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reached their hotel, so that

some surprise that they

g

s

wi

-

v

Terrific Slow Descended on Mis
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States MV?D«-.M 10 investigate
l:dlu'-. ohu the lllv.'nllnﬂ

@, wWhich serves Lo briny
Mu 10 A state of perfection
Inuunt arrives in Valdavia and is
.6 inventor and his daugh

n the trial trip of the inven
hll. ‘ Japanese helper is surprised
k xamining the mechanism
of mlllll ng device. Hope reports
faverably on the new device but there are
lﬂm‘ in I&. An attempt to
tor Burke's laboratory

but later Cleo finds him mugdered in
Cbo sells her father's ii-

later she finds a note
learnn that they contain
\ll;. With Hope she races

ctioneer's store only to find it in
UWI Ivano® and Gerald Morton,
search of the formula, at-
capture Cleo when she calls ut
of Stephansk!, the anarchist
90 her ald; Morton shoots
the bullet hits a bomb. in the
explodes. Stephanski dies in
his house: the others escap~
attend a bell at Mrs, Del
ne w has two of the miss.
lin, & spy, attempts to
but s discovered by

the excitement that follows the
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by Mrs. Delmar and a throng
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away,” he croaked,
hMm. He bdroke loose
through that door into the

T
{!

my dear, my dear, I thought
bad been killed!” eried Cleo,
bysterical with mingled anx-
relief. “Are you hurt badly,

“It's only & scratch,” sald Hope
weoakly, dropping into a chair which
someone hastily brought. :
“I'm going to send you home in my

Ly sald Mrs. Delmar. “It will
be more comfortable than a taxicab.
And ] tan never thank you enough,
Mr. Hope, for your bravery in grap-
pling with that burglar.

Hi

i

the house.”

““Phere is nothing to thank me for,
Mrs. Delmar,” sald Hope. “Any man
with a drop of red blood in him would
have done the same. I'm only sorry
that the fellow got away.”

“By the way,” he added, turning to

Cleo, “we mustn't forget about the
books.”
*“I'll run up and get them.” said

Oleo. “I know just where they are.”
She was back a moment later.
“Why, Jarvis,” she exclaimed breath-

lessly, “the booh are gone'"

" groaned Hope, “some-
ahead of us again.”

R was after midnight when Hope
and Cleo reached their hotel, so that
surprise that they

-
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w awaiting them. Under his
. was & package wrapped in a

;nr here,” he whispered
y, “I've got a surprise for

T

‘i. way into one of the re-

which was deserted at
our of the pight, he closed the
them and bolted it. Then,
and Cleo watched him
on the table the

If it hadn't |
been for you he would have robbed |

shouted in his excitement, while Cleo,
throwlns both arms about the old sea
man’s neck, implanted a kiss on each
of his leathery cheeks.

“I reckon I am something of a de-
tekative, even ef 1 do say s0,” ad-
mitted Hook, with evident pride

“But tell us about it, Hook,” plead-
ed Cleo, bubbling with curiosity, “How
did you get the books?! Where on
earth did you find them?”

“Waal, Miss Cleo,” said the old sea-
man, producing a slab of villainous
colored tobacco and slicing off a plece
with great deliberation, “this here wuz
the way it happened. After vou and
the lootenant started for the party I
thought I'd hunt up some friends o
mine and have a glass or two with
‘'em. Whaal, I'd dropped into that cigar
store at the corner o' Third and Mar-
ket to get a plug o' terbaccer, when in
cdmes a feller in a dress sult, with a
overcoat over it, and asked the clerk

Ocean View boulevard. Sald he want-
ed to go to the RBritish consul’'s. That
made me kindo prick up my ears, and
when he turned around 1 got a good
look at him. By the living Jingo, et
it warn't that feller ealled Mahlin—
the same that | seen over to Valdavia
one day a while back a talkin' to Sat-
suma. ‘Oh ho,' sez 1 to myself, ‘there's
some hanky-panky agoin’ on. What
mizht you be going to the Dritish con-
sul's for” 8o when he boarded a
street car, | stepped aboard too and
stood on the rear platform so's he
wouldn't see me. When he got off at
the consul's house |1 got off too and
follered him until he went into the
back gate. | hung round a while and
then, bold's brass, | walked into the
kitechen, figurin’ that ef anyone asked
me what I wuz doin’ there I'd tell 'em
that 1 had a message for the lootenant,
Put everyone was busy, with waiters
hustling in and out, and no one paid
no attenshun to me, so [ jest slipped

a look round upstairs for friend Mah-
lin. I hadn't no more than got iInto
the upstairs hall, though, before |
heard, somewhere in the front o' the
house, the darndest hullabaloo |1 ever
listened to. It sounded like an anchor
chain runnin’' throungh a hawse hole
Wimmin wuz ascreamin’ and men a-
t shoutin’ and thunder scem'd to've
broke loose generally. 1 run forrad just
in time to see the lootepnant a-rollin’
down the companionway all
up with a feller with a black mask on
You wuz a follerin’ 'em down,
Cleo, sereamin’ to beat the band
thing I knowed, the two of ‘em rolled
kersmasgh through the front
‘It's time to got ont o' here/
myself, thinkin' I'd slip out the way I
come in and see what's happened to
the lootenant. Jest then | happened
to look into a room at the top o' the
stairs, and, by the Holy Moses, ef
there warn't two o' your father’s
books, Miss Cleo, a lyin' on the table
I knowed 'em by red bindin's. “They
may be the very hooks what has the
secret o' the submarine hidden in ‘em.
Who knows? sez I, and, as everyone
had run below to see the fight, |
slipped into the room and grabbed ‘'em
and skipped down the after compan-
fonway hidin' ‘em under my jacket.
By that time everyone in the kitchen
had run to the front o' the house to
see the fght, s0o no one seen me goO
out. 1 hurried round to the fromt’
thinkin' the lootenant might've been
hurt in the scrap. and peeked into that
glass place where the flowers are
There was a crowd round him and as
he wuz asittin’ up talkin® I made up
my mind he couldn’t be hurt very bad,
80 I lighted out with the books. know-
ing that you'd be glad to see ‘'em "
During this amazing recital Hope
and Cleo had been anxiously poring
through the volumes thus miraculous-
ly recovered. Now Hope looked up.
“You're a wonder as a sleuth, Hook.”
he scid, wearily tossing the books on
the table. “Burns and Pinkerton and
Sherlock Holmes have nothing on you,
But luck is still against us. We've got
to look further. There's no sign of
the formula In either of these books.”
. - » . - .
It was late the next morning when
Hope, looking a trifle pale and with
his head s»till bandaged,
in the breakfast room
next person for us to see?”
“The next name on the list is Ar-
thur Fitzmaurice and his address is

-

“Who is the
said Cleo

left a few days ago for the Paralions
It seems that he is connected with the
government coast survey, so 1 -uppo-e
he's out there charting the lalmds

“What are the Farallons?’ asked
Cleo, “and where are they? [ never
heard of them before.”

“They are islands.” answered Hope,
“or rocks, rather, for nothing grows
upon them, in the Pacific, about 30
miles due west of the Golden Gate.
There are several islands in the

: the North Farallon the Mid-
Faralion and the Soutt. ast Faral-
M uw on the -n

which was the car he should take for |

up the back stairs, thinkin' I'd have |

tangled |

Miss |
Next |

winder. |
sez 1 to |

joined Cleo |

given as the Commercin! hotel. here |
in the city. 1 have just telephoned |
the hotel, however, and learn that he

Mm

station on the Middle hn!‘u.
imagine, herefore, that Fihemaurice
fs making hia headquariers on the mid-
dle island."

“"How do you reach the islands?
inquired Cleo.

“We will have to take a launch”
was the answer. “There are no boats
running regularly to the islands, and
I find that the government tender
won't go out again until next week.
| 8o I've sent Hook down to the water
front to see if he can hire a power
boat. Here he is now,” he added, as
the one-armed sailor appeared in the
doorway.

“Well, Hook?' he inquired,
you able to get a boat?”

“Yes, sir,” sald Hook, touching his
forelock, man-o-war fashion, “I've
found a good, stout little power hoat—
not very big, she ain't, but she's well
built and seaworthy and I'd cross to
China in her. Morrissey, the feller
what owns her, used to be an old ship-
mate o' mine. He says he'll take us
out to the Farallons for twenty dol-
lars.”

“Couldn’t you find anything larger?"
asked Hope.

“There was a fine big boat sir. a
sixty-footer, tied up at the same whart,
but her skipper wanted fifty dollars
for the trip.”

“That’'s too much,” said Hope de-
cisively. "“We'll take the launch: it
will do quite as well. Tell your man
to be ready to start at two o'clock.”

Little did Hope foresee the perils
which awaited them off the rock-bound
shores of the Farallone.

The launch which Hook had en-
gaged lay at one of the plers which jut
| out into the harbor from San Fran-
cisco’s waterfront like the teeth of &
gigantic comb. Though Morissey, the
owner-captain, had been told to be
ready to start by two o'clock, owing
to some engine trouble it was con-
siderably past three before he was
ready to cast off. Then came another
hitech. Hook had disappeared.

“Now, where the devil has he gone
to? demanded Hope, Iimpatiently
striding up and down the pler.

“] guess he's gone to get a drink,
sir,” said Morissey, touching his cap.
“I saw him about twenty minutes ago
heading for one of those saloons over
on East street. I'll send a boy after
, him if you wish, sir.”

“No,” replied Hope, “we'll go with-
| out him.”

Morissey was quite right in his sur-
mise. Hook, who was the possessor
of a chronic thirst, confident that he
would have time for a glass of beer
before the repairs to the engine could
be eflected, had slipped away on a

|

“were

’w

C’d-u came hurrying up the '

“Just run over to Jerry's place, wiil
you, Bill." he called to the watchman,
“and see If you can find my two fire-
men, Hennessy and Dillon?"

“S8o0 Mister Morton and his friends
is goin' to the islands too, eh?” said
Hook to himself. “I think I'll jest slip
aboard, unbeknownst to 'em, and go

Morton and his companions had
strolled to the far end of the pier,
where they stood deep in conversa-
tion; Captain Coleman was busy get-
ting supplies from the storehouse; the
watchman had gone across the street
to get the crew; so that no one saw
the one-armed sallor when he climbed

down the companionway.

No one had been more astonished
than Morton and Olga at the mysteri-
ous disappearance of the books from
the Delmar study, and their astonish-
ment was Increased when they saw
the mystification of Hope and Cleo.
But Olga did not believe in taking
anything for granted. No sooner did
she reach her apartment in the Por-
tola Arms than, despite the lateness
of the hour, she sent for Sextus and
related to him the exciting events of
the evening. “I'm pretty well
vineced,” she concluded, “that neither
Hope nor the Burke girl have any
more knowledge of what has hecome
of those books than 1 have, but | don't
wish to take any chances. | want you
to watch them closely for the next few
days, Sextus, and to keep me informed
of anything which seems suspicious.
It will be quite safe for you to lounge
for you to take a room there, for
neither of them know you.
out, follow them. It's possible that

that disappeared tonight
think they do, and 1 don’t dare leave
the city to search for the other books
because it would mean letting them
out of my sight.”

The following morning, from his
table in the breakfast room of the ho-
tel where Hope and Cleo were stay-
ing., Sextus witnessed, without, how-
ever, being able to overhear, their
conversation with Hook; when, after

| the waterfront, he followed them; and
| from the pier he saw them depart in
the launch for the Farallons. Five
minutes later, breathless from run-
| ning, he was talking to Olga over the
telephone.

|  “They've given us the slip.”
panted.

“They've hired a launch and

brief visit to the nearest saloon. But
leaning over the polished bar were
some seafaring acquaintances, and, in
their congenial company, the single
drink that he had promised hims. .
became two, and the two grew into
half a dozen, so that nearly an hour
had elapsed before, breaking away from
his noisily protesting companions,
he made his way. a trifle unsteadily,
back to the pier. But the launch, in-
stead of being tied up alongside, where
he had left her, was now a small black
speck on the waters of San Francisco
bay

The unceremonious fashion in which
he had been left behind sobered Hook
completely, and it was a dejected and
very sheepish old seaman who turned
his steps in the direction of the city.

But it was destined that he should
go to the Furallons after all, though
in a fashion which he had not antici
pated, for, just as he was leaving the
pler a taxicab drew up and deposited
three passengers. One of them Hook
instantly recognized as Gerald Mor-
ton, but the man and woman who ac-
companied him he did not reeall hav-
ing seen before. At sight of them the
old sailor stepped beliind a pile of lum-
her

They

approached the dockman,

“We wish to take o run out to the
' Farallons,” said Morton, "1 under
| wtar,! that launcligs for the trip can be
{ hired here.”

