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IT
was not that he had realized

heavily in his investments which
caused his friends aud his ene-
luies to regard him in v new light.

His profit had been quite small as
things go on the exchange In these
days. The mere fact that he had
shown such foresight proved sufficient
cause for the reversal of opiniou. Men
looked at him with new interest in
their eyes, with fresh confidence. His
unfortunate operations in the stock
market had restored him to favor in
all circles. The man, young or old,
who could do what he had done with
Lumber and Fuel well deserved the
new promises that were being made
for him.

Brewster bobbed uncertainly between
two emotions, elation aud distress. He
had achieved two kinds of success, the
desired and the undesired. It was but
natural that he should feel proud of
the distinction tbe venture bad brought
to him on one band, but there was rea-
son for despair over the acquisition of
160,000. It made it necessary for him
to undertake an almost superhuman
feat—lncrease the number of his Janu-
ary bills. The plans for the ensuing
spring and summer were dimly getting
Into shape, and they covered many
Startling projects. Since conlidiug
some of them to Nopper Harrison that
gentleman bad worn a never decreasing
look of worry and anxiety in his eyes.

Rawles added to his despair a day or
two after the Stock Exchange misfor-
tune. He brought up the information
that six splendid little puppies had
come to bless his Boston terrier family,
and Joe Bragdou, who was present, en-
thusiastically predicted that he could
get $100 apiece for them. Brewster
loved dogs, yet for one tingle horrible
moment he longed to massacre the
helpless little creatures. But the old
affection came back to him. and he
hurried out with Bragdon to Inspect
the brood.

"And I've either got to sell them or
kill them," he groaned. Later on he in-
structed Bragdon to sell the pups for
$20 apiece and went away, ashamed to
look their proud mother in the face.

Fortune smiled on him before the
day was over, however. He took Sub-
way Smith for a ride in the "green

juggernaut," bad weather and bad
roads notwithstanding. Monty lost con-
trol of the machine and headed for a
\u25a0übway excavation. He ami Smith
saved themselves by leaping to the
pavement, sustaining slight bruises.
but th« great machine crashed through
the barricade aud* dropped to the bot-
tom of the trench far below. To
Smith's grief and Brewster's delight
the nutoiuoblle was hopelessly ruined.
a clear loss of many thousands. Mon-
ty's joy was short lived, for tt whs

scon learned that three luckless work-
men down hi the depths had been had

Iy injured by the green meteor from
above. The mere (act that Brewster
could and did pay liberally for the re-
lief of the poor fellows afforded him
little consolation. His carelessness
and possibly his indifference had
brought suffering to these men and
their families, which was not pleasant
to look back upon. Lawsuits were
avoided by compromise. Each of the
Injured men received $4,000.

At this time every one was Interested
In the charity bazaar at the Astoria.
Society was on exhibition, and the pub-
lic paid for the privilege of gazing at
the men and women whose names
filled the society columns. Brewster
frequented the booth presided over by
Miss Drew, and there seemed to be
no end to his philanthropy. The bazaar
lasted two days and nights, and after
that period his account book showed
un even "profit" of nearly $3,000.
Monty's serenity, however, was con-
siderably ruffled by the appearance of
a new and aggressive claimant for the
smiles of the fair Barbara. He was a
Californian of immense wealth and un-
bounded confidence In himself, aud
tetters to people In New York had given
him a certain entree. The triumphs in
love and finance that had come with
bis twoscore years and ten had de-
molished every vestige of timidity that
may have been born with him. He
was successful enough in the world of
finance to have become four or five
times a millionaire, and be had fared
so well in love that twice he had been
a widower. Rodney Grimes was start-
ing out to win Barbara with the same
dash and Impulsiveness that overcame
Mary Farrell. the cook in the mining
camp, and Jane Boothroyd, the school-
teacher, who came to California ready
to marry the first man who asked her.
He was a penniless prospector when be
married Mary, and when he led Jane
to the altar she rejoiced In having
captured a husband worth at least
$50,000.

