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BYNOPSIS,

The § of Hoarts s the “death aign™ em
ployed by Seneca Trine in the private war
of vengeance which, through his daughter
Judith, & woman of violent passions ke
his own, he wages ngninst Alan Luaw, son
of the mnan inow dead) whom Trine held
responuible for the accident which made
him o '-'lylens ceripple. Roso, Judith's
twin and double, learns of har siater's
oampalyn ngainst Alan and leavea her
home to ald him, whom she loves. Un
der drumatc oiroumstances Alan
Judith's life and po wins her love. Hut
fallure to shake his ynatancy to Rose
kindles Judith's Jealousy and settles her
fn her homicidal purposs. Hhe In largely
responsible for a shipwre In Nantucket
ound, from which Alan and Robe o8iA s
with thelr friend Barcus b & power-driv
an lifeboatl

anves

ik

CHAPTER XV,
The Masked Volce.

For & matter of twelve hours the
fog, leaden, dank, wiscous, ae Inexor
mable as the dominion of evil, had
wrapped the world In an embrace as
foul and noxious ns the colls of some
great, gray, slimy serpent,

Through its eluggish folds the pon-
derous, power-impelled lifeboat crept

hearted sea of gray.

In the bows & young womat rested
in & state of seml-exhaustion, her eyes
cloged, he head pillowed on a cork-
belt life-preserver, her sodden gor
meaents modeled closely to the slender

at n snall's pace, its stem parting and | SPAPPed

rolling back from elther flank a heavy- |

| to

body that was ever and again shaken
from head to feet with
of a long, shiudderlng respiration

the strength 1

| through the

form drone was startling enough to
rouse even Rose Trine from her state
of seml-somnolence,

With & look of panle she sat up,
thrust damp halr back from her eyes,
and nervously lugulred

“What's the matter?"* l

“Nothing,"” Barcus told her. *1 shut |
the ecugine off —that's all" !

Tempers were short in that hour, |
and Alan was snnoyed to think that
the rest of his beloved should IIC'uli‘I
lesaly have been disturbed |

“What did youo do that for?
manded sharply

“Because | well wanted 1o,
Barcus returned in a tone as brusgque

“Oh, you did—eh T

“Yon, | did—eh! 1 happen to be
bossing this end of the boat and to |
have sense enough to realize there's
no sense at all In our wasting fusl the
way wa ure—crulsing nowhere!"

“Well," Law contended, struck by
the fulrness of this argument., hut un
nble to calm his uneasiness—""juat the
same, wé might

“Yes; of course, we might"™

Jolly

Barcus
"Wea might a whole lot, We
might, for instance, be heading for
Bpaln, for all you or I know to the
contrary. And in such case, | for one !
reapectfully prefer to have gaa enough |
take us home agaln If ever this

blessed fog MHfits!" I
And for several seconds longer the
Etllinges strangled thelir spirits In its
ruthless granp

Then of a sudden

da

an ery shrilled

fog, 80 near at haud that

he de | Ve

1hmlt‘h duﬁn the carbusetor and JnmpT fog back NMke a goroll and sent Nt tp‘rn tell Mim you were all right, and that

out of the engine-pit

But in that small space of thme the
lifeboat and Alan Law had parted com-
pany es defluitely ae though one of
them had been levitated bodily to the
fur slde of the earth.

It could not lave been more than
o minute after the accldent before
Barcus was guiding the boat over
what, going on his sense of location
and jJudgment of distance, he could
hnve sworn was the preclse spot
where Alan had dlsappeared, but with-
out discovering a sign of him.

Aund for the next twenty minutes
he divided his sttention between at-
lempts to eoothe and reassure the
half-distracted girl and efforts to

educe 1 reply from Alan by stentorian |
| halllng

with as little sucoess In the
one ke in the other

“Alan!" he shrieked at the top of
hig lunge, “Alan! Give a hall to tell
u# you're sufe!*

There was a little pavse; he was
racking his brains for some more mov

Ing mode of appeal when the anawer
came In another volee—in the volce
of Judith Trine, elear, musical, effer

acent with sardoule humor

"He at peance, little one—bleat no
more! Mr. Law ls with us-——and safe

oh, gquite, guite safe!"

