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| “It annhys s
| “Very much indeed.”
! “You can’' !
do, Miss Wainy
| “You didn't w
| “I? Of course 1
think”—
o ddn't: T 1

gee that the rmn

A whimsical frown erossed Wain-
wright's face. but cleared into a npass-
ably hospitablé expression as a little
gray haired man, with a solemn, weak
face, trotted pompously in on the heels

of the butler's announcement,

*Good morning, judge,” eaid the host
pleasarily. “You don't know Mr.{
Cibbs, I think, of Gibbs, Norton & (0. ?
Judge Newman is my next door neigh-
bor on the left as you come from the-

station, Gibbs, Yon must h

wish—

“Oh, he probably never gave it a
put in the judze. “A more cot-
toge, that's all. When a man with my

"“‘m o,

meager judicial salary bas a soci
sition to keep np and fonre
that aren't married and- Charles, you

an't reallze what it means o 1
our ulnl:zn'rlvd'.
“No, 1 cannot,” asseated Wainwrigh
mickly, “and from present sirnus 1
ot lkely to. 1 hope Mrs. Nowinn is
rell?»

The little judge's fice
mportant, .
“Extremely well, thank you,” sald
1e. A wonderful woman! You've et
aer, Mr. Gibhs?

5
Nof? But  of " {(\

grew doubly

rourse you have
»ften heard—
By the way,
charles, it was
ihe  who told
ne to drop in
»yn you this
norning. You
jee — I — she —
Mors, Newman
& most auxious
‘or me to come :'-.-j,
ip for re-elec-

don  this  full. I thought yow mighit
Mr. Horrigan,to say o word to Mr.

whom 1 broach- Ilnr;)i’yun inmy be-
»d the subject, hatfi

loesn’t quite seem to see it that way.

«l. 1 thought perhaps, as a personal
avor to so oid a friend, you might say
1 word to Mr. Horrigan in my behalf.”

~Of course I'Il do what little T can,
Jorrigan will be here today. Drop in
1 little after noon and 1'11 tell you how
ny intervention turns ont.”

“Ch, thank you so much!” cried the
ndge, positively wriggling in his de-
ight. *Mrs. Newman will be go pleas-
«d. And, by the way, won't you ask
Perry why he never comes over o see
ny daughters? Dlease ask him if he
won't. I'm sure Mrs. Newman would
se glad if he did.  Well, till alternoon,
hen.  Good morning.”

“Queer little rat!” observed Gibbs as
he judge bowed himself out.  *“Mrs
Newman must be a marvel if all he
says i8"—

“&he is a wonder as a hushand train”
w. She's tamed him so he doesn't
tnow his soul's his own. A good little
nan because he's never had a chance
0 he otherwise. T'll speak to IToiri-
zan about him, though. It's always
well to have a friend on the bench.
Jne never can tell when” - =

But Gibbs was not listening. His
peavy face had lighted with a sudden
glow of eagerness. Turning to note
the cause, Walnwright sow his niece
Dallas descending the stairs.  Involun-
arily she halted as she reached the
hreshold and saw Gibbs.  Then, her
zense of hospitality trivmphing over
Impulse, she came in and greeted her
ancle’s guest with some show of cor-
Jiality.

“Remember, Dallas,” said Walin-
wright as he prepared to go into his
sifice, *Gibbs is here only for the day.
[ count on you to make his holiday as
sleasant as you can.” He zlanced cov-
artly at Gibbs, who had strolled to the
window. Then the financier lowered
pis voice and said rapidly:

“Please be nice to Gibbs for my sake,
Dallas. 1 do a great deal for you, and
[ don't often ask anything in return.”

IIe patted her on the shoulder with a
gesture meant to be affection: m~ -m.l
hurried into the adjoining lice.
Searcely had the door closed \‘!1-.-11
Gibbs turned from the window, erossed
the room to where Dallas s ood and in
his usual direct fashion sail:

“You saw that"—

“The article in this morning's paper?
Yes.”

