n. T. LAMEY, Ed. and m
' BARRINGTON, 3 -lg.u\o:a

A Chieagn doctor has killed 'a burg:

Jar—not & patient of his, by the way.

* Bookmaking has ita drawbacks this
.be!hvblﬂmmkmdm-dn
:hun wvarlety.

~ ‘Wilbur Wright s getiing prizes and
contracts and Orville s getting Imll.
whleh s as It ought to be.

—_—

Evu Russia is able to beat cholera

. mow, Sclenco i lhe stoutest foe
Adeath las ever encountered.

The editor of n Chinese nowspaper
fs pamed Li Sum. Which would indl
cato that the paper is a typleal nuo'
Journal.

—_—

It Explorer Peary has a motlon ple-
ture machine the publle may be able
some day to obialn a near view of the
aurora borealis-in action.

New York business men complaln
that the supply of office-boy timber of
the right sort Is running short.  This,
too, calla for conservation.

King Edwa il be thankfol
‘hat the eut In posln[u from thia coun-
fry has been made only on letters and
mot on souvenir postal cards.

il s ey

Mme. Loulse Briand and Mme. Jean-
mes Menand, bath graduate doctors ol
medicine, act as ship's physiclans oa
two of the largest Moditerranean
ateamers.

The Prussinn Academy of Bclence,
Benefiting by & $7,500,000 legacy, agaln
ostrates thae fact that sclence Ia one
of the greatest of the modern multl-
millionalres.

A French promoter has ordered 50
Wright alrehips. This Is an artistic
order.

termined to get plenty of atmosphere.
!\m- his plan

Statisica _gay there are
stenographers in New York. What a

Tescn
Tt 1s that of m man who Is de-
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should nll start in betraying ofice
dence

The barbar of & Liritish slenmer was
arrested at P‘hlhd!l:whl-. charged with
It may have been from the
that he‘was merely try-

tng to shave doWD OXDEDECS,

—
Alrahip Improvements are progress-
ing with a rapldity that ought to af-
ford Walter Wellman new encourage-
mment In his cherlshed project of reach-
ing tho north pole by means of fight.

New York is ta bave a school to ie-
gtruct office boyas In thelr duties. The
eurriculum will not {nclude a course 1n
whistling of the popular ragltime melo-
dies to a meddening extent. Such &
eourao is totally unnecessury.

~Woman's place at the University
> says the T t of that

; i
elty, “has already become an Impor- | &

tant one, although hor rights have not
yet been fully recogulzed there. Ace
eording 1o the latest report 440 wom-

_ en wera entored at the largest high
school last summer and 763 attended
the winter sesslon. Deégress wore con-
ferred on 12; 10-in medicloe and 2
ta philosophy.”/

Last yonr young Mr. Astor was
given an automobile by his indulgent
father because he was mot at the foot
©of hin clans. ‘This year it I wondered
what form the award of merit will
take. Another automeblle? Oh par-
baps o nice, protty runabout naroplane
‘would serve to jol'y the young man.
It Is dreadful, though, to think how
scon the Mst’ of desirable presents
can be exhausted In his case.

An & precantion agalnst coal dust ex-
ploslons Prof. Willlam Galloway sald
that if the coal dust [n a roadway in
. mine were rogularly strewn with a
suficlent amount of salls contalning
large quantities of weter of crystal:
Ueatlon, or with much larger propor-
tlons of the dusts of clay, slate, lime-
stone, chalk or other substances, it
would be rendered quite as Innocuous
as i it wero damped with water..

———
" 1t would be hard to find two men
more different In thelr way than the

“two Jameses of Heatucky—Ollle M.
James, s Democrat, and  Addison
James, & Republican. Ollle 1s n law-
yer, and Addison &

frame, blg volce and spirited, charae-
teristic of the lu-pr. Hepreseniative
Addison James is qulet and unassum.
taog, ks the modest doctor that he fs.
e

priated with Ink contalning phospho-
rus, po that the paper eould be read
in the dark. Another curloalty was
ealled tho Regal,  priated with non.

