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“It Never occurred to Me

that YOU Carried it,”

said a man the other day
to a local merchant, after
making a purchase out of
town

Always TRY to buy it at

Home First

You may be Surprised at the
Variety of Goods carried by
the home merchant, once you
make inquiry of him
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down Just then and made a draft.”
ton all this tlme?
cove
als!e, on the slde
the law-hook nleove,

facing toward the

tlon?" demanded Mr
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shelves o the history aleove,
one would have seen me If I'd cowme

Be loyal to your own merchants-

spend money at home.
|

Be loyal to vour own merchants-
S —— —

Phone 3603

Berthold Scratch Food
Berthold Egg Mash with mineral
Standard Dairy Feed Standard Scratch Food

=

“TO-DAY IS

-l

YESTERDAY'S PLANS”

—put into action

“
A A

Goelnli

—be a to-dayer
at your neighbors bank

BANK OF BEAVERTON

A good bank in a good town in the
Garden Spot of Oregon.
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MEMBER FEDERAL RESERVE SYSTEM

—where service blends into

helpful co-operation
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" | other people, muyhe . .
e e T e e e e T e L T e | Blanced up the stalr well und repro-

| tened by regard.

something, .

| "happy ripple of content
—that bank account you

start to-day is the help-
ful working plan of action
tomorrow.

sor Harrington.

It complete!”
toward me with such a smile on her

son present—
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Beaverton Res.

Charles Berthold

DEALER IN HAY, GRAIN, FEED, POULTRY

GARDEN AND FLOWER SEEDS IN BULK

We Recommend

Berthold Hog Feed

ROLLING and GRINDING
We Deliver

Beaverton Oregon. Near S. P. Depnt
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Berthold Egg Mash
Dairy Feed
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The
Colfax Bookplate

By
ACNES MILLER

WNU Service
€ Ly The Century Ce,
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“And where was Professor Harring
Come and show us,”™
Tucker emerged from the history al
and walked a few feet up the
of the tables towurd
where he halted
front door

fessor In  that
Almy,

“Was the pn posl

“Yes, sir.”
“With his back to the law-book al

cove?”

“Yea, sir; he was glancing over

books on this tahle.”

“How did you see him from thar

place where yoo were standing Inside
that blstory alcove?”

“I dldn't stay right there all the

time,” sald Tucker,

“Cawe forward, eh, and looked

around the shelves?"*

“Lovked through 'em; across the
tops of those llitle books,” answered
Tacker, pointing towurd one of tHe

“Some

out fur encvugh to look around the

shelves,™

“Now, tell me: dld the professor do

Crenses bordered Erncsto s eyes and
nose nnd lps.

“You think I get murried?” he
ried  coquertishly.

que-
“Not me! But
nottu? He

this time sof
“l go burn a candle
for them this morulng, auywuy "
*Oh!" 1 breathed, clutching the bun-
Ister. *“You don't mean . . . has
something oice Lap

duced his classie wink,

pened
“You don't kpo-o-ow? crled Er
nesto, crescendo. “My God! You go

| upstalrs!”

I did, somehow. Perhaps they had

| 'heard our volees, for as 1 walked down
{{the hall, the door of the Grosvenor

rtment sprung open, and 1 heard—
ghter! Not loud, not merry: a
But 1t grew
merry when | entered, | was so duzed
to see Julla sitting on a blue sufa, and
beside Ler, holding her hand. Profes
Near by sat Peter
Standing, hat In hand, was Mr. Almy.

“We had te have you here to make
cried Julin, rushing

face as had never been seen there be-
fore. “A miracle has happeued!”

I sank Into a chalr.

“It must have,” | gasped;
got religlon !

“Good old
“Why aren't

“Ernesto's

Ernesto!"” crled Peter,
you Joyful, toe, Con-

stance?"”

Embarrassed, 1 glowered severely at
Mr. Almy, who, the cause of my mis-
taken angulsh, and the only enlm per
Professor Harrington was
In such a state of ecstasy he ecouldn't
speak at all l—came to my rescue.

“We Just wanted to return some of
Your correspondence,” he sald; and
from his pocket he produced my yel-
low note!

The professor now found his volce:

“Miss Fuller kindly let me use that
bit of paper temporarily,” he suld in

s gentle, preclse manner; *It was to|
rescue me from great difficulties .\nd

it finally brought me to my dear broth-

_ | er's child, whom 1 had never expected
spend money at home. |

to sve In this world."™
We were sllent a

gentleman and that beautitul and gift-
ed girl. At Inst freed, one from the
sorrow, the from the persecu-
tion, which had tilled thelr lives. there
could be no doubt thut thelr happy,
unexpected reunion fureshadowed long
years of sweet relatlonshilp Chey
were absorbed In each othar: Me.
Almy bed
little recept
door

“Am 1 n¢
pened? 1 demanded.