In dumb econsterpation Barcus
scught the eountenance of Rose, Her
evea, meeting his, were blank with

Seated on the nearest thwart, Alan
Law, chin o band, watched over the It seemed scarcely more distant than
reat of this woman whom he loved | OVeT the sida
with & grimly hopeless solicitude, He | '_"\1:“-‘-'_ Help! Ahoy there! Help'”
was in no happler case than she, &o S50 insistent, so urgent was ils o
far as physical comfort went—he was | 00Nt that, coupled with the surpris
in worse, slnce he might nol rest ft brought three as one to thel

Protm tfon of mis o darkened feet, all emble, thelr oves seekir
Bis henr with s impenatrable & wnother's faces, then shift
shndow W i

In the stern Tom led What It be?" R pered
morosely over the and s # inl . +e
law was no m ] AT
his ewectheart than Barcus of the | L AIous, § har:hl
heavy-<du otor that chugged away
80 pury at its business of driv- | El ot [
ing the boat heaven-know-where |"" ' | saw g

Lacking at once a compass, all no- | E9 l'
tlon whatsoever of the sun's bearinga, | .Il"“' doesn’t prove lidn™t
and any lmmediate hope of the fog | 4P Barcus comms . ldly
Utting or chance bringing them elther “Ahoy! Motorboat ahoo-oy! Help!™ | qespal He shook his head helplesaly
to land or to rescue by somo larger “And that,” Barous pursued sadly, | and let his hands dangle idly between
and less comfortless crafi, Bareus | JUSt proves she did come up—blame | hls knees.
steered mainly through force of huabit the luck! Allve ghe s, and kicking With no way on her, the lifeboat
=—tho salt-water man's tinctive feel- | Ftand clear, An abli ed pair of | drifted with & current of unknown &ot
ing that no boat under way should lungs was back of tha my friend: | ynd strength
ever in any concelvable clroumstance | And you needn’t toll me 1 don't know "What can we do?" Rose Implored
be without a hand at the helm, It had |the dulcet accents of that angelle con- | “tWWe must do something. We can't
soemed imposalble that It could long | traltol” lenve him Oh, when | think
escape repetition of the disaster, but Without heeding him, Alan cupped | of him there, in her handa, 1 could go
Somehow, It nlways did escape, and ! bands to mouth and sent an answer- | mad!"
that by a wide margin: never once | I0F cry ringing through the murk | “it only 1 knew,” Barcus prolested;
had it passed near enough to another | “Ahoy! ‘Where are you? Where | “hut my hands are tled, my wits are

vessel to see It

. And now for more than an hour the
silence had been uncannily constant,
broken only by the rumble of the mo-
wr, the muted llsp of water slipping
down the side, the suck and gurgle of
the wake.

Forebodings no less portentous than
Law's crawled In the mind of Barcuas.
It was as likely ns not that the life-
boat was travellng stralght out to sea
And gasollne tanks can and oftentimes
do become as empty as an official
weather prophet's promise of fair
weather for a hollday.

More than this, Mr. Barcus was a
confirmed skeptic in respect of ma-
rine motors; on terme of long and

intimate experience with the ways of

the
Enemy.

Delivered Into Hands of the

the demon of jerversis that tenants
them one and all, he knsss that the
preascnt sweotl-tempered pet o rTnnee
of the exhibit under conslosration
wis no earnest whatsgever of 1gture
good behavior,
plicated contrapilon was
there was never any telllug -

In view of all of which ocusidera-
tions he presently threw open the bat-

concernsd

tery switch
And the sching veold
gllenrpn W ‘e gesantiopr of that

away |
“Here—on the reef—half-drowned—
perishing with chill—"
“How does my volce
called back
“What tho dickens do you care?”
Barcus Interpolated suspliciuosly.
“To port,” the response rang through

bear?™ Alan

the fog. "Btarboard your halm and
coms in slowly!"
“Rigt-o! Half a minute!™ Alan re-

plied reassuringly.
“Like hell!” Mr Barcus muttered in
his throat as he jumped down into the
engine pit and bent over the fly-wheel.
Leaping on the forward thwart and
balanecing himself perilously near the
gunwale, Alan straloed his vislon
vainly agalnet the opacity of the fog.
“Can't make

|as helploas as my eves are blind.
There's nothing to go by—except the
bare possibllity that the reef she
spoke of may be Norten's. It doesn't

seem possible, but we may have made
that much sounthing. In that oase
wo're about three miles off the main-
Iand, eomewhere in the neighborhood
of Kntama island, a little, rocky, deso-
late bump of earth, inhabited malnly
by fishermen."