There was no confusion, po embar-
rassment, neither in the ¢l girlish
volce nor in the honest dark eyes that
met Gibbs' so calmly. Ee went ou

o no-
ticed the place—Queen Anne lhouse,
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Je doesn't want to have me renominat- |
!
|
R
"1

| *I—I'm not quite sure.

| Oh, keep out of it,
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| First of all, he never

“Why a l:
marry e (
las?
“Have | ever given you reason
think T wonld?
Jd: “You has At m r
Isce you. You have
%1 have toll you t (
you the way you wa 25 —
fon and 1
i, A (
on.”
] h, for me |

ion and respect to stait on
m make you love me.” == <
*You would be satisfied with
tle?™
“\'(:‘:

ing him.
*Your chances for bhanpiness wo
be better with me. Oh, Dallas

know [ love yot 1
waiting o long! Is i dier

| [ hesitate heces
to us I-»l 1 ]nﬂ
I still ask you to wa

| “Put :I've waited so long! Tell m
{ one thing: Is there any one clse that®
ne too light, elat ed wn
_ and into the library bounée
[ is Te v
| woll 1 o 1 to !
.’3‘.1‘ Ve to have st 1 diie
v fr RGE
[ tromely  rece with

emch soap and w
“Hello, Dall

¢'s
u“'wmh d him as she emerge

“ITave you"'—

The lad’'s manner underwent a light-

nine and frigid change,

“0Oh, good morning!” he grunted,

with a curt nod to th)y vigitor, and

Mcking up a paper, turned {o the ﬂport

ng sjwct and became immerded -n its'

ont cxm , oblivious of all else,
“Mr, Gibbs is only spendingz one day
shed D trying
o soften lher young brother’'s rude-
1ees, .
“Hope he'llFenjoy it,'* ecame'in absent
mes from the depths of the paper,
(-1 bs rose.

"l going out for a cigar on the
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| érre * said he. Hl join you d little
{ 'J!( Mol
“I'erry.” scolded Da as soon as

he broker disappe

through the

{ong windows, “how caould you treat a

suest of uncle's so rudel
“1 don’t like the fellow. And I don't

| ike what I read in the paper tolgy

thouf .hith :and fou. Gee, what a

{ neasly paragraph! It's enough to
| nake a white man want to d
i s brains with a cigarette, \‘m’n- “0-

h out

ng to deny it iy time for the retrac

{.)0_get into tomorrow's papers, dren't
| rou?”

"

Perry, slump-

ng dow st chair. **Are
| rou er are loo

1 real ateh wl

ou m t stock

t'd « H 1

1im you'll only 1 an ‘i _,,,‘ 1

Jhe ticker tapio and tho 1 il ' ‘.--A

cthing to your intelligon 8 |

she little hrother IT »ou've got
0 tommit matrimony, matrcy ,
| like, ean't you?”

“l haveén't
iwer yet,"” a ttey
fouched by the rea
ay her brother's flippant words,

“That's Wl medicine. Confidence
rest n'ml and l e ran on 1':‘ ither's Emo-
tions : Next' time you get
the n bee 1 have a dandy candi-

lute t for the job.”
W zghed Dallas, amused in

ipite of herself,

“Alwyn Pennett)”

“How silly!"

“Not on your life! Words of wisdom
from the young—that's what it is. Go
thead and marry B
ind say *Yes.! Why
marry him?”

“For

o 2 v 3 "
nett. Be a sport

lon't you want to

ny one of s reasons.

“Maybe he's scared .
wasn't stuck on you he {
hanging around here every .H\ and
going everywhere with you the way l'.“-
does. I'll bet $9 he's’— :

“Mr. EBennett!” the butler announced.
Brother and sister stared guiltily at
pach other.

