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INTRODUCTION

Bennety, wenlthy buchelor,
travels constantly in the interest of his
bealth, He moets Inabal Perry, Tot.
ommends a life of crime, adventure, re-
mance and excitement as & cure for his
nerves, Archie goes to Balley Harbor o In-
ventigate & summer house for hie sister, A

Arch
turn, wounding the Intruder, who makos his
menpe. plans flight 1o evade pab-
licity, He starts eroms-country afoot in the
night. At dawn he ls stopped nely
country road by "“The Governor,” master-
mind eriminal who mistakes him for a fel-
low eriminal. Archie, fleeing, Is afraid to
tell the truth—falls in with "“The Govern
or,” s whisked aaross eountry in & stolen

0

car. Boes story in newspaper of killing at
Balley Harbor and, y he decides
nothing bot » with his strange

to
lrll.n.I und wait developments. At Corn-
ford, N, H., Archie comes upon Liabel Per-
ry at the hotel demk but she refuses to rec-
ognlse him. The Governor, by & clever
pian awitches stolen money for good money.
Archio used as decoy—making love to the
nisce of agent sent to meet eccentric Cong-
don bhere next dsy. Archie and the Gov-
ernor drive away without ereating wusple-
jlon and speed croms wiate to deliver the
$60,000 to train-robber Leary st Walker's
farm, where Archie gets new insight Into
workings of the erime world. At the first
opportunity Walker's daughter appeals to
Archie to help her elope with & young
armhand. He decides to maaist, cutting
away from the Governor and taking
couple across state In a wild night ride

ng Sally onto the tranl—he is reward-
ed with a fond farewell kiss—and he turns
to find Isabel Perry had witnessed the
whole scene. Isabel is not pleased at meet.
Ing Archle again wnd accuses him of spying
upon , Bhe tells him that if he haa
really shot Putney Congdon as he clalmn,
be haa ruined everything, Archie returns
to the hotel greatly mystified. Next morn-
ing the Governor arrives—explning to Ar.
chie that he had alded Sally to marry a no.
torious diamond thief—and that Sally had
deceived him encerning the whole affair,

to New York to the Gov-

ernor’s , where they are visited by
Julia, the Governor's siater, Julia explaina
to Archie that her brother ls puassing thru
& atrange gﬂhlu——cuuud by a cruel shock
noma time ore. Now read on:

CHAPTER V.

When the Governor reappeared
Julin and Archie were seemingly in
the midet of n leisurely discunsion of
the drama. Later, when they were
again alone for a few moments, she

alipped a sealed envelope Into his
hands.

“If anything should happen to him
1 should like to know. It was un-
derstood between us when he called
me by telephone this morning that 1
was not to hint in any way as to hls
identity, or mine, for that mniter,
and I shall not break faith with him.
I trust you eomplately. 1 shall be at
that nddress until the first of Octo-
ber. You e¢an wire me in any emer-
goncy.”

Shortly after, she took her leave.

Archie learned from Baring, who
brought up his breakfast, that the
Governor had left the house, and
would hardly return before six,

Later he chose n stick with care
from a rack at the front door, walked
to the Avenue and turned determin-
edly eityward, walking jmuntily. He
grinned as he saw seated in the up-
per window of the most conservative
of all his clubs one of his several
prosperods uncles, and having suffi-
ciently exposed himself to the eyes
of the world he determined to eat
lunchwon in the park restaurant, He
watched idly a young woman with
two children who occupied n table
direetly in Lis line of vision. Chil-
dren always interested him, and the
boy was a handsome little fellow,
but it was the girl who lield Archie's
sttention, with s perplexing sense
that he had seen her before. The
fine oval face, the eyes dancing with
merriment, sent his thoughts flying
to Bailey Harbor,

He continued to inspect them with
n deepening conviction that the wo-
man was Mra, oCngdon. It was a dis-
piriting thought that there under hia
eyes, so close that the babble of the
children oceasionally renched him
across the intervening tubles, was the
family of the man he had shot.