The girl wrung her hands. “But
how could Judith get there—and with
her men—and ammunition?”

“Don't aak me. Golng on my expe-
rience with the lady, I'd be willing to
bet that she was plcked up by the
steamer that ran ve down, and pro-
ceaded to make a prize of it—or try

1

ning far out to sea. while the shore
oo which the two had lnoded was
deluged with sunlight, bright and
beautifully warm.

He ghowed a thoughtful and conald-
eraté countenance to the girk

“You're about all In®"

Bhe nodded confirmation of this,
which was no more than simple truth,
“Where are wel" ehe added.

He made her party to his own per-
plexity.

“You're not able to travel,” he pur
sued. “Do you mind belng left alone
while I take a turn up the beach and
have a look round? We can't be far
from some sort of civilization; even
if it's an feland there are no desert
feles along this coast. 11l find some-
thing soon enough, no fear.”

By tacit consent both avolded men- |
tlon of Alan, but each knew what
thought was uppermost in the other's
mind,

“There's a nlche among the rocks
up here,” Harcue indicated, “almost a |
enve. You'll be warm and dry enough,
and securs from observation overhend
Maybo you can even asnatch a few
winks of sleap, "

She negatived that suggestion with
n weary smile; no sleep for her until
sheer exhaustion overpowered her, or
#he knew of Alan's fnte,

And go, relterating his promise to
be gone no longer than absolutely
might be nesdful, he Jeft her Lhera,

CHAPTER XVII,

This Mortal Tide.

he'd find us both down here on the
beach, {f luck served him with an es
cape. That wes all I got a chanece to
say, for Judith maerched up Just then
and yanked him off to his cell, 1 mean
to say, he's locked up now in a little
stone hut on the edge of the cliff, with
the door guarded and the window over
looking a sheer drop of thirty teet or
80 to the beach, When I'd seen that
much I caleulated it was about time
for ms to get quit of that nelghbor-
hood, before Mam'sells Judith nicked
me with the evil eye.”

“You don't think she eaw you?" the
girl cried.

“1 don't think so0,” Barcus allowed
gravely; and then, Nifting his gaze, he
added as he rose in a bound: “1 just
koow she did—that's all

In another instant he was battling
might and mwaip with three willing ruf-
flaun, who hkand come euddenly Into
view round a whoulder of rock; but his
efforts were shortlived, foredoomed to
fallure. He was weakened with suffer
Ing snd fatigue—and the three were
freih and had the courage at least of
thelr numbers. He was overborne In
a twinkling, and had his face ground
brutally lnto the sand while his hands
were moade faet with stout rope behind

s back. And when he rose, It was
to find, as he had anticipated, that
Rose's reslstonce had been aw futlle

s hls own; she, too, was captive, her
hands bound like hls, the huge and un-
clean paw of one of Judith'a crew cru-
elly elamped upon her shoulders

He wns by no means poor-eplrited,

but he shrank openly from the look

She was very certuln she would | 8he gave him, sand was rellevad when

never sleep before her anxlely was ghe, with & sneer, passed him by and

nesuaged by word of Alan's fate; but l]ltllf{‘d herself squarely before her
she reckoned without her host of | sister

trinls that had bred In her a fatigue | “Well?” ghe demanded brusguely

anodynoua even to ber mental an-
guish,

It was not true, she told herself, that
people never die of broken hearts,

She knew that, were he taken from
her, she could no longer live A

And sleep overwhelmed her nnd l
denly, like a great, dark cloud

But its dominlon over ler fac ulllon
was not of long duration. Slowly,
heavily, mutinously, she was rescued |
from its nirvana—came to her senpes |
with an effect of emerges
from some vast place of hlackness and

one who

terror, to find DBarcus kneellng over
nnd gingerly but persistently sbhaRing
her by the shoulder

And then she sat up with a ery of
mystified compassion; [or In the brief
time that he had been absment—Iit had
not heen more than liour—Mr, Bar

us had most unquestionally been pe
eraly used. !

