once.

“Er—pardon me, Mr. Reowyek,” he
observed, with a faint suggestion of
what he thought was the English
man's drawling manoer, “what jolly

fine grounds you have! What d'ye
eall ‘em!™ .

“Restmore.”

“Ha, bha! Very good. Really, you

know, guite uap to Croyland Park.”

“Think »0?" sald his fattered host
“I'm glnd you Hke the place.
are!"”

He drew the mare up sharply be
nenth the porte cochers nnd tossed the
relos to a walting groom. In & mo
ment the pseudo noble guest was
standing on a wide portico whose pil
larm and trellises were twined with
wistarin o the season's first luxuriani
Woom, From s seat oo the lawn #
viglon In & bewlidering white morning
Eown arose and ¢ame toward him
The Texan was conscloun of an slectri
cureent torned slowly to the crownling

notel of ecstomy. e saw for the se
omd time In his Hfe an oval foo
fraomed foodark bale, a poale of welting
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ready wit, a cool cournge (n an emer-

brazen out the affalr untll such a time
as he might see fit to make n clean
breast of It and trust the rest to juck,

Having made his preparations for
itncheon. he was pacing up and down
the rooma which had been assigned to
him, thoughtfully turnlng the matter
over In his mind, when a servant an-
pounced the arrival of Croyland's man
Blils.

“Ahf sald Richard, very eager 1o
encounter what might prove to be the
first check and get Il over with. “Show
bl up, plense”

The servant departed, and to the ad-
venturer came apother Iospiration. !
Here wuas an opportunity which, It
handied dellcately, might lead to bril-
llant results. The valet entered—al
slight man of medium helght, with &
¢clean shaven face, a puitylike com-|
plesion and a pale, unemotlonal eye.

UM lord"— |

The man stopped suddenly, passed
his hund over his mouth and stood star
ing at Richard, while a look of recog-
nitlon slowly Numined bls Lralo.

“Why. Mr. Willlams, sir!” be burst
out presently. *'1 thonght”— |

“ADL." smiled Richard, in his most (o
nocent and begulllng wmanper, “so you
haven't forgotten your little trip to
Texns?"

“No—no, sir. An' those awful cow
gentlemen, sirl” faltered Bllis, with a
«shudder of remembrance of soine prac-
tical jokes of which he bad been the
vietim at the hands of some of the cow
pubchers before he left for New York

nd elvilization.
r"{ioud: Sow, sttend me curefully.
Vo you know anything of the reasons
why vour master s in New York?

“A little, sir, but not much—some
business for the Japa, for a forelgn
government, sjr."

Richard took a thoughtful turn up
atnd down the room, then faced the
man again,

“You look rather an Intelligent wan, |
Bills, and can appreciate what | am |
golng to say to you. Your master I‘!nduI
it necessary to lle low for a week or|
two. Understand "

“Very good, sir.”

“In the first place, Lord Croyland au-
thorized me to discharge you ll:u.tmedl-I
ately upon your arrival®™ _

The wservant looked up guickly, a
gleam of susplelon In his flshy eye.

“Askin' your pardon, sir,” be sald
deferentinlly, “but 'ow am 1 to know,
wir, that youthat"—

“That 1 am acting oo the level?" fin-
fahed Richard. *l admire your caution.
To begln -with, you'll have to take my
word. If this, bowever, has no welght,
I am to freshen your mewmory with a
Httle matter of four pound six and a
jeweled clgnr cutter. Follow me™*

The valet licked his lips and sald
nothing. HRichard went on:

“If you still have doubts on the sub-
ject, Lord Croyland Is In pessession of
an Inquiry from a friend of yours in
Beotland Yurd—an inquisitive duck of
the name of Drake. | dare say he's
asking after your health. Well?™

“W'en would you have me leave.
air?" asked Hills most deferentinlly
agaln, withoiit a change of counte-
nance.

Richard regarded the man critically.

“*That's just the point, Friend Woul-
sey. 1 think | can arrange to give you
a positlon—that is, for a time at least
How much does your master pay you?"
"Twelve pounds a month, sir, an" my
| Reep”

“Very well” nodded Richand, *'1 ean
do the same for you, with the promise
of u fat bonus for good behavior. Now,
" llsten I'm golng to trust you awd
speak candidly. Lord Croyland's got
to lle low—Jup-er—you kKnow"

« “'Ow long ™’

“For u week or perhaps longer. 1
am to be Earl of Croylaopd. You are
to attetid] e as nddress me

|

"‘_\' man
#s Lord Crorlnnd sud render me such
pasistance as 1 revguleg Iy that satls
faotory ¥

e valt's v Iwitched, but be

swirtind 1 levesl Tone

mnd. Then [Nl peed some rather streo-
geicy and In general uerve eaough to uous coaching.

you

| Blils ts wuch an Infernal rascal or I'd

| blushing about It yet.

| with.

