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" RUNK checks,” demanded o
: musculor, faced boy #s he
deposited the hoand Inggoge
of the two teavelers (o the

faded biug bus,

‘P careful of that blpek wardrobe,”.

wiarned 1, Bufus Wallingfanl, “1 think
thero's o hinge loore'

*All right nnswered the boy, deeply
grioved. “I'IL wrlte that on my report.”

He wns embellished with o gresn
Band on Wis faded blup cap; o yellow
banded man, with a ladder under his
atm, crossed. the statlon platform mnd
fixed nn electrie Hght Lulb,

“Don't you get 107" lnughed Blackle
Daw, *'"Ts o political job, The oth
or one s the oMeln)l bulb Oxer, awl
here comes the officlal bus defver. D've
soon muniélpnl owoership towns, Jim,
Lut this one must be the Hmik"

“Ihat means there 't o live dollar
in' the Lorg regrettod Waolllngford,
and, with some disfavor, he vlewed
the approdch of the oficlnl bug deiver,
who wore o-bluo bind on bis cap and
carrled o grin full of holes. "1'm afrald
the girls are agaiost o dead ong this
time"

Good evening, gents! balled the
tooth shy oMver,
sents lert tn the grand stand,” and be
produced w pale of faded blue pasie
boards from whivh the printing had
lotig since worn away. 1 reckon mosi
of the councllmen have sold thele reg
ulne sonts by this e, Dot these 18
good; front row, Plght next (o the of
fleln] box"

“Wa'te I ek, Jim" declared Blaokls,
tuspecting the penellod numbers on the
tiekets and slipplng them futo his poci
ot "L was afrald we wouldn't got
sonts nt pll. By the wiy, sergeant,
what are they-for?’

“Hy, don't yon kuow 7 (nqnlred the
driver dn stirpelse.  “Is the regular
Saturdny nlght festival. Why, people
vome from miles aronnd, from all these
summer resorts nnd health eures (o sep
the freworks. Tho elty councll makes
o heap of money off of ‘e, Tho whole
courthonse steps Iy covered with a
grandstand, that's left there winter
nnd summer,”

“And what might your business be?"
akod the offlechiolder, looklpg back
Wit cordinl fulprost.

SHush]" owarned Blackle In o hoppse
whisper, dud, Teanlig forward, he coy
Oded, “SWe are dotectives!

Do anything T enn for yon,” offored
the delver so hasilly that be forgot to
whilspor.  “L don't rockon tliere's any:
body i town Lelter posted than me."

"Polng un oMekil suspector, 1 sus
pettell ms  muel,” fetorped  Blackle,
Reonly Interested, “There s o man o
Chls powwn who goes nwny every e
while, und no one knows whera be
Roos of why'

“Henry Clodby!" affirmed the driver,
WiHh o prompiness which  shocked
Elnekte, for o had only thiked at
wilmslen! chndony, forgetting that In
EViry town there A8 at lonut one wan
Whose tnesplatoed golngs and comings
e o ngeravotion nnd an nwale

"Deseribe  that  man!"  demanded
Minckle with profusaionnl peremptor)
i,

Welll! obered the drlver cavefully
and pectrately, “Henry Closby 18w
Daghelor about fve foot nlve, fale to
middin® beavy sot, dresses like n dude,
hivw o plnk fuce, wenen funey eyvoginssis
Wikl g Netle dipgus ke o spring tige
menndre to wind up the stelng, has
blie dyes atd ghity black bald and
boniil and mustache.  Ho keeps the
genertl ptore,”

“Not the party,” doclured Blackle de
Jevtedly nod with an bonest lwpulse
foolony the unkpown Clasby from uie
Just musplelon,  Then his whinislcul
fnture tame uppermost agaln, and I
apite of himself he added, “Unless he

“disguises.