He vied with Brewster in patronizing
Barbara's booth, and he rushed Into
the conflict with an Impetuosity that
seemed destined to carry everything
before It. Monty was brushed aside,
Barbara was pre-empted as Ifshe were
a mining claim, and ten days after his
arrival In New York Grimes was the
most talked of man in town. Brewster
was not the sort to be dispatched with-
out a struggle, however. Recognizing
Grimes as an obstacle, but net as a ri-

val. he once niorp donned" bfs armor anO
beset Barbara with all the zest of a
champion wbo seeks to protect and noi
to conquer. He regarded the Califor
Ulan us iin Impostor, ami summary ac
thin w.-is nccssary. "I know nil about
him. Balm," he siiid one day after he
Ml sine of his position. "Why, his
father was honored by the V. C. on the
const In f4!t."'

••The Victoria cross?" nsked Barbara
innocently.

"No. the vigilance committee."
In this way Monty routed the ene-

my and cleared the field before the end
of another week. Grimes transferred
his objectionable affection, and Burba
ra was not even asked to be wife No
8. I'.rewster's canipitigii was bo ardent
that he neglected other duties deplora-
bly, falling far behind his Improvident
average. With Grimes disposed of, he
once more forsook the battlefield ot
love and gave his harassed and undi-
vided attention to his own peculiar
business.

The fast and loose game displeased
Miss Barbara grently. She was atflrst
surprised, then piqued, then resentful.
Monty gradually awoke to the distress-
Ing fact that she was going to be in
tractable, as he put It, and forthwith
undertook to smooth the troubled sea.
To his amazement and concern, she
was not to lie appeased.

"l>oes it occur to you, Monty," she
\u25a0aid, with a gentle coldness that was
Infinitely worse than heat, "that you
have been carrying things with a pret-
ty high hand? Where did you acquire
the right to interfere with my privi-
leges? You seem to think that I am
not to speak to any man but you."

"Oh. come, now, Bnbs," retorted
Monty. "I've not been quite as un-
reasonable as that. And you know
yourself that Grimes is the worst kind
of a bounder."

"I know nothing of the sort," replied
the lady, with growing irritation. "You
•ay that about every man who gives
me a suiilo or a flower. Does It indi-
cate such atrocious taste?"

"Don't be silly, Barbara. You know
perfectly well that you have talked to
Gardner and that Idiot Valentine by
the hour, and I've not said a word.
But there are some things I can't
stand, and the Impertinence of Grimes
Is one of them. Jove] He looked at
you out of those fishy eyes sometimes
as though he owned you. Ifyou knew
how many times I've fairly ached to
knock him down!"

Inwardly Barbara was weakening a
little before his masterfulness. Bat
she gave no sign.

"And It never occurred to you," she
•aid, with that exasperating coldness of
voice, "that I was equal to the situa-
tion. 1 suppose you thought Mr.
Grimes had only to beckon and I
would Joyfully answer. I'll have you
know, Monty Brewster, right now that
I am quite able to choose my friends
and to handle them. Mr. Grimes has
character, and I like him. He has seen
more of life In a year of his strenuous
career than you ever dreamed of In all
your pampered existence. His life has
been real, Monty Brewster, and yours
is only an Imitation."

It struck him hard, but It left him
gentle.

"Babs," be said softly, "I can't tatot
that from you. You don't really mean
it, do you? Am I as bad as that?"
It was a moment for dominance, aw!

he missed it. His gentleness left her
cold.

"Monty," she exclaimed irritably-,
"you are terribly exasperating. Do
make up your mind that you and your
million are not the only things in tha
world."

CHAPTER XII.

BHEWSTEK
made a good story of

the holdup at Uie club, but he
| did not relate all the details.