“You mean since you slamm
row's door?” Inquired Mr
heard you! Well, 1 didao’t blame
then. But this ls what happened:

“Burton, tuking Professor Ha
ton's pince, started to reach

other

On-room

ed Dar-

pring-lancet as directed, when sud

". nly he struightened up and asked
Tucker ¥ fur the professor had
!T\'!'iﬁ'.‘ o sve (e the law-book aleove
from the

“You ses nterrunted e r. “belng
Just Har ns b .. | » 1 of
COUrse sy Isl W i YAATT £ W
And § baud ed 1 I en Farrell,
who ook Grosvel s I ' sinld he
Saw Il i ' ki s lia
stooped H I s« hi " Now

i 98] g ' w the
edge of the sheif i I '
end w | = i 0 i
Ol W i s . g
Ing ove | | % ~ !
L me . . . the
professor I

“Aaud e ! . 1 “'Jl'

moment, before |
the plcture of that tine old-fushioned |

koned Peter and me into the
and shut the

ver to kuow what bas hap- |
Almy “We
you,

ring:
for the

| taking up his story, “that Harriogton | My, Case wis trying fo steal

hadnt stooped at all, bhut bad stood
upright all the time! Therefore we
told Burton to leok into the gap uud

gton might have seen it

IEIM the lancet was, Imm'

ciarl- |
hew's ‘Notes'!™

“Was he scandollzed
stole 1t yourself?”

aNo, he said that was first-rate; butl
nooneoldmousntobel:ndzect

because you

4 then reached for it without bends| eharacter could think Mr, Case capa- |

And then—"

"l couldn't come within elght Inches
of 1. without stooplng over!” crled
Peter, triumplnutly.

“But you sald the professor admit-
ted be made those streaks that were
fhund In the dust between the rows
of books,” 1 suggesied “Didn't he
reach In there?”

“Yes, but Just to feel,
his story, whether
any third row of books concealed be.
hind the front row, us Is often the
case on crowded shelves,” explained
Mr. Almy. *“This explanation was
borne out to some exteut by the fact
that the marks In the dJdust were, in-
deed, far back from the edge of the
ghelf where the spring-lancet wus
placed, and it Is partly corroborated
by Tucker's statement that the profes-
gor never stooped over, Furthermore,
it furnished a clew as to why Mr.
Grosvenor should have bes
to lock through the gap lle was muk
Ing a thorough search for that law
book. So then Burton had another
idea.”

“Oh, we all had it,” demurred
*but perhuaps It occurred to me first,

| seeing that 1 had Harrington's purt
He seemed to be let out; it looked as
if his story were true. Yot there Mr.
| Grosvenor was, killed by that instru-
ment—how? Well, | sald: '] can't see
Farrell, but he can see me, when he's
stooping over as Grosvenor was, Now,
that old man hod a weuk heart and a
bad conscience. ¢ must bave got a

according to

dreadful shock when he saw Harring-|

ton right In front of him. He must
undoubtedly have thought Harrington
had come to Ilook for Clarihew's

“Notes,"” his own property, the book
Grosvenor had had stolen from him,
even though the theft didn't qulte

come off as hoped ll' a man o such
clrcumstances, staullug In such a po-
sitlon, had such a shock, what would
he do? "™

“So we worked It all out, with Tuck
er's help,” finlshed Mr. Aliny, “and,
follov ing Burton's lead, were nble to
reconstruct what undoubtedly did bap-
pen to Mr, Grosvenor Tucker suld
he jerked himselt upright suddenly
from that stooplng positlon, when we
asked him to remember Just what hap-
pened after the old man looked into
the gap, and that his right hand, which
was stretching toward the luncet, you
khow, slid along the slde of the book-
ghelf. Then, according to Tucker, ‘the
box ellcked,’ und the old man toppled
over, slowly and heavlly, but without
much nolse,

“We worked thls description out In
‘detall; It was soon evident that the
‘sliding of the hend along the book-
shelf was Mr. Grosvenor's attempt to
steady himself, as he had Jerked him-
pelf off his balnuce when rebounding

frow the shock of seelng the professor

go unexpectedly. But Instead of re-
covering lhls balance, he lost it en-
tirely, His frall wrist hit violently

agalnst the base of the spring-lanceg
which was 1ying set on the edge of the
shelf—set, us we know frow the wound
Inflicted, at its greatest depth, doubt-
less to glve full seope for compurison
between Its Inclsions and the scratches
on Clarthew's ‘Notes,’ He shot the
lancet along the shelf forcibly until It
|'struck the upright divislon belween
| the book-shelves, and set It of. on his
own wrist, thus forced agulnst the
base of the laucet, by accidentally
pressing the trigger on the edge of the
shelf over which It wus hanging."

