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(CortTnaed from Iasl Haturdavy,)

“f ARy nh*

“You dossent, my boy. This s the
plght we colehrate, ' feellng preity
good tonight.”

“you ought te, Iarry” Dunenn
struggled o roluse himsedf to share in
the spieit of gratulation with which
Kellogg was bubbling. *I'm mights
gind, old mnn,  IUs A great stop up
for you"

“It's all of that. You conid have
knocked me over with & feather when
HPartlett sprang 1t on e this morning
OF contse, 1 wan expecting momething,
s boost in silary, or something ke
that.  Dartiore knew thet other hotnes
in the street bad made me offers, 've
been pretty lucky of Inte and pulled
oft one of two rather Dig deals, but n
partnership  with L 4. Bartlett—
Think of it, Nat!™

“I'ty thinking of it, and it's great”

“IN keep me mighty busy,” Kellogg
blundered biindly on,
of extra work, but you know 1 like te
work.”

“I'hat's right, you do," agreed Dun
enn drearily, *It'm gueer to me. It
must be o great thing to lke to work."

“Yoil bet IUs & great thing. Why,
1 eonldi't exist If 1 coulnt work
You remember that time I lald off for
a mapth tn the eountry for my health's
sake? 11 never forget it—hanging
round al} the thme with my haods
epry-Levery one else with something
to du. 1 wounldu't go through with It
agnin for o fortune  Never felt so tuse
lesd and in the way''—

“Ror” thterrupted Dunean, koftting
his brows as he grappled with thin
problem, ‘you  were indepondent,
wereti't you? You had money —could
pay your board ™

“()f courme. Nevertholess I felt In
the way."

“That's funny.™

“It's wtraight™

“{ know it 1s. Tt wonldn't be you i
you didn't love work, It wouldn't be
me If 1 A1 Look here, Marry, Sup
pose vyou didn't have any money and
eonlidn't pay your boand aud Uad ooth
ng to do How'd you feel in that
cane ¥’

“I don't
rot''—

“No, It tan't rot, I'm trying to make
gou undorstend how 1 feel when-
when It's that wny with me, as It gen
erally ™ He ralsed ove hand sl
Jet it tall with o gesture of desponden
cy a0 aloguent that it rovsed Kellogg
out, of his own preocoupastion,

Know, Anyhow that's

“Why, Nusl" Le erled, getninely
sympathetie, “Ivo Leen so takon wh
with myself that | forgot, 1 hadn't

looked fur you till tomorrow."

“You knew, thea?”

*1 et Atwater at lunch today
told e, Sakd he was sorry, bHhut"—

*Yoa, overybody Is always sorry,
bt —

Kellogg let his hand fall on Duncan’s
shoulder ‘I'm wotty, too;” old wan
But don't Jowe benrt, 1 know It's pret
ty tough on o fellow"—

*The toughst paft of 1t that:you
got the job for me, and 1 had to fall
down."

“Don't think of that
fanit"'—

“You're the only man who belleven
thut, Harey."
“Iuek up,
bstter opening

gl —

“Rirop right there.

“Don't tnlk that way, Nat,
you in right somewhers.™

“You're the best hearted man alive,
Harry, but I'1l see you blasted trst”

AWl Kellogg demanded his at.
temtlon “Tere's this man Burnbham
You don't know him, but he's an Keen
ne they mnke ‘em, 1le's on the track
of some wonderful scheme for making
fllgminating gan from crode oll. If b
gown through, If the invention’s really
practicable, it's bound to work n rev
oliion, He's down tn Washington now
wjpft this afternoon o ook up tn
pateutn.  Now, he needs me to got the
ene of the Stamdnrd O people, apd
Tl get you In there ™

#“What right ‘ve you go to do that¥
damanded Doonean,.  “What the diek
enn do | knomnbhent Humibating ga
or eruile oll?  Burnham ‘4 never than!
you for the likes o' me™

“Jlut, thunder, ot cun learn,
yan need"-

“Now, see hers, Tlarey!”  Duncan
gaxve him pause with a manoer pob to
ba denled.  “Ooee and for all thw
understand Um through bhaviog you

He

It's not your

I'll stumble across some
for you before lovg.

