
PAGE TWO THE SPRINGFIELD NEWS

"W alt a  m inute." I said. An idea 
had  struck  me. “I have a friend uh 
in th e  nex t coach who will pay my 
tore.”

“All right. Let me m eet him .” The i w ere many. It will be against the ! "I have located them  a t the
conducto r was frank ly  sceptical.
I  led the way with som e m isgiving

•c ro s s  the ew aying platform  to the 
em oking car ahead.

Yes, Ju lius was still there , his back 
tu rn ed  tow ard us. Evidently  he was 
g rea tly  contented  w ith his lot In the 
world.

I crow ded into the sea t in fron t of
him.

"S uffering  ca ts .” The cigar 
from  betw een Ju liu s ’s lips.

“Yes, i t ’s your old pal, Tom 
beck,” I said reassuring ly , a t

left com pany in the city, and two of the•am e tim e draw ing down my
eyelid. j rem ainder were obviously books.

M ystified, he preserved a  d iscree t T hat left only one package under
alienee. He had no way of knowing suspicion. It was about six inches 
w hat my nex t move was going to  be. , ling and eigh t inches wide, w ith a

“Ju liu s ,” I said heartily , “I find 
th a t I have som e aw ay from home 
w ithout any cash , and I w ant you to 
pay m y fare .”

Ju liu s  laughed a  hearty , ring ing  
laugh.

“ Me pay your fare?  I don’t know 
you from  Adam .’’

I leaned over and w hispered in h is 
ear. "T h ere 's  a  sheriff in the next 
c a r behind,” I said. “ If you pay my 
fa re  I won’t te ll him  you are  on the 
tra in .”

two and one-half

I t  was a long shot, but he had no | did j ev,er se t eyes on |j im agajn j and I had planned to ask  her to
m eans of know ing w hether I was 
te lling  the tru th  or not and it won.

“W hy d idn’t  you say so in the 
f irs t p lace?” Ju lius said heartily , as 
he  reached  down in his pocket and 
produced a roll of bills, one of which 
he  handed to the conductor.

“W here do you w an t to go to ,” 
asked th a t w orthy.

Ju liu s lookel enquiringly  a t  me.
“I am  going w ith th is  gen tlem an,”

I  said to the conductor.
Ju lu s  grinned h is appreciation  

w hile the conductor made the change, 
and when he  w as gone he eyed me ; 
sardonically .

“W hat do you w an t?” he asked.
“You or the pearls,” I replied ; 

evenly. ” 1 am not very p a rticu la r: 
w hich, except th a t if I get you I will 
get th e  pearls anyw ay.”

He sa t in silence for some tim e 
d igesting  this. F inally  he grinned.

“How do you th ink you will g e t the 
pea rls?"  he asked a t length.

“Perfectly  simple, my dear Ju lius,"
I answ ered  patronizingly. "All I 
have to  do is to go to the postm aster 
of your town as soon as  th is tra in  
gets In and ask  him to hold all m all 
addressed  to  a man by the nam e of 
Ju liu s som ething or o ther. T here  
can ’t be much mall from F air Oaks., 
and I will be p re tty  sure  of getting  
the rig h t package.”

“Darn clever,” he adm itted. “ It 
would work, too, if I had addressed 
th a t package to myself, but I didn't. 
Besides, my real nam e a in ’t Ju lius."

He leaned back and surveyed me 
w ith an im pudent sm ile. My face 
m ust have shown how crestfa llen  I 
was a t having my schem e over
throw n. I w asn 't much of a detec tive ■ 
a f te r  all, not to have thought of this 
•tm ple  device for evading me. Now 
I had betrayed my plan to him and 
ft was w orthless.

"D on 't tii' dow n-hearted, pal,” he 
•aid encouragingly. "You've done 
p re tty  good for an am ateur, but 1 am 
too old an hand for you. 1 have been 
up ag a in s t this gam e too often.

He was still te lling  him self how 
good he was when our tra in  cam e to 
a alow stop. We both looked out to 
•ee  if it was a sta tion . It was not.

A lthough the postm aster a t f irs t j 
regarded me with suspicion, owing 
to my m otley garm ents. I explained 
my connection with the Daily Mail 
and gave him enough of my story 
to arouse his Interest.

He sen t for the package under 
suspicion and assured  me tha t he 
would keep it until I a rrived  with 
M aryella to identify tne pearls.

I w ent to my own room and chang
ed Into a  su it of reg u la r clothes. 
Then I telephoned to the Old Sol
d ie rs’ Home to see if M aryella had 
gone back there. Colonel S tew art 
Informed me th a t the en tire  party  
had left to catch  the afternoon tra in  
and th a t M aryella was In F air Oaks 
w aiting to be Joined by th e  others.