“Just one thing more, plv-.n-uf"' 1
begged! *"Had Professor Harrington

[‘'come to Darrow's for Clarihew’s
| ‘Notes'?"
Mr. Almy Ilnughed.
“He was the vue person who had
| pot! He hadu't even npotleed the ud-
vertisements,
| the purchase. He bad, In fuct, quite
glven up his old law book, which he
was chlelly sorry to lose for seuntl-
mental rensons. You see, Mr, Gros-
{ venor—and with this final wrong, we
might dismiss that unhappy old man,
since the one be Injured bears him no
grudge becuuse she Is Incapable of do-
ing so—Mr. Grosvenor had written to
Professor Harviugton, while the latter
wns still lu England, that the nlece he
knew had been born had dled soon
after her mother, That was why the
professor pever made sny attempt to
find his nlece. Well! That was a re-
union when we broke the good tidlngs
to them "
“What a lot you're responsible for,

Peter!™ sald L

“Fromising young fellow, he &~
smiléd Mr. Almy “l enguged him
agaln this morning. Aud first thing he
does s full out with his sister! 1
merely eald she'd be a good one to

help with the job.”
“Btufl ' sald Peter, hutily. *=aAn 1
dd was tell her she was yoang; she
goes stralght up In the alr and stays
thera™
“What a dreadful thiog to tell one
who 18 young!™ | remonsiraied “Lo
you really want Nancy, Mr. Almy?"
*Yes, If you could persuade her to
come. 1 want a kevhole to be found
for that lonesome key. Surely there's
one here or hereaboutd | must leave
the Job In good banws; 1Mo golug home
for some sleep, so0's the prof
I ascended to the third floor,
to ind Nancy Jdeterminedly
the Sunduy
"Why don't you
eelebrate, as invited ™

essor.”
there

reading

fashion supplement,

¢come dJdown and

1 Inquired

*Peter's scandalized at me After
the way bhe acted, | snd afler
all I've done for Lim! Why? Recause

W53 teld Win bew oot wuce-dhat

or wol there wudl|

| were

'n stooplng |

Peter; |

elther of the auctinn or |

He never ku,,ht
Case, himself, untll
him and Mr.

ble of such a thing.
anythlng of Mr
after what Julla wid
Almy !"
“What was that?"
“Long ago, he knew
—oh, very well; he wunied (o muarey
her, but she didu't care for him. [le
iwald she was a very romantie girl, he
thought specially because her futher
was so stern; and he—\Mr, Cuse—well,
he never wus very exciting, |
But yesterday, when Julla was ioost |
Iu:nder guspleton, he came here and of-
fered, for her motner's suke, to help
er in any possible way. You kuow
ast Thursday, when you aud he and
‘ll.r Roberts and Capluin  Ashland
talking about the bookplate?
I'“'e!l of course he knew something |
about it: you've heurd how Julin's
mother threw the bouk to hlin from
'this balcony, where those very granite
plllars stand that fnr'u the bookplate |

Juliu's mother

HUCSS.

frame?"
“So they do! so they d4b!" l
#Maybe Mr. Case was trying to find |

that book, when | saw him Thursday
‘evening, really to sce If he could help |
Julla with 18" pursued Naney, not
without shrewdness. *“You see, he did
know Mr. Grosvenor, and then he
found out who Julia was, when she
fainted In the shop: he must have
guessed what they both wanted.”

Yes, all Mr. Cuse’s queer furtive ac
tions now appeared In a4 new, rosy
lght. What he knew of Mary Gros.
venor's secret had upparently not been
enough to determine him on whut he
thought the best course of actlon to
help her daughter, then under a cloud
He had therefore come personally to
Julla's ald to try te discover the best
course,

“And vou're not going to try to find |

out why Mary Grosvenor hid that key
under that bockplate!™ T elaculared
ernshingly. :
Naney flung down the fashion sup-
plement. '

“But whatever T do,” she protested, |
“Peter will thiuk he did It himself,
and If 1t should by any chance be
wrong, he'll say I'im young."”

“He will, my dear,” 1 agreed, “for
he Is & man and a brother. But that
won't stop you dolng things, [ sup
posc?”