“Speaking of angels”— muttered Per-

ry. DBut Dallas had already turned to
welcome the visitor,

Alwyn Bennett at first glance had

gia

dttle to distingnish him from the av-
erage good looking young man about

» 1 want to be fair

shouted, encom- |
*in a bear hug. “How

|
|
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Mr. Gibbs, Perry.” Dallas |
1, some- |
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Dallas Wainwright.
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“zood!™ answered Alwyn. *Any-
thing is better than x.n’um.uucc What

were you sn.rin;; :‘.mllt me

“You tell him, Dallas!” grinned the

boy,

“DBe quiet!” avhispered his sister,

flushing with . vexation,

“Then I'll tell for myself,” went on
gleefully. *1 was just asking

Porey

i hor” —

Fecing the girl's ¢ ision, Dennett
] changed the subject by inter-
Il :

! will be over here in a

I § ‘inging
1 of o o sou |
were ¢Om at s |

H 8}

" 1 Ga - 08 |
r | gain! I
= ' st ot
- ed
a ! When her
el was under the hammer 1 |
Mt i = % T : |
1} » pet Boston terriers, |
and Prince. Maybe that won's ||
n nme s i eh? YWell. 1
g 1 rou'l
L] S
n
i 3 ¢ i
tt. w t
= re i
Youlve seen tha
i 1 =
| R 3 -1t he an ¢
thack by her manner, Bepuett
ted an instant; then asked nerv-
il =
the rumor isn't true, Iallas?
} ft f=n't.”
hy sh t be true?” she counp-
€ p though not whoil)
(4]} 10

S new Jook her
; to his face. The look
leapened as Dennett continued:

“You don't love Gibbs? Surely you
lon't love him %"

“pr—

The French. windows swung wide,
breaking off her reply.

CHAPTER,11.

LWYN BENNETT turned sharp-
ly toward the window, angr)
at the interruption, but Perry
Wainwright, ushering two la-

dies in from the veranda, met his
gcowl with a wink of triumph. -

“Not so bad, eh?’ called the boy.
“Met them as they were turning into
the drive. You see”—

*Oh,” observed the younger of the
two women—a pretty, flower faced gir!
who since her entrance into the room
had been engaged in hanging de-
lighted greetings with Dailus, “So you
came to meet us? You suid you just
hannenede—

CONTINUED NEXT WEREEK
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“UloaUt VALLEY LANDS

1- drainage,
Forty Acres, 15 high land

$2500 l;l::li:.; ]';](‘:‘\\m';. 1';' ]\:\.\'t‘m'o’,

house, barn and other buildings.

== $3000 I'-Munm t\\om\]wfu)m R. R. sta-
10 m. 40 beaver marsh, prineipally in
grass, 40 choicest :.E.i r bottom, 80 cedar bench
o | This property would be cheap at $4,000.
e t fine crecks cross the tract.

LD O CHRED CID 6 O

now cleared ready for plowing, large orchard, house,
‘ovements alone have cost more than the price asked for

FARM LOANS
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lire Your Children’s Feet Dry? I Not

Send them to the

wolden Rule
and have them Shod.

the Famcus Stilson & Kellogg

Line.
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| Are Rapidly Filling Our Shelves and Our
Stock will soon be Complete. Let Us
Show You Our Goods and Give You
Prices.
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‘OPEN THREE DAYS A WELh.
wishes to anno
the public that in the

» Stnudio will be clos

be open Thursday. Fri

day and Saturdey. : Your patrol= o

220200000

BELLINGHAM, WASHINGTON.

Street. -_
Phonecs: Main 516; A 516.

BELLINGHAM, WASHINGTON

Office,
= - Walerway.

of each week

phones: Main 240; A 240.
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, Baxter,

2l kinds of Draying, Express and ’

PEOMPT ATTENTION TO ALL BUSENES:

A General Law Practice in Al Coumt#

BOTH PLACES
SELL

Team Work. i
Some Cholcc ALLIR | FANCY HAY, GRAIN AND
WOGoL2 fFor < -uv"'”" = 5 FEED.
Phones. bk =
e—— BUY FOR CASH:
W. BIXBY )

NUMBER ONE HAY and GRAIN

PLESS HAY & GRAIN CO.

Office and Warehouse Corner Railroad Avenue and Magnolia

HASKINS & PLESS CO.

warehouse and Wharf, Central Avenue

SR || D | D || Can—

]A 1;".»- with Mrs. Beach and Mrs.| portant business is
‘-,,\ nt the home of Mrs, Beach. the Club.

., Kensington (‘]un A full atiendance is desired as im-
to come before