I'm through™ =
't got

Al

recommend pn incompetent Just be
enuse wo're frienda®

“But, Harry"—

HAnd I'm through NHying on yon

while I'm out of & fob. That's Anal”

“But, man, listen to me-when we
were nt college”—

“Phat was another matter”

“How many times did sou pay the
room rent when | was strapped? How
many times did your money pull we
through when 1'd have had to quit and
forfelt my degree because 1 couldn't
earn enough to keep on7"

“Phat’s diferent. You earned enongh
fioally to square up. You don't ewe
we anything."

41 owe you the gratitude for the
friendly hand that put me in the way
of earning—that kept me golng wheu
the going was pank, Bosldos, the cob
ditlons are just veversed pow: you'll
do just as 1 dld—mwake good In the
worldl and, when it's convenlent, to e
As for lving hoere, you're perfectly
waolcoma.™
. " know It=and more," Dimcan us

It medns & jot |

e
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FONEML A e wenrny
I dou't npprecinte all you'se done for
me, Mol | know nod you mast ander. |
whnd thint T cun't keep on livisg on
you-and | won'v.”

For once baMed, Kellogg sinred st
him i conpterfintion. | Doncan met his
guze stehdiy, strosg In (Be slpcerity

HATHAMIEL DITKCAN,
of his nitiinde

At lengthh Kelloge sur
W e]]"
“If you

remdered, accepting defent
e stirugged uBcvmfortably,
(TTHIT . R
“1 do™
“Then that's sotflod™
You, that's settled”
“Dinner,” said NHobbins
doorway, “in served.”

from the

CHAPTER 111,

FTER dinuer they smoked and
thiked nbout Tnmean's future
Finnlly Kellogg sald siguin

eantly, “Nat, If you follow my |

adwice you cann be worth s millon
dollars In a year!”
“Iot him rave™ Duncan observed

ofnflgmationlly and began (o smoke,

“No6, I'm not dippy, aud I'm perfect
ly werfous®™

“Of course, But what'd they do te
me If 1 were caughti”

“Ihis s not a Joke. The proposition’s
perfectly legal., It's being done right
along."

“Asd 1 could do It. Harry ¥

“A man of your callber couldn't
fail"”

“Wiuld yop mind ringing for Rob-
bios " Dunean asked abruptly,

“Cortalnly.,” Kellogg pressed a but
ton at bhis elbow, *“What d'you want ' |

“A straltjncket and 8 docter to tell
whirh one of us needs ."

Kellogg, chngrined as he always was
If jolked with when expoundiog one of
bis sehetios, broke fnte a laugh that
lated antll obbing appeared.

“You rntug, sir?"

“Yeu. ut those deennters over here
and some glasses, plenso.'

“Yeu, sir”

The man obeyed and withdrew, Kok
loge Olled two glosses, handing one to
Duncan.

“Now be decent and llsten to me,
Nat. I've thought this thing over for
—oh, any amonnt of time. 11l het any
thing It will work. What d'you say?
Would vou ke to try 17

“Would 1 like to try (tT" A econviec
tlon of RKoelowg's carnesiness forced |
fizelf uwpon Dunean’s understanding |
sWonld 11" e NHfted his glass and |
dralned It at a gulp. “Why, that's the
first angh Y've bad for a month!

“Then 1" tell you" -

Dunecan placed a pleading hand on
his foarenrm

“Don't kid me, Marry,” he entreated

“Not a bit of ft. Thin Is stralght
goods. If you want to try It and will |

“po YOU THINKE ANY OTRL WITH A MIT-
LION WOULD TAKE A OHANCE ON MRF"

follow the rules I lay down, I'll guar
untee you'll be w rvich man side of
twelve months”

“Itules! Man, I'll follow all the roles
in the world! Come on, I'm'geltlun
pulpitation of the heart, walting. Dell
it to me, what've I got to dot™

“Marry,"” sald Kellogg, serenaly.