“The only small launch we have has
just started for the fslands,” was the
answer. “A feller and a girl hired it
for the trip only about half an hour
ago. But Cap'n Coleman might take
i you over in his big boat if you're will-

ing to pay his price. That's him with
ilho blue cap down to the end of the

whart”

Morton and the woman approached
the man designated as Captain Cole-
man, while Hook, from the Mor of
hh lumber pile, watched from afar

It evidently re-
to all concerned,

“You'll Be Taking a Big Chance If You Try to Cross to Middle Island To-
night!”

islande outside the
I think they
They—"'

started for some
entranse to the harbor
call them the Farallons
But Olga cut him short.
“18 there another boat there that we
can hire to take us to the islands?”

Morton that 1 will eall for him at his
hotel in ten minutes. Then wait for
us at the wharr?”
L L
Little did either of the two parties
who were | ‘w speeding toward the is
lands dream that,
Oakland side of the harbor a

third

he |

aboard the Sea Hawk and disappeared

con- |

|
|

lunch, they departed in a taxicab for |

|
l
1

they know more about those books | Sextus.
than we | skippers would have exercised more

| weather,™

| Hope introduced himself

~ —— -——.‘-.—.---...-—-« A~ A o

“Lieutenant Hope will not be back
until tonight,” the telephone girl in-

formed him. “He has gone to the
Farallons.”
There were now three craft racing

toward the same goal. Well in the
lead was the small launch containing
Hope and Cleo. RBearing down on a

about the lobby of their hotel, or even | More northerly course was the power

boat hired by Mahlin and Satsuma,

If they go | While somewhere astern pounded the

larger craft bearing Morton, Olga and
Doubtless all

caution than they did could they have
seen the notices which were being
displayed that afternoon on the bulle-
tin boards of the various shipping of-
fices and other places where seafaring
folk congregate:
WARNING!
Shipmasters and others navigat-
ing the waters between the en-
trance to San Francisce Bay and
the Farallon Group are warned to
be on the lookout for a floating
mine which broke loose from its
moorings during experiments at
Fort Point Torpedo Station and is
believed to have drifted into the
channel. The mine, which re.
sembles a large buoy, is painted
gray-blue and Is marked “U. 8.
11278." Anyone sighting it is
warned against attempting to take
it In tow but should immediately
notify the chief ordnance officer,
Fort Point, Cal.
(Signed) H. J. MACKENZIE,
Adjutant-General,
By Order the General Command-
ing the Western Department.

The mill-pond calmness which pre- |

vailed in the inner harbor proved to be
no criterion of the weather without,
for in the bay a brisk breeze was blow
ing and outside the Gate the breeze
turned into a gale. In fact, 80 heavy
a sea war running that darkness was
descending when Morissey ran his
launch under the lee of the lighthouse
on Southeast island and Hope and
Cleo clambered ashore. In response
to their whistle a grav-bearded man,
tall and angular, appeared in the door
way of the small, whitewashed build
ing which adjoined the lighthouse
“That's the keeper, Captain Fair-
sald Morissey
“l am Lieutenant Hope of the navy,”
“1 am look

| ing for a man named Fitzmaurice of

the coast survey. | understand that
he is over here charting the islands.”

“Mr. Fitzmaurice left this morning
for Middle island,” was the answer
“The government has a radio station
there and he went over to send a mes-
sage to 'Frisco. |1 reckon he likes their

food better than he does mine, any-
wav."”
| “How far iz {t acroes to Middle is

[land?"

“Yes,” answered Sextus, “there's a
big power boat that we could proba- |
bly get.”

“Good,” said Olga “Telephone Mr

from over on the

launch was starting for the same des- |
‘s'_\ * Hope asked the hoatman

Mah
bhoat

tination. In it were three men
lin, Satsuma and the Japaness
man.

What Olga had learned of the move-
ments of Hope and Cleo through the
esplonage of Sextus, Mahiin had sur-
mised. When, bruised, battered and
aching in every Jimb from his encoun-
ter with Hope, he reached his rooms,
almost the first thing he

suma had obtained from Dawron. The
next name, he found, was that of Ar-
thur Fitzmaurice and his address was
| glven as the Commercia! hotel. Call
| Ing up that hostelry,
Mr. Ftzmaurice had departed His
| forwarding address, 2o the night clerk
Mnfnrmwl him in ecuare of the lo
| cal office of the United States coast
survey. The following morning Mah-
flin called at the coast survey offices
only to learn that Fitzmaurice was at
work charting the Faralion group and
that it was uncertain when he would
return. It was well into the after
noon, therefore, before he and Sat-
syma started for the islands in a
launch which the ‘atter had hired from
a fellow countryman living on the
Oakland side.  Belore leaving Mahlin |
took the precaution of calling up
| Hope's hotel.

was

were only six miles away. I'm not in
the least afraid--you are with me”
| The last four words were spoken ro |

he learned that |

“About six miles.’

“Well," said Hope. turning to Cleo,
“the only thing for us to do, it seems,
is to keep on to the other island.”

“It's none of my business,” inter-
rupted the keeper. “but you'll be tak
ing a big chance if vou try to cross to
Middle igland tonight. It's a danger-
ous channel, even in the dav time, and
it'll be dark in another ten minutes,
There's a big sea running already and
the wind's rising "

“What do you think about it, Moris

*I'm game for it, sir.”

“And how about you, (leo?

“Oh, | would much rather go on,
Jarvis,” she answered 1 couldn’t
sleep tonight if 1 felt that those bhooks

did was to | softly that only Hope could hear
| consult the copy of the l'st which Sat- |

Remember.” the keeper called af
ter them as they turnel back to the |

. boat, “there’'s some bad reefs hetween
hera and the other island. Keep this
light astern of vou all the time, If
you get a auarter of a4 mile off the
course vou'll be in a heap of trouhle

Ae the keeper prophesied, the wind, |
even during the few iainutes that
they had spent ashore, had greatly
risen, and as they rounded the point

it struck them with a force and sud-
denness which nearly capsized the lit-
tle launch. But it was too late to
turn back. To attempt to go abaut in
the sea that was now running was but
to inwite disaster,
rafety lay in keeping the boat bow-on
to the mountain-high waves which
were roaring down upon them. Sma
wonder then that Hope and
lM every
the “ ﬁ‘

“There's No Sign of the Formula in Either of Thess Books!®

three of the |

Thelr only hope of

‘

nerve strained to the task

8§32

swamped, failed to
| launch which ran under

lighthouse barely ten
| their departure, Out of

Mahlin and Satsuma. C

the rocky footpath, they

keeper's modest dwelling. m
fallen and from the summit ‘
, white tower which rose above
| great beam of lght stabbed .
| ness at recurrent intervals.
| er answered Mahlin's knock
vited them inside, for the
| the wind made conversation
almost impossible.

“Can you tell me where 1 ‘;
a Mr. Fitzmaurice?" inguired
| “They told me st the offices of
coast survey that he was at
over here making some maps or
thing.”

“Fitzmaurice seems to've |
might popular all of a "
marked the keeper. “You're
ond party in half an hour m
after him. He ain't here, the
‘lon this morning for Middle islan
| “Has Lieutenant Hope been

lookin‘ for him?" n-nd

|  “That's the name he gave,”

; keeper.

| “And he's gone over to

land ?” o R
“He has, though 1 did my best

| discourage him. It's lucky for

| they've got this Nght b*‘ e

| Without it, on such as

| they wouldn't have &

lion.’

“Well, I'm not going to risk
Mallin. “That's ¢
afraid you'll have to
night. 'l be glad o
trouble.”
| “I'm afraid 1 u.n't
, comfortable,” id the
| I'll give you the M I've
| to be up all night tending
| so you can take my bed,
friend there can sleep
ant's room, and I'll fix
your boatman in the

“You're not alone
inquired Mahliu.

' “I am tonight,”
i
!

vord "4

A

“I've got an assistant,
feeiing poorly of late so he
to the city on the
to see a doctor, .
‘ yourselves at home,
{ to go up to the light for a
| utes. With such a gale
| ing we can't take any
| thing going wrong with
| there are too many lves
on it." 5
l But not on that
nights thereafter,
Fairweather ascend the
,loadln; to the great light
. above them, sent its guiding

| over the angry waters, for,

| turned to leave the room, & '?
, his skull ‘
| knew nothing more. AR
“Now, Satsuma"
from the door which led .= oy
out with the light!
uppish when he finds
lady friend drifting on

blow descended on
dragging the keeper's limp
of a naval officer “\“
o ek o

Before he had loft
half a mile behind, E
reprorching himself
ness i altempting 10
e to Middle island, for
risen until it was “
and they had all that

to keep the little launch, a
Iy filled with water,

sized by the mighty
hroke over it lm“
| gedly on, knowing '
| no fear of rocks 80
| squarely astern the Q
ed so enco
| Southeast island. o A
| Suddenly W o
lnllnn “The m

It's gone out!™
Ile was right:
| had been l“' Xt i
vain they searc
It did mot :
ther light nor

s

¢
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period of twenty |
emerged to a de-
treet. 18, the street was

“-‘i far as Penrod was con-
{ we and there people were
ween the sidewulks, but
3 guﬂ they and the
trees the same quality

(b

|

 homeward way wholly dependent |

W his own resources.

one of Pearvd's lnner texture, a
¢ waadorned walk from ooe polnt

was lntolerable, and he
gone a block without achiev-
slight remedy for the tame-

i
[
y |
'

“ ot

and cantemptuously with his

W hand; passed on a few paces
i “ abruptly and, pointing his
foretlager, uttered the symbaulic
™ .
y childhood Is not fastidious
the accessories of its drama—
R i vividly & gun which wmay In
stan as vividly, become a horse;
iBat at Pearod’s time of life the luth
- I no longer satisfactory. In-
be now had a vague sense that
of wood were unworthy to
point of belng contemptible and
and he employed them oanly |
he was alone and unseen. For
a yearuning had grown more und
polgnant in his vitals, and this |

i

had seen it. The wooden pls- |

pever knew the light of day. save |
was In solitude ; and yet
side except at uight,
under his pillow.
: It was bat the
rolng and his dream. I
: and main Pearod ||
for one thing beyond all others, |
wanted a Real Pistol!
t & shout was heard |
-*”. *Yay, Peanrod ! and the
sandy hend of emurad Sam Willlams

appeared above (he feace
- Come
- As

)

|

:

'

on ever.” suld Penrod |
? Sam obedient!y olimbed the fence,
*““ dog, Duke, moved slowly
Aaway, but presently, glanciog over his
shonider and seving the two Mhys |
* w’ he heoke into a trot
_and disappeared round a corner of the |
' He was a dog of long snd en-
expericace . and he made |
g clear that the conjunction of Penrod
iy Sam portendcd events which, from |
E: point of view, might be unforte-
i Duke had a forgiving disposi-
L flon, but he also possessed a melan

g wisdom. In the company of
oither Pearod or Sum, alone, sffec
vion often caused him to linger, albeit
with & Mitle pessimisn, but when he
saw them together, he Invariably with
direw In as wooblrusive a manper as
Baste would atlow.

“What you doin'? Sam asked.

*Nothin'. What you?”

*I'N show you if you'll come over 1o
aur house,” sald Sam, who was wear-
ing an important and secretive expres-

,. .

it for?" Pearod showed little in-

e g

oy =y

over, didn't I

you haven't got anything 1
got.” sald Peurod indifferent-
“1 know everything that's in your
and in your stuble, and there
a thing—"

e

anything In your
Pearod frankly,
feet to look at—

(Copyright, 1917, Wheeler Syndicaie, Inc.)

having been “kept | ready PPenrod's eyes begun to fulfill hig |
host's predictl_n.
other boy's house are trying to the
nerves : and another boy's father's bed-
room, when luvaded, has a violated
sanctity that is ahuost appatling. Pen-
| rod felt that something was about to

ant than he had anticipated,

chest of drawers, and, kneeling, care-

seventies,

h

d

And
stepped back, the weapon io his grasp
You be a crook; and suppose you got
u ".lKK' P, and 1

volver,

"‘:":' was symbolized by one of ala't It?