One of the listeners was a new
public commissioner wbo wits aggres-
sive In his efforts at reform. Accord-
ingly Brewster was summoned to head-
quarters the next morning for the pur-
pose of looking over the "suspects"
that had been brought lv. Almost the
first man that he espied was a rough
looking fellow whose Identity could not
be mistaken. It was Bill.

Hello, Bill," called Monty gayly.
Bill ground his teeth for a second, but
bis eyes had such an appeal lv them
that Monty relented.

"You know this fellow, Mr. Brew-
ster?" demanded the captain quickly.
Billlooked utterly helpless.

"Know Bill?" questioned Monty In
surprise. "Of course I do, captain."

"He was picked up late last night
and detained because be would give no
account of his actions."

"Was It as bad as that. Bill?" asked
Brewster, with a smile. Billmumbled
something and assumed a look of defi-
ance. Monty's attitude puzzled him
sorely. He hardly breathed for an In-
stant and gulped perceptibly.

"Pass Bill, captain. He was with me
last night just before my money was
taken, and be couldn't possibly bave
robbed me without my knowledge.
Wait for me outside, BUI. I want to
talk to you. I'm quite sure neither of
the thieves Is here, captain." concluded
Brewster after BUI bad obeyed the or-
der to step out of the line.

Oujfjde. the door the j>uKled croojt

met Rre water, who shook him warmly
| by the hand.

"You're a peach," whispered BUI
gratefully. "What did you do it for.
mister?"

"Because you were kind enough not
to cut my shirt."

"Say, you're all right, that's what
Wuultl you mind huvlu' a drink with
me? It's your money, but the drink
won't be any the worse for that. We

; blowed most of It already, but here's
what's left." Billbanded Monty a roll
of bills.

"I'd 'a' kept It If you'd made a
fight," be continued, "but It ain't square
to keep Itnow."

Brewster refused the money, but
took back his watch.

"Keep It, Bill," he said. "You need It
| more than I do. It's enough to set you

up In some other trade. Why not try
it?"

"I will try. boss." And Bill was so
profuse in his thanks that Monty bad
difficulty in getting away. As he
climbed into a cab he heard BUI say:
"Iwill try, boss, and, say, if ever I can
do any thing for you Jes' put me nex'.
Pin nex' you all de time."

He gave the driver the name of his
club, but as he was passing the Wal-
dorf ho remembered that he had sev-
eral things to say to Mrs. Dan. The
order was changed, and a .few mo-
ments later he was received in Mrs.
Dan's very special den. She wore
something soft and graceful In laven-
der, something that was light and
wavy and evanescent and made you
wutch Its changing shadows. Monty
looked down at her with the feeling
that she made a very effective picture.

"You are looking pretty nt this
morning, my lady," he said by way of
preamble. "How well everythtagiplays
up to you!"

"And you are unusually courtly,
Monty," she smiled. "Has the world
treated you so generously of lutet?"

"It Is treating me generously enough
just now to make up for anything,"
and he looked at her. "Do yon know.
Mrs. Dan, that It is borne in upou me
now and then that there are things4thast
are quite worth while?"

"Oh, If you come to that," she an-
swered lightly, "everything is worth
while. For you, Monty, life is certain-
ly not slow. You can dominate; yoa
can make things go<your way. Aren't
they going your way now. Monty?"
Then more seriously: -"What's wrong?
Is the pace too fast?"

His mood increased upon him with
her sympathy. "Oh, no," he said, "it
isn't that You are good, and I'm a
selfish beast. Things are perverse and
people are desperateTj obstinate some-
times. Aud here I'm taking It out on
you. You are not perverse. You are
not obstinate. You are a ripper, Mrs.
Dan, and you are going to help nic out
In more ways than one.""

"Well, to pay for all these gallan-
tries, Monty, I ought to do mucti. I'm
your friend through thick and thin.
You have only to cooimund me."