ink on Nll shests of dough,

ing and then see Whether or ot
it;qul burn the bullding down.’
| ——— ;
mhl Bave been sating lnnm n
. Baxony, whilo fire has bean destryong
must be conspiracy of
forestry Ahli

the Dudle;
Eohrhy comvey tha boy BY {raia ta tha
Filage of menn. ax per the writien
instrictlona: The party 1#' followed. Hoon
e the part red In the Botel
Moo,

forward Ben

l.Ihl." cries ‘l'tm Terrill o tie -
% you face. i:. th

'MY. IJ\I )‘ nnd 'l‘r'rrﬂl meet l'u I-nllll

of fman (o mas = knincied une

o o
Barkhow 8hm ﬂ-lt partlall
ixin p'u'i:.-;- aaten 18 found. Dark-
18" Tolpased.

CHAPTER XKVI!I——GunIInneS- 2
* daid not need it tll Sunday,”
{lgued Mre. Knapp. “1 have been wor

‘but I did not dare go near him. Heary
and I decided thst his hiding place
was Dot safe, Wo had talked of mov.
Ang him a foew days before you cams.
When [ found that Honry had disap-
peared 1 was anxlous to make the
chango, but I eould not venture to At
tumpt it untll the others were out of
town, for 1 knew 1 was watched. Thea
I waas nseured from Mother Borton
that they did not know where the boy
was hiddeo, and I let the matter rest.
But a few days ago—on Satorday—
she sent e Word that sho thought
they bad found the place. Then It
came Lo mp to send you to Livermors
with the other boy—oh, [ kopo no
barm came to the little fellow,” she
sxclalmed anxiously,

"He's gafe in my rooms In charge

of Wainwright,” 1 sald, “He got back
on the morolag traln, and can be
bd for the asking."

“0Ob, I'm so glad,” sald Mrs, Konpp,
*[ was afrald something would hap-
pen to him, but I had to take desper-
at ;:mm Well, you see my plan

lod. They all followsd you.
But'when I went to the hiding place
the boy was gone. Heary bad moved
him- weaks ago, and hnd died before
e could tell me. Then [ thought you
might know more than you had told
‘me—that Henry Wilton might have got
you to belp him when he made the

, and [ wrote to yoo.”

“And the key,” 1 sald, remembering
the expression of the mote. “Did you
mean this diagram?*

*No,” sald Mre. Knapp, “I meant the
key to our cipher code. 1 was looking
over Henry's lettors for somo hint of
& hiding place and could not find the
key to the ecipher, I thought you
might have been glven eme. I found
mine this afterncon, though, there
was no need of it, so it didn’t matter
after all”

The pltching and tossing of the boat
had ceased. And, aminute Inter, with
clang of bells and groan of englne we
. were at the wharf and wero helped
ashore.

“Tell the captaln to Walt here for us
with fires up,” satd Mrs.  Knapp. *The
d

ried much at the situation of the boy.

loud, Hers you are. I put the hack’s
llqhtl unt just to escape unpleasant
remarlk.

Mra. Knapp entered the carriage aad
ealled 10 mo to follow heor.

I remembered Mother Borton's warn-

ven | lngs and my doubts of Dicky Nahl,

* “You're certaln you koow where you
aro golng?™ 1 asked him In an under

tone.

“No, I'm nob.” sald Dleky frankly.
“I'vo found & man who says ho knows.
Wa are to meet him. Well get there
between 3 and 4 o'clock. He won't
say another word to anybody but her

1 guoss ho knows what he Is

"Illxllt A & Judge” sald Dicky
cheerfully. “Now, i youwll get io
with madame we won't be wasting
time bero.”

1 stepped Into the carrizge. Dicky
Nahl closed the door saftly and climbed
on the seat by the driver, and In a mo-
ment e wero rolling up Brondway In
tha gloomy stilloess of the early morn-
ing bour.

CHAPTER XXIX.
The Heart of the Mystery.
1 was In theshadow of the mystery.

3 | A bundred questions rose to my lps;

bot behlad them all frowned the grim

i
tos | wolt-visage of Doddridze Knapp. and I
ic- | could ot find the courage that could

make me spenk to them.
“Mra. Kpapp,” I safd, “you have
called mo by my name. [ had almost

*T should think sto might.
told ber the whole story."