“By Jinks, 1 never thonght of that!"
exclnbimed the delver, struck by the
startling  wopposition,  “Whiskeérs 14
the eantent Alsgaise thore I8, I reckon”
~ An Blackle roglatored at the oMoelnl
hotel under the fat eye of the otfielsl
fnnkeeper be glancod across at the op

to puge, which earrlod the names
of the arrivals .of foor days past

© Mhore thoy woers, three nemes o n
neal, Orm hand—-Mistress Pitty Wae

den, Mlsa Violet Warden, Miss Fanny
Warden, Roomas £7, 28 and 29,
As woon a8 the men were stralght-

Yl got two good

“Bliekier™ gasped Vielot, regaining
hor breath and sbaking honds delight-
silly with Lim, swhile blg Jin Wallhg-
ford turned 1o Fanny Warden with the
warm  felendliness which bhad  been
growling between them sinece the mon
Ll volunteoted o ppeover the lost
fortune of the beautifol Warden or-
M,

“Bofore we leave this tawn, 1ittle Vi,
wo'll collect the $40,000 which the clty
of Spanglerville stole from your es-
tate  And Yielet's e oyes soltensid
a8 he lookad (o ot then.

“We were ont and looked at the
property wilch Spanglerville conflsent-
ol for Mr Falls and biselique right
after tho death of Mr, Warden,” ol
aorveddl Aunt Patty lndigoamly.  “It
myst be worth o humdred thovsand
iollars to the rallroad.”™

“It wo get the origlnal valoptlon of
40000 anl our cxpenses we'll call it
aquare,” returted Wallibglford., “Hapd
e same fnformution.” And as he look-
oil at the blank and discovraged faces

of the three Indles: be chuckied
"Don't seem 1o e nnp”
“How edull there be? dewmunded

Violet. “Why, there's only one regu.
lar persan in the place”

“Hist!” loudly whlspered Blackie and
lorked (he red go-tes from (he door

The Blue Eyen of Viclet and the Brown
Eyos of Fanny Widened With Astan-
ishment,

e sluek
STy

kitoly, "I kuow that mipn!™
the gontee on Ly ¢hin
Closhiy 1"

"Henry Closliy ' repoatind, the three
lodies In amnogehrent,

S“Dotectivie stol,” ‘Bilnped Dlnokle
“Clet on your shinwls, gitls, ahd wi'll
have o munlielpal dintes aod o aiginick
pnl ghow.™
[ ] L] L] . L] . .
Menry Clowby was alone o hid store
un Sunday morning, taking an nyvolce
of his goods, when they ealled on lilmy
and be come forward o meet thet
with the copagiog ale of o moan who
I# quite supe of hlmscll,

“We don't waut n thing in the
worlil," snld Binckle, geuvinely grate
ful, Y1 owe you ag gpology for start
g some gossdlp dbont yon,"

YT ean't hurt me,” be sald, very
much to both Bluekle's and Walling
fonl's rellef.  *“The town wasn'l so
baddy though, L o long lalved ) fellow
converted the place to poblle owier
uhip," .

YA e soft misio aud 1°0 tell you
the story," ofered  Wulllnglord, with
nodhuekle,  “Plest they conbgented the
eloctile Mght plont, the Warden prop
ety Lhe goosoberry Tidustes aud the
ax handle factory; then thoy bonght
thy movigage on your fntlior's boiel
nnd foreclosed.”

“You must be detectivis, alfter all
wonilered Closby.

“OF courae thoy've been offeriug you
all sorts of Information”

"You go 1o Chivage every two
worls ™ whilspered Buckle hoarsely.
Clorby thiow  biek s head and
lavghed  heattlly, thongh e looked
much concernml nevertheleas,
"Nntueally they'd tell you that the
st thing,™ but he did not explalu it
‘What elset"

"“You buy n pouml of vrels root ut
tmp,” Hacklp accusid, "o you take
i frosh poumd to Chlvago with you.
Listen! 1 koow youp secret 1he wae
for 18 bard fu Spanglerville!”

“Good sleuthing," npproved Closby.
“You burn Hghts in your window il
alfter midnlght!  Your sult case 14 yel
low, and your hundbag Is brown! You
ship wooden boxes to New York, and
you go to Chicago!” ratiled Blackle,
“Woll, Ull be"= Closby begun, with
o sudden burst of anger, which be ue
Qulekly ebeeked,

“I've dono the worst possible to the
town, 1 guess,” he decered. “l've
made maney o spite of them nod with:
out thelr knowledge,” and bis eyos rest.,
& on a padiocked tin box standing on
Ils male, “1've Just sbld my store, sl
I'm golog mway” Presontly be oyer
onmo & certaln diifident besitation, w.
focked the box and drew from It a
grolesque terrm cottn cost.  “Maybe
you've seon these thiugs® he re
murked,

“I'ho Tost Dogl" exelalmed  both
Blackle and Wullingford with dellght.

