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A n

A d v e n tu re

R o m an c e

By George Agnew Chamberlain

d idn ’t m ean It, really , w hat 1 said 
abou t ha ting  you. B u t I do love 
B eacher. Bobby, and  I ’ll—I’ll— ”

"F o r heaven’s sake, M adge,’' 
groaned Mr. R andolph, hea ring  sounds 
a s  of a  bea r s ta r tin g  to  sw arm  a tree, 
"keep  all th a t till New Y ear’s.”

“I w as ju s t going to  say .” continued 
Miss Van T. b rea th lessly  but w ith  a 
cold eye lived on th e  cum brous shad 
ow com ing up th e  steps, “ th a t I’ll owe 
it to  you, Bobby. I ’ll owe it to  you. 
D’you u n d ers tan d ?”

“Sure,” lied Mr. R andolph as  he 
pushed h e r firmly through  th e  door, 
then  caught its  knob, slam m ed it shut 
and tu rned  to  m eet Nemesis. "H ello, 
F lah a h a rty  !”

T he huge policem an stopped his 
ponderous but su re  progresiion  and 
s tared  long and suspiciously in to  Mr. 
R andolph’s face. F inally  he gave a 
g run t o f recognition. “Sliin,” he said 
to  h im self aloud as  though som ew here 
w ith in  h is  vast bulk th e re  w ere a  sep 
a ra te  m onitor th a t had to be tipped 
off to  th e  situa tion , “Slim  H ervey.” 

“S ure,” said  Mr. Randolph, leading 
the w ay tow ard  h is  wagon. “Who 
else did you th ink  It w as a t  th is  tim e 
o’ n igh t?”

“How did I know ,” dem anded Mr. 
F lah a h a rty  gruffly bu t not un p leasan t
ly fo r him , “as  you had taken  on de
liveries o’ fancy dress-goods on top 
o’ your regu lar line?”

H e b rea thed  heavily  and allowed 
his eyes to  p ro tru d e  fa r th e r  th a n  u s
ual in search  of a  though t w hich he 
sensed in the  nea r d istance. “I tell 
you. Slim ,” he finally continued, “I 
don’ know w hat th is  burg  is a-com in’ 
to. Why, even th e  s tre e t k ind  used 
to  have a  m an to  ta k e  ’em home, but 
th is  here  w as a  b it o’ high-flyin’ fluff— 
me, I could see th a t—a n ’ they had  to 
give it to  a  cab !”

“F orget it,” said  Bobby nervously. 
“All I says,” continued Mr. F laha- 

h arty , “ is thank  God both o’ my goils 
is m arried  to  hairy  men th a t can an ’ 
does lick th e  stuffln’s outen  ’em .” 

“Well, here  w e a re ,” said Mr. R an 
dolph as  he stooped to  tu rn  h e r  over. 
From  his sea t behind th e  w heel he 
began to  b rea the  m ore easily  and 
leaned out to  study  th e  face  of his 
friend , the officer, to  m ake su re  th a t 
the re in  w as no guile.

“C heer up, J im ,” he said  not quite 
reassured . “F orget It.”

“I ’ll try ,” said Mr. F lah a h a rty  dubi
ously. “but It’ll come bard , bein’ the 
first tim e I ever seen a th ing  like tha t. 
She su re  give you a tussle , Slim !”

C opyright, T b«  B o b b i-M errill C om pany

Chapter II. Continued 
Even as  M iss Van T e llie r w as sob

bing her h e a r t out and Mr. Randolph 
w as s tand ing  in the bew ilderm ent of 
one who know s he has not only taken  
th e  w rong tu rn ing  bu t placed both his
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“ Break Away an’ Come Along of Me.”

fee t in a b ea rtrap , a th ick , heavy, 
unsym pathetic  voice arose  from  the 
foot of the  steps.

H ere! Y ouse! B reak  aw ay a n ’ 
come along o f me.”

M emories of a m ischievous boyhood 
sw arm ed to  Mr. R andolph’s mind, rec
ollections of those days w hen, as 
chief of the  M adison Square gang, his 
e a rs  had tingled  to  the  cry  o f “Cheese 
It, de cop! W e’se pinched, fe lle rs !” 
A cold sw eat cam e ou t upon liis brow  ; 
he slow ly relaxed his grip  on Miss 
Van T .’s person and w hispered  trem u 
lously to  h e r  to  keep h er nerve but 
hand him h e r la tchkey.