He had aequired ol
are, but shallow, upo yod
had dried, together witl b and
swollen cheek that wWHH badl}

| seratched to boot And what simple

| artlicles of clothing remalined to bim,
Wler hls strenvous experiences of the |
last fory-aslght hours, had been re- |
duced to oven gpreater slmplicity his |
shirt, for example, now lacked a sleave
thet had beesn nltogether torm away
at the shoulder

“No!" he told her, ne soon as he eaw
her wits were awake once more |
‘don't waste time pliying me. T'm all
right—and so la Alan! That's the

maln thing for you to understand; he's

still allve and sound—"

“But where is he? Take me to
him!" #he demanded, rising with a
movement of such gruce and vigor

that It geemed hard to belleve she had
ever known an instant's weariness.

“That's the rub,” Barcus confessed,
squatting on the sands and knuckling
hie halr. "I dassent tuke you to him.
Judith might object. Besides, you can
geo for yourself 1t lsn'l safe to mingle
with the Inhabitants of this tight
little Island—and you ecan't get to
where Alan s without mingling con-
siderably. Bit down, and I'll tell you
all about I, and we'll try to flgure ont
what's best to be done. Maybe we
can maoage & rescue under cover of |
night”

And when tho girl had settled her

self beside him he launched into u
detalled report
“1t's Katama leland, all right™ he |

announced, “but a change has come |

Norton's reef by swimming—it's too | gver the place alnce I visited It some

out aoything,” he|io. One thing's certaln—she must
prumbled, looking back. “Start her | have found or stolen a boat from
ip—hut slow's the word—and ‘ware | somsbody: they couldn't have made
_I'l"[-'ff"

"Nothing doing Hareus retorted | far. That's the answer; they were
curtly. “The motto Is now “Full epeed | plekad up, stole a boat, and piled it
wstern!’ an you must know." | up on the reel”

0 come! We can't leave n woman *And thore's no hopo—!"
ut llnl- in & fix ke that!™ “Only of the fog relenting. If we

‘an't we? You watch!™ Barcus unid make the malnland and got
grunte malevolently, rocking the | hel .
b flywheel with all his might: for ||1,p noes ;,ru died nwny Into n discon
the motor had turned suddenly stub- | golate silence thut was ur..ar-.i,p-;i for
born, |ul-'-\':ni~"."‘ of an hour

“Alan'!"” Rose plended, Iny¥ing a hr-.mi! So niowly the current bore the Iife
ipon his sleeve, “Think what it bost toward the bench and so still
neans! 1 know It sounds heartless of | thoe tide that Barcus never apprecinted
me—and it's my own sleter. Hut you | they were within touch of any land

that when such A vom- |

created fa the ! u-um the shock of the motor's treach-
1-:’ rufliclently W reverse the wheel

know how mad gle
irod and jealousy
thia boat,

“It wa
retorted,
froe,

In—wild with ha-
If you tuke her Illtl)l
It's your Hfe or hera!™
lenve har out there,” Alan
ghakling hie arm Impationtly |
“It'a her life on our heads!*

At this Juncture the motor took
charge of the argument, ending 1t In |
summary fashion. With a smart ex.
in the eylinder, 1t started up
ynexpectedly, &t ono and the eame
time almost dislooating the arm of
Mr. Barcus and precipliating Alan
overboard

Tt was not glven him to Imow what
was happening untll he found himself
in the water; heé atruggled to the sur
face juet in time to soe the bows of
the lifeboat back away and vanlsh into
the mist

plosion

CHAPTER XVI.
The Island.
Nat more than twenty seconds could
have elapeed before Barcus

until-the bowe grounded with a slight
Jur and & grating sound

With a cry of incredullty he laaped
to his feot—"Land, by all that's
lucky!"-—and stooping, lent & hand to
the girl, sidiog her Lo rise

Hardly had Rose had tlme to eom
prehend what hsd happened, when
Harous wasn over the selde and wres

tling with the bows, dragging the bost
farther npon (he shoals.

