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Meets 1st ahd 3rd Monday evenings
of each month at 8 o'clock, Vixitors

.1 don't kuow." she veplied
I

to tdeutlfy himself in some way.
though ; shouldn't you? That is, if he
ever comes,”

T shoyld suppese he would be able

__Sure; nothing esier. of course® |Ing, I don’t know. Bue I dia
agreed ;. and. hien.- snes g-1-20d--though-§ - L

| be_directly aver.

fireplace 1o M. . ... -
I was 80 workmanly tired that I

feR asleep wimost-at once, and why

I should have awakened before morn-

Be- oot Fh—the-

down te knit, just ae Her gramdmother
might have done, and at that her fath-

§ lantern,
went out, 1 was tairly perlshing by
this time to know a vast number of
things, but hardly knew how te begis
usking about them, So, a8 the old man
clapped on his hat ang left the cabin,
1 blew out the first foolish remsrk
that ‘came uppermost.

to have Bcrnped the hottom of the Cte-
nabar dish clean I switched off to
something clse. .

“When we were coming up the road
a while back, Miss Jeanle, you gath-
ered the lmpression that I was a cragy
man, didn’t you?

““Didn’t you try to give me that im-
Jsresslon?” she countered,
“1 taney 1 4ldn't have to try very

- “All dressed up, and here to go;
iso't that about the way of it for you
t#0 up on this mountain?”
“Meaning . Daddy, and now, particy.
larty ?” ghe saig, smiling across at me,
“He has gone to make his regular
round of the mine buiidings and cab-
ins, Not that there i3 the slightest use

NDOVER GRANGE “ NO. 1088.

Meogs Every Second axd Feurth

Wednesday Evening, 1. O, O, F. Hl"..

LEONARD HARVEY, Master

MRS. JENNIE SMITH, Lectorer
_HARRY SMITH, Secretary

of it; only he likes to feel that he is
at least pretending to earn his pay.”
“The mire?" I queried.

hargd smuch as you had beén
spending the afterncon in Atropla.”

She forced a queer iittle laugh and
bent lower' over her knitting.

“When you were in Atropia, did you
see’or hear unything of the other crazy.
man?’ .

“Is there another one?’ she asked,
a bit breathlessly.

“I was told so in Angels this after-
nooh.” '3

“Is thls other man a filend of
yours?" she wanted to know,

“You could scarcely call him that;
Tve met him only once. He 1§ 2 mine
ing engineer and his name is Buller~
ton—Charles: Buollerton.” .

1f I had reached up and got her pis.
tol out of its holater over the mantel
to bang it oft into ths fireplace she
could hardly have been more startled,

“Ch-Charles Bullerton?" she stame

mered. s Mr_ Buliept Ir

den't- know—what-time
it was, It seemed as if I hadu't been
asleep more than a few minutes. There
were volces In ‘the room . beusath;
Twombly and his daughter had not
vet gone to bed, so it' must have been
reagsonahly early. I had no manner
of right to listen n, but short of stuf-
fing cotton in.my ears there didn't
feem to be any easy way of ataying
out—and I didn't have any cotton.
“I heard something today—some-
thing that you won't llke to hear,

rton—here?

“Not here, exactly, but he was In

1 Afropia two days ago. Do you, by
| any chance, happen to know him?”

“Oh, yes; qui-quite well,”

whether or not he 18 in my class—the
ecrazy class, I mean.”

- Batgrally, you know best |

Once more she let the blue eyes

drop to her knittlng, and 1f 1 wasn't

mistaken the pretty lps were twisting

themselves in a sort of wry smile.
“The last time~1 saw hig he told

me he was cr: he admitted,

ety

mdriaured, -
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YourTaste
We Bave for years catered to the cigarsite
smokers of America.
‘With this o8, we crested One Elevea—
“131"—*Made to Suit Yoar Taste," of the
worid’s thres greatest cigarette

-1 =TURKISH, for Aroma

1—VIRGINIA, for Midness
1—BURLEY, for Mellowness

Wiy named themn One Bleven—the sddress ot o

bome office. We are proud of their success.