% # most profound secrets. In the lo- “Well, wait a minute, can't you? |
o : pockets “ his jacket he carried & got & right to show you the way 1 do,
S of wood whittled Into (he distant | first, haven't I7" Penrod begun an im-
; ° of a pistol, but not even Sam | provisation on the spot. “Say I'm com-

Sam !

volaver, so | got ax much right

Peurod urged vehemently
gola' to keep it, am 1?7

Here's how | do
ter dark, jJust walkin' along this way-
ke this~look, Sam "™

L one, because 1t'd be under my coat like

1 said T'd show you If m‘

with the huge
jacket, insecurely supported by
bow and by a walstband which
stantly begun to distrust, e
distressful sensations shmilar to those
of the owner of too heavily Insured
property currying a gusoline can under
his overcoat and detalned for conver
sation by a policeman. And If in the
coming years, it was to be Penrod's lot
to find himself In that precise situa-
tion, no doubt he would be the better
prepared for it on account of this pres-
ent afternoon's experience under the
scalding eye of Mrs. Willams, It
should be added that Mrs, Willlams'
eye was awful to the imagination only.
It was a gentle eye and but mildly
curious, having no remote suspicion

|

|

v

v
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Adventures in nne

wippen—something much more Ruport-

Sam tipteed across the room to a

i# to say, they were  fully pulled out the lowest drawer un- | o oho dreadful truth, for Sam had Willlams.” she began, and then, as she
w to Illl. M ex- "! the ?urfu.-.- of Its tfnulontn——!ll’- backed upon the chest of dravwers M “u‘ht 'l‘h' ::f |‘.:um she .Mw.f “ul
} must be taken in favor of W llllumn'l hwlu:-r rum.l-;:;t‘l::”*:i ::‘; | closed the damnatory open one with | him directly, \;w """‘:"t':‘::"“ ,m{“‘
firemen, street-car conduc- posed. Then he fumb weu here, send you home r ‘ay,
und all other men I gurments and drew forth a large ob- m;:::';to:o:‘:h:‘:ho fatal evidence tI:ey waltin' dinner on you." :
‘ t walform or regnlia. But 9 Jeet, displaying It lrluu:pl'w:\.lly l:)' the |upon his person, was in a better state | “Run along, then, '| .,;.: ::r, “\\ ‘.lu
: pone of these met the | satisfactorily dumfounc ;-‘ : enre . than Penrod, though when boys f.ll’lll-uu. patting the visitor ightly wu
g eye, and Penrod set out upon It was a bluesteel Colt's revolver, into the stillness now assumed by | his shoulder ; and she accompanied him

o the heaviest pattern made in the
Mr. Williams had inherited
t from Sam's grandfather (a small

these twao, It should be understood that
they are suffering. Penrod, In fact,
was the prey to apprebension so' keen

erite, he understood that*his cuse was

1 NHie. An electric- wle at | Moreover, greenish bullets of  great s ) !
: i . ‘w ..'m::‘ :‘:nll“::l)\\'tl‘: of | sl '0“:\1'!’0‘ to be seen in the "l'n"l""r‘ -, enll ‘l‘.grl“.s ";ur‘. s r‘"u: :ll‘u ‘ . |
i = = : ¢ #s f Sam, whe, the event of detection,
. N might have been surprised the evlinder, suggesting massacre | f Sain, who, ln
r . by . Mhis revol. | WOuld be convicted as only an acces- | w
§ » . v u N s | rathe hat ) . 1LY . \ avials |
> itself suddenly enncting a u.h ru h.r t! I.' . r: e ‘.‘: : is sory. It was a lesson, and Penrod al- | p
: ‘dublons honor In lmprovised melo- | ver was real un .‘1. A8 loaded TRy ly repented his selfishness o ot o
i *enrod T . Ve Lotd . thlessly throug! ! )
'y . u'ppruu‘ MOE,  Suve . ) — . allowing Sam to show how he did, first, | =
pole & look of sharp suspicioa.  a maznil “You're sure you weren't quarrel- | n
e 4 y Db . » me have it!" gasped Penrod. | ' Rpmrat ,
BES Bf conviction; slapped It Leas ® have § . ; ing. Sam?" sald Mrs. Williams,

e Dave Rele of i “No. ma'nm; we were just talking.”

Sam protest 2 &
“I'm glad you weren't quarreling,

“You wait a minute!™

1
|
!5:1

trom the drug store on it."

then.”

freely, and accepted the warm cookle
Mrs. Willlams brought him. He ate

Mr., Willlams Inquired.

“When did it happen?”
answered feebly, “1 guess It was day
before yesterday.”

of a middle-aged colored yoman, “Miz

to the frout door, “Tell your mother

and you must take good care of It,

stood purtially obscured in the hall,
behind Mrs. Williams,

elf.

stony attitude of detachment, us if It
were well understood bhetween
that his own comparative

: o
" Perhaps you ought

“Did
“No,

. My mother put some stuff
“Oh, 1 see. Probably it's all right,
“Yes, sir.” Penrod drew breath more
without relish,

“Was It your own dog that bit you?™

“Sir? No, sir. It wasn't Duke."”
“Penrod !" Mrs. Willlams exclalmed.

“1 don't remember just when'" be | b

“Gracious! How did it—"
She was interrupted by the entrance

m so sorry about your getting bitten,

nan, u dencon, a dyspeptic) and it was o, 0 o0 setual pit of his stomach was | Penrod.”
arger and more horrible than asay re- | cold “Yes'm.”
’ W 4 . | »
volver either of the boyx had ¢ “.r by |  Beingz the actnal custodian of the Penrod lingered helplessly outside
R any plcture, moviag or SIBUIGRAFY. | the doorway, looking at Sam, who |

Penrod’s eyes,
ith a velled anguish, n
leading for help as well as a horror
f the position in which he found hlw-
Sam. however, pale and deter-
to have assamed a

COnvess O

ined, seemed '
them

Innoce e

«1, In :1‘ \\".lsx-.-r, “1 want to show you | id Mrs. Willlams, reassured by this | was established, and that whatever
.':‘N-I»‘ :--!I let me show you how I ’ reply, which though somewhat baf catastrophe  ensued, h:"""’t‘;l. . "‘:“: " ;
o1 Penrod insisted : and they scuftled ' fling, was thoroughly familiar to her bm'ngb( it on and wust bear the brun '
or possession. | ear. “Now, If you'll come downstairs, ut“.l-ulone. ‘ E t
“Look ogt!” Sam whispered warn- I'll give you each one muk'l« and no \\.--Il. you'd better run ulnnx.."u n”
ngly. *“It might go off.” more, so your appetites won't be spoll- | they rv'wultlng for you at howe,” sald |
| ed for your dinners." Mrs. Williams, closing the door, “Gouod

“Then you better leave me have It!" |

Pearod victorious and flushed, | n

She stool, evidently expecting them
to precede her. To linger might renew

vague suspicion, cuusing it to become

Here,” he suid, “this is the way 1 do:

his place at his own dinner-table, sowe-

ight, Penrod.”
. .. Ten wminutes later Penrod took

“1 don't want any dagger.,” Sam pro-
ested, advancing. *“1 want that re
It's my father's revolaver,

:ﬂ

n' along after dark lke this—look,
And say you try to make =
ump at me—"

“1 won't™ Sam declined this role
mpatiently. “I guess it ain't your fath- |
s revolaver, Is 1™

“Well, It may be your father's but
t aln't yours™ Peared argued, becom-
2 logleal It uin't ¢fther's of us re-
“You haven't either., It's my fath—"
*Watch, enn't you-—Just a minute "
“I'm not
You ean have
through, can't you?

I'm comin’ along af-

t when [ get

Penrod, sulting the action to the
word, walked to the other end of the
room, swinging the revolver at his side
with affected ecnrelessness,

*“I'm Just walkin' along like this, and
first 1 don't see you," continued the ac-
tor. “Then I kind of get a notion
sumpthing wrong's liable to happen, so
I~ No!™ He interrupted himself ab-
ruptly. “No; that tsn't it. You wouldn’t
potice that 1 had my good ole revolaver
with me. You wouldu't think 1 had

this, and you wouldn't see I Pen-

1

rod stuck the muzzie of the pistol into
the walsthand of his knlekerbockers

| ot the left side and, buttoning his Jack- |

ot, sustained the weapon In conceal- | jpore definite ; and boys preserve them-
ment by pressure of his elbow, “So | welves from moment to moment, not of-
you think 1 haven't got any : you think | e attempting to secure the future,
I'm just & man comin’ along, and so | Consequentily, the apprehensive Sam
you—" v i the unfortunste Penrod (with the
Sam advanced. “Well, you've had | monstrous lmplemhent bulking agalost
your turn,” he sald. “Now, it's mine. | Lis ribs) walked out of the room and
I'm goln' to show you how " down the stairs, their conntenasces lo-
“Wateh me, can't you? Penrod | dicating sn luterior condition of sol-
walled. “I haven't showed you how I | emnity. And a curious shade of be-
do. have 17 My goodness! Can't you | havior might have here interested a
wotch me a minute?™ eriminologist. Penrod endeavored to
“f have been ! You sald yourself it'd | keep as close to Sum as possible, ke
be my turn soon as you-—" n lonely person seeking company,
“My goodness! Let me have n while, on the other hand, Sam kept
| chanee, can't you? Pearod retrgfited | oving away from Penrod, seeming to
to the wall, turning bis right side to- | desire vn appearunce of aloofness,
,\r-rd Sam and keeping the revolver “Go Inte the Hbrary, boys,” said Mrs,
still protected wader his cont. “1 gt | Willlioos, a8 (e three reached the foot
to have my tarn first, haven't 17 of the stnirss  *“T'Il bring you your
“Well, yours I8 over long ngo” cookies. Papa's In there”
“It isa't elther®' I Under her eye the two entered the
“Anyway,” said Sam decldedly, lbrary, to find Mr. Williums reading
clutehing him by the right shoulier | his evening paper. He looked up pleas-

“| Can't Pull the Trigger,”

Said Sam Indistinctly.

what breathless but with an expression
of perfect composure,

“Can't you ever come home without
being telephoned for?' demanded his
father,

“Yes, sir.”” And Peorod added re-
proachfully, placing the blame upon
members of Mr. Scholleld's own class,
“Sam's mother and father Kept me, or
I'd been home long ago. They would
keep on talkin', and I guess 1 had to
bLe polite, didn't 17"

His left arm was as free as his right ;
there was no dreadful bulk bencath

! his Jacket, and at Peonrod's age the fu-

ture Is too far away to be worried
about. The difference between tempo-
rury security and permanent security
is left for grown people. To Pearod,
security was security, and before his
dinner was half eaten his spirit had
| become fairly serene.

Nevertheless, when he entered the

and endenvoring to rench his left side | antly, but it seemed to Penrod that he

—*unyway, I'm goin’ to have It now"™ '

“You sald 1 could have my turn  pression.

g it !*  Penrod, enrried away by indig- “What have you been up to, you
it and see.” sald Sam, as | :utlﬂ rulsed his volce. boys?" Inquired this enemy.
the feme. “1 bet your ole | oy g ooy 1 Sam, kewise lost to | “Nothing” sald Sam. “Different
"9 S caution, asserted his denial loudly, things." -
1 | “You did, t00.” “What like
I takes & good |\ oo o0 “Ob—Just different things.”

Mr. Willlatms nodded; then his
glance rested casually upon Peurod.
“What's the matter with your arm,

“1 pever sald anything '™
“You sald— Quit that!"

“Bogs " Mra. Willlams, Sam's moth- -
“‘unmofmomu-md :
:'-l-llhthndokl. The seuf-| Penrod became paler, and Sam with-

'I.H,Mﬁ.ﬁlr

"

hed nn ominous und penetrating es- |

empty carriage-house of the stable, on

without apprehension, and he stood in
the doorway lookiug well about him
| before he lifted a loosencd plank in
the flooring and took from beneath it
the grand old weapon of the Willlnts
Nor did his eye lighten with

“Yuy, Penrod!” and Sam
darkened the doorway, his eye fulling
instantly wpon sthe weapon In his
friend's hand, Sum seemed relleved to
see

you? he sald hastily.

brains around we,” he added, inspired

swagger. “They'd have to get up pret-
ty early to find any good ole revolaver,
once 1 got my hands on 1t!"

Sam sald confidentially. “Beenfise this
‘mornlnl papa was.putting on his win-
| ter underclothes and he found it wasn't
| there, and they looked all over and ev-
erywhere, and he was pretty mad, and
-
ers stole It that mamma got instead of
the regular plumbers he always used to
have, and he sald there wasn't any
chance ever gettin' it back, because
yon couldn't tell which one took it,
and they'd all swear it wasn't them.
So 1t looks like we could keep it for
our revolaver, Peorod, don't 1t? Il
| glve you half of It.”

| “Sam' we'll keep It out here In the
stable”

We'll do lots of things with It
| Sam made no effort to take it, and
neither boy seemed to feel yesterdny's

did,
Sam continued,

Penrod.

goin'.

| comrade. “I'll bet she'll go off lowder'n
'gthul time the gas-works blew up!
| wouldn't be afraid to shoot her off any

| time.”

l aren’t used to revolavers the way I—"

! promptly,
afraid to shoot her off than you would.”

s0 much!™
wegpon scornfully to Sam, who at once
became less self-assertive,

sald, “only it might break sumpthing if
it hit 1"

ecan’'t hurt the roof, can It?

It,
“You didn't get caught with it, did

Penrod shook his head, rising,
“] guess not! [ guess I got some

y Sam's presence to assume a slight

“] guess we can keep It, all right™

Id.bp knew it was those cheap plumb-

Penrod affected some enthusiasm,

“Yes, and we'll go huntin' with It
™ But

wecessity to show the other how he
“Walt til next Pourth o' July!”
“Oh, oh! Look out!™
This invited a genuine spark from

“Fourth o' July! I guess she'll be a
ittle better than any firecrackers ! Just
. Nttle ‘Bing! Bing! Bing! she'll be
‘Bing! Bing! Bing!""