The Congdons had eaten their meal
hurriedly and were slreandy paying
thelr cheek. He watehed them move
away toward the interior of the park,
marked their course and chose u
purallel course with a view to keep-
Ing them in sight,

Then u piercing scream, the shrill
ery of a child in terror.

“Helpl Help! Oh, Edith! Edith!"

The cries sent him at a run toward
the place in which he left the Cong-
dons.

Rounding m curve in the path he
saw n man rushing down the road
with Edith in his nrms.

Archie redoubled his pace, passed
Mra; Congdon and gained the ¢ar as
the man with the child in his arms,
Jumped into it. The ear was moving
rapldly and n man's voice bade the
driver hurry, Within the child's
screams were suddenly stifled, the
door swung open for an instant, and
» blow, delivered full in the face, sent
Archip reeling into the road.

When he gained his feet, Mrs, Cong-
don stood beside him moaning #nd
wringing her hand. A mounted po-
liceman rode upon the sconc, listencd
for an instant to Archie's explanm-
tions, and, sounding his whiatle, set
off after the car at n gallop.

Mra, Congdon had fainted Archie's
nose bled from the rap in the fice
and his back ached where he had
strueck the earth, The sergeant plied
him with questions which he anawered
earefully. When his name was niled
he answered promptly.

“John B, Wright, Boston; stopping
st the Hotel Ganymede,”

“Punincss "

"Hroker, Manonet Building,
ton,"'

Mra. Congdon had recovered suffi-
clently to tell her story, and to Ar.
chie's rolief corroborated his cwn
version In & manner to digpose of any
question as to his innoeence. Her
composure struck Archle ns remaork-
sble and her replies to the officer’s
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questions were brief and expet, To
Archie's surprise, she gave her name
e
“Mrs. George W, Kendall, 117 East
Corning Streel, Brooklyn.”

It was inecredible that any one
ecould lie with so convineing an air.
He was satigfled that she was Mra
Uongdon, and that the child ahe eall-
ed Edith was the original of the pho-
tograph he had seen st Bailey Har-
bor. When the owners of several
mehines offered to take her home, she
glinged nbout uncertuinly and her
cyes fulling vpon him seemed to in-
vite hia assistanee.

“Pardon me, but if T can serve you
in any way——»"

“Thank you,” she said with relief.
“T must get nway from this; it's un-
bearable.”

He put her and the boy into a taxi,
and lsntructed the driver to go to
Brooklyn!

For a few minutes she was busy
comforting the ehild and Archie, deep
in thought, turned to meet the search-
ing gaze of her gray eyes.

“You nre a gentleman; [ am wure
of that; and 1 feel that I can trust
you. I am in a strange predicamont,
and I'm forced to nsk your help, The
name mnd address | gave the police
were fictitious, 1 know it hus a queer
look; but I had to do it. I know per-
feetly well who carried awny my lit-
tle gitl, The man' and woman you
¥aw in the ear were setvants em-
ployed by my father-in-law who cor-
dinlly dislikes me.

“Of course I'm not going to Brook-
lyn. Please teoll the man to drive to
the Altmore;, Indies’ ertrance. I'll
walk through the main door and take
another taxi. I'm only sorry your
rama had to be brought into 1t."
"“You needn’t bother about that at
all,” Archie replied with & reassur-
ing smile. “The name and address 1
gave were both false”

He looked at her covertly and they
lnughed with the mirth of ehildren
plnnning mischiof in seeret,
“The little girl," he ventured; “you
nre not apprehensive abaut her?"
“Not in the slightest. My father-
In-law is most disagreeably eccentrie,
but he is very fond of my c¢hildren.
It was quite like him to attempt to
earry off the little girl, always a par-
ticular pet of him. 1 was shoeked, of
courses, when it huppened. But T am
not worried. 1 me=nt to put the
children quite out of my husband’s
way. It's rather odd, ns I think of it,
that my husband didn't personally try
to tanke the child from me."
This, uttered musingly, gave Archie
n perturbed moment, But the enr
had reached the Altmore, and he lift-
ed out the boy and accompanied them
to the door.
“Thank you, very much," ahe said,
in & tone that dismisged him.
CHAPTER VI
Refreshed by a nap and a shower,
Archie wus dressed and waiting for
the Governor at seven, who arrived a
fow minutes Inter.
“Here's an extra T picked up down-
town. The seream of the evening is
n kidnapping—most deplorable [ine
of business."
While Areliie waited for the Gov-
ernor to dress, he earefully read the
necount of the kidnapping In  the
sark. The police had not yet leurged
that the two most important witness-
es had given fietitious names.