“Bhe 1 used 0 keeplng secrets, 1
suppose,” replled Mrs. Knapp. “But I
must reward her well for. what she has
done.”

‘Bht I.n berond l‘e-t or reward.”

&

I had

triended me.” And then T told.
story of Mother Bortbn's end.
“Poor creature!” sald Mrs. Koapp
. *Yot perhaps It ls better so.
Bhe has died In dolog a good mct”

Tho carrlage had been rolllag along
swiftly. Desplte the raip the streots
wern smooth aad hard, and we made
rapld progress. We had crossed a
‘bridge, and with many turns made &
course toward the southeast. Now the
ground became softer, and progress
was slow, An interminable array of
trees lined the way oo les, and
to my Impatient Imagination stretched
for miles befors s Then the road
bocame  better, the horses trotted
briekly forward again, their hoofs pat.
tering dully on the softencd ground.

“All the betfer [ thought. “It'm
as good as & mufer if any ome is
listenlng for ue”

“Hare's the place,” came the voice
of Dicky, giviog diroction to the driv.
er; and the earrlage slackened pace
and stopped. Leoking ount I saw that
wo were at 8 divislon of tha road
where a twostory house faced both
of the branching wayp.

“You'd beiter como out,” satd Dicky

at the door, addressing hls remark to

me. “He wns to meat us hore”
*“Bo careful,” eautioned Mrs. Knapp.
I kept my hond on tho rovelver
that lay In my overcoat pecket, and
walked with Dicky on to the porch
It was a common roadslde saloon, and

at this hour it appeared wholly de-

serted. Even the dog, without which
I knew no roadside saloon could ex.
fut, was as silent as {is ownors,

“Here's a go!* sald Dicky., “He was
1o moet us, sure. What time bave You
gotI”

I struck a match In & corner and
looked mt my watch by ita flare.

“Five minutes to three”

“Whew!" he whispored, "we'ro reg.

1 thought he had a bad

N AN CARRY I~ I HANT 70 GAPDY H7L"

forgotten that I had ever borne {t. I
have lived more In the last month than
In the 25 years that I remember befora
it, and ‘1 bave nlmest come to think
that the cld name belongs 1o some one
elue_ May 1 ask how you got hold of

"n !nu simple enough. Henry bad
told me about you. 1remembered that
you were coming from tho same town
e had come from. I telographed to
an agent in Boston. He weal up to
Four place, mado his Inguiries nnd tel-

egraphed me. 1 suppose you will be
pleased to know,” she continued with
& droll affection of mallce In her volee,
“that he malled me your full bistory
as gatherod from ihe town pump. It
Is at the house now.”

“T tried to get something out of
Mother Borton concerning you," con-
tloved Mrs. Knapp. “1 even went 8o
far as to see her once

“I don't think You got any more out
n! her than sho wanted to tell”

did pot I was afrald Mr.
Rlchmond had not gone about It the

“Nu I dldn’t kmow.
closemouthed with me as with you, I

think.”
"Well. I saw her. I wanted to got
she had of you ud

carriage o
‘here,” she continned, peering anxlous-
Iy about as w-mhum foot of the
wharf.

"Nlm"uld-hmllhr\'nlel.

| bt “no

nr Hlnrl

"Bmh.d.lpndﬁulnltl.l.[ni
wanted to give It up.”

“8a [ suppose. But she was too
clever for me. Bhe spoke well of you,
4 word ‘could I from_her
about Hnry. . Yet she gave me tho

Mea that she knew much.™

eyo when 1 was bargalaing with him."

1 wondered If Dicky had a hand In
the trick, 1f trick it should prove to
be. .

“Well” sald Dicky dublously, "I
hink I know whore the fallow would
have taken us, I tralled him thls af-
ternoon, and Il lay two Lo one that 1
can plck ont the right road.”

“Is this the third road from Brook-
Iyn?" I asked, peloting to the track
that led 1o the left.

*1 rockon 6o sald Dicky. "I
haven't kept count, but I recollect
only two before IL"

“All right. Up with you thea!"

Dieky obediently mounted to the
seat beslde the driver.