It was o welrd  Jittle  carlentire,
which at frst made one want to laugh,
but geadonlly 1t emanated In some sub-
tle way all the pathetic wisttuiness of
o miginld, balt frightened, altogether
hopeleas, moft eyed frlond of the fawl.

Iy, and It mude one evidently wish to
w0 right out and adopt a stray cur. It

WeAE [
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lind swept Lhe couutry i s Viariols

| furns of clay, pluster nod Utonze, and

It wik for sale 1o every shop window
from couféctlonery stores to  clgur
stands. Women and ehlidren demunnd
ed one ot sight, und men of all de
grees, cab deivers, lnwyers and shoe
clerky kept one closg to thelr smoking
muterinls,

“Ate you Miterested In the markel-
lng of It asked (he studiously in-
quisitive Willingford

1 made i stated Closby quite mod.
estly enough and smlling affectionntely
on hls own bandiwork, *“1 seem to
bave a knack for this kind of thing.
U've modeled o lot of things out of (he
cliy from my back yard, bul this dog
Is the only one which bog been largely
wuecesslul"”

Refore they went out to dinner Wal
lnglond pleked up a gorgeously inlnid
checkerboard and “befted” It In sur
pilse,

1 thought that was glass mogale,
but s uy lHght as wood!” he ex
el e,

“Another Hifle alde lssue of mine”
silll Closby carelessly, “It's n trans
parent mixtare, something lilke celln
lolil, but Is waler proof, ficeprool aud
flinost seratel peoof.

“Hove yon doue much with It?" In
quired Wallingford quickly, and be ex-
nmined the checkerbonrd agaln with
leen Interest,

“Not o thing,” returned Closhy,

“How mueh will you take for your
patents on (il thing ™

“Muke me an offer.”

“Wil you glve the Warden estate
everything we get yon over $5,000%"

“I'N give 1t to anybody you say,” re
turtied Closby, puzgled,

“IUe A bargain. Clesby, yot wouldn't
wind helping saw off something on the
ety of Bpanglecville, would you't"

Henry Closhy grinned.

“IE L conld plaxy o mean, contempt!
Wle, low down trick on thls town bes
fore 1 go 1'd dle happy!"

. . - - LJ . -

The fat eyed proprigtor himsell
brought the Tee water to Blackie Daw's
rootmn, There It wuy, suce enbugh, the
thing the chambermald and the Lell
oy had reported-—a big, black box on

Ia camera tripod, with a twin lens in

front aod a mass of wheels anld lovers
aud pulley belts on the side, The pro
prletor, lee water In hand, looked at it
a kil his eyes bulged,

“Wlint Is that dingus? be asked of
the tall, solemn gentleman with the
pale Dine whiskers, who stood at the
window with a telescope In his haod,
looking ot throvgh the smull end,

“It's o sleathograph” reported Do
tective Daw. *Look in"

Teg water selll In band, the proprietor
looked Into the aleutbogriaph, nod be
fore bl widenliz guge a sllver dollnr
sl ot froto u boje dn a blnck velvet
b lgroumd and sHid ap out’ of sight o
e top of the box,

SCeah!” muollered the propeictor and
Jerked baek as he found Blackle Daw
looklng solemnly Inont the lenses over
his shoulders. “What does that mean

Dgteetive 8 1MTolmes placed a long
lotiy fngoer t0 WS plglit temple ool
thought.  He added o loug, fean Doger

1o ks deft tewmple and thought,

“It meaus that some one in this town
19 wuklng mooney in secret.”

S gasped the proprietor. *Who
do Fou supposte?™”

e slonthogeaph I8 working on that
refbiod

Hght  now," bretective B

Ul a sleuthegraph,” reported Detse-
tive Daw. "Look in."

