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him. Valentine had a trick of opening
palen molely by the sanse of touch.

Avery gose. Lisutenant Governor Fay.
his beautiful niece, Rome Lane, and two
women workers in & rewcue misslon viai
the prison,

Warden Handler hears Ross Lans tell
how she waa rescued from a thisf on a
train, and he (s amazed at a coincldence.

Conviet Jimmy Valentine, No. 139 s
brought inte the warden's office to open
A bafe as an object lesson to the visitors,
and Rone recognizes him as the man who
saved her from the thief Cottom,

Valentine says he can't opén the safe,
enraging Handler. The llsutenant gover-
nor and Rose talk with Valentine. Hose
pleads with Fay to ald the young prison-
or, who s handsome oven In Sing Sing
garh.

Fay promises for Ross's sake to nsk the

governor to pardos Valentine. A stormy
Interview occurs between Handler and
Valentine

Valentine walls patlently In prison for
newd. Finally be i pardoned and goss to
Albany to thank the governor, Lloutenant
Governor Fay and Rose,

Valentine refuses positions offered by
the rescuns mienlon workers, To his amane-
ment, hit meets Blll Avery and a former
coworker, Red Flanagan,

Rod apd Avery try to dissuade Jimmy
from “golng square.” Detective Doyle ap-
peoars, and Hed and Avery hide. Dovie
wants Valootine to tall him whera Avery
is, for he wanta to rarrest him. Valen-
thie refusis

Doyle departs, threalening Lo send Val-
entine back to Bing Bing privon. Avery
now tries to kill Yalentine

Yalentins finally agrees to “go It crook-
ed™ agnin, bul & wote from Rose brings
him back to bls former determination to
bo honest “In spite of the coppers.”

Roewe persundes her father to give Val.
entine & poattlon In bis bank In Bpring-
fleld, 1N, He nnd Red go to work in the
bank.

For wevernl vears Valentine works sx.
collently mnd risen 1o be assistant cashier.
He and Roee love each other, but Valen-
tine knows Doyl s on his track and
dures not tell her of his affection for ber.
A mysterloun Mr. Cronin turns out 1o be
old Bl Avery, mow reformed and a man
of buslness.

CHAPTER X1,

EE" went on Red enthusias
ueally, wnot apprecinting
Lhe redson for Vileotine's
sllence, “goe, but that Kit-

tx Is 0 groat kid! Alo't it funny bow

n kid like thae will get bold of 4 tough

old tramp e me?"

“Nice ¢hikl” commented Yalentine,
He picked up the telegram and baod
o ot Hed,

“Hed, renmdl that” he sald dully. as
thouggh discournged.

The othoer redd o silence,

“Loyle! Good beaven!™ he exclalm-
o,

“Dogle,” sald  Valentine,
bm quite a4 while 1o
dldn't h¥*

“Hut he's finally done it—got your
Bume gl everything."

“1)d you uotlee It wasn't slgned

"It touk
uncover s,

“Yos. Who do yon suppose tipped
you "

“Doyle,” was Valentine's nmngiog
FOBGTe,

“Doyle!" cried Red, starting aback.
The assistant cushler bent townrd the
watehminn.,

“Doyle sent that, Ited.  Don't you
see he's not sure of me? But If | rin
awny from the bank when gt tele
gram cnme—out of town for the nfter
noon—be'd know e bad me!

“Never thought, 1I'd buve ducked,"”
commented Red, “And bow be't! tuen
mwe up oo, Um ogolng”  He fingerisd
his bat nervously.

*You're not, He don’t want you,
unid If you stay where you belong he
won't see you"

IRed nodded bls head declsively,

“I'I stay eloser to the baok than an
emigrant to his tag, And yon, Jim.
my

Vatlentine smilled ns the other lapsed
off fn his exeltement Into nslng his okl
OIS

“dimmy? How natural that souods,
Bod ™ he sald reminiscently,

“Hxcuse w1 wennt
Al " protestingly,

“No: Wa all right, only don't by
ahy chanee: use It before Doyle, be-
cunse 'm golog o alibl Doyle until
Be'll think he's lost Ly eyesight,”
FURANLIT  ropeated  Red  cublonaly.
*'ve Hoard o' that before”™