W hen the tra in  cam e in I was 
down a t the sta tion  to m eet them.

M aryella was expecting  me, and

what was 
ano ther

We w ere In the m idst of a snow 
piled prairie.

Everyone was ask ing  
th e  m a tte r , tu rn ing  to not 
in the aisles.

Finally  som eone got out to see and 
re tu rned  shortly  w ith the inform a 
tlon th a t we were stuck in a  snow 
drift w ith every probability  of being 
there  for som e time.

A fter w e had waited quite a while 
I had a  new Idea. I got up and s ta r t
ed down the aisle and with moat of 
th e  passengers I got out and w alked 
tow ard the head of the tra in . They 
w ent on to see how badly we were 
atuck. bu t I stopped a t th e  railw ay 
post-office car. T he m all c lerks In 
the car apparen tly  welcomed a slight 
vacation before they got to  the next 
town, and they w ere no t averse to 
ta lk ing  to  a p icturesque s tran g er 
like myself.

I gained th e ir a tten tion  by an ex
planation  of how there  cam e to be 
only one leg to my pair of trousers , 
and I kep t them  Interested  by telling  
them  about the robbery of the 
pearls. W hen I explained th a t the 
booty was In th e ir own car In a  par
cel post package m ailed a t  F air 
Oaks, they w ere eager to  help me.

“It will be a  com partively sim ple her eyes sought me anxiously in the 
m a tte r ,"  said one of them , "to find throng th a t was w aiting  a t  the 
all the packages which were mailed station. I greeted  the o thers and 
from E air Oaks. I don’t th ink there  drew  h e r to one side.

post-
overlaw for us to let you exam ine them , office, but you have to come 

but you can m ake a  m em orandum  of and identify  them .” 
where they  a re  being sen t and you j She squeezed my hand. “Oh Tom ,” 
can trace  the address th a t way.” she said sw eetly, “you a re  wonder- 

T hat was even m ore than  I dared  ful.”
hope, i t  is ra th e r d ifficult to get 1 I swelled with pride a s  a  disclaim  
Uncle S am 's clerks to  do an y th in?  ed any special c red it for helping her 
out of th e ir routine business au< the . out of her predicam ent. I hailed a
mail is an  especially invidlabl i de- : cab and together we w ent to  the

i partm en t. 1 postoffice. The p ostm aste r was ex
fell ! A fter a few m inutes ' search  they pecting us and we w ere readily

| showed me a dozen packages from adm itted.
Bil- : F a ir Oaks. A tt bu t th ree  of them  
the w ere addressed  to a mail o rder

depth of two or 
inches. It was a

The box lay on the desk, and a fte r 
a short exp lanation  from M aryella he 
opened it.

It contained tw elve beautiful, large 
eggs-

We left the post office absolutely 
crestfallen . I had been so positive 
th a t the package contained the

but it  was doubtless the one I 
looking for.

“All you have to do,” said 
railw ay  m ail clerk, “is to  take 
address and  when you get to 
city go to the postm aste r and
him to hold th is for identification

I thanked  the boys and re tu rned  1

little  bit heavy, pearls th a t  I would have staked  my
was

the
this
the
ask

life on it. How had Ju liu s  fooled 
me tgain?

M aryella was crying softly  a t  my 
side.

“W hat shall I do?” she moaned. 
"How can I ever tell Mrs. H em m ing
w ay?”

I was too hum iliated by the failure 
i of my plan to be very fe rtile  in offer-to  m y car.

As I had ra th e r  m ore than  h a l t  lnS suggestions. I felt th a t I was in 
suspected, Ju lius was no t there , nor d isgrace w ith M aryella once more,

I ,

did not care. I had the pearls once m arry me when I resto red  the neck- 
m ore; o r a t  least I had them  w here lace-
I could get them . They w ere really  JU8t can ’t face her, th a t’s a ll!"
sa fe r in the m ail-car th a t they would M aryella said m ournfully, 
have been in m y own possession. | " I11 tel1 her if y °u w ant me to ,” I

A fter half an hour of delay we got ' ° ffere(1- "A t least I can do the dis- 
under way again, and sortly  arrived  agreeable work, even if I w asn’t very 
in town. I wont d irec t to the post- briKht.”
office ju s t as I was.

CHAPTER XV.
'Oh, will you?” M aryella sm iled 

wistfully. “T h a t will m ake it  a little  
easier. I don’t  know how I can re
place them , but I suppose tha t if I 
work my fingers to the bone all the 
re s t of my life, like women did in 
the story  of the diam ond necklace, 
I can replace them  before I d ie .”

"B ut the diam onds in de M aupas
sa n t’s sto ry  w ere only paste. Maybe 
Mrs. H em m lngw ay's pearls were im i
ta tion .”