Bhe war, howevar,
man could munage;, and when her
stem had bitten n Hlt'lﬁ more deeply
into |he sands, I-larru?pvn over the
attempt and, lifting Kose down, set
her on dry land, then clilmbad back into
the vessel, rummaged out her nnchor
and eable, and carried them ashors,
planting the former well up towards
the foot of the cliff,

And as he rose from this last Inbor
he was hal? blinded by the glare of the
westering sun a= It broke through the
fog.

in lesa than five minutes the miracu-
lous commonplace was an aoom-

plished faot; the wind bad rolled II.J

{ In counnection

yours ago, Then It wae & community
of glmplebenrted villagers and fAsher
men: now, unless wil signs fall, It's »
don of smugglers. 1 noticed a4 num.
ber of Chineae ubout; and that, taken |
with the fact that, when
I ventured to Introduce myself to the
villnge miomill and mek n few inno
centl questions, the entire populstion,
to a ¢hlid, landed on me llke a thou

weend  brick—the twon clreumsatanc
made me think we'd stumbled on
sottlement of earnest workers at the
gpentle art of helpicg peoor Chinamen
| evade the axclusion laws™

With a wry smile, ha pursued: “As
for me, 1 landed out back of the Joint, |
on the nape of my neck, and took the

mors than one | pay roll, and Alan in company with as

| chanes 10 whisper & werd (o Alas and

surrounded by & lot of unsym
pathetle boxes and barrels that had
geen botter days. And when | eame to
and started to erawl unoxtentatiously
| was just In time to witness the

count,

nwny,
landing of your amlable sister, that
| gang of eutthroats she keeps on the

cholee A crow of scoundrels s you'd
cara to sea. | gathered from a few
wordg that lenked out of the hack door
of the barrcom, that 1t was ae 1 had
thought—Judith bhad wstolon a bout
from the ahip that ploked her up, and
rammed it on Norton's reef; and after
sthe gathered Alan in the schooner of
these smugglers happened along, and
she hatled it and struck a bargaln with
the captaln and signed co-partnership
articles, or something like that. Any.

, her lot and the Islanders were
soon as thick as thieves, and tanking
up so soclably that 1 actually got &

| that

“"How much longer do vou think I'm
golng to tolerate your Interference
you poor little fool! How mauy more
lessone will you require before realls
Ing that 1 mean to have my way, and
you'll cross me only lo suffer
for It

The courage of the other girl won
the unstinted admiration of Mr. Bar
cus, Far from cringing, she seemed
to find freeh heart In her slster's chal
lenge. Her head was high, her glance
level with {limitable contempt as she

| raplled

i've tried agaln?” she In
uely, with a tone of pity.
¢ d him your love yotl an
her ti huve vyo

Bilene Judith cried in fury
Only to learn onc ro that he
would rathe n oy Rose
persiagted "And mo you
AL s | e our Ep ot on me,
do yoy Yo iteiful th ! Do you
think I mind—Eknowing a8 1 do now
that he could o hold you In any
thing but compuss nod contempt?”
You will see,” ehie pald {in even and
frigld acceuts Aund the light of her

mauia lenped and leaped ngain in her
eyes like a living fAume. 1 have pre
pared & way to make you understand

what opposition to me weans at

She waved n hs 'r\ ward the nearer
polnt of rocks "Tnke them along.”™
shie commanded

The undersianding between her and
her men was apparently complete; for
these last, without hesitatlon or fur-
ther instructions, marched Rose and
Barcus down to the end of the eplt
and on, Into the water

It was nearly knee-deep befores Bar
cus was halted with a savage jerk,
backed up to & rock, foroed despite his
frenzied resistance to wit down In the
water, and swiftly, with half a dosen
deft hitches of rope and a stanch
knot, mnde fast In that position—sub-
merged to his chest

This accomplished, the men turmed
attention to Rose, Jashing her In simt
lar wise at Barcus' side.

Standing Just above the water-line,
with every sign of complete calm and
sanity other than that ominous fOicker-

e -_—,-?arm'

*h -v_‘\'!