In spite of the Governor's {requent-
Iy avowed mssertion that he wished
to know nothing about him, Archie
felt strongly impelled to mpke n clean
broust of the Bailey Harbor affair,
the two encounters with laabel and
his meeting with Mrs, Congdon, His
resolution  strengthened when the
Governor appeared, dressed with his
usual ecare and exhilarated by his
dny's adventures. Baring rotived af-
ter the dinner had been gerved, and
the Governor, in cozy accord with his
cigar, remarked suddenly:

“0dd, you might almost say sin-
gular! T've crossed old man Cong-
don's trail again!  You reeall him-—
the old boy we left to the tender
mercies of Seehrook and Walters.
Well, T met today one of the mest re-
snarkable of all the men I know who
enmp outshide the pale. Perky is his
name— jeweler by trade, he fell from
his high estate and went on the road
s 8 yege—then entered into the
gume of boring neat holes in the rim
of twenty-dollar gold pieces, leaving
enly the outer shell and filling them
up with a composition he invented
that made the coin ring lke a mar-
vinge bell. While he was atill ex-
perimenting he ran into old Eliphalet
sitting with his famous umbrella on
a bench in Bosten Common. Perky
thought Eliphalet was # steol pigeon
for n con outfif, but explanations fol-
lowed and it was o case of infatun-
tion on both ldes, The old man wns
as tickled with the schome us n boy
with & new dog. He now nssists Per-
ky to eirculate the spurions medium
of exchnnge. Perky says he's s won-
derful ally, endowed with all the
qualitios of a first clnss erook."

“You'll appreciate that better,”
snid Archie, "when you hear what 1
know nbout the Congdon family,
You've been mighty decent in not
pressing me for any necount of my-
wolf, but you've got to hear my story
now, We'll probably beth be more
comfortable if I don't tell you my
name, but you shull huve that, too,
i you enre for il. Ho muny things
have happened Winee 1 lefk Bailey
fHarbor that you don't know sbout,
things that 1 haven't dared tell you,
that I'm golng to spout it all now and
here, If you wint to chuck me when
you've heard it, well enough; but 1
don't mind saging that to part with
you would hurt me torribly. I nover
folt so dependent on any man as I
do on wou; and I've grown mighty
fond of you, old man”
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“Thank you, lad," said the Gov-
BIrnor.

He listened patiently, nodding oe-
casionally or throwing in a question.
When Archie finished he rose and
elapped him on the shoulder.

“By Jove, you've tossed my stora
around like so many dise! I've got
to consult the oracles immedistely.”

tle darted from the room, and
when Archie resched his study the
Governor was poring over n map of
thn heavens.

“Your Isabel's nll tangled up in our
nffairs!" deelared the Governor with
mock resentment, She will dawn up-
on your gaze again very soon—I feel
it eoming. Our next move is out-
lined—wa must go to Rochester.”

"Wauld you mind telling me just
what Rochester has to do with all
this?" demanded Archie testily.

“My dear boy, Rochester is one of
the suburbs of Paradise, You may re-
call that 1 told you of a certain tile
In & summer house where my adored
promised to leave s message for me
if her heart softened or she needed
me. Well, the secret post-office is at
Rochester; there the incemparable
visits her nunt and about this time of
yvear she's likely to be there. And if
vou knew the way of the stars and
could understand my enleulations
vou'd see that your Isabel is likely
to have some businesa in that neigh-
borhood just now."”