Did you bring the—er
| mean—my trunks
“Your lordship's boxes, m' lord
»Oh, yes, boxes, of course Thank
pid you bring them 7
“Ihey are In the 'all below, m' lord
(Il ‘ave ‘em up immelitly, gir”

Bills turned to go, bat
‘hecked bim.

wiait. 1 haven't finished yet. On
vour way to town and back I want
cou to tanke n memorandum of the
simes of Lord—of my friends In
tondon and here In America. 1 want
o know abgot my famlly, where |
peenn and whom [ have el
You understand? General Informa-
ton, Now get those boxes and let's
huve a look st my toge."

“1 understand, sir.”

“It's  locky.” solfloguized Richard
after the departure of the valet, “thal

e

Richard

tinve

have trouble with him. Yet I suppose
¢ milght be called ‘birds of n feathier
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iy thix® He frowned. “Oh, well, it's
the only way to win ber, and If [ can
wnke ler love me she’ll forgive me |
naything'” |

The luggage was presently hrought |
up and Inspected eritically. Richard
iinding with joy that the earl’s cluthes
fittéd him to perfection, and while
Bills was placlog them In the varloos
drawers and closets the new Lord
Croyland sought for pointers thirstily.

“By the way."” he exclaimed sudden-
Iy, “there I8 something important which
1 nlmost forgot. 1've got to run the
gantlet of that table at luncheon in
wbout half an hour, and 1 want you
to brush me up In the matter of cut-
lery. Do you understand the game?"

“Yes, sir; movin® in the best clrcles
as a gentleman's gentleman, [ know
all mbout It, sir”

“You might throw In a few lords
you know, Bills, just to keep lo prac-
tice, ko you won't forget.”

“Yes, ' lord.”

“Well, as 1| was saying,” went on
Richard, *1 went to a swell dinner at
Houston once and baven't stopped
1 equandered
seven different kinds of forks before
the dessert came nnd found myself
with a cholce between n butter knife
and ap oyster sticker to eat fte cream
It was depressing.”

Bilis curbed his smile and supplled
the weeded Information, then made
himself ready to take the 12 o'clock
traln to New York

“1s there anything else, m' lord?" he
asked.

“Yes,” sald Richard, who was per-
spiring before a mirror; “I'd be un-
cotmonly grateful If you'd show me
how to keep this blarsted single bar-
reled eyeglass In without bursting a
blood vessel.”

("HAPTER VL

T luncheon Richard was present-

od to Mrs. Renwyck, nee Cor

rignn, n kindly disposed mid-

dle nged woman of ample pro
portlons, whose money bnd enabled her
to marry above ber ntd who bad since
been desperutely endeavoring to live
up to the obligations of her position,
To ber & lovd was o lord, Indeed, and
at first she was rather Inclined to stand
Iy awe of the Earl of Croylund's title,

| but before lupncheon was over she had

lost her nervousbness and was begin.
ping to feel toward him as though he

wore o redl Amerlean. Miss Huorriet

| Renwyck was churming, sitting oppo

Your Investments

In the cheapest, safest, most desirable fruit soils in
Jackson County, at Woodville, on Evans Creek, the

“EMERALD VALLEY.”

J solid tract, apple, pear, peach and cherry
420 Acl'(.‘s land, $60 per acre.

135 acres in town $75 per acre.

40 acres, 1 vineyard location aud soil
$15 per acre.

Rogue River frontage $20 per acrer

SEE ME RIGHT NOW

Ben A. Lowzel_—l-

WOODVILLE, ORE.

Fresh from the Ear to the Can in Maine

Preferred Stock Sweet Corn s ed for us there bocause

the Maine soil and climate combine to produce the sweetast,
most delicious corn in the

world; canned right in this wonderful corn

garden—gathered and packed the mame day, with

original crisg and ¥ perfectly

This is the secret of “‘sweet com ‘in

Preferred Stock Canned Goods

Focked Wharever the Basi are Grown

The pickof the orap—PREFERRED STOCK—at your Grooee®s

Safe and Secure

Is the Man with s good Bank Account. By
systematically depositing his earnings each week, be has

Something fer a rainy day

and {8 prepared for any emergency that may arise,
Are you one of the fortunates? We invite you to open
an wecount with us, Be it small or great, you will
always receive courteous treatment.

Interest on time deposits

If you have some surplus cash why not have it
earning you some interest? We pay interest on time
deposita.

Safety Deposit Boxes for Rent
in which you can store your valuable papers amd
treasures. You may have need for just wuch an accom-
modation, Let 18 serve you,

| G. P. Banking & Trust Co.
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TR ICIOS! TIR ICECSS!

BUY YOUR TREES FROM

“0ld Reliable Albany Nurseries”

and you are sure of gettidg just what vou
order.

TREIS

We grow our trees for quality not
cheap price.

GEO. H. PARKER, - Agent
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o « e Charles Costain

s easy, | Wood Working Shop.
West of flour mill, near R. R. track
Seroll Work, Siar Work, Band

inet Work, Wood Pulleys, Saw
{ gumimning, Repairing all knds

tz Blavks at the Courier office
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