Already the Waters Mad Risen Over
an inch.

| Ing In her eyes, Judith superintended

the business till fts conclusion,
wnved the men away

Gualetly, ke welltrained servants,
they turned thelr backs and marched
off.

And again, aftor a brief walt, the
woman inughed her short and mirth.
lesa laagh

“The tide ‘Wil he bigh”
“precinely at sunset. You may time
your lives by that. When the sun dips
into the son, them will your lives go
down with ig”

Bhe turned on her heel and strode
awiftly away, with oot so much as &
backward giance, overtonk her men,
and pameed quickly from sight around
the farther point of rocks

then

ahe sald,

For mome Hme Darcos strugzied
valnly with his bounds, As for lose,
the wasted no strength In struggling—
perhaps had none to waste. When ke
looked her way he saw her omquisite
profile unmarred by any line of fear or
doubt, sharply relleved aguinst the
derknees of the rislng flood. Her level
gage without a tremor traversed the
shining flood to its far horlson.

He poted that already the waters
bad rigen more than an Inoh,

Humbled even In his terror by that |

radiant ealm that dwelt upon her, he
venturaed diffidently: “Rose — Miss
Trine—"

She turned her head and found the
heart to smile. "Hose,” she corrected
gently,

“I'm sor:y,” he sald—which was not
“I've

at all what he had meant to say,

They Fought Like Madmen.

done my best., 1 suppose It's wrong
to give up—but they've made It too
much for me, this time."

"I know," she sald gently

“You"—he stammered—"you're nol
afrald*™

*“There Is no IHI'R to fear,” ahe enid,
“but death

"'“l‘.'l,. be eeld more bravely, after
a time—the water now was near hia
chin '‘good-by —good luck!

“Not yet, dear friend,” she returned,
“not yet."

But the wae perilousiyv close
upon the rim of the world, Pt a little
time, and it would be night

He clowed his ey » shut out the
viglon of Its elow, ‘able descent

The water war now almost leval
with his Hps; It seemed strange thet
his throat could b o dry, B0
parched

He opened his evee, shudderine,
“It's good-by now,” he faltered
“Not vet!" her volce rang beside

him, vibrant. "Look—up there—along
the clift!™

He lifted his gaze

Two men were running nlong the
clif—and the man In the lead was
Alan. But hls lend was very scant,

and the man who pursued was one of
Judith's, and stuck to the trull like a
blood-hound fresh from the leash

Aund now the water was at his lips;
Barcus could no more spaank without
strangling

Of a sudden he groaned In his heart;
though there was no passable way
down the cliff, still the slght of his
friend altve and unharmed had broaght
with it a thrill of hope; now that hope
dled g he saw Alan stumble and go
to his knees.

Before he could rise the other was
upon him, with the fury of a wolf seek-
ing the throat of a stag.

For an instant they fought llke mad-
men; then, in a trice, the eky line
of the cliff was empty; one or the
other had tripped and fallen over the
brink, and falling had retained hold
of hig enemy and earried him down as
well,

Hy no chance, Barcus Llold himself,
could elther escape uninjured.

Yet, to his amazement, he saw one
men break from the other's embrace
and rige. And he who lay otill, &
crumpled, Inhuman heap upon the
sands, was Judith's man,

With a violent effort Harcus lifted
lils mouth above water and shrieked:

“Alan! Alan! Help! Hore—at the
end of the point—in the water—~help!™

A preclous minute wag lost before
Alan discovered thelr two hoeads, so
barely above

Then he
neyer run
whipped out
hlade,

Even since wus, of
Rose whom Alan freed the first—
Barcus wns half-drowned before Alnn
helped him in turn up to the beach.

And as
red ritg of the sun was washed under
by the waves

Two minutes Iater tho Nieboat was
afloat, and Mr. Barcus, already recov-
ored, was laboring with the fiywheel
of the motor, stimulated to supreme
excrtion by the sight of a party, led by
Judith, rucing madly down the Deach.

Put It was not until well out from
shore and on the way to the salety
pramised by the malnland—now read-
{ly #tscernible on the horizon—that
any one of them found time for speech.