Holwes, Y1t veads the s, the moon
and the stars and poksesses all the se
crets of the zeventh book of Moses
wod all the wisdom of the seventh sdn
of 0 weventh son, Ilistl Look!™

Dawn acrass (he velvet backygeouna
of the sleuthograph &lipped o white
litter and roested ot the botrom of the
box, nod that letter was the letter
SRR

“osh! Where's the fest of 0y

“Coming!™ repliegd the blue whisker
e detective exeltedly. “he oext lot
ter whoudd be liere In ten or Offcen
mlnntes, Maybe all of the name”

Fop only an lustant the proprietor's
fut exes wtared, then suddenly e
slammod down the plieher of lee wae
ter and dashed vt of the room.

Iinckle Daw huerled to the conuect
Ing door and theaw I open.

“For the love of Mike, Jim, I
works!™ he exclalmed, choking with
lnughter, “These hicks will swallow
anyibing. Send the giris over, gulck.
o post Closhy!™

“1 can't belleve It chucklml Wal
Huglond “1 goeas the giels bad better
come back and corroborate, so there
won't be any hiteh"

“Finel" agreed Biackle.
vir purple.”

Blackle had hardly more than ad-
justed the curiing poeple  whiskers
than there was a ‘knock on his door.
The proprietor was back ‘pgaln, and
with blm wisfe the mbype ande three
ity counclimen—Alr, Boyler, My, Kerr
atid Mr. Beorpine, & :

.

“1 shall

“Any more lettors downt' excltedly
demanded the mayor,

tive. "I haven't looked,”

“There's an ‘E' and an ‘N’ after the
HI Y huskily veported City Counell
mun Kerr, “Henry, | bet youl"

A o] seramble eénsued In front of
the leus, god mad excltement ensued
n4 an “I dropped down.

"Henry Closby, 1 bet youl™ guessed
the mayor.

“Walt, gentlemen,” counseled the
solemn  detective.  “It way not be
frue”  And be held the Y of “HIN-
YY" for fully five minutes, while he
Itstened Intently at the hall door,

At 1yt there wns o rustle and asup-
pressed glggle, and Blackle toudhed
the push button o the back of achalr,
and tho lettey “¥Y™ fell down, then a
HO"and an HLY

Walllngrfond tiptoed Into the toom
during the tension of that great mo-

Biackio's Actions Wers So Opanly Mys.
torioun.

ment and slipped a little white note
luto Blackla's hand and elbowed hly
way fn front of the lens for a peep ot
the slenthograph.

“It I8 ns we suspected,” be an.
pounded, and just then thire clattered
down the letters 0" 8" “B" “Y."

“Coshl™ breathed the propriotor,

“ITenry Closby! D' sald sol” Indig

tantly gtated the wnyor,

In the evening As soon as I wis
| propeds dack  Blgckie mode s n
mnsk out of the bloe enmbrie, went
back through the brickyarnd, elimbgd
up on Closby's lLigh board fence nnd
it there smoking throngh o hole In
his mask, absolutely motlonless other
wise, for a golid lour, while the popu:
lnce quiveringly wolehed,

Blackle's actlotis wora so opienly mys

| terious thnt Mayor Sawberry himself

came  to Walllnglford In
Wednesdoy mornlng.

“Your mun Holmes s mighty care
loss nbout Wiy disgulses,” he complaln.
ed after hoving duly Introduced him:
aplf, "Heory Clashy’s bound to kuow
who be I8 ond what he's banglog
nround for,'”

“Esnctly declared  Wallinglora
“My asslstant’s actions mny  Seem
strango to you and to Spanglerville no
doubt."

YIaE what good does §t o perais
od the mayol,

“Look ot this jotter,” Inglsted Wal
Hugford calmly, =

e bpuded Mayor Sawberry o lotter
bearing the nsiness caid of B, F. Tuot
e pand addresssd to Henry  Clonby
The moyor openid thal letter with un
more compunction thop If it had boeen
an advertisoment addressed to hlmsolr
He rend as follows:

My Dear Mr. Clogby=1 take pleasure In
eilllng your attention to 'the foot that
your roypltlon nre |.:|:n'|JIY Ineronsing, be-
ing $.2340 for s month, an inerens
of foearly SHO over st moanth and of over
$250 above the month previous.  Your lat

protest on

| est ahipinent looks very promising, By

the woy, L think vou bad better send mu
o sample of the Bpanglarville clty water
far anilyain

The mayor 1ld down that letter on
th table before him and viewed H
with bulging oyes, “He's bean uslng
the ity water! Lie pulled.