O ver h is  shou lder he sa id  w ith 
fo rced  calm, “On w h at charge, offi
cer?”

“Sam e old dope,” replied  th e  police
m an phlegm atically  ; “drunken, d iso r
derly . Come along, now, e r  d’yer 
w an t m e to  climb them  steps  so’s we 
c ’n all ro ll down toge ther?”

D uring  th a t speech Mr. Randolph 
m ade a  lucky sho t a t  th e  keyhole, 
s tea lth ily  tu rned  the lock and  opened 
th e  door. “The w ay’s clear, M adge,” 
he w hispered. "B eat It.”

“Oh, Is it, Bobby, you d ear,” ra ttled  
Miss Van T. in a  stage  w hisper th a t 
could be heard  across the s tree t. “1

P A R T  II.—One evening  hg* la engaged 
by B eacher T rem ont. notorious profligate, 
to drive him and  M adge Van Tellier to a 
hostelry  know n as  "G reenw ood.” Aware 
of the  evil n a tu re  of the  place, R andolph 
drives the pa ir to Greenwood cem etery. 
In fu ria ted , B eacher g e ts  out of th e  cab 
and  R andolph leaves him there , tak ing  
th e  g irl (who has  aw akened  to  a  realiza- 
Uon of h e r folly) to h e r home. Madge 
recognizes him.

P A R T 111.

M aid’s Adventure.
T ak e  a young girl of abou t tw enty  

who, in h er childhood, w as pam pered 
o f fo rtune  in money, position, good 
breeding, nnd pets, tu rn  h e r loose 
on t h e . w orld a t  the  age of ten 
w ith no prop  b u t a  fa ith fu l, sickly 
and d e s ti tu te  old nurse, kill off th e  
nu rse  a  couple of years la te r , le t th e  
girl fend fo r herself a s  seullery-m aid 
and w hat not through  the u n in te res t
ing stage  th a t p recedes the sudden 
bloom of unexpected beauty , give her 
a long succession of jobs secured "on 
her looks” and lost because she 
w ouldn’t, lead her up to  th e  crowded 
porta l of despair and the long-drawn- 
out su rren d er ; then snatch  her sudden
ly back from  destruction , feed her, 
give h er the sole freedom  fo r a night 
of Mr. R obert H ervey R andolph’s com
fo rtab le  ap a rtm e n t and—w hat will she 
do? T he answ er Is easy. She will 
find th e  bath  and tu rn  on the hot 
w ater.

T h a t w as the  very first th ing  th a t 
Miss Im ogene P am ela T hornton  did 
a f te r  she had finished spying from  the 
window on the  m ovem ents of w lmt 
she supposed w as Mr. Randolph and 
w hat, in rea lity , w as Mr. P atrick  
O’Reilly in Mr. R andolph 's  best top- 
lint, b es t su it of evening clothes and 
overcoat, best gray  silk  muffler, price 
tw enty-tw o dollars, and  best patent- 
le a the r shoes—the la s t a very tight 
fit w hich m ade th e  revam ped gen tle 
m an’s ga it a cross betw een th a t of a 
chicken on a  hot stove and a drunk 
on h is  re lu c ta n t w ay home.

Even th e  unsuspecting  Miss T horn 
ton w as puzzled by th a t halting  loco
motion in connection w ith w hat she 
knew  of Mr. R andolph, but she added 
It, tw o and two, w ith  th e  m ysterious 
tw en ty  m inu tes spen t by th a t gentle
man and the  d r iv e r 'in  th e  recesses of 
the cab, appa ren tly  to  se ttle  a  differ
ence in ideas as  to  th e  value of a 
w aiting  tax i, and  decided th a t poor 
Mr. R andolph m ust have issued from  
the in terv iew  in a  sem i-crippled state .

She herse lf  w as too excited to let 
p ity  a lto g e th er absorb  her. W ithout 
w aiting  fo r e ith e r th e  to rtu red  w ay
fa re r  o r the  tax i to  get qu ite  out ot 
sigh t, she dropped th e  window curtain  
and  tu rned  to  possess h erse lf of her 
world o f com fort fo r a night. A 
starved  in stinc t led h e r s tra ig h t to  
the luxuriously  appoin ted  bathroom . 
As previously  in tim ated , she tu rned  
on the  hot w a te r and clasped her 
hands  ecsta tica lly  as  she w atched its  
c ry s ta lline  su rge and  im agined she 
could smell the  opalescent steam .