The surezation of nolse stirred his

“1 bet you would.” sald Penrod. “You

“You aren't, either ! Sam exélaimed
“l wouldn't be any more

“You would, too!"

“1 would not I

“Well, let's see you then; you talk
And Penrod handed the

“I'd shoot her off in a minute,” Sam

“Hold her up in the air, then. It

Sam, with a desperate expression,
litted the revolver at arm's length.
Both boys turned away thelr heads,
and Penrod put his fingers in his ears
—but nothing happened. “What's the
matter?™ he demanded. “Why don't
you go on if you're goin' to?

Sam lowered his arm, *“I guess I
didn’t have her cocked,” he said apolo-
getically, whereupon Penrod loudly
’.\'M. -

“I'ryin' to shoot a revolaver and
ddn't know enough to cock her! If 1
didn’t know any more about revolavers
than that, I'd-—-"

“There!” Sam exclaimed, managing
to draw back the hammer until two
chilling clicks warranted his opinion
that the pistol was now ready to per-
form Its office. *I guess she'll do all
right to suit you this time!™

“Well, why'n't you go nhead, then;
you know so much!™ And as Sam
ralsed his arm, Penrod again turned
away his head and placed his forefing-
ers in his ears.

A pause followed.

“Why'n't you go ahead?

Penrod, after walting In keen sus-
pense, turned to behold his friend
standing with his right arm above his
head, his left hand over his left ear,
and both eyes closed.

“l1 ean't pull the trigger,” sald Sam
indistinetly, his face convulsed as In
sympathy -with the great muscular ef-
forts of other parts of his body. “She
won't pull !

“She won't 7" Penrod remarked with
scorn.. “I'll bet 1 could pull her.”

Sam promptly opened his eyes and
handed the weapon to Penrod,

“All right,” he said, with surprising
nnd unusual mildness. “You try her,
then”

able extent, Penrod attempted to talk
his own misgivings out of counten
ance,
“Poor 'ittle baby " by sud, swinging
the pistol at his side with a falr pre-
tense of cureless ease. “Aln't even
stroug enough to pull a trigger! Poor
‘Ittle bat 7! Well, If you can't even do
;luz much, you better watch me while
“Well,” sald Sam reasonably, “why
don't you go on and do it then?"
“Well, 1 am going to, ain't 1™
“Well, then, why don't you?
“Oh, I'll do It fast enough to suit you,
1 guess,” Penrod retorted swinging the
big revolver up a little higher than his
shoulder and polinting it in the direc-
tion of the double doors, which opened
upon the alley. “You better run, Sam,”

in the alley about
than the orifice just
the planking of the door.
point, roughly speakin
mouth of a gayly d
ot man whose uttention, us he st
bad been thus violently distracteg
some  mental  computations e
making In numbers, inclydy
larly,
as the case might be, seven and
His eye at once perceiveqd the
on a line enervatingly little »
top of his head; and, alth
not supposed himself so w
this nelghborhood, he was
he did, here and there,
quaintances of whom so
complimentary action might he
ed us natural and characteristie, fq
:?m:. procedure was to ‘
t upon the grouy gainst
the stable doors. i "

Inwardly discomfited to a disagrees

K, was the

UR. particy.
those symbols of m.u.’:

bove the
ell known ty
ware that
Dossesy go.

w

In so doing, his shoulders came

hrusquely in contact with one of them,
which happened to be unfastened, and
It swung open, revealing to his e
two stark-white white boys, one of
them holding an enormous pistol apd
| both staring at him in stupor of gitl
mmte horror,
of Penrod and Sam, the stratagem of

For. to the glassy eyes

the young colored man, thus d
to earth, disclosed, with awful certaipe
ty, n slaughtered body,

This dreadful thing raised itself up
on its elbows and looked at them, and
there followed a motionless moment—
a tablean of brief duration, for both
hoys turned and would have fled
shrieking, but the body spoke:

“'At's a nice business!™ it sald re-
proachfully., “Nice business! Tryig'
blow a man's head off!”

Penrod was unable to speak, but
Sam managed to summon the tremus
lous semblance of a volce,
“Where—where did it hit you?" he
gasped.

“Nemmine anything 'bout where it
hit me,” the young colored man return.
e, dusting nis breast and knees as he
rose. *“I want to know what kine o'
white boys you think you is—man
can't walk "long street ‘thout you blow-
in' his head off!”, He entered the sta
ble and, with an iadignation surely
Justified, took the pistol from the limp,
cold hand of Penrod. “Whose gun you
playin’ with? Where you git "at gun?”
“It's ours,” quavered Sam. “It be
longs to us.”

“Ihen you' pa ought to be ‘rested.”
said the young colored man. “Lettin’
boys play with gun!” He examined
the revolver with an interest in which
there began to appear symptoms of &
pleasurable appreciation. “My goo™
ness! Gun like ‘iss blow a team o
steers thew a brick house! Look at at
gun!” With his right hand he twirled
it in a manner most dexterous and sur
prising; then suddenly he became se
vere. “You white boy, listen me!® be
sald. “Ef I went ah did what T ought
to did. I'd march straight out 'lss sta-
ble, git a policeman, an' tell him ‘rest
you an' take you off to jail. 'Ars what
you need—blowin' man's head off! {
Listen me: I'm goin' take
th'ow her away where you can't do no
mo’ hatm with hep.. I'm goin' take her
way off in the woods an’ th'ow her
away where can't nobody fine hee an’
go blowin' man's head off with her.
‘At's what I'm goin’ do!" And vm
the revolver inside his coat as
pmﬂl‘“ to
the open door and Into the

he turned for a final word. “Ilet you

me—yon listen, white boy: y0 bet’ not

tell you' I ain’' goin
!:n aln’ :q’ tell him. He want kno¥
where gun gone, you tell him you

i
|

i
B

!

Ough he had

n.m‘ .,_

"ss gun an'

alley, where

off 'iss one time,” he sald, “but listen
' tell him, a8’

’

_ Author of “The End of the Trail,”
“Fighting in Flandgrs,” “The Road to Glory”
“Vive la France,” elc.
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: American Film Mancfacturing Comp.ny.
3 % Conyright, 1916, by K. Alesander Powel.
P L i
ok el SYNOPSIS, sald he hadn't seen y¢

Hope is detalled by the
naval board to Investigate
! ladln? on the i{nvention of

! ‘:. : m'ht ur'vu to bring

state of perfo-tion.

| t arrives in Valdavia and is
» ¥ the Inventor and his daugh-
: On_the trisl trip of the inven-
) A Japanese helper Is surprised

. examining the mechanism
ting device. Hope reports

on the new device but there are
od In It An attempt to
Burke's lnhoratory falls,
:u. him murdered in his
sclls her father's lbrary
: hlo:. l!!\o'glnd;‘:‘ note from
" e ks contain

the formula, With Hope she races

= .‘W' gondor(nlv t«;dn;m it in
vanoff and Gera 1
two aples In search of the rormuu:.m:'t'-'

1 1o eapture Cleo when she call
of Stephanski, the :n‘utcl.nn.:
to her aid; Morton shoots at
h(" bullet hits a bomb, in the

0 iIch explodes

starting to search the
fellow with a black my
out from behind a curt:
a pistol In my face, 11
Scream just as he pull
There was a noise as
inch gun had been f
Something hit me on t
kead and I don't reme
more, Now it's your tu
on earth induced you
alone and how did you

80 Cleo to!d how ¢
at the hotel until long
at which Hope and H
ised to rejoin her: h
missing Stephanski ar
the opportunity to exa:
she had gone to the hou
mere road alone: how
ceized, bound and go
masked woman had 1
{ with torture it she did
| key to the cryptogran
| hearing Hope's motor,
masked, had carried he
lar; how she had succe:
herself of the gag: a

FIFTH INSTALLMENT.

" The explosion of the bomhs which
the old nihilist had secreted in his
edilar had literally torn the house
asunder Yet by one of those whims
which so frequently characterize the

action o. high explosives, though the

v prowling about at the
front of the house had been trans- house, had heard her sc
formed into a heap of debris, the

dragged her from the
very nick of time,
“The scoundrels,” ex
as she concluded her a
“And the book?" |
eagerly. “Did you hav
examine it before they !
“Yes,” sald Cleo, “I w
page by page, from o
There was nothing In
“Well,” sald Hope,
Hook alded him to his
need to be discouraged
ly that we would hs
formulas in the first b
in, anyway. We still
chances left. The thin
to got in touch with t|
bought the other books
and he took from h
page from Dawson's
next name on the list
old friend of mine
Delmar. She's the wife
consul in San Francis
know her when her hu
tached to the embass)

r00ms at the rear remained intact and
almost uninjured. Thus it happened
and Olga, standing be-
the. curtain which hung at the
to the dining room, though
floor by the force of the
escaped with a few
Stephanski, who had
ir the front room, only e few
away, now lay dead amid the
debris—kflled by the very bombs
which he bad planned to kil
On the other side of the
buried beneath a heap of
, Hope was stretched.
and Olga, still screened by
irtaln  behind which they had
themselves when Hope

broke

rained

i

l

into the room, had scarcely re-

senses when they were
to hear outside the house
the voice of Cleo—Cleo, whom they
had left bound and gageed in the cel-
lar, and who, they supposed, had per-
fore the explosion.”

“m sure Mr. Hope is in there,
Hook,” they heard her say, and there

P R s her volcs. “1 heard ton. She'll do anythir
him_calling. my name when you were holp. va.
Little they dreamed

carrying me out of the cellar just be-
(fcre the explosion.
2 your heart, Miss Cleo, of
‘I'm going to look for the loo-

t.” answered the old seaman.
orton put his lips close to Olga's
ytar.. ‘Don’'t make a sound,” he whis-
vered. “They’re not likely to find us

. _here and we may learn something.”
e “Here he is, FHook” she cried
~“Here's Lieutenant Hope, under all
“this plaster. He's so white and still

R&w he's—he's dead.”

" “Oh, Jarvis, Jarvis,” ‘she wailed,
Wéeling beside him when, with
Hook’s assistance, she had dragged

S

parted from the shatter
two shadowy figures lu
curtain had overheard
their conversation. Stil
ton and Olga dream t
nese, Satsuma, crouchin
ness outside one of th
dows, had overheard the
too.

The following morni
Cleo motored out to
residence of the Briti
Ocean View avenue. M
handsome, gray-haired
them a cordial greeting.
“It's been ages since
Mr. Hope,” she sald.
was at dinner at the Rus
wasn't it-——or was it at tl
reception at the White |
do you mean by coming
cisco and not letting m«
Hope briefly sketched
able chain of events
brought him from the n
to the shores of the Pac
the mysterious death of
of the disappearance of
and of the thrilling chase¢
“Why, it's a regular r
Delmar exclaimed, clapp
with excitement as tho
at a theater. “Someo
write a play around it f
--it's the most exciting
listened to in my life.
books you describe I bou
at Dawson's auciion r¢
| them quite by acc!dent,
in there to lecok at =
iporcalnlns I had been t«
| a8 the auctioneer was |
| two volumes on electr!
| | know an earthly thing &
| ity—I dan't know the
ltweon a magneto and a

| Little Flush of Anger Clm‘o Into | ephew, Francis Leyland
g MHer Checks. course In electrical er

R Leland Stanford, so |
n from the debris, “you're not dead, | books more as & joke |
Speak to me, Jarvis, dear. | else, and sent them dow!
“Do you think he wo!
them If we motored ¢
Alto? asked Cleo eager

“I've a better plan th

%
:

@

|

eyelids. fluttered, opened,

again.

Lord be praised, he's all right |
3 A fap on the back o' the Mrs. Delmar, who dear!
~erfed Hook | mance. “I am giving a
_Wwas some minutes before Hope evening and you are bo
his senses sufficiently to tell it—yes, you must come
“My car broke I simply won't take no {
My nephew Is coming
Alto for the occasion a
phone him to bring th
{ him. Then you can take




| have a doctor look at It | Inwn-mower,

My mother put some stuff | “Bing "
Irug store on it."

Probabl 1l right, | volce sounded from the yard outside,
- iy - “Yay, Penrod!™ and t:: e
\» Penrod drew breath more | darkened the doorway, eye ng
f lmpl:I the warm cookie | instantly wpon whe weapon In his
amws brought him. He ate | friend's hand, Sum seemed relleved to

your own dog that bit you?™ | “You didn't get eaught with it, did

relish, see It

ired. you?” he sald hastily.
li':' .ll:qu It wasn't Duke.” Penrod shook his head, rising.
™ Mrs. Willlams exclalmed. |  “I guess not!