“No such luck,” m oaned Maryella. 
“These w ere rea l ones.”

We took a  cab . to the Hemming- 
w ay’s house to g e t it over w ith as 
soon as possible.

We got there  alm ost as soon as 
they  did. They appeared to be very 
happy, and w ere even nice to me; 
which was more than  I expected, 
considering  the way they  had felt 
tow ard me during the la s t couple of 
days.

W hile M aryella stood by tearfully

I told them  the story  of the pearls j We went together the following 
and how we traced  them  and dis- week a fte r the snow had m elted and 
covered only the package of eggs, j operated on G randm other Page for a 

new pump-gear. She was absurdly 
grateful, and d idn 't stop once all the 
way home, although it took us nearly 
th ree  hours to m ake the tr ip  home 
because it is hard  to drive using only 
one arm .

It’s all for the best!
THE END

Mrs. H em m ingway heard  me 
through w ithout in terruption , sm iling 
sym pathetically . At the end she 
laughed.

“Oh, I am sorry ," she said a t last, 
“ th a t I caused you so much trouble; 
but here  a re  the pearls.”

She reached into her hang-bag and 
produced the strand , lustrous and 
satiny  against her throut, around 
which she clasped them.

"W hy, how did you get them ?” 
stam m ered M aryella confusedly.

“I saw them  lying on your d resser 
the n ight th a t John  came back to the 
Old Soldiers’ Home, and as I knew 
you were through with them  I picked 
them  u p !”

It seem ed sim ple enough and Mary
ella and I laughed w ith relief as we 
w ent down to our cab once more.

Once inside, she laid her hand on 
my arm  and said: “Anyway, Tom, it 
was splendid of you tt> make the ef
fort you did, and I never will forget 
it.”

“N ever?” I asked.
“No.”
"N ot even a f te r  you are  m arried to 

Jim  Cooper?” I asked gloomily.
She laughed. “No, because I am 

never going to  m arry  Jim  C ooper!”
“Not m arry  Jim  C ooper!” I re 

peated. “Then whom are  you going 
to m arry?”

“T hat depends entirely  upon yon,” 
she said, and I s ta rtled  a  traffic  cop 
by m aking my next rem arks in 
pantim im e.

FREE

Special Offer For a 
Limited Time

With every New Gas Range purchased 
from us costing $6,5.00 or more, we will 
give you one No. 25 Ruud Double Coil 
Tank Gas Water Heater and install 
same in your home free of charge.
There is no charge for installing any gas 
range or water heater purchased from 
us.

Cook and heat with gas, the quick, clean 
and economical fuel.
With the new closed top gas range you 
have a larger cooking suiface than on 
any other cooking appliance and there 
is absolutely no odor or dirt.
We sell all the latest modern gas ap
pliances. Call and see them at Ketels’ 
Drug Store or a phone call will bring a 
salesman to your home.

Northwest Cities Gas Company 
Phone Eugene 28 Springfield, Oregon
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A rm en ia  T a lk  N ot G iven
Allen Kafoury, Eugene m erchant 

and form erly proprietor of a clothing 
store  here, who was scheduled to ' 
give an address at the m eeting  of 
the Bible school of the M ethodist 
church on Sunday m orning was un 
able to be present, according to H. L. 
G illette, superin tendent of the S un 
day school. Mr. and Mrs. K afoury 
became the paren ts of a child during 
the week-end and Mr. Kafoury asked 
to be excused for a while. He will 
deliver his talk  on "M issions" a t  some

Has F irs t School A cc id e n t

Dorothy T enent, a pupil a t th e  
B ratta in  school, was the first person

SICKLY BOY, 7, GAINS
15 LBS.— RATHER HAPPY

“My noy, 7, would not eat. I , fu tu ,e  1)816 
gave him Vinol and the way he eats 
and plays now m akes me happy. He 
gained 15 pounds."—J. F. Andres.

Vinol is a delicious compound of 
cod liver peptone, iron, etc. The 
very FIRST bottle often adds sev -,
eral pounds w eight to thin children | reported  to have suffered an in jury  
or adults. Nervous, easily tired  l since the opening of the new school 
anem ic people are  surprised how I term  Dorothy ran a large sliver 
Vinol gives new pep. sound sleep and I )nt0 her han(J on Monday while sIW. 
a  BIG appetite . T astes delicious.
K etels Drug Store.

In From M arcola—E m m ett 
was a Springfield visitor Monday.

ing down the chute a t the school and 
' it was necessaray  to take her to 

Voggs a  local doctor to have the sp lin te r 
removed.

frOronite
LY SPRAY
flies -mosquitoes, 

roaches e?moths.lice 
and many other insects

Standard oil company of California