She was already

half down

wiy

stalrs. Professor ilarrington and Mr
Almy were just departing. We all |
shook hands warmly, M Almy |

breathed kind thanks for my humble |

| asslstance, and hopes, which T shared, |

that we mizht meet again, elther ofl
clally or unoficially, They were gone;

| plly.

chanee thut they WO
ticed. Yet they .I'..._
ngainst me, as show .y

the house In hasty, poss; . I anae
sult of my grandfather, . 0 0%

'ﬁ"ﬂ'ﬁm the beneflt of tl —e

L :‘-bL
O, saw me §
JOu sus

“And you, Mr, Burto
distress at Richmond,
1 had trailed that b e
you heard me cry: ‘He's g. . OB

‘saw this weapon in my hy . . —

gave me, a stranger, u ,
your silence at the price of
to yourself. And finall

2ty

my uncle of all ~u~;j o hOJ
You don't think I'm goine 1o 1t e ool
all pass without a worq v \

" "

never repay _\uu':"

“Don't talk to me g ¢
ment ! sald Peter, s}
enough for me to have g
in you."

|||.|" ‘_] I.“l

T 1T
e

smiled Jul

to take credit, at leust :] .
Almy brought my uncle T "‘Thl
both of them everyvihing

Peter looked at ter dogy nedls

“1 don't want credit,’ . .LL These

So, as it was the duy of 2 an Beaverto
had plenty of thwe, [ s tinel, M
chunce to tell her what News.

L wﬂlll

CHAFTER XI'

They Have lhur Re »-md

Mouduy morning 1 awoke very e
and viewed the l'mlnn_ <1 wiil
gret that the lists of adveny ,jr_.-‘
seem to have
A very fow bits of the (
bookplute plelure-puzs wd 1
be fitted in; and then what? Well uf
least work, and work was alw
adventure to me, So, as |
plenty of it to do ufter rh

closed, h or

interrupted weck. 1 took an PERT
{ into town. A quairter-past Joha Le
' me walking dowm Fourth avenn Public s¢
through the pale fall sunbeams sl R
ing over the low bulldings. But whe \UNDRY

I reached Darrow's, lo and behold laundry
there were Peter snd Nuncy bef fonage.
me! me Hea
“Good morning, Constance. [ wan .
[ to talk to you,” annonnced Naney _R SAL
adding us an afterthought, “so d.,'k. Nelson |
Peter.” Fhone B
“I came early to get rendy my re - g
port for Mr. Darrow on » Rayne PEST IN
T
Foreslide sale,” explained Peter, “It Jl:;h '?"h
going to be a wonder, but 1 supp !I.Ih't whi
be'll pick me to pleces on princpl mmed

anyhow,"
“He sha'n't,” pronfised Nuney.,
“What I wanted to te!l vou, Cof

tin Heigh

" : : J0R SAL
stance,” continued FPeter, "8 of s od B
cial interest to you; it's about yo o

Beaverton

boy friend Charles MacIvor.”

“He has repented, I don't believedmm
I observed :;E ht\l
“At least he has been forglven; zflﬂc
don't know fust how von s 1 w ey for