VuY,

rs. Willlams, Penrod's eyes,  siable
elled anguish, conveyel® a

for help as w

itude of detachment, us if It did,

! tween  the Sam continued,
1 understood between them | Sg
own comparative innocence This invited a genuine spark from

blished., and that whatever | Penrod.

g J '
he ensued, Penrod had | Fourth o' July!
t on and must bear the brunt | little better than any ﬂr--cmv'krrs : Just
a Mttle ‘Bing! Bing! Bing! she'll be |

vou'd better run along, sinee | goin'. ‘Bing! Bing! Bing!""

e,

alting for you at howme,” sald
lams, closing the door. “Good | comrade,

nrod."” | that time the gas-works blew up!
n mI.uulu later Penrod took  wouldn't be afraid to shoot her off any

|
at his own dinner-table, sowme- | time."

1 “1 bet you would.” sald Penrod. “l\'nn
aren't used to revolavers the way I—"
7y |  “You aren't, either!”™ 8am exClaimed
“l wouldn't be any mor:
afraid to shoot her off than you would.

“You would, too!"

“1 would not!*

“Well, let's see you then; you talk
And Penrod handed the
wegpon scornfully to Sam, who at once
became less self-assertive,

“I'd shoot her off in a minute,"” Sam
sald, “only it might break sumpthing If
it hit 1"

“Hold her up in the air, then. It
ecan't hurt the roof, can It?

, Sam, with a desperate expression,
[ lifted the revolver at arm's length.
Both boys turned away thelr heads,
and Penrod put his fingers in his ears
—hbut nothing happened,
| matter? he demanded, “Why don't
i you go on if you're goin' to?

Sam lowered his arm,
l didn't have her cocked,” he said apolo-
whereupon Penrod loudly

jeered,

1
|
Sam Indistinctly. |

reathless but with an expression | Pense,
‘act composure,

m home long ago., They would

scorn.,
n talkin', and 1 guess 1 had to ’

‘ket, and at Penrod's age the fu- then.”

§ too far away to be worrled |, .0 giecomfited to & disagrees
uble extent, Penrod attempted to talk
his own misgivings out of counten

The difference between tempo-
jecurity and permanent security
for grown people. To Penrod,

ty was security, and before his ey

3 “Poor 'ittle baby ! by mud, swinging
N S St N piri 3001 e pletel o Mo Gde Witk &SI SO0
tense of cureless ease,
ertheless, when he entered the stroug enough to pull u trigger!
Well, if you can't even do
that much, you better watch me while

e fairly serene.

" cnrriage-house of the stable, on
turn from school the next after
his expression was not altogether -

L SUPRERRIGN, A B0 Sto0d 18 | woy oy v cns Bas Tedsenadly, “WAY

oorway looking well about him

lifted n loosent don't you go on and do it then?"
poring and took from beneath it | “Well. 1 am going to, ain't 17°

rand old weapon of the Willints “Well, then, why don't you?
y. Nor did his eye lighten with “Oh, I'll do It fast enongh to suit you,
Measurable excitement as he sat | 1 Buess” Penrod retorted swinging the
Af down In & shadowy corner and | P18 revolver up a little higher than his
| some sketchy experiments with | Shoulder and polnting it in the direc-
mechanism. The allure of first | tion of the double doors, which opened

was gone, In Mr, Willlams' bed- | Wpon the alley. “You better run, Sam,
ber, with Sam clamoring for pos- | he jeered.
, It bad seemed to Penrod that | When [ shoot her off, | guess.”
: ell, why don’t you see if Twill? 1

desirable | “W
his

most shinultaneous—twe
the stable and the thi
in the alley about
than the orifice

_ Auathor of “The End of the Trail”
Flandgrs,” “The Road to Glory”
“Vive la France,” etc.

‘Novellhed from the Motion Picture Play of the Same Name by the
g Ammwmcmmf b

Comyright, 1916, by K. Alesander Powell.

point, roughly speaking,
mouth of a gayly dres
et man whose uttention, gs
bad been thus violently dist
some  mental  computations e
making In numbers, includiy
larly, those symbols of ecsta
as the case might be, seven
His eye at once perceived

on a line enervatingly little
top of his head; and, altho
not supposed himself so well
this nelghborhood, he was »
he did, here and there,
quaintances of whom some such
complimentary action might be e

ed us natural and characteristie
immediate procedure was to
himself flat upon the ground, ngainst
the stable doors,

In so doing, his shoulders came
hrusquely in contact with one of them,
which happened to be unfastened, and
it swung open, revealing to his gnze
two stark-white white boys, one of
them holding an enormous pistol apd
both staring at him in stupor of giti
For. to the glassy eyes
of Penrod and Sam, the stratagem of
| the young colored man, thus dropping
| to earth, diselosed, with awful certaipe
¥, a slaughtered body,

This dreadful thing raised itself upe
its elbows and looked at them, and
there followed a motionless moment—
Mbeal ? tablean of brief duration, for both
| hoys turned and
shrieking, but the body spoke:

“'At's a nlce business!™ it sald re-
The surezation of nolse stirred his | proachfully. “Nice business! Tepi’
“I'll bet she'll go off lowder'n | blow a man’s head off!

Penrod was unable to speak, but
Sam managed to summon the tremus
lous semblance of a volce,

“Where-—where did it hit you? he

WS the open

I guess 1 got .)::
™ brains around me,” he added, inspl

: :'L;smr just when” be | by Sam's presence to assume a slight
feebly. *1 guess it was dnY | swagger. “They'd have to get up pret-
terday.” ty early to find nny good ol: revolaver,
13! How did It—" once 1 got my hands on It! o
| interrupted by the entrance “]1 guess we can keep “';.h.“h:mhi-
le-aged colored yoman. “Miz | 8am sald confidentinlly, -.-nh ‘l .
' she began, and then, as she ‘ morning papa was.putting on his w r:
it of Penrod, she addressed | ter underclothes and he found it wasn't
lly “You' ma telefonm If you | there, and they looked all over and c;‘vd
\.‘.u home right away, ‘cause | erywhere, and he was pretty md. n e
In' dinner on you." sald he knew it was those cheap plum

long, then” sald Mrs, Wil | ers Stole It that mamma v v
ting the visitor lightly upon | the regular plumbers he nlugyl ! 0
er; and she accompanied bim | have, and he uald.th-n- wasn't any
ut door. “Tell your mother | chance ever gettin' it back, b«‘u:a:
ry about your getting bitten, | yon couldn't tell which one took It,
pust take good care of It, | and they'd all swear it wasa't them.
So It looks like we could keep it for
o our revolaver, Peorod, don't 1t? Tl
lingered helplessly outside | give you half of I!."
looking at Sam, who | Penrod affected

tlally obscured in the hall, | “Sam' we'll keep It out here In the

e —

SYNOPSIS, sald he hadn't seen you.

starting to search the house when a
fellow with a black mask on stepped
out from behind a curtain and shoved
a pistol in my face.
Scream just as he pulled the trigger,
There was a noise as though a ten-
inch gun had been fired under me,
Something hit me on the back of the
kead and I don't remember anything
Now it's your turn, Cleo. What
on earth induced you to come here
alone and how did you escape?”

8o Cleo to!d how she had walted
at the hotel until long past the hour
at which Hope and Hook had prom-
ised to rejoin her; how, fearful of
missing Stephanski and thus losing
the opportunity to examine the book,
she had gone to the house in the Edge-
mere road alone; how she had been
ceized, bound and gagged:
masked woman had threatened her
| with torture if she did not reveal the
cryptogram;
| hearing Hope's motor, a man, also
masked, had carried her Into the cel-
lar; how she had succeeded in ridding
herself of the gag; and how Hook,
| prowling about at the
house, had heard her screams and had
dragged her from the cellar in the
very nick of time,

“The scoundrels,” exclaimed Hope,
as she concluded her amazing recital.

“And the book?"

Hope Is detalled by the
naval board to investigate
s findings on the invention of

rhe, which serves to bring
ne to a state of perfo-tion.
Nt arrives tn Valdavia and Is

the Inventor and his daugh-
) the trisl trip of the inven-

A Japanese helper s surprised
examining the mechanism
Hope reports
on the new device but there are

in | An attempt to

or Burke's lnhoratory falls,
finde him murdered in his
sells her father's lbrary

: later she finds a note from

sho ® that the books contain
the secret formula, With Hope she races

‘s store only to find it In
¥ and Gerald Morton,
search of the formula,
10 eapture Cleo when she calls st

of Stephanski, the anarchist.
ald; Morton shoots at
bullet hits a bomb, in the

I heard & woman

ware that
Possesy g0

got Instend of

A

some enthusiasm,

“Yes, and we'll go huntin® with It
el as 8 horror  We'll do lots of things with | 3 iud
dtion tn which he found him- | Samm made no effort to take It l\n"!
2. however, pale and deter- | pelther boy seomed to feel yesterdny's
.-ﬁ-..-«l to have nssumed @  necessity to show the other how h::
: “Walt till next Pourth o' July!
Look out!™

| nmte horror. FIFTH INSTALLMENT.

The explosion of the bomhbs which |
the old nihilist had secreted in his
cdllar had literally torn the house
asunder Yet by one of those whims
which so frequently characterize the
action o. high explosives, though the
the house had been trans-
into a heap of debris, the
at the rear remained intact and
uninjured. Thus it happened
and Olga, standing be-
curtain which hung at the
the dining room, though
floor by the force of the
had escaped with a few
Stephanski, who had
the front room, only e few
away, now lay dead amid the
the very bombs
he bad planned to kil
side of the
buried beneath a heap of
m. Hope was stretched.
and Olga, still screened by
curtain behind which they had
themselves when Hope
broke into the room, had scarcely re-
senses when they were
to hear outside the house
the voice of Cleo—Cleo, whom they
had left bound and gageed in the cel-
lar, and who, they supposed, had per-
fore the explosion.”

“m sure Mr,

key to the

rear of the

I

1 guess she

gl

inquired Hope,
“Did you have a chance to
examine it before they attacked you?"

“Yes,"” sald Cleo, “I went through it,
page by page, from cover to cover,
There was nothing In it.”

“Well,” sald Hope,
Hook alded him to his feet, “there's no
need to be discouraged.
ly that we

3
g
:
3

!
g

j

i

“Nemmine anything ‘bout where It R i i
hit me,” the young colored man return.
e, dusting nis breast and knees as he
“] want to know what kine o'
white boys you think you is—man
can't walk "long street ‘thout you blow-
in' his head off !, He entered the sta
ble and, with an iadignation surely
Jussified, took the pistol from the limp,
cold hand of Penrod.
playin' with? Where you git "at gun?”
“It's ours,” quavered Sam.
longs to us."

“Ihen you' pa ought to be ‘rested.”
said the young colored man. “Lettin’
bo, ay with gun!"
lh:. ro':»lzpr with an interest in which
there began to appear symptoms of &
pleasurable appreciation. ,
Gun like ‘iss blow a team ©
steers thew a brick house! Look at 'at
z'un "  With his right hand he twirled
It in a manner most dexterous and sur
prising; then suddenly he hecame ses
vere. “You white boy, listen me!” be
sald. “Ef I went ah did what I ought
to did, I'd march stralght out "lss sta-
ble, git a policeman, an' tell him ‘rest
yvou an' take you off to jail.
you need—blowin' man’'s
Listen me: I'm goin' take !
th'ow her away where you can’t do no
mo’ hatm with hep.. I'm goln’ take ber
way off in the .:v
aw where can't no
m‘:loﬁn' man's head off with her.
‘At's what I'm goin’ do!" And placing
the revolver inside his coat as incon+
spicuously as possible, he proceeded
the open door and Into the
he turned for a final word. ‘
off 'iss one time,” he sald, “but listen
me—yon listen, white bo
2 e
:«::.h‘;ﬁ:‘“‘ you tell him you ‘_

i

! promptly,

:
:

It fsn't like-
would have found the
formula in the first book we looked
have eleven
chances left. The thing to do now s
to geot in touch with the people who
bought the other hooks.
and he took from his
page from Dawson's ledger, “—the
next name on the list is that of an
Mrs. Reginald
She's the wife of the British
consul in San Franclsco:
know her when her husband was at-
tached to the embassy at Washing-
She'll do anything

E;

i

in, anyway.
so much!™

H

Let's sve—"

“Whose gun you pocket the

miounded

Hope 18 in there,
Hook,” they heard her say, and there
was & break In her voice.
him calling. my name when you were
carrying me out of the cellar just be-
(fcre the explosion.

He examined

she can to
“What's the

parted from the shattered house, that
two shadowy figures lurking behind a
curtain had overheard every word of
their conversation.
ton and Olga dream that
| nese, Satsuma, crouching in the dark-
ness outside one of the broken win-
dows, had overheard the conversation,

“I guess |

getically, Still less did Meor-

Morton put his lips close to Olga's
- ‘Don’t magke a sound,” he whis-
“They’re not likely to find us
. _here and we may learn something.”