“f ghall ride cutside” ['sald to Mrs.
Knapp. “[ may be needed”

Half a mile farther we passed a
houss, and within & quarter <1 = mile
anothe:

“We are on the right road,” was my
thought as I compared these In my
mind with the crosses oo the Alagram.

About hall & mile farther & small
cluster of bolldings loomed up, dark
and chscure, by the roadside.

“This {s the place,” I sald confident-
Iy, motioniag the driver to pall up. 1
remembered that Henry Wilton's map
bad lmmﬁd ummremm
the parting

“Ne, 1t unl." sald lmk:r eagorly,
*It's two or three miles fariber on. I
trajled the fellow myself to the next
house, and that's a good two miles at
leant.” 5

I had leaped to the ground, and
opened the door of the carriage.

*Ws aro at the fourth place,” I sald

" "Acd the cockered Baral inquired
Mrs. Knapp, peetiag

1 wan struck silent by thls, acdd.
Tooked blankly at'the dark forbidding
structure that fronted on the road.

“Can’t you
tm hnnt lttle window at the ead

1' m‘nﬂ mers clossly at the bulld-
ing. In the dim light of the stars the
coat of whitewash thaf covered it
made it possible o trace the outlines
af a windaw ln the gable that fronted
the road. - Bome freak of tho bullder
bad torned It ' quarter of the way
around, giving It & comical suggestion
of & man with'a droop to bis eye.

=And tho iron cow?” I asked. 5

"Stupld} a pump, of course re-
plied Mrs. Knapp, with another laagh.
“MNow.neo If thers s a lane hero by
the barm.”

for & single wagon jommed the maln
road at the corner of the bullding.

“Then drive up it quiotly,” was Mrs.
Knapp's direction.

Just beyond the bara I mads out the
fgure of the pump In & conspleuous
place by the roadside and felt more
confident that we were on tho right
road.

The driver swore ln an undertone
as the hack lurched and groaned In =
boggy serles of ruts, and a branch
whipped bim In the face. I was forced
to glve a grunt mysell, as another
slapped my sore arm and sent & sBirp
twinge of paln shooting [rom  the

protected between us, chuockled waft-
Iy. I reflected savagely that motdfmg
spolls & man for company 1like & mals
taken sense of humor.

Suddenly the horsea stopped so
ghort that we wern almost pitched oat.

Mrs, Knapp rapped on the carrlsge
door and I opened It

“Have you come 1o the bars?” she
asked presently.

“I guess so. Wo've come agalnst
somethlng ke & fence

“Well, then, * sho replied, “whea
£et tbrough, take the road to the left
“That will,bring us to the house.”

“You are eertaln?™

“That Is what Henry wroto in the
elpher beneath the map. The house
must bo only a few huadred yards
away”

The bars were there, and I 1ifted the
wet nnd sopgy boards with an anxlous
heart. Were we, after all, 5o near the
hldlag: place? And what were Wo to
And?

On 2 sudden tara the houss loomed
up befora us and a 'wild clamor of dogs
broke the stifiness of the night.

“l hopo they are tied,” I sald, with
a poor altempt to conceal my misglv-
ioEs

“Wa'll kava a Hvoly tme in & quar
ter of 1 minute If they aren't,” laugkod
Tieky, as he followed me.

But the baylog and barking came ao
vearer, and I helped Mrs, Knupp out
of the carrlage. She looked at the
Bousa closely.

“This in the place” sho said, n an
unmistakable toze of declsion. “We
must be quiek. I wish seméthing Would
aqulet those dogs; they will bring the
whole eountry out.”

it seemed an hour before we could
ralse any one, but it may not have
been threa minutes before a voles
came from behind the door.

~v. he's thereT”

is L. M. K.,” sald Mrs. Knapp;
mzn ehe added three words of gibber-
5% that [ took to be the passwords
used o fdentify the friends of the boy.

At the words thero was the sound
of bolts shooting back and the heary
door opened enough to admit us, As
we passed fo, It was closed once
more and tha bolts shot kome. |

Before us'stood n short, heavy-set
man, bolding a candle. His face, which
waa stamped with much of the bull-{
dog look Ia it, was smooth shaven ex-
eept for n bristllpg brown mustache,
He looked lnquirlngly at us.