that, but anyway, it hus been dou tn Finar

and Nancy forthwith developed a He came lagt blzht to suy wd-by 4 -
burning enthuslasm for the key quest.} .. = o o5 T 0 7T T e sAL
Julla mentioned some old umlu-_:.u‘lvl '..‘. '1 [ -9 Where's he goloe? ha:ne‘s; ;
boxes In her room which had always| al00 0! RO
stuck fast and refused to open; Naney | l‘_l Hl'”'. f_m‘_ '\'_“,“ . \_ M .’1 e ul'(
sald she didn't belleve the key world ;.:1\'?: '[I]t:j" I”.‘I: :-;lr[lr: -‘ ,_;‘I, 5 hT It. .___Tmun_l. -
fit any of them, though =he had pever |- " ‘H‘f ‘|l[-‘. -"'l""l' [IT‘- , . s [. IR SALI
soen thepr but she wodld tey dt. Shel S o5 o Llo B i s v o
filtted away; then Julla turned to ',IJ'? SeHN those beiis ; !'I,J ? g |' i ErToN
Peter and me. There wans a uew. | h'[‘“‘”l ROAUE 08 Che 56 .'_.“. . oo
aweet, serlous determination on her hesit, and Be: has confes b \;-I E_?_Fx._
iy II‘I.':IU‘ any reparation d . R SAIL
“I'm golng to tell you both some :f"~ J.-: gnve IIl". au _ z l n l'”h
thing; sowmething ['ve kunown ever .l“__f:"kml'””mr ”':l,‘r T I'r' e ,.‘...‘ mﬁr
since last Monday morulng; some :_I:]‘]'” l'.' ) ‘I'!“T. Irll..-ll ’;;;;{IJ]';I_' wus the 08
thing—" she addressed Peter—"that h“”h' \:..‘, n-.l.,l to .l i " b1 i{ DR SAL
you dild for me, that you never told Richm = | —f! TR ’\_\II Al bt
about and never would tell about, T| a0 i ey . o
know well—" of "1“‘.::“' WOR'S B ton ! . y Hamm
He fuirly sprang from hls chalr, ;,Ii“.‘l hl‘_x ‘I.I.m. v e : i . B
“Stop!" bhe interrupted, In frantic : '::J S - : plthe y
agitation. *“l1 beg you not to speak; ’.\.I.HI i NS I'"I : .{ FALNUTS
everything's over now; It's of no con ltn\.\t. r:.lill I brilliantly. 18 fen oy
sequence ™ t'n‘._\:‘_ Eh 8 et e mts. Be
“It 15 of the utmost consequence,” - ?.w “_“U sl e ki el M:
sald Julla, firmly, “that 1 acknowl RO, I',m"\wl i .‘\. 7 " Urider, T
edge what 1 owe to you. For last | _ \ f.-i.r;‘t H”H,I :““m.'\”' . .l,
Monday meorning, when 1 dashed up :'“‘“" WIOW, SVt Be m.' ",' " 0k SAI
the alsle In Darrow's, and you, Mr. | 0 WE BN e wih b er s e
Burton, came rushing towurd me, you 1:”“'““’? cheerfulness, and ‘ " whi
saw this In my haond.” j "“,I_'I :[,.'\ :_ oo 4%y
Dning Sehing. some dosks oo thel Well, I'm not likely tash—Ph,
tiuble, she held ‘f:;- e spring-lancet, to | fhing J can't Sulsh ¥
Peter's lnervased agltation. She went l 'I\,'I_l""_ snorted. " Iy LIES—()
on calmly : ! 'I'_-‘ .l"""' cume a fol Long F
“Tou suw more: aithough 1 instant- | I‘Hl-::--h. YIRS S0 W0 kr Lily)
Iy concealed the weapon undes my | :'I’I“n'“ n.'ir'h.. and ,”.] .'.\_ m‘“wmc‘
cape, you saw Its bludes prot iing | _ A I_"_' '_"'I"_ fl I. " : t.!:]ed for
slightly, as the kick of the mechanism i S M, 5 e . %o garde
always causes them te do. | resat the II.I Il.,--_i-'..; him 1o the g o o hl]fli
hammner at anee, to throw off susplclon Belng --’.' e of the »myj nls pric
that my cousin had used the we oy to, T snid, eareful 'M th\
and sliding It to the | uticler ¥ "we _{"."':'-‘} " " U'::e :
cape, | kicked It as violently as 1 _Good n " ' ;‘.R"
could, so It would land under that - “"_" imitted my exis i =
desk at the door. That kick was Peter's nor Nuncy's . W
what brulsed n y foot: 1 stubbod my I'I.--"'I mo .. ng. .\1' 2's
toe bard, and my feet were not ‘,,L;‘ '\"L": eelLly. - ., SALI
tected by shioes.™ - 'I' \ . " \ "‘qu'. a
*What?" usked I‘i'.!'r, :-.f;n:'~- L s tful, indeed :
Julia smiled at me. Dar o W -3 ’ R SAL]
“M!ss Fuller could have t 1d vou coraialit P z
that 1 had on bluck satin b _-..':rn ~*en Gowy 3 ’ Wbie s
slippers, ' she assurced hiwm: * alig “I am Miss Buri Ratic eje
didn't tell auyb 3 Lindlv ofvlr o o l! L] 1’-{
“Good for you, Const e,” =M become Miss | ':}-“.c.‘_:
Peter; T dou't quite get «ll thls. bat sy This - —
slippers might have looked queer, “Ab-h-t 5T\
el r B % '
“Very. I'll tell you now how I caume 8 e
to wear then A you know my ©f ! 1 hy U o
grandfatber and I bad a disagreement ' -3
1 Sun iy 1 made 1p my mind that t of ! 1 ¥
he must tell me al my | - . I
I told bim I had | . od ; :
auction to s it book. He refused ~ . .
e a not too e 1 AMn v
Next 1 E at br fus ! 1_‘ a f hel; ,..‘\
peared . " [t ¢ { + 2
e w for g | t i ..l
£ " ) s ' k I \ Dar . Trets
v " .
| - 1 [ =2 . - . 2 sS4
Riler ’ - . A
- q n‘ k o . J ?".
. " ;
I My ]




