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“Peter Burt is alive and well™ sald
Blake, giad to bring somas good tid-
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“Allve and well” repeated Jobn
Burt. “May God bless him! That is
good news. Goon, Jim” * °

“Arthur Morris s alive,” sald Blake,
without lifting hls eyes. - 4

“The local papers comtalned that
mews” obsorved  Johm, carelesly.
“What's the matter, old man? You'rs
pale. Are you T

*T've bad news for you, John.” he
sald, desperately. “1 may as well tell
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Prominent Physicians
Declare Meat Injurious

Just Try

“Winchester”

Shoe at $2.50
for Mon, Ask your dealer,

ALy e
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you and be over with it; Miss Car- s

den's engaged to be married!”
Jobn's lip tightened and & red spot
bursed on bls cheek. v
“To whom'T* X
“To Arthur Morris, John." :
John Burt sprang to his feet, hurl-
ing the chalr backward with a crash.
He strode forward, bis eyes blazing
wilth fory and his features convulsed
Blake—it's a lle, and you
Hel™

He towered above Bhis astonlshed | You.

friend. His fingers were clenched and
his lipa.twitehed. Turnlng abruptly,
be walked across the room with his
basds pressed over his forebead. For
& momeat be stood silent. then abrupt-
Iy turned to Blake with his hands
outalretched, :

“1 beg your pardon, Jim! Forgive
me, old man! 1 didn't know what I
wan saylag. Forglve me, Jim, will
youl" o $i
- ly. John, but there's noth-
lng to forgive” led Blake heart-
ity as be grasped his friends bands.

‘worth struggling for.
. . . . .

Four wreks later Jobhn Burt stood
‘on & ferry boat and gazed for the first
time on the matchloss water front
and the ragged but impressive sky-
line of New York city.

BDlake had preceded him, and had
installed ike permanent headquarters
of James Blake & Company. He met

Jobn as he stepped from the traln. | 894

The two old friends greeted esca

why dom't you marry Thompsom's
danghter. Heo'll die In & year and
leave her four millions.

“1 don't want her,” sald Morrls laft:
ily. “You meed not worry about my
matrimonial alllances. Let me have
five thousand dollars. I'm golng to
Europe.”

Randolph Morris stormed and fumed
and then wrote m cheek for the
amonnt demanded.

. Bix weeks Ister Arthur Morris was
In Berlln. He had perfected his plans,
and after socuring apartments In
Lai -Btrasse set about thelr exe-
cutlon.

He was to shrewd to announce his
Carrival by a leiter to Jemals, having
reason to suspect thxt-it would
meet Lhe same s haa the
others. He retained a capable valet
and, commissionod him to obtain In-
formation concerning Miss Carden’s
dally and weekly routine.

It rained the followlng dayand Mor-

| ris* walet Brought word that Miss Car-

den would inot ventura out In the
storm.  His

habit of golng out mlone. and that if
tho woather permitted, she proposed
to visit Count Raczynski's gallery on
the morrow. 1
Raczynski gallery is on
the Exerclerplat, outside the Braden-
burg gate, and contains & splendid col-
lection of modern German paintingt.
The day dawned bright and warm
after the storm, and Morris was In
fine spirits when he steppod into his
earriage’ and rods down the avenue.
He entered the gallery and roamed
throtigh the halls Lo make sure Jessle
had not arrived. He then stood near
tha entrance and walted.
His patience was rewarded. He

Perhaps It 1s & lie. Lot us hope so,
John."

For moments oo word was ¢ poken.
John Burt stood by an opened win-
dow, with hiz back to his friend, and
gazed out Inta the darkpess.

“Tell mo mbout it, Jim,” he sald,
breaking the sllence.