“Marry!" Dunean echoed, nghast.

“Aarry,” renflirmed the other with

%= TH

FORTL

I density,
the stuff in them

unbroken gruvity.
“Marry who?"

“A gl with a fortune., You see, |

g e ‘ enfi't guArantée the precise mre or ner

plle, That all depends on luck and the
locallty, DBut it')l ran anywhore from
severnl hundeed thousend op to o mil-
lon, perhaps more™

Dinean  sdnk’ back despondently
“Yon ouoght to bé ashaméd of your
welf, Harey,” he sald dully, “You bad
me all excited for a mingte™

“No, but hovestly, 1 mean what |
say."

“Now look here, do you really think
any girl with & milllon would take d
ehinee on we ¥

“ghe'll fump at it*

Dunean thofight thia over for a
while. Then hils lips twitehed, “What's
the matter with her?” nguired
“'m willlug to play the gnme as it
Hes, but 1 Lar Junatics and cripplea”™

“Ihore's no partichidr her, yor. You
can take your plok, U've no more ldea
where shie in than you have”

*Now ] know you're stark, staring,
gibbering*'—

“Not o bit of ft. 1'm inwpired, that's
all I'vé solvad your problem; you
anly ean't belleve L™

“How sonld 17 What the devll are
you getting at, anyhow?”

“I'his et scheme of mihe, Tand lne
your ears. ITave you ever lived I a
oue bhorse country town, a plive with
one unspeakntbie hotel wud about twen
ty stores and Ove ehurches ™

“No*

“] have. T was born In one of ‘em
flave you any Mea whiit becomes of
the young people of such towns?’

“Not a glimmering.”

“I'hen 1'll enlightén youf egreglons
The' boys—those who've got
strike out for the
cltles to mnke thelr everldsting for
wnes, Generally they do It tvo”

“The sate as yoou?

“The same as me,” assented Kelloge
nuperturbed. “But the yaps, the Jas
pers, stay there and clerk In father's
ytore, After office hours they put on
théle véry best mall onler &lothes nnd
parade up and down Maln street, talk
jug lound and flrting obviously wiith
the girls, The girls hsven't moch else
to o, They dou't And it o easy o
get away, A few of ‘em escape to
boarding schools and cdlleges, whers
thoy meet and maPry young men from
the elties, but the majority of them
have to stay at home and help ot her
Thnt's & tradition. If there are two
chlldren or more the boys get the
chance every time. The girls stay
home to comfort the old folks in thelr
okl age. Why, by the time they're old
enough to think of marrying—and they
begin young. for that's about the only
excitement they find avallable—you
won't find a small country town be
tween here and the Mississippl whers

there aren't about four girls to every
-

he

| ]

“It's n horrible thought,”

“You'd think so If yon knew what
the boyw were like. There tan't one tn
teny that & wirl with any sonse or =elf
refipect eould force herself to warry
if she ever saw anything better. Do
you begin to see my drift®™

“1 do not. But go on drifting.”

“No?! Why. the demand for eligible
wialos 18 300 per cent In excess of the
supply. Don't you know—po, ¥ou
don't; 1 got to that fOrst—that ther
are twenty times as many old malds In
dmall country towns a8 there are 14
the cltles? IUs a fact, and the reason
for it I8 because when they were
yonng they couldn't lower themselves
to nceept the pick of the local matrl
twoninl matket. Now, do you see®

“You're as lnteresting as a magnrine
sorinl, Please continue In your next
| pant with anticipation.*

“You're an ass, Now tanke a young
shap from a olty, with a good appear
ance, more or less f gentleman, who
doesn't t#lk ke & vap or walk 1R
A yap or Aress Hke a yAp or act Hie
a yup, and throw him into sucl a town
long enough for the girls to get ac
gquainted with bim. He slmply can't
lose, can't fall to cop out the best look
ing girl with the biggest bank roli in
town, I tell you, there's nothing to
it" ‘ i