Then Mr. Barcus stralghtened up
from his asslduous attentions to the
motor, and observed;

"You bear a charmed e, my ad
vanturous friend. [ want to tell you
that when | saw you go over that cliff
1 made up my mind your usafulness
would be at least permanently lm-
paired. As It ia, I don't mind telling
you that if ever | get out of this affalr
alive, I'm golng to have a try at your
life mywalf, Just once, for Juck!l™

(TN AR QCONTINURDS

ran toward them
before, and
a Jack-knife nnd

as he had
as bho
freed ita
It

Biv

Our Way of doing Iaundering sulte
our customers and we're going 1o keap
right along dolug our way, becauss Ite
the right way.

The way to laondry is to Isandry
right, That's what thie lsundry always
has done, and will continue to keep on
dolug, Try e and besatisiied, already
ruu'w lost something by not lannder-
ng here,

Ritter‘ s Laundry
FURNITURE

AND

'UNDERTAKING

We have o new and up-to-date

stock, with goods arriving

daily. Let us show you our
live of the following:

Bcd Room Suites,
Extension Tables,
Chairs and Rockers,
Lounges, Settees, Ete,

A vigit Lo our store will convinee
you that we have aslarge an assort-
ment of evervihing needed in &
bome as can be found anywhers
Prices as low as the lowesi.

.GEO. GOUGH..
" FRESH

Cut Flowers

«=AND=-

Funeral Designs

|

that swiftly rising Rood, |

chms |

COUrae, |

this bappensd the lust bloods {

A choice line 6f Fresh Cuat Flow-

ers always in stoci.
Flowers for Funerals, Weddings,
‘-h“ Dick “‘huu. glo.
Made up 1n the latest designs om
short notice.
= Society Work a Specialty :+
Bend ns your order direct and
you will receive prompt attention

and eave money. : !

.A'-“.\.SMAN

Florist, for Fresh Flowers,

HURON AVE., PI. HURON.
Phones 8088411,

Windsor
Barber Shop

For a first-class Bhave, Hair Cuat,
Bbhampoo or Sea Foam.
Everything neat, clean and up-te-
date. Baths. Charges moderste

Firet door south Parmlee’s

Furnitore store.
YALE, MICH.

W. G. WIGHT

R D TRINITY UNIVERSITY, M.
‘[ * Vietoria Universit nql“‘ﬂun

Mes upatalrs aver alhews
vn.u'- rug store. O howrs: 7 oA
m., 1360 a0p. | and Ap. m.

YALE, - MICH.

A. POLLOCK, M. D.
PRICE CORNER MAIN AND WOOD
BT Ofoe howre Hn.‘ns-.u.n

4 p m. Toesdujs and Tohun

YALE, MICH.

.

DR.J. B 'ETE'JTNS

FETERIN \'I"‘i RU T F GHADUATE
of the Ontario ¥ ey Caliees, alsg
the University of Tor Al Us night or
dar prowpily atictided, Fhote: oo 119;
resldepcs Next to First Nutlonal Bank,
= MICH
P e NN - e
e

{  JAY B. WEYMOUTH

General Law Business Solicited
Real Estate and Loana
RAFLEY BRLOCR

YALE, MICH

e = i

Brockway Ledge 316 FAA M
Regidinr comminniontlan  on or before
he full of the moon each mouth st K0

‘slork ThHurads o‘ nly re \!IIT i© 1514 as [ollowe
§w. K Feb, & Mar 8 Anril

I N, Bept _,HI nt:’
s v .5 Bruce Lotlisn \'v M =
H. E. Deard, Treas Henry H'eares, 800,

Yale Chapter, No. 64, 0. E. 8.
Regular mestings ln Masonie Hall Wad

svaniurs durltg (914 s follows: —Jan. 14, F
Mareh i1, u-mu May 12 June 10, July
Alig, 25, Sapt. 4, Ot 7, Nov. ¢ Dee 2
montings xmwn:-r..d in the loml column

wing mambers condiaily mﬂi

Allos MoKeaiie, See, n mmu*' M,

Mary Orpwn, Tross,

The Expositor prints suction bills
on short notice—right in price, qual
ity and appearsnce.