“Is ho here—the boy?" erled Mrs
Knaapp, her voleo choked with anz-

“Yes,” gald the man. "Do wa move
again?
“At omce,” sald Mra. Knapp, in ber
tone of decls
“It will take ten minutes to get
r:mll"‘ sald tho  man.

1 ‘was lott standing alone by the door
in the darkness, with a burden Hifted
from my mind. We had come in Ume.
The slaglo slip of paper left by Heary
Wiiton had been the means, through
& strangs comblpation of events, o
point the way to the unkmown bidiog
place of the boy.

1n & few minutes the wavering light
of the candle reappea re. Knapp
was carrying A bundls that I took to
To the boy, and the man brought &
vallso and u blanket.

“ft's all right.” sald Mrs. Kaapp.
*No—I can carry him—1 waal to carry
hlm."

The man opened ths door, then
eloand and locked It ma I helped Mra
Hzapp into the carriage.

“Haye you gob bim safe!’ asked
Dicky incredulously. “Well, I'll have
to_say thal you kmow more thea
thought you did.” And the relief and
matisfaction in his tome were s0 @
dent that 1 gladly repented of my sus-
plcions of the lghthearted Dicky.

» “Have you heard anythiog?” I nsked
him anxiously. :

1 thought 1 heard & nll over here
through the woods. had betior
get oul of here.”

“Don’t walt & second,” sald the man.
“The south road comes over this
way. If you're heard anybody thers,
they will ba here a five minutes. Il
follow you on a horse.”

With an Injunciion to haste, 1

riage,
mounted the seat, and we rolled down
the road on tha return journey.

A narrow roadway Just wide enough |.

wound il 1t tingled in my toce. Drcky, | Kan:
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ration,
We lhf.o without fear of a
nnnlrndlcllou that thero are hun.
aﬁ, thousands, of operations
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LYDIA E.PINKHAM'S
\'EBEI'IBLE COMPOUND

of statement
tha lo wing letters.
Mra. Barbara Kingman,

most severs
ras told that lno{wrll[mwu Ty mly
m:paa recor wrote Mra. Plnkbam
for advice,and ook Lydia E. Pinkbam's
Vm bln Ccmg:und. and it hus sared
well woman.’

)J'.ru Arthur R House. of Church
‘1 fMI.m]'i [ md L 'lmuwplr
" 1o let
knaw ‘what Lydi ‘:‘:aniﬂb:ml ku;
e orod Fioes amale troabied, and Jash
March my physician Gecided that aa
usband

orsnu:m waa nmu-y My kb
rged ma to lry Lydia
B Pln'khnn'h V(g.ah'hln Cowp_wni.
and to-day I am well and strong.’
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ham's stgunﬁlu Cumg:.und, mads

from
standard remedy m femaly
andhupou!urslycmdum
women who blodwﬂh
dlsplwomcnt.n,lnﬂmmutm nloera-
f.ion. ﬂhrold tumors, irre ties,
is pains, and backac!
Pinkham Invites all sick
wumen to write her for advics.
ided thousands to

guess-work, no
ity, about d:ll wriﬂ~

famons remedy, Bincafirs

acribed by Dr. D. j-’m7‘y
2o it has broughi reliefand ef-
fected cures in millions of cascy

of disease, and {3 today known

Siduscd (a atl partaol o worid.

DR. D. JAYNE'S
EXPECTORANT

If you bave a Cough ur Cold ou
nnﬂ:;ﬂ:m‘d “)E!! ent=—
u ayne’s Expectorantto
a reliable remedy. Ttlaalso
a splendid medicine for Bron.
zhilh. Pl-umy' , Croup, Whoop-
and Asthma. Getitat
our m,pm—m thres
;a $1.00, 30c. and 23c.
Mmuuunmmuﬂn-
.-a-i',-'ﬂ'hmuu dges

Savings Investments
SAFER THAN A SAVINGS BANK
ANDPAYING B (ER INTEREST

Seven cent. imy ot boods,

{:;.n:u'" ) f-f',m‘ A gl odge

'I‘. ﬂ. rmmrs & cmu-m

Tacoma, Wash.
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