“It’'s wonderfnl to Hdten to you, Hax
[y O

“I'm talking horse sense, my Son
Now conslder yourselfedown on your
ek, don't know how to earn & decemt
living, refusing to accept anything
from your friends, ready (you say) to
do almost anything (o gét seme Mmon.
ey, And think of the country helr
esnes with pleaty of ' mohey To¥
two, plning dway io-in nnocoous
desnetude—bundpods of them, Hne,
stratghe; good girls, girls you could
easdly fall in love with, sighing thetr
lives away for the lnck of the likes of
you, Now, why not tuke one, Nat—when
you come to consider it it's your
doty—warry ber and her bauk roll
ke her happy, Wake yourdelr happy
und live a contented life on the sunoy
side of Basy street for the rest of your
natural born days? Can't you see It
now

“Yea,* Duncan admitted, half per
sunded of the plausibility of (he
phhene, "I sog, and ' admire e
moensely the Ilutellect that concelved
the notlon, Harry, but I can’t help
thinking there must bo a catch in it
gomewhere.™

“Not if you follow my Instructlons.”

Duncan drew a deep breath, satl
back and looked Kellogg over very
critleally.

“1f [ A1dn't know you so well, far
eyt sald Duncan stowly, “I'd be oor
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Ah Yo WS TS .
sure that 1I'm =sue. Tt'a raving |
andl it's A pretty darned
to do to stArt &vliberately out to mar-
ry a woman fof her money, QHut I've
been throngh » Hitle hell of my ¢
| my time, and s pot allering to con
| templnte & return to L There's noth-
ing mad enough nor bad enough to
stop me. Whatve 1 got to do?
Kellogg beamed bhis (rlumph,. “You'll
try it on, then ™

“1'Il wy anything t's a econ-
tomptible, Jow Uvod plece of business,
but geasd Ry ¢ome of 1t you can't
tell. What've [ got to do?”

Alipping baclg Kol knitted his |

ranl

nn

gy
M

fingers and stared at the celliog, smil

| nhaolutely faunltiess,

* WEN

clibles or even SBunflay dlunerm”™

“Why Sunday diunera?

“NDocause Bunday's the ouly day
you'll be lovited. Dinner on weekdays
s from 12 to 1280, snd Its strictly »
business matter, no time for guesix,
But you neodn’t fret. They won't mslk
you tHl they've sized "you up preity
cnrefally.”

“Oh™

“Moreaver, youn mnst
tienlar about your dress, It must bhe
but very quiet
Clothing sober, dark grays and biscks

he very par-

e we gy | WHETHer 10 ARDCER, Parti®e. courcn so-
| though they may not speak to yon for
| manths on the street,

and plain, but the very last word as|

to cut and fit. And everything must

be in keeping, tho very best of shirts,

| pollars, tles, hats, socks, slioes, under.

wesrt— Kollogg ecaught Dtdenn’s
ook avd laugbed. “Your hnadress
will report on everything, you kunow,
80 you must be impeccable.”™

“I'Il be sven that, whatever It in"

“Be very particular about having
your shoes polished, shave ddlly and
maticure yourself religfonsly, but don't
jet 'em cAteh you at It”

“Wonld they rald me If fhey Al

“And then, my son, you must work.”

Kellogg paused to let his lesson slnk
fu.” After a time Dumcan observed
plaintively, “I knew there was a eatch
in It somewhere. What kind of work?

“It duesn't make any difference, s
long as you get and hold some Job b
the town"™

“Well, that Jets me ont
glittering proposition of yours
conldn't hold a Job In"—

“walt! I'l tell you how to do it i

| golng

just a minote,”

“1 don't mind listening, but”—

“You'll einch the whole business by
to church without a break
Dou't ever fall—morning ahd evenlng,
every Bunday. Don't forget that*

“Why ™

“It's the most Lmportant thing of
all"

“Does going to chorch make sach a
hit with the young female Jasper—the
asperette, as it were?™

“1t’ll make you meore solid than any-
thing else with ber popper and mom-
mer, and that's very necessary when

well as their daunghter. You must
work and you must go to church.”