Have You Tried Them?

h y

porhaps—we—are-lala-bit=crasy.—Do
¥ou” knew, Miss Jeanie, that I have
come thousands of miles to find you?*
“To find me?’~the blne
&8 -Tound "ok thé il moon. ;
“Bven so; you, your horse and your

dog. "Would you—er—would you per-
mit an @eeedingly personal guestion?
Remember!ug always that it is put
Fby-e-mat-whohas tTost s whSTHave

eyes wera i

neighborhood. He was in Angels yes-
terday or the day before."

der -wha

tryin’ to

in Angels?
“N-no.

What 1 heard was that he
hed-laft there 10..g0- 40~ Atrepiast

Chare¥ Bullerton is somewhere in this |

- -“Huhi! graonted Twombly ; - ¥I wen- |-

<X.

e

u

“]_don’t want to see him_come fool-

Fou—a

brown moe oo your relt
shoulder®” - "' - ) y
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I'the 'handsome mountain wind tan
wasn't brown enough to hide it.

“I think you are crazy—completely
crazy.”

She_blushed very fetchingly: even |

ut how everlasttn’ crooked he {s.-
“You needn't be afrald for me, Dad
dy,” sald the girl, and I could hear !

—+Water s said, “briefly, “It's- ¥

=52 - =

shut down T -
Of coufde, this was exaCty Wit 1]

ety Y am; thers hasn't been
the slightest” doudt of i mince—well,

18

8L,

was expecting to hear, and yet this

Andover, N, Y,

RAYTON L. EARLEY,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law
Money Loaned on Good Real
Estate Security -

ALL LEGAL BUSINESS RECEIVES
PROMPT ATTENTION -
Andover, N, Y.

laip t |
| things gave: me; and Goggy feel- |
| ing-of despondency. - Percy had wired,

{ you remember, that his letter was no
joke; but it seemed that it really was
one, and that the joke—which was

might; one—was on me,

: "C::n'ty tmawr be pumped out?
I ssked.

“It seems not. I understand the
company spent thousands of dollars
trying to pump it ont. It's—it's rather
pititul.”

#Y6y HeAD {he company's 1088 |

“No; the compsany didn't lose apy-
thing. It was just egg-old man.®

C E. BROWN .
. . . [
Undquengnd,E{nbalmé;

Finest Equipment .
i " Skilled Service

Now we were coming to the real
meat of the;thing—and I looked my
hand. of cards over carefully to the
end that I should not overplay’it.

“I'm fond of stories,” 1 ventored;
“egpecially mining stories,” and there-
upon she told me the story of the Cin-
pabar. It was a fair repetition _ot
‘Rullerton’s tale, With_a _few _more of |

ided to Day or Night |

As_my blue-eyed little-Scheherazade

“|'been a Tainority stockholder in the

od_1f, mg_grandfathier "Fad |

during-its. period

e - fire

Minee abeut two weeky ago, when 1] R
startéd 1o hunt. for_you_snd a ple-| "IJ
ced_dog and piebald. liorge.” —t-

her Tow laugh. “You know you've al-
Way® $dld T'd five to marry money,
and Charles Bul

hegrd something that sounded like-|

will ye? then: oIt Charley_Buller
z

for a Tong minute and I began to he

seatment, I thought:

“How dld you know about the
mole?”’

“Then there 18 one? I questioned
eagerly,

“Y-yes." -

“Glory bei” I chanted. ‘“You don't
know what a load you have lfted from
whatever poor fragment of & mind I
L havo left " :

Again she sald:
you moan.”