“Exactly,” ongreed Wallingford, in
specting  the obsorbed magor with
goint Hking, “Your waler posscases
some dellepte ehivmleal property which
mnkes It highly valuabile to Me. Closby
In n secrot process of art manufncture
This letter shows Just how valuable"

Tho new lotter was from o New York
bank, nnd the mayor opened It with
fingers which” tembled from Indigon
tlon. 1t read:

My Den= Mr. Closby—As per your res
duest, wa Inclose herowith an Itemized
statemient of the amounts deposited with
un to your credit by your agent, Mr. Tut-
the. Wea trust thot, by comparing this
with your dupllcata deposit slips, you will
be abls to locate the slight discrepancy
hetwoan your estimated balance and oura

Within, on a long folded slip and
complled by an ndding maching, wan
a statement of steadtily growing month-
Iy deposits, extending back over throe
yenes and totullng to over $40,000,
woatly tnvested In boyds.

To sny that My, Bnwberry wias horrl
Bl 18 pukting it mildly,

“And wo trosted that manl™ be de
clared 1n sorrawful anger. “What dook
he manufactore?”

Tmpresuively  Wallingford produced
from belilnd the biirean the Hluminat-
o checkerbonrd nud placed It before
the mayor. By Its side he wet an e

SHIst  retirued ‘the purple detee- |

ony box, Its il and sides apparently
{tnlafd with glass, In elaborate Louls
Quipzo decorations,

The muyors sorrowful Indignation
Increased.  “"And le never showed
these things to Spangleevillel” Le com-
platued bitterly.

“Never once,” agreed Wallingford.
“Why, these things conld bove been
made the ¢ty Industry dnd a great at-
tractlon at your Saturday festivals
All your unemployed people conld have
becomie artiéts and the city coonell
grown rich from thele well pold lnbor
o this beautiful glazed Inlay."

. . L L] - . L]

A npervons lttle dork skinned mun
was In the store with Henry Closby
and concentrnted, with peuny pursn:
Ing Intensity, on bools, Involees, bills
nind recelpts when a committee of four
members of the clty council, Including
the mayor, entered with mwuch pomp
nnd ceremony.

In deference to his officlal capuelty
Mr. Boyler and Mr. Kere'and Mr. Scor
plue allowed Mayor Bawberry to take
up o position about two feet bn front
af them, aud, In solemn atray, boty
beld formally across thelr left wrlsts,
they awalted the attentlon of the pro-
prietor.

Mr. Cloaby came forward with scant
graciousness,

“Well? he demanded peremptocily.

The moyor cleared his throat. “We
represent Spanglerville, the people nnd
the eity council," le began sonoroasly
nnd looked back at Lis followers to
see I they were properly supporting
him, Tis eye was attracled Immed)
ately to one of the show windows,
however, aguinst the pape of which
wos (atly presged the nose of a face
otherwige entirely concenled by o radl
ating pink Leard of the most Inflam-
matory anarchistic type. Neediess to
sny, that face was Blackle Daw's,

“Very well," responded Mr, Closby,
I8 gaze also roving to the fuce In the
window, each oye of which nt that
moment successively winked shut
" “It hos come to the enrs of the ity
counell that you have found the clty
water of use, necesslty and profit o
o art manufacture known us glaged
Inloy, Is thls allegation true?

“It hns nlso come to the enrs of this
body," went ol the mayor, “that yon
hnve made ever $40.000 from (i pat-
ent In leas than threo years and that
youw're taking in from It over $25,000 n
year. Ia this allegntion true?”’

Y1 refuse to anwwer."