“That can't be all. Burely you can
think of something else.”

“Those are the cardinal rules—
church and work until you've landed
your helress. After that you can move
Lack te clvilization. Now, as soon as
you strike your town you want fo
make arrangements for board and

"t ENEW THXIE WAS A CATCH IN IT 50ME-
wHEBR"

Ing falntly to himself as he enumer
ated the conditions that tirst appealed
to his understinding as essentials to
| ward success

“Firat plk'k out your town, one of
2000 or 1000 inhabitants, no larger
I'd sugpest at & bazard guess some
place In (he Interfor of Peovavivania
Aost of such towns have at least one
rieh man with a8 marriagenble daugh-
tor—but we'll make sure of that before
we settle on one. Of course any subur-

ban town ls barred.”
“How xo
“QOh, they don't count. The girls alk-

ple In the eliy—cAn get
Ihat spolls the game”
™

Of course

ways know o

there caxlly
“How about the game law
“I'm coming 1O them,

there Isn't nn ¢

the hunting's always good, but there

“Well, come thp things you
must’t de.  You mustn’t s@esr or use

*OU'LL THY 17T ON, THEN ™

slang; you musn't smoke and you
wustn't drink™ -

“Heaveus! Are theae people as Inbu-
man as all that®™ s

“Worse than that, It might be fa-
tal If you were ever sovn in the botel
bar, And, to bagin with, you must
refuse all viiations of uny sert,

ren or close season, and |

are & few procauntionary wmeasures to |

be taken If you want to be sure of

bagging an holress, You woun't Mke

Mot of 'on AW A »
urike ‘ew! 'l ive by them™

lodging In so old woman's house,
proeferably an old mald  You'll be sure
to find at least half a dozen of "em
!' willlug to take boarders, but ysu want

to sic bome ofBer poor devil on lh:~+
i

you're a eandidate for their ducats as |

YTou'll hawve ‘

|

|

l

|

|

to be equaily sure to pick out the |
oné that talks the moet, so that she'll |

tell the nelghbors all about you. Don't
worry about that, though. They all
tsle When you've moved In stock
up your room with about twenty of
the driest looking books fn the world

a table with lots of stationery—pens
and pencils, red and black ink, and all
that sort of thing. Make the room look
as If you were the most sincere stu-
dent ever. And by no means neglect
' to have 8 well worn Bible prominently
{1 evidence. You ean buy one second
bund at some bookstore before you
start ont™
“1'd have to, of course. I thank you
for the flattery. Procesd with the pro-
gram of the gay, mad lfe 1 must lead.
I'm going to have a swell time; that's
perfectly plain.”™
“Ag s0On as you're shaken down In
| your room make the rounds of the
Vatores and ask for work. Try to get
inte the dry goods emporium If you
can. THe gitls all shop there. But any-
thing will do, except a grocery or a
hardware store and places llke that
| You mustn't consider any employment

that would soll your clothes or rough-
en your lily white hands.™

“You expect me to belleve I'd have
nny chance of winning a mill'onaire’s
dunghter if 1 were & ribbofl clerk in &
dry goads store?”
| “The best in the world. The ribbon
clerk 18 her social equal. He calls bher

Mary, and she cails him Joe."

“Done with you! Me for the ribbon
connter! Anything else?’

“T'he storekeepers aren't apt to em-
| ploy you at first. They'll be susplcious
of you."
| “They will be afterward, all right
| lowever'—

“8o you must slmply call on them,
walk in, locate the boss and tell him,
‘1'm looking for ewmployment.' Dou't
press it.  Just say It and get out.”

“Neo trouble whatever about that. It's
slways that way whes 1 mssk for
work."