“Tryin’ to shoot a revolaver and
didn't know enough to cock her!
dldn't know any more about revolavers
than that, I'd-"

“There!” Sam exclaimed, managing
to draw back the hammer until two
chilling clicks warranted his opinion
| that the pistol was now ready to per-
“1 guess she'll do all

The following
(leo motored out to
of the British
Ocean View avenue.
handsome, gray-haired woman, gave
them a cordial greeting.
“It's been ages since I've seen you,
Mr. Hope,” she sald.
was at dinner at the Russian embassy,
wasn't it-—or was it at the New Year's
reception at the White House?
do you mean by coming to San Fran-
cisco and not letting me know?”
Hope briefly sketched the remark-
chain of events
brought him from the nation’s capital
to the shores of the Pacific, telling of
the mysterious death of Doctor Burke,
of the disappearance of the formula,
and of the thrilling chase of the books.
“Why, it's a regular romance,” Mrs,
Delmar exclaimed, clapping her hands
with excitement as though she were
“Someone ought to
write a play around it for the movies
—it's the most exciting story I ever
listened to in my life.
books you describe I bought yesterday
at Dawson's auciion rooms.
| them quite by accldent, toco.
{in there to lcok at some Chinese
| porcelains 1 had been told ahout Just
| a8 the auctioneer was offering these
| two volumes on electricity,
, know an earthly thing about electric-
| ity—1 don't know the difference be
"twoon a magneto and a volt
nephew, Francis Leyland, is taking the
course In electrical
Leland Stanford,
books more as s joke than anything
Speak to me, Jarvis, dear. | else, and sent them down to him."
“Do you think he would let ns see
if we motored
Alto? asked Cleo eagerly.
! “I've a better plan than that,” said
for & tap on the back o' the | Mrs. Delmar, who dearly loved a ro-
“l am giving a reception this
" some evening and you are both to come to
B P R - o It- _vn: you must come, Miss Burke.
I simply won't take no for an answer,
My nephew Is coming up from Palo
Alto for the occasion and | wiil tele
phone him to bring the books ;:tb
' him. Then you can take them upstairs
iy R M.“ the lbrary and close the door and
" and she smiled-—“at the
to your heart's content.”
indeed to come

" “flere's Lieutenant Hope, under all
He's so white and still
Pm atrald he's—he's dead.”

“ "Oh, Jarvis, Jarvis,” ‘she waliled,
kriéeling * beside him
,,!lg:‘tg'-' assistance, she had dragged

"ss gun an' * “this plaster.

| form Its office.
right to suit you this time!™

“Well, why'n't you go nhead, then;
you know so much
ralsed his arm, Penrod again turned
| away his head and placed his forefing-
ers in his ears.
A pause followed.
“Why'n't you go ahead?
Penrod, after walting In keen sus-
his friend
standing with his right arm above his
; head, his left hand over his left ear,
t you ever come home without and both eyes closed.
telephoned for?' demanded his “1 ean't pull the trigger” sald Sam
s indistinetly, his face convulsed as In
o Sie”™ And " Peurod added re- sympathy -with the great muscular ef-
fully, placing the blume upon | tarts of other parts of his body. “She
s of Mr. Scholield's own class, | won't pull 1"
i mother and father kept me, or “She won't? Penrod remarked with
“I'll bet 1 could pull her.”
% Sam promptly opened his eyes and
ite, didu’t 17 handed the weapon to Penrod.

left urm was as free as Mis right ; | wop pent” he said, with surprising
was no dreadful bulk beneath | o4 wnugual mildness.

oods an' th'ow ".'
body fine hee an!

And as Sam “The last time

less, with extreme caution that Olga
and Morton, after making sure that
Cleo and her friends had taken their
departure, emerged from their place
of concealment and, leaving behind
them the ruined house and its dead
owner, set out on foot by a circuitous
route for the city. Nothing was far-
ther from their desire than to he seen
coming from the scene of the tragedy
and to be called as witnesses in the
investigation which was certain to fol-
low its discovery., Day was dawning
ing in the east, before Morton, hav-
ing seen Olga to her apartment,
reached his hotel, and it was nearly
noon when he was awakened by same-
one knocking at his door. It was a
bellboy with a telegram. Still half
~vake, he tore open the envelope—
thon sthod transfixed, staring with un-
belfevint eyes at the message printed
on the sheet of yellow paper.

' tell him, e’ which had

He want kno¥

Sam Wiiliams, swallowing contin®* -

ly walked to t b
and remarked In l.”“”".‘

at a theater,

Two of the

“You try her, now sitting dumbly upen

“Aln't even a
ush of Anger Came Into
Her Checks.

from the debris, “you're not dead,

enginecering at | ory's privale secretary.

‘ittle bat 7!
Morton stared at the message as
though his eyes deceived him. Surely
he must be dreaming. Calvin Mont.
gomery dead. And all of his groet
estate gone to Cleo Burke. And he,
Gerald Morton, his nephew, and, as
he had supposed, his only heir, had
received nothing. Then all at once
he remembered the strange remark
he had overheard his uncle make that
morning in the New York office. “i
wonder If 1 did right by Cleo?" Mont-
gomery had said aloud, as though put-
ting his thoughts into words, and Mor-
ton recalled the old man's obvious
confusion when he asked him who
Cleo was. He recalled the note which

lifted the fron
ook from the inner

down to Palo

‘s eyelids. fluttered,

again.
Lord be praised, he's all right
" erfed Hook.

his senses sufficiently to tell

“You'll be pretty scared

v

“When I saw
I thought that you didn't want to go,”
sald Hope as he helped Cleo into his
car,
“Of course I want to go, Jaryis,” she
answered, with a trace of embarrass:
ment, “but I haven't any evening
gown-—at least none that would do
for Mrs. Delmar's reception. And 1
didn't feel that I could afford to buy
one.” Her lp quivered. “I haven't
very much money, you know.”

“Bless my soul,” sald Hope, rum-
maging in gn inside pocket until he
found a letter, “here's something that
Dawson asked me to hand you yester-
day, but there was so much excite-
ment last night that it entiraly slipped
my mind."”

“It's the money from the sale of
father's library,” said Cleo, holding
uUD a palegreen slip. *“I think.,” she
added happlly, “that I'll spend this aft.
ernoon shopping. 1 don't want you to
be ashamed of me tonight, Jarvis.,”

. - . . L ] - L ]

Hope and Cleo were scarcely out of
sight befére Satsuma, who had ob-
served their arrival and departure
from the shelter of a drug store on the
opposite side of the street, was ring-
ing the door bell of the Delmar resi-
dence.

“Mrs. Delmer is not seelng anyone
today,” said the butler.

“But it is on a matter of importance
that I wish to see her,” persisted Sat-
suma.

“MNrs. Delmar cannot see you to-
day,” repeated the servant firmly,
“She is busy preparing for a recep-
tion she is giving this evenisg.”

Ten minutes later Satsuma, in a
telephone booth, was talking to Mah-
lin, who was in Valdavia.

but 1 wasn't able to see
her,” the Japanese concluded.

“All right,” was the answer, “I'll
come over to the city on the next
train. I'll plan some way to get into
the house during the reception to
night.”

L L L L] - . L ]

Though the sound of the explosion
loubtless awakened the nearer of
Stephanski's neighbors, they were so
far away and the hour was so late,
that it did not result in attracting any-
one to the scene. It was, neverthe-

“Oh, Jarvis, Jarvis!” She Wailed.

“Your uncle died from heart
failure at eleven o'clock Ilast
n'ght. By his will he has left
h's entire estate to a Miss Cleo
Burke of Valdavia, California™

It was signed by Calvin Monigom-

Minute aiter minute passed and still

you shake your head

to assert itself,

minded himself,

before him.,

mar residence.
every window.

glant fireflies.

rive shortly

they are there,

gerous enemy.

investigating the
mysterious relations between
Burkes and Calvin Montgomery. Grad-
ually, however, his shrewduess began
From a man raving
with rage and disappointment, he be-
came again cold, calculating, cunning,
conscienceless. There was still a way
by which he could obtain possession
of the Montgomery millions, he re-
He could marry Cleo,

His meditations were abruptly in-
terrupted, however, by a rap at the
He flung it open impatiently to
find a messenger boy with a note. The
crest on the flap of the envelope told
him thet it was from Olga.

“Dear Mr. Morton,” she wrote, “l
want you to take me to the reception
which is being given this evening by
Mrs. Delmar, the wife of the British
consul's secretary, Mr. Paget, who is
an old friend of mine.
you that Mrs. Delmar purchased two
of the Burke books, you will appre
clate the necessity for our going.
have learaed from Mr. Paget, by the
way, that the RBurke girl and your
friend, Hope, have also been invited.
You may call for me at nine o'clock.”

. . L

When, dressed for the reception,
Cleo stepped from the elevator into
parlor where Hope was
waiting her, he fairly gasped with
astonishment, so marvelous was the
transformation which her afternoon's
shopping had effected.
recognized the unsophisticated, sim-
ply dressed girl who stood curtsying
Even with his inex)eri
ence in such matters, he recognized
that the gown of chiffon which she
wore was a Paris creation, and that
its color, a deep purple, emphasized
the milky loveliness of her neck and
shoulders and her rose-leaf coloring.

“Do 1 suit you, Jarvis?" she asked

“Do you suit me,” he repeated after
“Do you suit me?
you're the most beautiful thing I've
over seen.”

The reception was In full swing
when Hope and Cleo reached the Del-

Light streamed from
In the gardens Jap
anese lanterns, swaying gently in the
night breeze, swung to and fro like
Guests were strolling
on the terrace, the white shoulders of
the women and the white shirt fronts
of the men gleaming in the darkness
Through the French windows of the
ballrcom came the strains of a Hun
garian orchestra. Mrs. Delmar and
her husband, the latter a red-faced,
white-mustached Englishman,
dresscoat was ablaze with decorations,
received their guests at the entrance
to the ballroom.

“I'm delighted that you've come, my
dear,” said Mrs. Delmar to Cleo. “And
how bewitchingly
Your gown is a perfect dream.
hope you will both have a good time
And T didn’t forget about the books
As soon as you left this morning 1
telephoned to my nephew at Palo Alto
and he promised to bring them up
He ought to be here at any

lovely you look
I do

She heckoned to the servant stand
ing at the front door.

“My nephew, Mr. Leyland, will ar
He is bringing with him
two books which Lieutenant Hope is
very anxious to see.
comes | wish you to take the books
to the study at the head of the stairs
and then notify Lieutenant Hope that
Do you understand?”

The man bowed respectfully.
good, ma'am,” he answered.
tend to it.”

Little did Hope and Cleo dream
that the man with the deferential
manners of a welltrained servant,
was, in reality, an unknown but dan-
It was Mahlin, who
had bribed one of the servants fur-
nished by the caterer to let him take

E “And now,” said Mrs. Delmar, turn
ing to Cleo, “I want to introduce

men to you.
this is your

Hope tells me
real parly and

When I remind

He scarcely

Why, Cleo,

to a man who was crossing the floor
with a tall and strikingly handsome
brunette,

“Why, it's Mr. Morton!” exclaimed
Cleo. “1 didn't know that he was
here. Have you known him long,
here. Have you known him long?"

“I never met him until tonight, but
he seems to be a very charming fel-
low. He and the Countess lvanoff,
the lady who is with him, are old

Mr. Paget. 1 invited them on his ac-
count.”

“This is indeed a pleasant surprise,
Miss Burke,” said Morton, gazing at
Cleo in such open admiration that her
eyes dropped in confusion. “Now I
am glad ] came. You look as though
you had come straight from the Rue
de la Paix. May I have this dance?”

Cleo glanced at Hope, who was al-
ready deep in an animated conversa-
tion with the countess. He seemed
to have forgotten her entirely. He
had not even asked her for a dance.
A little flush of anger came into her

friends of my husband's vice eonsul, |

cheeks.

“Indeed you may,” she answered.
“I am very fond of dancing,” and the |
next moment she was floating away in
the arms of Gerald Morton. When
Hope caught sight of them Morton
was whispering something in her ear |
which caused her to look up into his
eyes with a smile of pleasure.

campaign of love-making. An unex-
pected opportunity had betn thrown
in his way and he intended to make
the mos=t of it. He had bad much ex-
perience in the game of love, but he
had never played it for such high
stakes, or when it was so vitally nec-
essary for him to win, and he appre-
clated, moreover that, were he to be
successsful he would have to play
with consummate skill. Nor did he
make the mistake of underrating his
adversary Jarvis Hope. He knew
that the young naval officer held an
assured place in Cleo’s affections, but
he also knew from experiente that it
is always easy to make a woman jeal-
ous of the man she loves. And he de-
termined that his first move should
be to stir up jealousy between Hope
and Cleo. When the dance was over,
following the customary rules of the
game, he suggested to Cleo that they
take a stroll upon the terrace, and ft
was there, In a nook formed by a
screen of palms, that they were found,
half an hour later, by Hope and Olga.

where, Cleo,” he said sternly. “Why
have you been away so long?"