"It was precisely to get your help
that I came in. I'm tired of those con-
founded dinners. You kno<w yourself
that they are all aKke—the same peo-
ple, the same flowers, the same things
to eat and the same Inane twaddle In
the shape of talk. Who* cares afoowt
them anyway?"

"Well, I like that!" she* interrupted.
"After all the thought I put into tllM
dinners! After all the variety I so care-
fully secured! My dear boy, you\ are
frightfully ungrateful."

"Ob, you know what I mean, ami
you know quite as well as I do that It
is perfectly true. Tbe dinners were a
beastly bore, which proves that they
were a loud success. Your work wu
not done in vain. But now I -want
something else. We iuubU pu«h sJonr
this ball we've been talking of. And
the yachting cruise—that cant wait
very much longer."

"The ball first," she decreed. "I'll
see to the cards at once, and in a day
or two ['11 have a. list ready for your
gracious approval. And what.rhave»you
done?"

"Pettingill hastsouiergreat ideas \for
doing over Sherry's. Harrison is in
comuiuuk'ittiun with the manager of
that Hungarian orchestra you spoke
of. atid lit- tiiiils ilk- men quite ready
for a little jaunt across the water. We
have that military band—l've forgotten
the number of its regiment—fior the
promenade music, and the new Paris
sensation, the contralto*, is coming over
with her prlmoiteuorc for some special
numbers."

•You were certainly cut*outt for an
executive, Monty," said Mrs. Dan.
"But with Uii» music aud the decora-
tions arranged you've only begun. The
favors are the real things, and if.you
say the word we'll surprise them a lit-
tle. Don't worry about it Monty. It's
ago already. We'll pull lb oflVtoßeih-
er."

"Yon are a thoroughbred, Mrs. t Dan,"
he exclaimed. "You do help affellow
at a pinch."

"That's all right, Monty,"'she an-
swered. "Give me until after • Cttrtat-
mas and I'll have the finest farors
ever seen. Other people may nwve
their-pa per hats and. pink nlbbonc. fbnt
you can show them howl the Ithtng

oiiL'ht to be done."
Her reference to 'Christmas haunted

Brewnter'as he droTe down' Fifth lave-
iiii- with the dread of a ne** disaster.
Never before had ha looked upon aces-
ents as a calamity, but tills year it
whs different. Immediately he began
to plan a bombardment of ins friends
with costly trinkets, when be grew sud-
denly doubtful of the opknSon of his
ancle's executor upon this move. But
In response to a teiegram. Swearongen

Jones, with pleasing irascibility, in-
formed him that "any-one* with a-drop
of human kindness) in ,hls body wou'hl
consider It his doty to give-Christmas
presents to those who de*r»ed them."
Monty's way was m»w dear. If his
friends meant to handicap aim with
gift*he. knew a w*jr^toj«t «rren. JTor

Cwo weeks bis mornings were spent at
Tiffany's, and the afternoons brought
Joy to the heart of every dealer In an-
tiquities In Fourth aud Fifth avenues.
He guve much thought to the matter
in the effort tv secure many small ar-
ticles which elaborately concealed their
value. And he had tuste. The result of
his endeavor was that many friends
who would not have thought of remem-
bering Monty with even a curd were
pleasantly surprised on Christmas eve.

As It turued out. he fared very well
in the mutter of gifts, and for some
days much of his time WM spent in
rending notes of profuse thanks wkich
were yet vaguely apologetic. The Crays
and Mrs. I'an had remembered him
with uu agreeable luck of ostentation,
and some of the Little Sons of the
Rlcli who had kept one evening a
fortnight open for the purpose of "us-
ing up their lueal tickets" at Monty's
were only too generously ({fateful.
Miss Drew had forgotten him. and
when they met nfter the holiday her
recognition wns of the coldest. He hiid
thought that under the circumstances
lie could send her a gift of value, but
the beautiful pearls with which be ask
ed for a reconciliation were returned
with "Miss Drew's tlninks." He loved

"You are n thoroughbred, Mn. Dim."
he exclaimed.