Blake related the detalls of his lo-
troduction to Arthur Morris and told
of the night spent in the Ialter's apart-
ment. He repeated the comversation
as nearly as he could recall it

Jobz abrupily changed the subject
and questioned Hlake about bis Inter-
view wita Poter Burl, and smiled
quistly waen he related his experi-
ence with the old man. He was not
displeased that Blake had been forced
to reveal his secret

“I have anticipated his sdvics about
going to New York" sald John. "My

are made, and If you are wil-
Ing. we will make New York the fu-
ture hoadquarters of James Hiake &
Company, with the Ban Franclsco es-
tablishment a branch bouse. Think It
over, Jim. and let me know your de-
clelon as soon as possible.”

“I've thought It over.” sald Blake.

"I'm ready to go to New York the

minote you say so."

“Very well, well go this month™
sald Jobn Burt. +

1t was long past midnight when

thoughts.  For hours he sat before the
yortrait of Jessle Carden. He recalled
the day whea she had laughingly
placed the cherished Usniype In his
hand, And now she was la Parls, by

i
i

T
3if
HEl|
il
B

T
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other with unfelgned cordlality. Blake
n high spirits.

I'm glad you're hore, John he
sald, &3 they were sested o & car
riage. “I've been in an ful fix for
2 week or more. What In thunder Is
my opinlon on the mew currency bill,
John?T Ten reporters and & huondred
hpanclers have asked me that gques
tion, and 1 have refusid to commit
mrsell. What shall I tell them,
John?"

“We'll discuss that over dinner,”
laughed Jcehn. He gazed at B
earnestly, and asked: “Do you kow
Af Miss Carden has returned?”

“1 have been unable to ascertaln
Ihat," sald Hlake. “1 haven't seen—
anybody—anybody who would know.
I've been awfully busy, John."

I know you have,” returned John
in his cld, cordlal manner. “Have
you secured a hut for me, JimT"

=] have fitted up & dream of an
apartment for you, and have ordered
your fuvarite dinner.”: .

The following day Joho Burt began
his New York career.

ICH APTER XVII.

A Forign Misslon.
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Jemsle as she crossed the
street. She was alone, and Morris
stepped Into the dark of the vestibale
and followed when she entered (ho
maln ball  Jessle earried & aketeh
hook under her arm. and took & Seat
opposlte one of Schinkel's master-
works, Opening the book, sbe pro-
cesded fo work on an unfolshed
sketch.
(To be continued.)

Conan Deoyle a Rapld Worker.

‘Bir Arthur Conan Doyle In a remark-
ably quick worker, most of whase
time yeems o be Eiven up to the
healihy enjoyment of life. He seems,
however, to be able’ economically, to
combine work with play. For la-
stance, one may see him engaged In &
vigorons game of crickel or golf In
the early afterncon, and the game
may be followed by a k country
walk with & friend. Returalog from
the walk the movelist will say to the
friend:  "We dine at elght o'clock:
‘perhapa you would like to take
stroll round the garden before dress-
ing. while 1 go upstalrs,” and he re-
tires, to

.| auiet remark as this lo ki

“Hy the way, a rather happy idea oc-
walk thia
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3 80 nat balieve Plaa's Oure for Cosssmption
Baa a0 equal for eougha sad cobde—Joux ¥.
Borss, Trisity Bprisgs, Ind, Feb. 18, 1900,

Kansas bas over 18,000 planos, most-
Iy playing harvest time music.
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What s tha use of & girl belag
pretiy Jf you don't tell her so?

Fubstes b Fonle il oy
R e
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‘Birthdays cost no moner, 8o Russell
Bage han ong every year. '
.I-s.-
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Aammation, ST ] Wi wetie. .-.
Hay faver is now seasonable for aay
oms who has the price,

AND THEN  NEVER
DEFIANCE STARCH 15

7 IS BETTER. IT IS THE BEST
CENTS THAN ANY OTHER

AKFRI. = s = = &
SATISFACTION OR AONEY BACI

: MANUFACTURED BY
The DEFIANCE STARCH CO.,
OMANA, NEB. i

California and back
Rate cut in two

August 15 to September 10
Ride on Californis Limited
Or go in towit slovper
ey
!.—I*Euh—n

. Sve Grand Cangom of Arizoas
- feus.

Ask