"You dow't deed to retorfed the
mayor warmly, “The clty counell bhns
absolute proof’ It was almost tme
possible not to look ngznln ot (hat show
wlndow, but Aayor Suwberry ntcom:
plished e and gazed stonlly ot through
the buck door nt (he bigh board fence.
“Now, the ¢ty coundll, which only
wants Its rights, Mr, Closby, lLns e-
cided on this; It will take over the
manufocture of the glazed Inlay,
miake It o munleipnl enferprise, chnrge
you nothing for the use of our valul-
ble resource and pay sou a fale and
reasonable royalty on the output. The
nuestion before us for (lsposalonnte
and felendly aegument Ik, What 4 the
leist roglty that will satlsfy you?"

A fond Nght Kiudled in Henry Clos
hiy's eyos,

"I hpve been waltlyg for this Lappy
miment,” be gayly Informed them,

You may bave it. It will cost you
exactly §00000; wo more, no less,

Thanking you one tnd sl for your
kind attention, I bl you # pleasant
gl morning.''

The mayor nnd the committes wopre
surprise

specobless  with  rage, nnd

“We represent Spanglerville, the peopla
and the city council, the mayor said,

muny other emoctions too complieated
to assort.  Bowe vigorous denunclation
might nevertheless have come from
momo of them 1f there bad not appenr
ed at.that moment above the board
fenco n face wonrlng yellow Dup.
(renry’s o foob long and & palr of hoge
blue goggles, Needless to say, that
face belonged to Biackie Daw, and the
mayor was 8o disconcerted by the slght
that, with n partiig puf of his
cheeks, be turned and stalked rapidly
out of the store, followed by the entire
committee,

They were not to ewcape so easlly,
however, for Just nt the corner of the
alley the tireless detective, now wenr-
Ing a Nawless vandyke, met them with
thras separate hists.

“We are on his trall,* be declared.
“He bas sold hiy store aud collected
the money. e leates town tonlght
on the 7:30 train, never (o return, He

will tuke the gluzed winy putent With
him,"”

They had intended to “dicker” with
[Mr, Closby for ds muny Wecks o8
might be necessary, but Blackie's lat
est news ruther upset them. If Clos-
by Lad sold bis store, nod wns going
awny that very nlght, never to return,
they were quite Hiely to lose forever o

glerville's only valunble patural re-
source, which already pald a profit of
nenrly $25,000 a year, to which must be
rived from applylog the wonderful
glaged Inlay to furniture!

As the result of thele deliberations
the clty clerk was seut to Mr, Closby
with an offer of $10.000 aud a royuelty
for his patent.

The city clerk came back with a
counter olfer of $00,000 ¢pgh,

The city counell offered twenty thon-
sand and royally,

The answer wis the sime,

They offered thirey thourand and no
royaity.

Same answer!

Blaelile Dose, wenrlng o Franels Jos
sef mokenp, dashed s upon the wor-
e wity councll withunother stolen tel.
egram. 1t was from Cllcago and sald;

Bhall you pleane coma o 15 B, Clapk BL

ANTONIO BCERLATTL

That telegram seitled the buslness.
The mystery of it was what did the
work, Just thirty winotes belore the
bunl elosed the city counell aecepied
Henry Closby's offer of $00,000 cash
for ls patent on the process of making
glnzed Inlny, aoid for his written agree-
ment never to engnge in thot or o simi-
lar enterprise ns long as he lved, nor
to snpetion such oo enterprise,  Also,
ol thelr dictation, e wiote a letter W
Mr, Tuttle, advising that art azent of
the sale, and that the Glazed loluy
henceforth nnd forever was the prop-
erty of the Sponglerville ¢ty councll,

Before the T:00 pulled out that night
Walllngford, Blackle nud Henry Cloaby
sat n the drawing room of the War-
den Indles counting money.

“Slsty thousnnd dolliry” announced
Wallingford, beaming ut the plie of
bilts and turning o teiomplbont glance
ot 'anny, “Here's Mr Closby's (ve
thousand, aod beie's Oflcen thonsand
to the expense fuod, and here's Span-
glorville's forty thousand contelbution
fo the restitution fund.” nnd he hand
el the thick pucket to Aunt Patry witly
u pleasant bow,

Blackle sald nothing, He wbs grin
nlng serepely fito Hhe Blue eses of Vio
let Warden, nud she waos gazlng Into
the blavck eyes of Bnckie,

“The committec!” suddenly erled
Panny,
There they onme, poundlug down

from the ‘oflicit] Lus, the muoyor and
bld three Clogest conneilmoen.