“hey'll send for you before long,
| when they make up thelr minds that
you're & decent, moral young man, for
they know you'll draw trade, Aud
every Sunday"—

“] kpow=church®

»“Ausolutely! Piek qut the one the
rlels folks go to. Go imguietly and do
just us they do-stand up and kneel,
jook up the hywhs and sing just when
they (o, Be careful pot to sing teo
loud or unything ke that. Just do it
all modestly, as If you were used to lt,
| Hetter go to church here two or three
(mes abd got the hang of 1"

“Haere, now''—

CUNearly sl the gvealthy sodgers

Lawbooks look most lmposing, Fix up |

R

MIET thwns Are mcons, yon sew, ann,

it's thalr busi
neas to waylay yon after the service
Is over and stinke hands with you and
tell they hope you the
seriot and ask yon to come sgaln
And, yon can bLank on it they'll all
take notice from the ArsL'”

“1t'a no wonder Bartiett made you A
partner, Harry.”

“Now, belinve. [ want you to get In !
right. If you follow the rules I've out.
linedl, mot only will all the girla 1o |
town be falling over themselves to get
to you first, but thelr fond parents wii)
be egging them on., Then all you've
got to do 1% to plek out the ome with
the biggeet bundle and”—

“Make a play for her?™

“Not on your itfe! That would be
fatal. Your part & to put yourseif in
her way. EBhe'll do all the courting,
and when she scents the psychological
moment she'll do the proposing.”

“It doesn’t sound nd I, but you
cerfainty seem to know what you're
drooling about™

“Yon can anchor that, Nat"

“And are you finished 7

“l am. Of course I'll probably think
of more things to wise you to before
you go.”

Patean Inughed shortly and thied
back Im his chalr, sclecting anothet
clgarette. “And you're the chap who
wantsd me to go to sotme bromidic old
show tonight! Harry, you're immense.
Why dida't you ever let me suspect
you had all this romantic imagination
in your system ™

“Imagination be blowed, son. Thia
fa business™ Kellogg removed the
stopper from the decanter and flled
both ginsses again. “Well, what do
you say™

“I've just sald my say, Harry.
amazing. I'm prond of you*™

“But will you do 1t

“Everything else aside, how can I?
I've got to live, you know™

“But T propose to stake yon™

Puncfn cnme down to earth. *“No,
you won't—not & cent. I'm In earnest
ahount this thing—oo more sponging on
you, Harry. Besides™—

“No, seriously, Nat, I mean this,
every word of it. T want you to do it,

enjoyed

it's

to please me If you lke. I've & no-
tion something will come of It. And |
belleve from the bottom of my heart
there's wot the sfythtest risk If you'll
play the cards ss they fall scconding
to Hoyle"

“Hurry, T belleve you do™

*1 do firmly, And I'll put the prop-
osition on a business basis If rou Hke™

“Go on. There's no holding you.”

p——— -

“¥HR MISTERTOUS SYRANGER"

rence (for it would (1l become e, A%
the only literary min I Radyville, to
yleld a point In dispute with the pro-
prietor of the town tavern). Besides,
he was wrong, even as 1 wos Indis-
putably right, ouly he had oot the
grace to admit i We ended vulgurly

W"I!!lm‘fﬂl wagering me the best

five cont ciear Havana in the Rigelow
House sample room that nothing worth
mentioning woutld take place tn Rud-
vills before sundown of Lhe following
day.

1 left him, returning to my room At
Miss Carpenter’s (Wil and I are old
frieads, but I refuse to eat the food be

“You start out tomorrow and onder |
serves his guests), warmed by the
your war kit. Get everything yoeu | prospect of certaln triumph It & little

need, and plenty of it, and have the

bills seut to we. You can be ready ln- |

'O THE PORTUNE NUNTER™

side a fortnight, The day you start
I'll advaunce you $500., When you're
warrled you cun fepay me Lthe amount
of the advances with Interest at 10 per

| cent and "Il consider it a mighty good

deal for myself. Now, will you®™

*You mean it¥

“Every word of it. Well™

For a moment longer Dunean hes)
tated; then the vislon of what he must
return to otherwise decided him. 1In
desperation he accepted.  “It's o
drowwing minn's strat he wdld, ‘s He'
tle breathlessly. “I'of sure | shouldn't,
but 1 will."