AL, that's i Bed™ eeplied Val
i ilue Aund he continodd rapldiy:
“Yon haven't forgorten the ong gredt
ost refupe of the crook, bave you-—
onr old friend the allbly  Semetbing
whi b poovess you were not whers you
were  when  something happened. |
wis never dmmy Valentine, Red. 1
wis never [ Sing Sing.  've been
sirglanl aull my ¢ and ean prove It
Tive bven woltlng for Mre. Doyle nenr
Iy three Sears, and Tyve got him beal.
I never did that Job In Springfeld,
Masstebosettz, 1 wad pever thebe In
my e And if U've got o uge the
vhook s ftools to beat It I'm Justificd.
P Uvlng speadght and 'm golog Lo,
and gl dhe gods are with me, Red.”
LIy tonk o scrapbook from o deawer
and opened It “Look at that.  For
Ave years yonu will fisd clipplugs of
e Handall when be lived In 8t Paul.
That o was my consin.  He wont to

‘Mr. Han

“I'm the only ohe here o the room
eéxcept you, atd | don't want to see
any ‘Mr, Oropln) Don't Know bim.
Who ia he?" -

“Mr. Cronln,” responded Valentine,
“la the man who Is golng to save you
and we from golng back to stute pris-
on."

Valentine went oo to recount to Hed
how Bill Avery. after be bad sald
goodby to his “pals”™ In Albany, had
gone to the mikddle west and eventunl-
Iy married a sedate widow of middie
age, whose son was an expert photog-
rapher, one who opernted a large stu-
dio In St Louls sand employed men
who specialized In covering Important
events for the newspapers and magn-
zines,

“Avery! elnculnted Red,  “Avory
working—absolutely on the square?’

“Yes, that's the truth, the awful
truth," laughed Valentine whimsieally.

“But you say BII-BIl Avery s
married " nsked led. completely over-
come nt the suggeation,

“Yes, It'a nll true, and Bl has
proved a triue friend to me—io us"
answered Valentine.

“And he's really bappy?' went on
Red doubtingly. “Him as alwiys had
n atable of Ollles spendin’ hils coln.
He's hnppy with one wife?*

The hssistant cashbler gave vent (o
& burst of gnyety at the astonlshment
of the watehman, who probably would
hnve understood the process of refor
muatlon In nny one bur Blll Avery.

But o tew minutes elupsed afier Val
entlie stswered the telephone call be-
fore the door opened, und In come n
mian whose lron gray hale curled be
neth the elm of hix high =ik hat
Glaringly  bright yellow Rld gloves
adorned Lis hunds ik frock cont, of
the Intost mpke. wod n bIt wWorn on
the edgis. und It swus for that renson
that the secondbond denter had mode
a reduction In price te Mr. Cronoin,

The peweamer Inid o hand=ome gold
béuded  Todinn bomboo wnlkiog stick
across o chalr, took off his gloves aod
faced Vulentine and Red

M, Bt he sl

Ve My, Cronin”

“Cronin byiowed,” eried Red, storet-
| inge forwared. 21t%s BUL Aveory, How
whoue yor v vl

Avery, phsed ot the eothusinstio
Wil mitd pt the szl of Lot of
Wis ol Trivnds, shook  hamds  with
el e e e Daek il looted
(Poin obe o e uther. *Uhiuk of us

‘ML ORONIE" PAOED VALENTINE AND RED.

Phkee Bedn® left nloae together ke this
In o real bowk.” bhe sald slgniticnutly.
ot Wils two hearers conld wor pestregin
twnghter at the thonght of whal the
Clvimstinsts would have mednt 1o
e e days wow put bebind them

Alapbin ol zever cnme bagk, Ay

S you et the pleturey”
Avery of Valentine

nxked

send 1t but | winted 1o see yoii Thge | SFI0e of hig career enme over him,
| doubde neghtive Is v wonder [ﬂllﬂ e realized that he hind been on
Vilentioe looked understandingty ag | e verge of phimelne imsolf inro the

hion  [Te rosie from his ohalr, Pleked |
up the telegrnm firom his desk nnd
extemdsd it to Avery |

“Yes: 05 all elght” be sall, “And
It enmi¢ Just In thive.  Toldny
day P pesd 10" polnting to the tele
gram.  “Road that!™

Avery rend the message. The pal-
lor of unnerying fear cime upon him.
His hehd dropped forward and  he
glunced  apprehonsively  about  hilm.
His hand trembled as he luld the pa
per on the desk. He sank hopelessiy
Into & chair,  “Doyle the ald man
choked—"Doyle! He sald he'd slough
me, and now he'll do It—or else bHe'll
make me pay blackmall. You never
can tell how much & copper wasts for
keepin' quiet”

“You 1ol me o I

1% the | him,
J staeked plles of gold picoes

eptine’s rejoinder. “Aod If we cun
beat the thing inside of us thar ealls
we can beut one man that hunts.”

A clerk knocked at the door and en-
tered to ascertaln if he sbould now
bring In u trayfol of cash which Val
entine was to count. He was ordered
to do #o 4t once, and Avery's face be-
came a study as the young man soon
re-entersd with a tray on which new
banknotes of large denominatlons were
plied among glistening rows of gold
coln.