Barbara sliieorely, and il out. Peggy
Gray was takeu into bis confidence,
and he was comforted by her encour-
agement, It was a bit difficult for ncr
to advise him to try again, hut his hap-
piness was a thing she had at heart.

"It's beastly unfair. Peggy," be said.
"I've really been white to her. 1 be-
Itere I'll chuck the whole business and
li-jive New York."

"You're going away?" And there was
just v lUggestlOD of a catch in her
breath.

'Tin go'Lug to charter a yacht and
sail away from this place for three
or four mouths." i'egpy fairly gasped,
"What do you think of the si-hemp':"

.In- added, noticing the ulurm and in-
iTedulity in her eyes

"I think you'll end 111 ttie poorhouse.
Montgomery Brewster," she suld, with
v laugh.

CHAPTER XIII.

IT
was while Brewster was !u the

depths of despair that his linn:.
cial affairs had a windfall. One
of the bunks in which his money

was deposited failed, and his balance
©f over f100,<iiHJ was wiped out. Mis-
management was the cause, and the
collapse cuine on Friday, the Kith
day of the month Needless to >ay. it
ilestroyed every vestige of tiie super-
stition he may have had regarding
Friday and the number thirteen.

Brewster ha<l money deposited in
five banks, a transaction Inspired by
the wild hope that one of them might
some day suspend operation!) and
thereby prora a ii'-jltiumte benefit t>
huu. There seemed i a prospect thai
the bank could resume operation*, and
if the depositors in tin- end realized
!>• rents on tile iloiiui1 tliey would b»
fortUUate. Notwithstanding the fact
that everybody had considered ilie in
stltution substantial there were not 8
few wiseacres who called Brewster s
fool and were so uureasouable as to
say that he did not know bow to hau-
iiie money. He beard that Miss Drew
In particular was bitterly sarcastic lv
referring to his stupidity.

This failure caused a tremendous
flurry in banking c'.rcles. It was but
natural that questions concerning ihe
Stability of other hanks should be ask
c.l, und it was not long before many
wild, disquieting reports were afloat.
Anxious depositors rushed into the
big banking Institutions and then rush-
ed out again, partially assured that
Ihen* was no danger. The newspapers
sought to allay the fears of the peo-
ple, but there were many to whom
fear became panic. There were short,

wild luns on some of the smaller
banks, but all were in a fair way to
restore confidence when out rame the
rumor that the Bunk of Manhattan Is-
land was iv trouble. Colonel Premiss
I'rew, railroad magnate, was the prosi
il'Mii of tills bank.

When the bank opened for business
on' the Tuesdny following the failure
there was a stamped* of frightened
depositors. Before 11 o'clock the run
had assumed ugly proportions, and no
amount of argument could stay the on-
slaught. Colonel I>rew mid the direct-
ors, at first mildly distressed and then
s.'.-ing that the affair had become se-
rious, grew MN alarmed than they
i-oiild afford to let the public see. The
t>Hiis of all of the banks were unusu-
ally large Incipient runs on some had
put all of them iv an attitude of cau-
tion, und there was a natural reluc-
tuixv to expose their own interests to
Jeopardy by coming to the relief of
the Bank of Manhattan Inland.

Monty Brewster had something like
$2tkM*oU In Colonel l>rew's bank. Be
would not ua\ c regret led on his own

account (he collapxp of this Institution,
but Iw realised uhai it meant to the
In :ic,i-:is (if other depositors, and for
lli.- Best time lie appreciated what nil
iiioiiivcootd tec in.plisli. Thinking that
his jMIMIIt BltfM give confidence to
the •i:licc depositor! and stop the run,
lie v.. ;n over t i Hie bank with Hurrl-
m.jii iiml B'-; « hi. The tellers were
Inindiiii; mi' rltoilMUMllof dollars to the
eager dep titan. His friends advised
him stroi ,'i.v to withdraw before It was
too late Imi! Monty was obdurate. The/
Met it A inn to his desire to help Barba-
ra's fattier him! admired his nerve.