“Just you wait™ I begged. *I have
lucld intervals at times; &l crasy folks
do, you kno¥. When my next one
comes along TI'll explaln as much as I
can—which isn’t nearly as much as
you might think, at that.” -

It was just at this moment that her
father returned, so sheywent on with
her--

rtatked a-bitand

“I don’t know what

a- natoral- consequence of—the stremo=

I was trylng vly to_hide

Daddy

VST T Witer-detutie-came ~thre-fact—
of it was carefully concealed from

Hiram-would-conre-baek™
lsa-h 4

¥ £y Then
she said, with more curiosity than re-

k-knittiag- while' we two men |
ked-a ZId AT & Ded-time smoke: |
000 égan to get sleepy—

Forad

{in_here, next t

into this here Clnnabar carcass, And
me, I bain't got no boss to stand be-
bind me, That'll be a nice kettle o'
fish!” -

I stuck my head out of the blankets
and listened greedlly, It seemed to be
very highly necessary that I should
be made acquainted with the precise
.ingredients of that kettla of flsh, But
my luck had¥exhausted Itgelf, In &
few minutes there was & stir in the
lving:room below, and 1 heard’ Daddy
Twombly shoveling up ashes to cover
the fire. That meant goodnight; and
though I continued to listen, there were
Do more sounds, and I was finally
obliged to go to sleep, leaving the fighe
kettle still unanalyzed, e

" (To be continued)

UeapFUTsated "Gosh —listen at-that, |

“Tropia ha'll -bebostin! |-
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to show me my bunk. —
| This proved to he in the cabln-loft,

She- hineayed

ened. 3--¢

tHroRt=

cQme to il
 by_paying a fabnlous sum (Schehe

ctal 3 a
ned- and--the-stair—was—just—a—coms

de did not know how much) for his
:Ilowxstockholdera' holdings. In other
| svorde,-they.had sold bim & gold brick; |
soaked bim for a final clean-up on a
d d mine. That was about all

nron~tadder;

the candle, and I had blown the light

**_% A Specialty
Both Phones

THE EYESIGHT .
OF THE WHOLE FAMILY

Father, Mothor and Childres; fs tak-
o care of by the optometrist, from

¢ Preliminary sxamivatioy to the
> xudﬁmuof&oﬂmu
ﬁmu:" from office to shop, ma lost
o™ optometriat is the caly oms to
Hookiete the whole sarvics, and be is
ok in the United States to per
' theso services, :

" lggﬁm”

{ taken up a claim Just west of here in

there was to it

speak of ever come out here himself?*
She nodded:” .
“Once that we know off; that was
after it was all over and the place was
desertéd. At that time Daddy had

next gulch and we were living in
:;g?s' c'ablx\;g ; sqoatters, I guess”you'd
call us. So we camped down.

“That was quite right and proper.
Ang this Mr, Jasper Dudley; he dldnf
turn yon out when he came, did he?

“QOh, no, indeed; he was very kind,
When he found that Daddy's guleh
clalm wasn't going—io pan’-out any-
thing, he saild he needed a'caretaker
here, and since that time he has sent-
us mioney every month. Bat now I
‘suppose_ it will all be different. Mr.
Dudley Is dead.”

“«But the heirs?” I.suggested.

" “We don't even know who they are.
“When Mr. Dudley went away he -m-ﬁ
a sealed envelope with Daddy. He
sald he might conte back again, some
tima, but £ be didn't, ez couldn't, Dad-]
dy 'was to kesp the envelope and give
‘it -to his—Mr. Dﬂdley’s—-re?n.enh-
tive, whoever that might be.” .

Talk about plota thickening! Thls:
| one_waa already as thick aa. .

“Did my—did the old gentleman you {

Father—Bieany teft mis |

out and rolled mysel? in the blankets”
-before T TeRIZR] At The TafFTawE"

-GARDNER & GALLAGHER

$25 Suits and Overeoats
$28 Suits and Overcosts
$30 Suits and Overcoats
' $35 Suits and Overcoats

$40 Suits and Overcoats

$45 Suits and Overcoats
$50 Suits and Overcoats

One lot Boys’ Wash

One-Half Regular Price.

* HALF-YEARLY SALE!

$37.50 Suits and Overcoats .......

. Boys’ Suits and Overcoats reduced aééérdingly.

- One lot of Men’s Wgol Igggershirts and. Draw-
1.50-quality, reduced to , .

ers, 3 KA Suits, aboilt dthrea_ 5 d(iozen in

all, every size represented — mostly dark colors —

“formerly sold from $1.50 to $4.00, while they last
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