“I have beaen talking to Mr. Morton,”
Cleo answered. “But,” she added de-
my actions. 1 am quite old enough
Morton saw with satisfaction that

Mrs. Delmar, who at that moment
stepped onto the terrace.

whose

| iIng the figure at the table was one of

arrived ””’

As soon as he

“Very
“TN at-

“O, Mr. Hope,” she cried, catch-
ing sight of the group behind the
palms, “I've been looking all over for
you, The butler tells me that my

stupid servant at the door didn't let | ®F'8 arms the two men swayed
me know. Don't you and Miss Burke | Into the middle of the room.
want to go up to the study and look | hit & carved cabinet filled with

at them " |lain and it went over with
As Hope and Cleo followed their They caromed from the wall
hostess into the house, Morton and | table and from the to
Olga looked at each other significant- | Cursing, grunting,
ly. “We must follow them” Olga|more like animals than men,
whispered. recled through the doorway of °
. . . . . . . study into the upper hall. A
When Francis Leyland arrived he |5'/Pped from beneath them
was met at the door by Mahlin, who | them to their knees, but still
recognized him by the package under | t!ed on. Nearer and nearer

Morton lost no time in starting his

gt
lamp lighted,” and, stepping wfg?
wall, she switched on the electric
light. e
Hope, catching sight of

he dead? Oh, is he dead?
happened to him?*™ e o1

amining the unconscious ;

he’'s had a terrific clip on the Baek

“I've been looking for you every-|Of the head. Looks as though ssie-
one had hit him with a

He's coming around, though.

all right in a few minutes”

flantly, “I wasn't aware that | was | Sald Cleo, recognizing two of
expected to give you an account of | ther's beloved volumes. “Foor M

Leyland must have been '
to take care of myself, thank you” |[them when—"

a lover's quarrel was brewing, but it hind the curtains had come &
was ended almost before it began by | Bneeze.

the curtains!” she whispered, gwip-

ping Hope's arm. o

Hope suddenly jerked aside the
draperies. As he did . '
nephew came half an hour apo. He | had slipped a black mask over
must have taken the books upstairs, | Per portion of his face, leaped &
though I ecan't understand why that | //ke & panther. Locked in

i3
EE ",

They Reeled Through the C

~

“Good God! What's this?™ eorig

body. it
Mrs. Delmar gave a cry of horror.
“It's Francis! It's my B

1‘;

“No, he's not dead,” said e ¥ 33

“Here are the books on the

She stopped abruptly, for f

“Someone's hiding

a
%

Crossing the room on “”

é

his arm. perate struggle brought “'
“Are you Mr. Leyland, sir?” he in. | top of the stairway. Hope, *

quired respectfully. °".'°’ now, had his fingers
was the answer. lin’s throat. The house was

“Your aunt desires me to tell you, | TORT nOW. Guests, servants

sir,” sald Mahlin smoothly, “that you siclans, attracted by the
are to give me the books and | am | *creams of Cleo and M.

“T am/’

to ta' o them to the upstairs study ro rushed from the m ‘

that Lieutenant Hope can see them.” | ‘Towded in the door mv
The study was a large and hand- the struggle at the head of
somely furnished apartment. as an audience watches a
Mabhlin, closing the door behind him sle on the sthge.  New
‘ : '| poised at the top of
Then, amid a chorus of
Cleo and Mrs. Delmar
the assembled guests
thrown open and young Leyland en- :;LIO‘:;:;:!’)tl: 8 terrific ~
that one could mot be
from the other, they
ballroom, the ]

had unwrapped the books with quick,
nervous fingers, and was bent over
the table, absorbed in their examina-
tion, when the door was suddenly

tered the room.
“Excuse me,” he exclaimed, suppos-

the guests, “I'm sorry if I intruded, 1 ing way before M o b

just stepped in to see If I could find |, 'y rocked
some cigarettes,” and then, recogniz :,:::::‘::: D‘:I.Yl“ floor,
ing Mahlin as the servant who had sickening moment
warning from the onloo
outward and downward Into the
ness. A terrific crash of broke:

told the horrified listeners that
had fallen through the '
servatory below, ‘

admitted him, “what the devil are you
doing with those books? And why
haven't you told my aunt that 1 had

“I really beg pardon, sir,” said the
supposed servant humbly, “but 1 was
Just glancing over the volumes, sir.
They are highly interesting, sir. 1
will notify your aunt immediately,
sir,” and he backed toward the door.

“Well, don't waste any more time
about it, then” said Leyland. “and
you can tell her that I'm going to stay
here for a while and have a smoke.”

Dropping into a chair, he lighted a
cigarette. An instant later a crush-
ing blow descended on his head and,
with a groan, he slumped from the
chair onto the floor, where he lay
with outspread arms, breathing sten-
torously.

Heedless of the unconscious body at
his feet, Mahlin had resumed his
scrutiny of the books when he heard
outside the door the voices of Mrs.

ter Cleo had remained ‘
the stairs, petrified )

be's killed!”
blindly, madly

| g

Throughout the

“He's killed!
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et of ascertalning how successfully | Margaret's arrival from her room | factorily e - St R =
‘ . 00 ! ¥ explained ‘em.” 3
‘ Ik could be used o making & clean | meant nothing to them. Their mem | than the "lll“"::::ll::'-n"“‘\."‘?:rl::n::: nu.:l::l‘ I'l:: remarks of Sam and Pes > :
© white et look ke a conchdog. There | ories were not stirred, and they con | boys . Tbe SCClet of the snb
was peither malice ‘hiet ' ye saying they couldn't remember | rod, taking leave of each other, one '
L Shete Mo ; wimply. o :N:-O‘u . l:n :nnu-d eating, their expressions bright ' ; what Mrs. Willlams wanted them to | on each side of the gate, appeared o Ftiday pight. Admission 10 3
Fours e l “prn:-n- y placid . tell Margaret, and that probably she | corroborate Mr, Schofield’'s opinion. Electric Thy
& Itmelf Nd-de-l .m -nl:n lut from out of doors there came | hadn't told them anything to tell her, “Well, g'-night, Penrod,” Sam sald d
. questionings beginaing to r within the sound of a ealling and questing | b'(ﬂ;l" mos;lukflyh 'hp,\";‘l’ misunder- "l’l”wuu pretty good Saturday, wase't few . Ml pipe t :
. stood something she sald—well, of | It X % ° Notice
.j. { m?'m. n:: th:'t d;:u munddmll.xvd up “Fine!” sald Penrod casmlly, id obat I am pre oandctd do al
- and peculiar, but they sound that way | “G'-night, Sam."” X X . y A
3 ; ! Got & Tolt Margaret Sompthing” g o mikaed Office. | of sewing, hemstitching ect.,
| When the hoys closed the deor u B et | i 0 “Bucig | Ane mesan Sasdtenaten samimma . B - : “ b will i
| pon | various sounds, but Penrod » AFTER TWO T T Colonies.” { Semi- | home. 1ll appreciate. you
# made himself mm(nﬂlhlo and Sam were Incapable of dol 0 HOUS‘ND YE‘RS he "UMN‘ ies. °
: upon the floor and, for a time, thought- | thing veecally, Allpomahcd (rl(':l: .::'.- B B 7 The phruse “united colonies” wab “ tH = 5 Mn.n L B
a 1':11,\- ;"In-\u-d a patent-leather ullpprr’ table, Skeletons of Four of the Victims of | u:u-d for a n'me while before the .n: g ; PO
‘ "," | l,;| come under his hand. He ! Margaret continued to shriek. and the Destruction of Pompeii Found 'o:umury' war began and before By itg
| Tound the patent leather not unplens- | it is not to be denied that there was in the uins, phrase United Stutes was .M ? T
ant to his palate. though he swul-| some cause for her agitation. When — The second continental congress @5 B8 0% : Dl‘. E.H.RAMS
lowed only a portion of what he de- | she opened the closet door, her light- After a lapse of close upon 2,000 M.l-nhh'!’ at Philadelphia on May 10 5 Mﬁemsel
tached, not being hungry at the . . " 1775. Independence was In the alg S ves
| & , Er) at thue, ‘ blue military eape, instead of hanging | Yeurs since the destruetion of Pompeil pe he
Ihe soulfabric of Verman was of u | on the hook where she had left ir, | the skeletons of four of the vietims | but the time was not ripe for action : “M" by not
l‘-r;m.:n.-' cnmige wWas not a secker | came out into the roon In & manner have heen discovered in the actual ‘ '1.1". colonles were united, but (hey open;i hereby. notitied
and questioner.  When it Bappened 1o | which she afterward described as “a positions in which they were over-| “Wr* Dot quite ready to cull thew call . This motice is o DENTIST
Wi that he was at rest in a shady | &ind of horrible creep, but fuster than tken by ‘the eatastrophe, | selves states. On June 17, congress id ;‘
..'ll-'::." :-lwr;h." not even think about a | u ereep.” Nothing wos to be scen ex-| TWo of the viethns, apparently a """'""d a resolation “that I'l'hnrdl’.“‘ £ ve no faverite,
; ' ' o “;"_w" sun.  Verman took life | cept the creeping cape, she said, but, | man and wife belonging to the upper ! ”""‘ "’:‘ mext, he observed ¢ day of  we want the money ;
o : \-,' | of course, she could tell there was | Classes, had evidently been caught by | e twelve united m‘"“””.. The h " our books are o ouT
) ! Naturally, he fell asleep. And to- | some awful thing inside of it. It was the shower of red-hot stones in the humiliation, “'"?‘ MG gepee, 0 s| ‘"ﬁ ‘to_t¢h ﬂvEn [“HMEH s hl"ﬂ"‘l
] f-f" i ward the conclusion of hix slumbers, | 100 large to be a cat, and too small cloister garden of their villa, and while | l!'-".?“ﬂll sald “tweive uaited o0 o S g ‘
ﬁ | he had this siogular adventure: a @ ' be a boy; it was (oo large to be hastening to seek shelter in a corner nies,” because Georgla was oot '.. &‘ c's Boyles:
‘14 “.«'.' { lady st her foot down within less Duke, Penrod’s little old dog, and, be- had been suddenly buried and asphyx! resented In that cong A onles - e ot
. ¥ | than hall wn inch of his nose—and | Mdes, Duke wouldn't act like that. It ated through the collapse of the roof | f‘(" congress declured the eol :
P ] p | nelther of them knew It Verman slept | “vpt rupidly out ioto the upper hull.w overladen with volcanic dust, says the | free and independent states.”
w3 * i, | on, without being awukened by either | @04 then, as she recovered the use of l‘"'fd"n Chronlcle. |
X the closing or the opening of the door, ! her volce and began to scream, the The husband was found in a sitting Iris Bath Luxury of Japanese.
53 What did rouse him was something | duimated cape abandoned its creeping position, with his head and back hent Each year on May 8 the Japauese
ample and soft falling upon him—Mae | for & quicker gait—"a weird, heaving forward and the legs wide apart. His | Publie bathhouses furnish thelr guest®
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the observer,
that he had & deflnite
yoewhat primitive) concep-
. pnefulness uf dlsguiee ; and
ave begun his preparations
heard footsteps o the room
3 closed door, .
footsteps were Margaret's.
Mr. Schoficld's coffee was
and Just ufter Peorod had
jed In another attempt to
table, Marguret rose and
r futher lmpertinently upon

n't bully we that way!” uhu-‘
got home too late to dtw.l
olug to a dance. 'Scuse.” l
¢ begun her duncing on thc'
getting herself swiftly from |
and was hnmediately heard
p the stairs, !
1" Mr. Schofield shouted. |
n! How many times am 1]
tell you?! What is the wat- |
you tonight ¥ g

to go,” gasped Penrod. *1
I Margaret sumpthing,” |
have you ‘got’ to tell her?" |
t's sumpthing 1 forgot to tell |

it will keep till she comes
rs,” sald Mr. Schofield grimly. |
down till this meal is fin- |

| was becomiug frantie,

to tell her—it's sumpthing
other told me to tell her” he

“Didn't she, Sam? You|
»r tell me to tell her; didn't |
7 i
fered prompt corroboration. |
sir; she did. She said for us '
tell her. 1 better go, too, 1|
ecause she sald—" .
s interrupted. Startling upon |
s rung shriek on shriek. Mrs. |
1, recognizing Margaret's volce,
shricked, and Mr. Schofield

|

T Gy
[ “ '
= f

al

on!
\Q‘.ﬂ

I

d wvarious sounds, but Penrod
am were ineapable of doing any-
vocally.

rgaret continned to shriek, and
not to be denied that there was
When
pened the closet door, her light-
military eape, instead of hanging

cause for her agitation,

w hook where she had left It

out into the roomn in a manner
“a

2 she afterward described as
of horrible creep, but fuster thar
ep.” Nothing was to be seen ex
the creeping cape, she said, but
ourse, she
awful thing inside of it. It wa
arge to be a cat, and too smal

e a boy; it was oo large to be
», Penrod’s little old dog, and, be

i, Duke wouldn't act like that, 1

t rupidly out Into the upper hal

then, as she recovered the use of

volce and began to scream, th

wmted cape abandoned its creeping
n quicker gait—"a welird, heaving

" ghe defined it

he thing then decided upon a third
for
n Sam and Penrod reached the
t haull, a few steps in advance of
and Mrs. Schofield, it was rolling

of locomotion, evidently,

"

ally down the stairs,
lr. Schofield had only

w by the front door,

(irab that thing !” he shouted, dash-

All rushed from the

could tell there was

a hurried
ipse of it as it reached the bottom,

It Was Rolling Grandly Down the Stairs.

of inside of 1t!" |

Mr. Sehofield shook his head slowly, |
in marveling admiration.