"I understand, Monty," said Bras-
don, ami both he and Harrison went
ntuoug the people carelessly asking one
another if Utvwster tiud come to wlth-
draw his money. "No, he has over
$200,000, and be's going to leave It,"
the other wuiild say.

Karli excited group was visited In
turn by the two wen, but their assur-
ance seemed to accomplish but little.
These men and women were there to
\u25a0are their fortunes; the situation was
desperate.

Colouel Drew, outwardly calm and
serene, but inwardly perturbed, finally
suw Hrewster uud his companions. He
sent a messenger over with the request
that Monty come to the president's pri-
vate office at once.

"He wants tv help you to save your
money," cried Brandon lv low tones.
"That shows it's nil up."

"Get out every dollar of it, Monty,
and don't waste a minute. It's a smash
as sure as fate," urged Harrison, a
feverish expression lv his eye*.

Brewster was admitted to the colo-
nel's private office. Drew was alone
and was pacing the floor like a caged
animal.

"Sit down, Brewster, and don't mind
If I seem nervous. Of course we can't
hold out, but It Is terrible, terrible!
They think we are trying to rob them.
They're mad-utterly mad."

"I never suw anything like it colo-
nel. Are you sure you can meet all
the demands':" asked Brewster, thor-
oughly excited. The colonel's face was
white, and he chewed his cigar nerv-
ously.

"We can hold out unless some of our
heaviest deposltois get the fever and
swoop i'iwu upon us. I appreciate
your feelings In an affair of this kind,
coming so swiftly upon the heels of
the other, but I want to give you my
personal assurance that the money yon
have here Is safe. I called you in to
Impress you with the security of the
bank. You ought to know the truth,
however, and I will tell you In confi-
dence that another check like Austin's,
which we paid a few minutes ago,
would cause us serious though tempo-
rary embarrassment."

"I came to assure you thnt I have
not thought of withdrawing my de-
posits from this bunk, colonel. You
need have no uneasiness"—

The door opened suddenly, and one
of the official* of the bank bolted in-
side, his face as white as death. He
started to spenk before he saw Brew-
ster and then closed his lips despair-
ingly.

"What Is It. Mr. Moore?" asked Drew
as calmly as possible. "Don't mind Mr,
Brewster."

"Oglethorp wants to draw $250,000,"
said Moore in strained tones.

"Well, lie can have it, can't he?"
asked the colonel quietly. Moore look-
ed helplessly at the president of the
bank, and his silence spoke more plain-
ly than words.

"Brewster, It looks bad,' said ttw
colouel. turning abruptly to the young
man. "The other banks are afraid of
a run, and we can't count on much
help from them. Some of them have
helped us and others have refused.
Now, I r t only ask you to refrain
from dn ing out your deposit, but I
want ye to help us In this crucial
moment. The colouel looked twenty
years oli r, aud his voice shook per-

ceptibly. Bivv. stir's pity went out to
him in a flash.

"Wbat can I do, Colonel Drew?" he
cried. "I'll not lake my muney out,
but I aou't know how 1 can be of fur-
ther assistance to you. Command oie.
sir."

"You can restore absolute "confidence,
Monty, my dear boy, by Increasing
your deposits lv our bank," said the
colouel slowly uud us if dreading the
fate of the suggestion.

"You mean, sir that I can save the
bank by drawing my money trom oth-
er banks aud putting it here?" aaked
Monty slowly. He was thinking hard-
er aud faster than be had ever thought
In his life. Could be afford to risk the
ion* of bis entire fortune ou the fate
of this bunk? What would Swearen-
gen Jones say if he deliberately de-
posing! h \ ast amount of money In a
tottcriUK Ina 'utlon like the Bank of
Manhattan latanai it would be the
uiadd.-st folly on hin part If the bank
went down There could be no miti-
gating <Vt iimst:ui.cs In the eyes of ei-
ther Jones or the world if he swamped
all of his tnor. . in this crisis.