B ut not fo r long w as she inactive. 
H aving su rrendered  to  circum stance 
to th e  ex ten t of prom ising to  stay  in 
the flat until ten th e  following m orn
ing. she decided to do the job whole
heartedly , fo r Im ogene P am ela w as 
one of those lucky and fated  young 
women who can never give them selves 
by halves. If happiness so much as 
showed its  nose, it w as her n a tu re  to 
Jackie blindly fo r its  w aist and go
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Thomas A. Edison Says:
“After religion, music should he considered first in every man’s home.” 

Another great American says :
“A man, to do his family justice, should spend 5 per cent of his earnings tor 

the pleasure and attainment of music.”

An Edison Phonograph, with Edison Recreation, will give you every type of 
music that the world knows today, and the cost will be a great deal less than 5 
per cent of the average man’s earnings.

But remember, no other phonograph can give you music as the New Edison can. 
Why not come in and let us demonstrate this truth to you? Your favorite selec
tion will be played tor you. gladly.

KendricK Furniture Company

to the  m at to r  tne im m ediate  p resent.
Consequently, le t not her modesty 

be m isjudged w hen It is related  tha t, 
in the  sh o rt tim e It took to  fill the 
hath , she accom plished th e  follow ing: 
Rooted out Mr. R andolph’s best silk 
pajam as, found h is so ftes t bathrobe, 
filled a ho t-w ater bo ttle  and slipped It 
far down betw een the too cold linen 
sheets  of ills big bed. C ontinuing a t 
th is  ra te  of achievem ent, it may be 
im agined th a t in ten m inutes m ore the 
young lady, having bathed , w as curled 
up and sound asleep. Not on your 
life!

Item  : I t  took her tw enty-one m in
u tes by the clock to scrub out the 
memory of th e  scabby zinc bath tubs  
of many y ears. I te m : T w enty m ore
m inu tes to  w ash h e r  ha ir . Item*. 
H alf an  hour m ore to  scrub  lier u n d er
w ear and stockings. A ssorted items-: 
V arious pauses during  w hich she 
sham elessly looked a t  herse lf In a full- 
length m irro r of such pure reflecting 
qualities as had not crossed her path  
since E ngland w as a  pup. A fter tha t, 
a long, en trancing  item , culled "d ry 
ing h e r lia ir.”

D id you blam e h e r, th ree  lines bnck, 
in your h e a r t fo r lier frequen t inspec
tions of self in the m irro r?  If  you 
did, look a t  h e r now ! Mr. R andolph’s 
bath robe is billow ed a t lier w aist and 
tied tig h t to  keep it from  tra iling  on 
the  floor ; fo r alm ost a  like reason, 
its  sleeves a re  rolled up above tier 
elbows. I t  is open in a V a t th e  neck, 
show ing th e  adolescent curve of a 
virginal but m uch excited  bosom.

W ith a woolly tow el in both hands, 
she p lan ts  herse lf before th e  s ta id  old 
looking-glass and gives it such a tre a t 
a s  it has never before savored in its  
sixty-tw o years  of serv ice to  th e  R an 
dolph fam ily. Rub, rub, rub  w ith  the 
towel. H er cheeks grow pink and 
pinker, h e r  eyes round and rounder. 
They tw ink le  and  smile, and once, 
when she m ade a  little  face a t h e r
self, they laughed out loud. H er h a ir  
slowly w akes from  its  s tringy  dam p
ness until it, too, b u rs ts  into a so rt of 
ligh t and curly m errim ent. Pam ela 
puffs ou t her cheeks and  blow s a t its  
reflection.

W hen all the rubb ing  is done, even 
to th e  last r ite  w here they  divide the 
fra g ra n t flood in to  tw o w aves falling  
over th e  bosom and m ercilessly  knead 
the dam p ends betw een folds of the 
d ryest b it o f th e  towel, she d rops th a t 

j im plem ent and  runs in to  the big room 
w here th e  dying open fire b links Its 
red eye as though It had been w aiting  
up fo r her.