Kellogg flung & hand
table, palm uppermost.

“Word of honor, Nat¥™

puncan let his band fall into it
“Word of honor! 'I'll sce It through'

“Good! It's a bargain™ Kellogy
lifted his glass high In gir.  *“To the
fortune huuter!™ be erted, bhalf lAugh
Ingly.

Dunean nervoualy fingered the stem
of his glass. “God belp the future
Mrs Duncan!™ he sald and drunk

neroas  the

CHAPTER IV,

HE 21st of June was a day of
memorable tumph to me, o
duy of wemorable evenly for
Radville

Only the evening previous Wil
Bigelow apd 1 bad indulged in nevl
monlous argument o the office of the
Bigelow House, the subject of con
tentlon  belug the miportnoee of the
work to which 1 am devoting my de
clinlog years—to wit, the recording of
the history of Radville township, Wes
terly county, tn FPeausylvaoly, Wil
malntalnlug with that obstinacy for
which he s famous that nothing ever
had bappened, does happen, can of
will happen In our community, I v

gisting gently, but frmiy, that it knows
no day unmarked by lmportsat eccur

appalled by the prospect of winning
the stake and sympathizing o Mitle
with Will, who, for all his egregious
gtubbornness, has some excuse for op-
boMing his unreasonnble aod ridicu-
joas views d

At 0:45 the evening traln Inrched in,
bedaring the mysterious stranger,

Tracey Tanver suw bim frst, having
driven down to the station with his
father's surrey on the off chamce of
pieking up A gquarter or so from some
drummer wishing to be mrm
the Bigelow House. Ouly out
pay money for backs In Radville.
Everybody else walks, of course. Nat
urally Tracey took the mysterions
stranger for a frummér. He had three
wraouks apd o beavy packing box, &
Tyacey's misapprebension was pardon-
able. Instinetively he drove him to
the Bigelow House, Wi pow and
agiin makes Tracey a present of &
pottle of sarsaparilla or lemom pPop,
with the result that Tracey calls Tan-
aohitll, who runs the opposition hotel, »
sklnflint apnd wever takes sirangers
there escept on thelr express desire.
The mysterfous stranger merely askod
to be driven to the best hotel, This ie
ot lke most comiuercial traveloes,
who, as & rule, know where they want
to go, even ln a strange town, Baving
made inquiry la advance from thelr
brothers of the road,

Will Bigelow was dozing behind the
dedk " nlied by the sbuud of HI Nubt's
volee In the barroom as he explained
to w1l and sundry just how o had in-
advertencly permitted Warty the taller
to best him st checkers that moruing;
otherwise the office wns deserted.
Tracey wiakeded WHI by stamping
heavily meross the floor, and Wil me-
chaniealty pushed down bis spectacies
gud dipped a pen in Ink, slewing the
register round for the guest's sigua-
ture. He says he knew st a glance
that the mysterious stranger Was B0
traveling wan, But this la & moot
polot, Trocey’s memory Lelog minute-
Iv accurnte sod at varlance W
Will's assertion.

The mysterious stranger Wwas o
young man, rather severvly clothed in
a dark sult which exelted no interest
In Bigelow's nnderstanding  although

(Continned Next Saturday.)

Bombarding Tripeli, .
MILAN, Italy, Nov, & (Via
frontier)— Following an Tallan e
fusal of & second Turkish dempnd for
the snreander of the city of Tripoli,
A1,000 Tarks under the '
Reschad Bey today are
tho eity preparatory to o genaeal
aault, The news was recsived

by semi-officinl wires from. Tri

It is believed that Lhem !

¢ity by the Turks is