“Rubbish! 1 happen to know that
her business was sll to be in north-
ern Michigan this summer. Your
stars have certainly made & monkey
of you this time! You talk like a
nonsense book! How much luggnge
are we taking?"

The Governor rang for Timmons
to do their pocking and fell upon a
time table.

They wrote themselves down on
the hotel register at Rochester as
Suulsbury #nd Comly, were quick-
ly in the rooms the Govaernor had
engaged by wire. A short time later
Archie found himsell whisked away
to a hundsome residentinl area where
the Governor dismissed the driver at
n corner apd continued afoot for
several blocks,

The Governor ran his stick along
the top of & wall that grimly guard-
ed the rear of the premises. He
caught the edge and was quickly on
top. When Archie hung back the
Governor grasped him by the arms
nnd swung him vp and dropped him
into a dark corner of the gurden.
Then he left im with the injunction
to remuin where he was,

“Archie! Oh, Archie!" the Gov-
crnor whispered excitedly, brushing
aun envelope across the bewildered
Archie's face. “Strike a match be-
fore 1 perish.”

He tore open the envelope snd his
fingers trembled as he held the note
to the light. He resd the two sheots
to himself eagerly; then demanded &
seeond mateh and read aloud:

“If this reaches you, remain near
at hand until I can see you. Plense
understand that I promise nothing,
but it is very possible that you mny
be ahle to serve me. My aunt is
giving n party for me Thursday night,
I must leave it to you ns to how best
ta arrange for a short interview the
day following. A very dear friend
needs help. The matter is urgent.,”

The mateh curled and fell upon
Archic’s fingers, A tense silence lay
upon the garden. The Governor

elusped Archie's hand tightly,

YTt has come s I always knew it
would come! And something tells
me | nm near the end. Even with all
my fuith, boy, it's staggering. And
this is the very night of the dance.”

“It's about time for us to elear
out,” Archie remarked.

“What! Leave this sacred soll
while she's here! Not on your life,
Archiel 1 shall not leave il I've

hind speech with her, The festal oe-
ension offers an ideal opportunity for
the meeting. It's going to bhe a big
nffoir and we ean mepge with the
happy throng and trust to our wits
to get us out alive,”

He urged Archie, still resisting,
through the grounds to the front
entrance, where they were ndmitted
with several other guests who arrived
at that momeont. The stately old lndy
in the drawing room lifted a lorg-
nette as they spproached, smiled af-
fably and gave the Governor her
hand.

“Mrs. Lindsay, my friend, Mr, Com-
ly. He arrived unexpectedly an hour
ago und ! thought you wouldn't mind
my bringing him aleng.”

“1 ghould have beon displensed if
you had hesitated = moment—any
friend of yours, you know!"

Othér nrrivals facllitated their es-
eape, and ns they stepped inte the
conservatory the musie censed nnd
there was a flutter ns the dancers
sought seats, or stepped out upon the
lawn.  Archie, acutely uncomfortable,
heard the Governor stifle an exclamn«
tion.

“That is she! Stand by me now!
Thut ehap's Just left her. This is our
chanee!™ -

A young woman wns just seating
herself in n chair at the farther end
of the conservatory. The Governor
moved toward her quickly, Archie
wiw her Lift her head suddenly and
her lips parted as though she was
ubolit to muke an outery. Then the
Governor bowed low over her hand,
uttering explanntions in a low tone.
Her surprise had yielded to what
Archie, loitering behind, thought an
oxpression of relief and satisfaction.
Ho moved forward as the Governor
turned townrd himu

“Miss Hastings, Mr, Comly.”

“My name here,” the Governar was
paying, “is Saulabury,”

“I thick,” snid Avchie, "'that the
moment has come for me to retire.”

“We shall not turn you adriftt"
eried Ruth. ‘I have n very dear
friend 1 must Introduce you to.”

“Oh, Tsabell™

Following her gaze he wus glad of
the slight pressure on his arm. Here
ot leust was something tangible in a
world that tottered toward ehaos, For
it was Isabel Perry who turned st
the sound of Ruth's voice.