T he w rite r—who Is privileged, for 
the benefit of a  la rge and grow ing 
public, to  see her in h is  m ind’s eye 
a° her p ink  bare  fee t pad up and down 
the room, rac ing  every tim e they coine 
to the hom e-stretch betw een th e  un 

peopled g randstand  ot tne couch and 
th e  fire, and then  doubling suddenly, 
so th a t her w ide eyes may catch  her 
h a ir  still on the wing, fo r all the w orld 
like a k itten  chasing  its  ta il—does 
herein affirm, by the collective m an
hood o f the ea rth , th a t she w as a lto 
gether lovable and beyond the reach 
of sullying thougjht. Now le t her 
curl up In the bed and sleep.

S lum ber m eant nothing in Pam ela's 
life. T h a t s ta tem en t should be taken 
not in the sense of the common slang 
of the vulgar, bu t a t  Its lite ra l face 
value. W hat is  m eant is th a t when 
th is  young lady slept, it w as like ta k 
ing a chunk bodily out of life and 
pu tting  it in w arm  storage. As a con
sequence. when the nid-fasliloned clock 
on ttie m antel burred  a w arn ing  th a t 
it w as th ink ing  of s trik ing  the hour 
of nine in abou t tw o m inutes, she 
opened lier eyes and w ondered through 
w hat m agic n igh t had lieen suddenly 
replaced by broad and sm iling duy.

Not for long did th a t life-long and 
accustom ed m iracle hold lier a tten tion , 
for scarcely  had it occurred, througli 
force of hab it, to  her aw akening 
though t than  lier s ta rtled  eyes fell up
on the ta ll, stooped, gray-headed figure 
of a man, clad in livery, and  standing  
unstably  poised in tlie doorw ay of the 
room, l l is  eyes, na tu ra lly  deep-set, 
nctually  pro truded  from  liis face as 
though they w ere determ ined to  come 
half-w ay to  m eet P am ela’s w ondering

orbs. He looked like a solem n raven 
which has carelessly  aligh ted  on a  live 
wire.

“H e-hello!” stam m ered th e  young 
lady.

“Good-morning, m iss,” said Tom lin 
son, in sepu lchral and censorious 
tones, "w n e re  is M aster K otiertr -

“You m ean Mr. R andolph?” asked 
Pam ela, a little  brea th lessly .

T he old man steadied  h im self by 
seizing the door-jam b and bowed con
firm ation of her supposition.

“I don’t know w here he Is,” said  
Pameln, m ore calrfllly. “T he la s t tim e 
I saw  him he w as lim ping w est.” A 
tw inkle came Into her eyes. “W hy do 
you ask ?”

“Why do I ask?” he exclaim ed. 
“Miss, do you mind te lling  me who you 
a re  and w hut you a re  doing In Mr. 
R andolph’s ap a rtm en t a t  nine o’clock 
on a F riday  m orning?”

“In N ovem ber,” supplem ented P am 
eln, as though she w ere supplying a 
very im portant addition to  the fa c ts  In 
the case. “I am Miss T hornton ,” she 
added, w ith ns much dignity  as  a 
maiden, tum bled of hair, flushed of 
cheek, nnd cuddled In a young m an’s 
big bed, could summon.

iT o  B e  C o n tin u e d !

RATION FOR EGG PRODUCTION

*
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Combination of Corn, Bran, Middling* 
and Tankage Is Recommended 

for Hen Flock.

A practical ration  fo r good egg p ro 
duction is m ash and scra tch  g rains as 
follow s: M ake up a grain ra tion  of 18 
pounds of corn nnd 7 pounds of ntasli. 
Mix up 5 pounds of bran, 5 pounds of 
middlings and 3 pounds of tankage. 
The b irds should ea t th e  13 pounds of 
m ash w hile consum ing the 25 pounds 
of scra tch  grain. If m eatscrup  is used 
in place of tankage, use 3% pounds, 
since it contains 10 per cent less pro
tein. Feed only one-third of th e  dally 
grain ra tion  in the m orning In deep 
litte r. T his encourages the heus to  eat 
the m ash. W ith scra tch  feed, fill up 
the ir craw s just before they  go to roost 
and tills should la st them  about tw elve 
hours.

A Good M edicine For T he G rip

“ He-hello," Stammered the Young 
Lady.

George W. Waitt, South Gardiner, 
Me. relates his experience with the 
grip, “I had the worst cough, cold 
and gnp and had taken a lot of 
trash of no account. Chamberlain’s 
Cough Remedy is the only thing 
that has done me any good what
ever. I have used one bottle of it 
and the cold and grip have left 
me.”—Adv.