"1 beg of you, Monty, help us." The
toloßei'a pride whs gone. "It means
disgrace if we close our doors even
for an hour: It means a stain that only
yean can remove You can restore
confidence by a dozen strokes of your
pen. and you can snve us."

He was Barbara's father. The proud
old man was before buu as a suppli-

ant, no longer the cold man of the
world. Back to Brcwster's mind came
the thought of his quarrel with Bar-
bara aud of her heartleaaneae. A

•cratch of the pen one way or tike otb-
er could change the life of Barbara
Drew. in.- two bankers stood by,
scarcely breathing. From outside came
the shuffle of many feet and the muf-
fled roll of voice*. Again the door to
the private office opened and a clerk
excitedly motioned for Mr. Moore to
hurry to the front of the bank. Moore
paused Irresolutely, bis eyes on Brew-

ter's fa cc. The young man knew the
time had come when he luiiit help
them.

Like a flash the situation was mad*
clear to him, and his duty was plain.
He remembered that the Bank of Man-
hattan Island held every dollar that
Mrs. Gray and Peggy i>oaaeas«d. Th«lr
meager fortune had been Intrusted to
the care of Prentlaa Drew and his as
sociates, and It was In danger.

"I will do all I can, colonel," said
Monty, "but upon one condition."

"That Is?"
"Barlmra must never know of this "

The culoimTm (fiisp of astonishment
was cut short as Monty continued,
"Promise that she sliull never know."

"1 don't understand, but If It la your
wish I promise."

Insldo of half uu hour's time several
hundred thousand c-auie to the relief
of the struggling bunk, and the wan
who hud come to watch the run with
curious eyes turned out to be Its tav

lo Ills money wun the day for the
Bunk of Manhattan Island. When the
happy president and directors offerad
to pay him an astonishingly high rate
of interest for the use of th* money
lie proudly declined.

The uext day Miss Drew laaoad In-
vitations for v cotillon. Mr. Moot-
gom«*ry Brewster was not asked to at-
tend.

Continued next week.
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BUY TTT

LUMBER LATH
SHINGLES LIME
SASH PLASTER
POORS CEMENT

SCREEN DOORS
or any kind of Huilding Material, a 1

H. M. HELUESEN'S YARD
Corner of B Street and Railroad track

ruuiuu«u«n«uuniiii«%nM s
j A. SCHINDELER j

| JEWELER j
i High grade Watches.
: Silverware. Jewelers'
• "Novelties, Diamonds.

jao* Vaklua -A.v.

J. L. COATES

VIOLIN MAKER AND REPAIRER
Kapecial attention given to

Restoring old Violiut, Repairing Bow*. Mando-
lin*, i '.uitar>. Cello or BmM

M»n\ vioUn« are weak on aome atrlngl. 1 caa
Strengthen them and equalise the tone, toti*-
faction guaranteed.

ncEwen Bldg , opp. Paclfk Mote*

HOLLISTtB S

Rocky Mountain Tea Nuggets
4 BniT MadldM for Buy Paepla

Brlnp Golden H»»tth aad lra«w«d Vlfor
A ipwUc for Constipation. lodl««atioo. LJvs

and Kidney Troublro. Plmplpa. Eciafnm. Impof*
Blood. BaJ Breath. Sluirgiah Bowrls, Haadach*
and Backache. It« Rorky Mountain Taa In Üb.
Ist form. S5 c«nta a bos. Qpouia* mslll bjr
BoLLiarca Dura C<>hp4MY, Nadisoo. Wit.
80LDEN NU6GETS FOR IM.LOW PEOPLE