“Great snnkes, what a chance!” ex-
clalmed the one time thief looking
from Valentine to the wnilchman.
*T'his Is no place for me, Oh, just for
one grob and the quick getaway!"
He mopped his wrinkled brow. “1'm
swenting llke a polar bear on the
Fourth of July."

“Haven't got it oul of your blood
yet, ¢h?" nsked Valentine.

“Not the cranving for renl money. 1
lenrned to let the wheat in the grain
eleviator alone after a month or two,
but coarse money ke that—wow!"
The old man stared fascinatedly at
the entleing teay.

“Well, we watthed each other for
awhlle,"” commented Red. poloting to
his chief,

“And aln't neither of you
snntched even one bundle?’
Avery Incredulously.

'.ND."

“Well, you better got me out of
here. I'm golog to have lockinw In
both bands In a minute” He reached
for his hat nnd stick,

“No, you're not.)' put 1o Valentine.
“Come on, RHed," he sald, walking to
the vault room door. “I'm golng to
prove to Bl that he's honest. He's
going to wateh that money till we
come buck."

Avery cried out In protest, but Red
followed his soperior, and the tlme
worn thief, who bad confessed to his
friends the weaknoess that bhe well
knew yet lurked within him, was left
alone In the banking office before a
tray containing $63,000 in cash. With.
Io reach was the door leading Into the
open _hallwny through which It wnas
but n few seconds’ dash to the busy
street. where n mao would Immedinte-
ly b lost to view in the passing
throng

“It's n dirty trick.” muttered theold
man, starting after the others, A shaft |
of yellow light reflected from one of
the golden coing caught his eye, drove
Into his very braln, foto the thin red
blood that ¢oursed through his bard.
enlng velns, He stopped. He turned
full nround and slowly, with hands
lenwﬂy outstretehad, tiptoed back to
I|Iu- tnlile bearing the preclous burden,
| His brows uarrowed down over his
| pole groy eves, hls Angers, Jong talons
In 1helr curved Axedness, begun to
| nervously twiteh. Then Aveéry Jerked
himself awny of o sundden. e stealght-
ened Bimsell np aod sturted towared the
| ¥oault room door to snmmon Valentine
| Bt even a8 he dld o his glance roved
|back to the aliuring trny. He wos
drawn to It ns the nervelesa rabbit
| thar sugenmbg to the insidious chinrm
of the oscillnting head of the hungry
python,

He stepped to the tray. e selzed
two packages of handreed dollar bills,
thrust them Into his pockets. then
clutehed two more. The fever hnd
him. His eyes shone with the fire of
gone days and gone nights. His pol-
soned blood sang through his velns.
Then he stopped ouee more, He raigsd
his hend,

“And bave the eoppers uafter me
Agndn,” he murmuared thonghtfolly. He
Inid down o package. “And ‘donble
eross” a pal that put me siealght. Not
me, pot me”™ Fe replneed the re
miinder of the mongy, “And coln that
colmes crooked never wos any good.”

Avory stood before the tray of mon
ey. Now he looked at the tempting
fortune with the sure knowledge that

ever
asked

n peculiar mood that day—there wos
no denylog It.  Valentine had always
found his benefactor, young though
she was, particularly diffieult to fath-
om, und today she was more bafiling
than ever. She talked at length re-
gurding her plans for the children’s
Christmas celebration, and, standing
before lls desk. while he stood behlnd
it, she sald’ “And | want to know
what you want for Christmas.”

“Is there anything 1 conld want?*
he answered In low tones. “Think of
what you and two short years have
done for me"

"And there's pever anything more
you want? Don't yon ever dream—
dreams of, sny, two years more?’ She
furned her eyes to the foor,

“Oh, yes, to go on s P've been golog
these last two. slnce your father gave
me a position of trust, and make ey-
erything good and plle up the money
for youn"
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LEYS KIDNEY PILLS

for backac : rheumatism, kidney or bladder trouble, and urinary irre uisrities,
Foley's Kidney Pills purify the blood, restore lost vitality and vigor, Refuse subatitutes.

RED CROSS PHARMACY.

Bhe drew away from him,

“Haven't you ever thought there
might be something 1 want more than
money "

Valentine hesitatred.
came Intensely serlons.

I don't let myself think of you only
as your employee,” he finnlly anawer-
od

His volce be-

Roge turned sidewnys to him, so
that he could not see her face as ahe
dellvered her next queation, although
she would bave given much to have
been nble to watch the expression of
the assistant cashler—her assistant
cashier—ag she asked it

“Bat," she ventured, “you must have
thought that | would marry some
day.'"”