“We want Henry Clusby 1o slgo this
telegram!™ pulfed the mayor breath
lesisly. *“The cliy councll 1) Py ror il

“Geontlemen, you have mide » hid.
cons mistake,™ Walllngford sald as be
landed the woyor the telogrim, M,
Closby s pever made s petpy from
the glozed Inliy, oand be Just refused
o sell the patest to o furnlture factory
beenuse the Lest offor o could got wis
$500. I bave my Information [rom the
sloythogenply.”

s o llel” gulped the mayor, “You
can’t fool us! We sten his bauk stale.
went !

“Those recelpts consisted entlrely of
royuities froo the sale of pluster dogs,”
Willingford suavely explulned.

"From what?' gusped (e moyor.

“Dlnster dogs” pepeated Wallingford
onluly., aod from Lis porket he pro
duced o gopy of e cinlie whose for
lornness had siavted Henrd Closby on
thie road to o comfurtablo fortune.

The consternation on the faves of the
four members of the commltioe way
a8 the bolm of Gilend (o the sonl of
Henry Closhy and Blaokle, sitthng op
posite him and stadying D ftlendly nd-
miration the whikkered face of the
urtlst, mando a guwdden dlscovery,

“Fou're nbout o week late fn youp
trip to Chicago, nren‘t you?" he In-
quired.

“How do you know?" sharply asked
Closby, turning od it i senred conn-
tennnee,

“By the strealks of rust in your ebin.
ohillun,'" laughed Dingldle, tekled! fin-
weasurnbly with Lils didcovery, “Am
I som dotective? I am!™  And  le
Jumped up From (he able, while Vie
ot glgghed and Faony lnugbed amd
Atnt Patty blugliod,

“Where are you golng)™ demundea
Closhy. fumplog up nlso, hils gsoglly
riddy face now 1urning searlot as he
glunced at the lidies,

“To explaln the fatal mystery,” re-
plied Blackle, "IN sting them worae
than anythiog."

“No, you dow't!" eried Closby, start
Ing after Wim, Bot Blaekie vad nie
ready possed Walllgford at the door
i waa leaning out over the platform
while the conductor was swinging his
lnntern,

“Antonlo Béeelatti!™ he ealiod In ela
rion totes,

“Robber!™ yollod the commiittos us
Henry Closby lald bold of Hinckle's
conttalls

YHISt™ shouted Blackle, |
Henry Clodby's secret !

Closby reacbed farther and grabbed
bim by the shoulders,

“Antonlo Beerlattl!" shirieked Rinckie
as the traln moved away,

“Yes® encouenged the mayor, qulv.
eting with engernoss

“He fa an HMallan!™ yolled Binckie
anld. laughing bimselt lmp, allowed
Henry Closly to pull him Ingide,

“What's the fuss ™ isked Wallingford
a8 he followed them Hack to the table.

Clodby grinned sheepishly.

*8. Holmes had me seared stir,” he
confessed, blushlog, nond- he reveiled
the dark secret of bis life, Mo made
e think that he was golng to tell the
official gomslps of Spanglerville that
I've been golng to Chicago every two
weaks for the past three yours to bave
Autonlo Beerlattl dge my whiskers.”

[Ansther advanture next week,]
(Continned next Baturday,)

munleipol enterprise, based on Span- |

udded the Immense revenues to be de- |

AN GINE OB
SR, HEUNATE
JCHING JONTS

Rub Pain Away With a Small
Trial Bottle of Old, Pene-
trating “St. Jacob's Oil”

SBtop *‘doging"’ Rhenmntism,

It's pain anly; not one ease in fifty
requires  internnl  treatment.  Rub
wootuing, penetrating ¢ 8t, Jacabs Oil’*
right on tha **tender spot,'! and by the
time you sny Jick Robinson—out comes
the rheumatio pain and distress, ** St
Jueoby O §8 0 harmless rhoumatism
linimont which never disappoiats snd
doesn’t burn the skin. It tnkes pain,
soreness nnd  stiffnoss  from naching
joints, musclen pod bones; stops seiati-
eny lumbago, backache and nearalgia

Limber up! Get a amall trind bottle of
olid-time, honeat ** St Jagoba 0" from
any drug store, and in a moment, you

will be Tree from paing, achea and stift-
neds,  Don't sufler! Rub rheumatiym
awny.