“Misa Perry, Mr. Comlyl"

“Oh, Mr. Comly!" There wan the
slightest stress on the ussumed name.
“After this dange—"

She slipped away, lvaving him star-
ing, and Archle, in 1 dase, lead Ruth
back to the Governor.

At the conclusion of the number,
Isubel remained, 40 Archle's discom-
fiture, at the farther :nd of the plat-
form, and when he Lurried forward
in the hope of detoching her from
the group that surrounded her she
did not gee him at ull, which was
wholly discouraging. A partner
sougire her for the next dance and &
the musie struck wp he mude bold to
accost her,

“I am not to be eluded!” he said.
“] must have at lenst one dance!™

“My card is filled—but 1 am reserv-
ing a boon for you! You shall have
the intermisszion.”

He passed Ruth, returning to put
herself in the path of her next part-
ner.

“This is your punishment for com-
ing late!" laughed the girl. There
was happiness in her eyes. “How
perfectly ridieulous vou two men
orel”™

“SBuppose we talk o Dbit," said the
Governor when rnh:_;.' had found a

beneh on the lawn,

*It's nearing the end!” he said sol-
emnly, “Thers are othor changes snd
chanees, perhaps, but the end is in
wight, The whole thing was unalter-
able from the beginning; it makes
ittle difference what we do now, And
it's you—it's you that have brought
it all nbout. We are bound together
by ties not of earthly mnking."

“You are beginning to believe at
Inat "

“1 don't know what to believe” Ar-
chie answered slowly., *“Just how
much do you understand of it?"

“Precious little! Your Isabel and
my Ruth are friends, quite intimate
friends indeed. That's news to you,
inm't At 7" .

“Most mstonishing news! "’

“And now Ull prepare you a little
for what 1 prefer you ghould henr
from Isabel—I got it from Ruth—
you're not quite finished yet with that
pistol shot in the Congdon house, It
weoms to be echoing around the
world!™

Continued next week.

STRAYED OR STOLEN.
Small brown mare and colt, Mare
has hind foot damaged, slightly lame;
invisible brand HP on neck. Reward
for Wwformation. B. F, SWAGGART.

Weaving—Ladies, I will weave your
rags into besutiful rugs and earpets.
They will make nice Christmas pres-
ents for your friends. Price reason-
able. Phone 14F4, or write Mra. Mar-
garet Rinpen_._ 33-6

Enter This Contest

How many words can you make from the
letters contained in the words

“Christmas Photos”

as spelled here. The rules are simple:

1. Open to everyone,

2, All words must be written distinctly on ruled paper,
in alphabetical order and numbered.
3. Words must be found in Standard English Diction-

ary.
FIRST PRIZE—1 dozen $8.00 photos will be gvien
to the one sending the largest number of words.

SECOND PRIZE—1 dozen $3.00 post cards will be
given the one sending second largest numbe rof words.

THIRD PRIZE—1 Colored Calendar will be given to
the one sending the third largest number of words.

In case of a tie the winner will be chosen by lot.

Answers must be received at Studio or by mail at
time post office closes, November 25,

Announcement of winners will be published in Hepp-
ner Gazette Times December 1st.

Bogg’s Photo-Art

McMurdo Bldg. Stl.ldlo

Heppner,

Main Street

Oregon

F. W. Turner &

LICENSED REAL ESTATE BROKERS

ALFALFA AND GRAIN FARMS

Good Listings n Both Morrow and
Grant Counties.

CITY PROPERTY for RENT or SALE
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For the Feast
THANKSGIVING

The one day in all the year when the fam-
ily dinner dominates the festivities and
mother will have nothing but the best foods
in the land for her table. Already we have
anticipated those wants and needs and here
you will find an array of foodstuffs that will
tempt every palate. Bring the market bas-
ket here and stock up for that Thanksgiving
dinner. Prices are no higher for the best.

Phelps Grocery Company

PHONE 53

(hesterlield smokers
don't change
with the tides

.. . but watch how other smokers are changing to Chesterfield!

FOR THE BEST OF
GOOD REASONS
BETTER TASTE)