Bllence. with Valentine fumbling In
embarrassment a pencil which lay
upon his desk.

“Yes—I"— he began, but Rose con-
tinued his sentence for him.

“And It horts youn to think of It.
foesn't 1t? Say IL"

"Y-{.‘-s."

"“Go on.”

He conld endure the situstion no
longer. The girl had penetrated his
very sonl with her questions, had un-
coverad In Jlmmy Valenting the se-
crets of his npew lfe—the secrets
which he hnd resolved to keep buried
forever. But now he must speak. He
must tell her the truth about his sit-
unation as regarded ber—part of the
truth, at lenst,

“And the thought of you brings
dnrkness, desolation.” he said, keep-
Ing a firm grip on the emotions that
threatened to unnerve him. “What is
the use? You're all there 18 to live for
—to just see you now and then, You're
all there is to life, Men have loved
and slaves have loved and nnimnls
that have been saved have loved., bot
never were the three loves fused in
one. And you're good, and your life is
clenn, while mine—but you know all
that” He inclined his face from her.

“I have forgotten. she sald simply.

“You cannot., And any day the shad-
ow of other days may fall. But I want
you to know this: and believe it as
your God—my love for you Is a holy
thing, sacred and deathless," Valen-
tine was looking earnestly into her
eyes now. ITis hand wasr resting on
the desk. Bhe selzed it In hers and
drew him townrd her,

"Tuke me In your arms, Lee" she
eried ferveéntly, “I love yon. Tl love
ysou ti"— Her fee was upeaised to
his a8 she clung to bim. He held her

he had conquered—that he had fheed
his mreatest test and hnd not heen |
fonnd wanting.

The thomght of how narrowly he
had eseaped committing the mennesi

death dealiog Hfe fronn which Vilen.
e had rescned bim Eogoveronble
rage possessed him ot bils lnsane lapse |
into the =10 thor b hads east from
He swang hie st at the nently

"Curse yon, enrse you!™ be orlsd In
frenzy,  The tray and My contents
crashed to the floor and the money
Brattered Tn all direetions

Valentine nnd Red, hopring the nolse
oame rishing In from the vault room
They #aw the ttoor Mitered with bank-
notes and eolne.  And erowehing for-
lornly In o chalr was the figure of old
Bill Avery, His bands were prossed
over s eyos, and he xobbed Iy the
ngony that gripped the soul which had
hebn resrored to him.

HE RISEED HER AGAIN AND AOAIX.
i bis arms and kissed her ngain and

aguln. “How 1 have longed for you—
senri—yenra” Her words wers
smothetsd In e Kinses,

SOMETHING WORTH
WHILE

A Gilt Edge Investment

Only Ten Acre Tract of Beautiful Residence
Property right on city limits. City built right
upto it. Will double any man’s money in two

years. Half cash, balance on
$8,500

three years time at six per cent
Eight-room house, fine lot 79x160, on ca rline, in best residence part of city, fruit trees

and fruit, modern improvements ,$5000,
Best 20-acre prune orchard, in full bearing, one-halfmile from Rosedale, $6000,
Well established manufacturing: business, one-fourth cash; easy terms on balance,
$20,000,

Brush farm, fine fruit land, in Liberty district, 22 anres, 2 1-2 acres cleared, zood
house, $2200,

Good "building lots in Miller block; South Salem, ore with Commercial street; close

¢,|Bb§ acres on East State street, just beyond 24th street, suitabe for chicken ranch

; [l;iggst improved fruit farm and residence on Garden Road for sale on easy ferms,
10,000
e ] L]

Half-acre tracts on South Commercial Street, close in, on easy terms, $600.
Three first-class 50-acr> tracts one fine road ,near church and school, per acré

b 1

Five-year-old prune orchard, half-mile beyond end of car line, sold in lots of (w0
acres or upward, to suit purchaser, all but first two acres, $500 per acre, |

R« R, Ryan place, 20 acres, 1 1-2 miles east of city, fine house, two larze bams;
$10,000 |

Half block, Twentieth and Trade streets, corner
$800 to $1000

Best five acres, with orchard, -house and barn, little timber, ideal little home lot, with
$1600 improvemnets, close to city, $2600,

Good house and two lots corner Liberty and Mission, price ,including paving and
sewer $2000, :

Four choice building lots, two facing Liberty and two on High streets, $800. Spot

cash, All good, new buildings on the block Lots large, 75x141, and all sewer as-
sessments pald

Money to loan, 1 have $1000 to $1200 to loan at seven per cent on first morteage:

ey

E. HOFER & SONS

Room 201 U. S. Bank Bldg. Phone Main 82

lot with house, $1200; threa los,

(To be continued.)