Peace Envoy

Strongly In Favor
oi_Eiual Suffrage

Palo Alto; Cal, Jan. 7.— That tha
“ponco ship™ Owonr 11 ix strictly
suffragette vessol is indicated by n
lotter received liere toduy from Mes,
Alice Park, one of the pence voyagers.

“The suffrage poll of the Ford
peace ship showed 192 to 11 in faver of
votos for women,” Mrs, Park wrote,
“UWomen were 67 fto 1, men Y5 to 10,
Tho few delegntes  againgt  soffrago
witre most apulogetic and explanntory.
Thoy aakeid if their nnmes weore to bo
made public and seemed relieved when
fold that only the final count was te
b published,

“No such nervous fear was shown by
those who said yes, When the revived
list of passengers was published, many
names were jolned with the word ‘suf-
fragist’ to indieate mueh more than n
prssive acceptange of the principle of
sex equality,

CENwver have 1 sen such perfeet equal-
ity hatween mion nid women as op the
Ford peaeo ship. [y mestings, in plat-
form privileges, formaul debuto and ins
formal diseugsion, men amd women mat
ns nbsolute oquils, Tt might well ba
n wostern ship sailing along the Pa-
cifie const tngten) of ‘& company guth-
erodd from suffrage and pon-suffrage
states; from wallis of life including
bisiness, press and  cducation!’

WISEACRES ITEMS

The Congenial elib mot at the home
af Mre. and Mra, J. H, HSmith on New
Yoor's ove. The time passed pleas-
ontly watehing the pnssing of the oll
yoar amd  the wppronch of tho naw
your. A vory oppeliciog lunch was
gorved Dy Mry, Sinith in the first hovr
of the new yenr, The members depart-
ol for their homes wishing everybody
Hnppy Now Yetr,

My, Joo Bmith monde a flying trip
to Portlnnd Feiday of lost wook. Joo
Ryan ulso took tho Flyer to Portland.

Mr, and Mre. Doan Morton and
dnughter, who have been visiting Mrs.
Mortan’s purents here for the past two
wooles, hove gono to Corvallia to visit
Me. Horton's parents.—~Woodburn Tode-
pendent.

SETTER THAN SPANKING

Bpanking does nob core children of bed -
witting, There §s 6 constitutionil csune
for thin trouble, Mm. M. Howmmers, Hox
W, Notre Dame, Ind,, will senil free lo
any mother Her msucedasful home Lreat-
ment, with full  instructions. Hend no
monay, bub write her today If your chil-
dren  trouble ¥y dn this way., Don'b
blwmo the child —the chancos wre Jb can't
help S Thip troabment also curen sdulis
and sged people troubled with urino dif-
eiiltien by day or night

DR, STONES
Drug Store

- The only cash
drug store in Ore-
gon, owel np one,
and no one owes it;
onrrien largo stoek;
ity sholves, counters
nnd show oases are
londed with drugs,
modicines, notions,
tortet articles, Dr.
Htone In o regular
gradunto in  medi-
eine and has had
many years of ex-
= erience  in  the

Consultations nre free, FPre-

proetice.
periptions are froo and only regular

srige for modieing. Dr. Blone ean be
ound at his drug store, Halom, Ove.,
from 0:40 in the morming unlli A at
night. Freo delivery to all parts of the
eity and within a radius of 100 miles.
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K kk kR kR kk Rk kR

STENOGRAPHERS

Why Not Use
mbwmn Carbons?
in

Orogon
100 Copiea Guarantoad from
Each Bheet.
Oolumbis Oarton Pajer Mig. Oo.
83rd & Brondway, Portland, Ove.
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Why are we popular?— Be-
ciuse we tell you every day,
the news of the world
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