“Rrilllant—oh, brilliant!" he mur
mured., while Mrs. Schofield ran to
support the enfeehled form of Mar-
garet at the top of the stairs,

. In the library, after Mar
garet’'s departure to her dance, Mr.
and Mrs. Schofield were still discuss-
ing the wisitation, Peurod having ac-
companied his homeward-bound guest
| ms far as the front gate.
| “Ne; you're wrong,” sald Mrs, Scho-
| fiedd, ypholding a theory, earlier devel-
oped by Margavet, that the animnted
behavior of the cape could be satis-
factorily explaiped on no other ground
than the supernatural, “You see, the
boys saying they couldn’t remember
what Mrs. Willlams wanted them to
tell Margaret, and that probably she
hadn't told them anything to tell her,
because most Nkely they'd misunder-
stood something she sald—well, of
course., all that does sound mixed up
and peculiar, but they sound that way

1

| there must have been sumpthing kind | about half the time, anyhow, No; W

couldn’'t possibly have had a thing te
do with it, They were right there af
the table with us all the time, and
they came right straight to the table
the minute they entered the house
Before that, they'd heen over at Sam's
all afternopn, So, it couln’t have
been the boys.” Mrs. Schofield pansed
to ruminate with a little air of pride,
then ndded: “Margaret has ofien
thought—oh, long before this!—thal
she wis o medium, 1 mean—if she
would et herself. So it wasn't anye
thing the boys dfd."

Mr. Schofield grunted,

“I'l admit this mueh,” he said. “Th
admit it wasn't anything we'll ever ga
out of ‘'em.”

And the remarks of Sam and Pes
rod, taking leave of each other, one
on each side of the gate, appeared
corroborate Mr, Schofield's opinion.

“Well, g-night, Penrod,” Sam sald
“It was a pretty good Saturday, wasw't
in”

“Fine!” sald Penrod casmally,
“G'-night, Sam."”

A

E;;TER TWO THOUSAND YEARS

Skeletons of Four of the Victims of
the Destruction of Pompeil Found
in the Ruins.

After a lapse of close upon 2,000
years since the destruetion of Pompeil
the skeletons of four of the vietims
have heen discovered in the actual
positions in which they
tuken by ‘the eamtastrophe,

Two of the viethns,

\

~

had been suddenly buried and asphyxl

1

London Chronicle,
; position, with his head and back bent
forward and the legs wide apart. His
wife was standing ereet immedintely
hehind him. Her golden earvings were
found on a level with her ears. and
there were two gold rings »till
the fingers.

A third skeleton was that of a
in the garden wall The last of the
group, a full-sized man, bent almost
double under the weight of the suffo-
eating debris, had on a Snger of the
right hand an iron ring Inset with a

forward. “Stop it! It ™ - ¢ :

t wos at this moment that Sam protilly engraved earneRan,
Moy displuyed the presence of B s SR 24
Wl which was his most eminent A New Proprietor.

meteristie.  Sam's  wonsierful

| him pow

s-and the eape rolled on.

Jed, Indeed, out into the night.

wnd reappeared in
'l:ntbﬂﬂ-

in-
wt for the right action alinost never
jedd i in o erisis, and it did not
Leaping to the door,
the very lnstant when the rolling
e touched i, Sam flung the door
With
redible rapldity and intelligence, it

Penrod Jumped after it, and the next
the doorway

He shook out its
hard but acquiring
afidence. Io fact, he was able to
k ap in his fuher's face and say,

“S0 you own your own house, Wik
gins?"

.l.\'.,'ll

“Why. you told me so Jast mouth ™

“Yes. We had no cook thea”

Prelude to a Joyous Even.ng.
“Anybody getting a real laugh out
of this show 7" asked the surly eltizen,
“Yes,” replied the sardonic usher,
uwur'
“The ticket speculators.”

From the Chestnut Tree,
“Vaccination is no good.”

_______

were over-

apparently =
man and wife belonging to the upper
classes, had evidently been caught by
the shower of red-hot stones in the
cloister garden of thelr villa, and while
hastening to seek shelter in a corner

ated through the collapse of the roof |
overladen with volcanie dust, says the

The hushand was found in a sitting

The “United Colonies.”
The phrase “united colonies” was
used for a little while before the rev:
olutionary war began and before the
!phnm- United States was sdopled
The second continental congress as
sembled at Philadelphia on May ¥
| 1775. Independence was in the alk
! but the time was not ripe for action
| The colonles were united, but they
| were not quite ready to call thew-
| selves states.  On June 17, congress
| pussed a resolution “that Thursday,
July 20, mext, he observed t
he twelve united colonles as a day of
humiliation, fasting and prayer.”
resolution said “twelve united
nies” because Georgia was pol rep
resented In that congress. A year
| luter congress declured the colonies
“free and independent states.”

Iris Bath Luxury of Japanese.

0

|
|  Eech year on May 8 the Japauess

on |

vouth huddled with his face 1o 0 hole |

publie bathhouses furnish thelr
with an irls wuter bhath, From of oM
it Is popuiarly belleved that bathing
in wuter 'n which s (he
Waves and roots of the iris s e
cacious in preventing Whes
placed in warin water the iris leaves
give off u volntile oll having A agree
able odor. This oll penetrates th

the glands of the skin of (he bather
and stimulstes elrculation. The this
film of oll left on :: skin
! bath prevents an ex

| Buthing for too long & Ume is to be
avolded, however, ns the great
lation brings on u feeling of
ness.

Would Let Him Know.
Perkins—1f I'd known you were
ing to drop in on us we'd have
better dinner,

after the
ve Joss of heal,

54,
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tle £0 upset me, My ap-
0, ”0 o
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| would- give Black- |
igh trial as T knew it
nn , for this
Mg it I felt
- My appetite
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It acts promptly,
gently and in a natural way, If you
feol sluggish, take a dose tonight
You will feel fresh tomorrow, Price
285c. a package—One cent & dose
Al druggists. 2. 6
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COUNTRY PEOPLE

Don’t forget to see the third
chapter of the Secret of the Sub
marine Saturday, Special price to
country people only 10c.

Eelctric theatre.

On account of the extra high in
surance risks, we are offering at e
big discount a new 10x14 garags
See us before buying. The Review

’
N, et | Y

ad. and circulars.
a sale and it i8 a successful one,

THE RACKET STORE.

——Cy—

The Review and The Semi
Weekly Farm News for $1.75.

v —n s  § o

Electric Theatre.

Notice
1 am pre pared to do all kind

home.
Mrs. J. G.

Aiken

DENTIST

C. S. Boyles:

e a bt ca

M Qur Store your Headqumter\a
.m“do our best to supply you 1n

\ AT Y " -
< ams

h prices.

UT BUTTER in bulk just re-
s.“ﬂ'. And it is popular.

you a merry Xmas.,

ed with joy in the inlernal regions.

|as they both go down into the deep

You made war on friends and foe
slike and the murder of civilians
showed my teachings had berne

stroke from the smallest {mackerel
boat to the Lusitania. You show
no favorites; as a war lord you stand
supreme, for you §ihave no mercy,
you have no consideration for the
baby clinging to its mother’s breast

together only to be torn apart and
leisurely devoured by the “shatks
down among the corals.

I have strolled over the battle

i

!

-— )
[he Secret of the Submarine
this week, adv
-~

Look out for B. L. Béydstun’s
He is putting on

A guarnteed line of jewelry at

The Seciet of the Submarive
Friday pight. Admission 10 and 15¢

of sewing, hemstitching ect., at my
Will appreciate. your work

Dr. EH.RAMSEY

VER FARBER'S RATIONAL BAR

fields of Belgium and Fraoce. 1
have seen your hand of destruction
everywhere; its all your work, sup-
er~fiead that [ made you., [ have
scen the fields of Poland, now a

Jews and Geniiles lived happily to-

[gether, I foumd but ruins and|®
ashes, [ felta curiors pride in him there.
eXpectations. 1 was in Belgium | Bowie is due to spend the holidays

when you drove the peaceful popu-
lation before you like cattle into
slavery; vou separated man and wife
and forced them to bard labor in
the trenches. I have seen the
most fiendish attac'k commited up
on young women and those forced
into maternity were cursing the
iather of their oftspring, and I be-
gan to doubt if my inferno was
really up-to-date.

irom innocent victims and called it
indemity; vou have livea far on the
land you usurped and sent the real
owners away 10 starvation, You
have sirayed from all legalized war
methods and introduced a code of
your own. you have killed and
robbed the people of friedly nations
and destroyed their property. You
are a liar; a hypscrite and a bluffer
of the highest magnitude. You are
a pupil of mine and yer you pose as
s personal triend of God. Ab,
Wilhelm, you area wonder, You
want only to destroy all thiags in
your path and leave nothing for
future gemerations,

I was amazed when | saw you fonmn

not spop with you, but have been
extended to the whole German
gation. 1 confess my satanic soul
grew sick and there aad thev [
knew the pupil had become ihe
master. | am a back number. aud
my dear Wilhelm, [ aodicate ia
your favor. Thegreat key ot hell
will be jurned over to you. The
gavel that bas struck the deom of
damued souls since time began is

e

Mrs. Dickey’s sister, Mrs. C. E.
Boydstun.

and Misses Vivian Nordyke and
Alma Harlow motored to Brown-
wood on Sunday.

Springs is.the guest of her sister,
Mrs. Rawleigh Hill.

Odom made a trip to Baird on T\_ws-

were here on  Wednesday.
hauled brick and lumber back for

here that he is located at Zita, Okla.,
and orders the Review to come to

You have taken millions of dollars | £

ur‘ o ket
‘.‘V'?"‘f‘&:' .‘"‘:’
?"‘ 7‘:- “
anta Fe at Wylie
is at home to spend

L
i

b g0 Wynsie Scuddy Lew much longer will vou stand
. s Wynoie Tyler, “‘uﬂ.-dmakc excuses?

r. nd Ms. Will Henderson of

J. C. Browning and J. D, Conlee

Mrs. Hick Wiggins of Walout

C. E. Boydstun and Ralph

They

with his parents.
Lost auto number 39395. Find-
er please returnto T. W. Bryson,
Pioneer.
Mr. and Mrs. C. S. Gee spent
Sunday in Baird.
L. Kingof Pioneer was here cu

Monday.

Bob Cross snd family of Stam-
std ure the guests of  (heir

relatives here. Bob says they mav)]
stay here for a few months, Stam-
ferd has'been pretty hard hit with
the drouth.

L. E. Reese of Scranton is heip-
ing &t the City Drug Store tempo-
rarily. He worced for Dr. S.P.
Rumph at Carbon for eight years.
and he is a_registered pharmacist.
Uncle Jimmie Allen of Burkett 15
here this week visiting his oid
friends
A Mr. Slough fo Oplin has rented
the Central Hotei and saken charge.
Mr. Peuples has moved out.

A pood saddie for sale, See this
office.

came out of efforis.,out of action.
They used
should. They gained a training
fbat developed and broadened and
increased
should,

and fired av 1y until they hit it.

your eye turns, you see some man
or woman who had ne better start
than you...,withno better general

some one special

as a present which Santa Clans will

You ¢ n succeed Other people

ucess was not a birthright. It

tigh Scheol
dard Arithmetic,
Algebra,

these??

thoir gifts....as ycu

their talents..as you
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by catarrh sufferers for th past thirty-
five years, and has become Enown as the
mos t ble remedy for Catarrh, Hall's
Catarrh Medicine acte thru the Blood on
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A span of horses, sell one or
both, cash or credit,

Wright, at Pryor Lumber Yard.

The Review and The Semi-
Weekly Farm News for $1.75,

For 8ale a brand new Ford, Car
" See J. C, Browning.
EFurs! Furs!iy £1. °

We pay the highest cash prices

for all kinds of Furs, See

A good 12—foot counter for
The Review. M

Come by and get yo* calendars

Joe H. Shackeltord, Lumber,

IND HERE WE ARE

Ten years ago there were only
three dry states in the Union. To-
day there are twentysseven states
which have abolished the liquor
Six-sevenths of the counties - - .
of the United States have pro< = =

15,000 villages and cities have gone
This means that more thanm
87 per cent of the territory of Qe R
nation is free from the lawless, wn-
Ameriean, un-patriotic liquor traffic.
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