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It lacked but five minutes of 3
n'clock, the hour Lilllan had named,
when I reached the apartment house.

1t 1 possessed any consclentious
scruples as to the trick I had played
upon Bess Dean, they had been com-
pletely obliterated by Leila’'s grati-
tude, pathetic in its revelation of
how much she had suffered. I was
anxious to tell Lillian of the incident,
hut my first glance at her showed
me she was too absorbed In the af-
falr of the furs to have a second for
anything but them.

She welcdmed me warmly but ab-
stractly.

“Put your things in the bedroom,"
rhe sald., "“Don't leave anything in
here. And you'd better stow your
things out of sight as much as you
can. We're going to use that room
for a ‘conference’ after a while.”

Her llps twisted into a smile as
she made this astounding statement,
and she moved toward the door say-
Ing:

“I'l be back presently.”

She swirled out, and It was well
after 4 o'clock when she returned,
accompanied by a brisk, gray-haired
little man whom she Introduced as
Mr., Lowell, and who, was extremely
excited, but trying to hide it,

The sight of the furs in the trunk
liad made me belleve that nothing
could surprise me, but Dicky's ap-
pearance with a wild-eyed vyoung
chap, who looked lilke my early con-
ceptions of a Greek god, accomplish-
ed that feat with dispatch.

I managed to return my husband's
perfunctory nod with composure
equal to hls, however, and to ac-
knowledge the introduction to the
wild-eyed youth, who answered, it ap
peared, to the name of Pangborn. But
he never finished his greeting of me,
because, even as Dicky spoke my
name, he caught sight of the elderly
man, rushed toward him and stopped
midway, hesitating, abashed.

“Oh! Cousin Tom!" he quavered.
The brisk little man ecame forward
quickly, and, reaching up, patted the
tall youth's shoulder.

“It's all right, Hal, 1ad,” he sald,
his volce tremulous.

Lilllan threw qpen the door leading
to the bedroom.

“Sorry to {nterrupt,”” she sail
crisply, “but the reunion stuft will
have to wait awhile. Please come
in here, and after you hear us go
out, do not speak until we come back.
Please open and shut that door lead-

ing into the hall, Dicky. Is it prop-
erly oiled?”
‘*Absolutely nolseless,” Dicky an-

swered, demonstrating his words.

“Sop far, so good,” Lilllan com-
mented. *“Now, Madge—"

As fast as our feet could carry
us, Lillian and T sped out of the
apartment into the street and back
ngain Into the apartment house, up
the rear stalrs and then cautiously
to the floor on which is our apart-

ment. Thera holding the door ajar,
stoodd Mrs. Marks patently walting
for us,

“I' Do Anthing."”

“It's all righd, dearle,’ Mrs. Marks
paid in a hoarse whisper. “The man
you're after is in the front room al-
ready with the door closed on him
and Mollle,

“Hurry,” Lilllan whispered peremp-
torily, leading the way into the
hall, and if I had had room for a
scintilla of surprise I should have felt
it at the sight of “Petey,” pallid and
perceptibly terrified following with
Mrs, Marks.

Wa stola softly to the door lead-
ing into the bedroom, which opened
noiselessly to Lilllan's touch, and
then we filed into the room where
there was only space for us to stand.

I noticed that Dicky and the two
strangers were straining their ears

toward the ‘front room, and that

Dicky had hls hand restrainingly on
the arm of the Pangborn youth,

From the front room came Mollie
Fawcett's volce, pleading with polgn-
ant anguish:

“Oh, S8am, T can't help but ask you
once more! Won't you have pity? You
know I don't love you, and you don't
want an unloved wife. TI'll promise
never to ses Hal again If you only
won't make—-""

I saw Dicky clap a hand over young
Pangborn’s mouth and push him
back from the door.

“That isn't the question,” the sav-
age voice from the other side of the
door went on. "“What you're going
to decide before another filve minutes
is whether your preclous Hal is go-
ing to get out of the country scot
free, or whether he's going to do n
niee long stretch In prison. I told
you before. Marry me today and
hand owver thosa furs you've hidden
away from me so long, or take the
consequences. 1 know where to find
him, and he'll have the handcuffs on
him befora 24 hours, unless he does
the sensible thing and puts a hullet
‘nto his brain. How about it?7 Whal's
your answer now? Quick now."

The girl gave a stifled little moan,
then her volce rose despairingly.

“Oh! I'l do {t, everything, any-
thing, but—what a beast you are!
You know IHal never stole those furs.
He hought them from you, every one
of them!"

“0f eourse, he Aid!" The man's
volee was mockingly trilumphant, and
1 saw the elderly man start, and look
meaningly at Lilllan,

“Shall T tell you how T turned the
trick? No, not till the sky pllot has
sald the 'I pronounce you' thing. A
wife ean't testify against her hushand,
you know. Come here, you pretty
thing, and give papa a kiss. I'li teach
vou how to forget that booby,
Hal—"

1 saw Lilllan nod at Dicky, and as
a despairing little scream broke from
Molle's lips, he slid back the door,
and sprang through the opening,
closely followed by Lilllan and young
Pangborn, with the rest of us erowd-
ing after. Then as Sam whirled to
face us, I heard Dicky shout;

“Lonk out! Madge!”

I saw Dicky bend and rush toward
the man named Sam as he had done
in hia foothall Aaya.

But I had seen someihing elsa the
moment hefore, something that lent
the swiftness of desperation tn my
feet and enabled me to leap hetwee
Ticky anfl the other man, and facs

him to the ground, while young Pang
born and his elderly cousin literally
fell upon them.

I fell against the couch, half stun-
ned for the second. Then from the
struggling heap on 'llhp floor I heard
Dicky's volce, with an agonized In-
flection in it which made my heart
leap with a feeling I had not thought
to experience again:

“Madge! Madge! Are you all right?"
"Yea! Yes!" 1 called, reassuringly,
and then from out the heaving bodies
on the rug there was hoisted into a
chair the disheveled figure of the man
named Sam, and Mr. Lowell was
gazing at him with a saddened {ace.
“S8am! 8am!"' he said. “And 1
trusted you!"

Lilllan put her hand on his arm.
“HMe isn't worth a sigh, Mrs., Low-
ell,"” she sald. *“You have heard him
admit the plot he concocted against
these two young people as well as
you. There only remaina the identi
fication of the furs, which we have
safe in the next room.

“But,” Lilllan continued, “it will In-
terest you, Mr. Lowell, to know that
Mo , attired in hoy's clothing, shad
owed the pang, tryving to get evidence
agalnst them. On one of these ocea
sions she almost fell into their hands,
One of the gang had just caught her,
thinking she was a boy, and Mr. Gra-
ham here, who happened to be pass
ing, rescued her just in time to pre-
vent a murder, I fancy, recelving a
nasty wound as a result.

“Mr. Graham, naturally interested
himself in the gir]l, and then I hap
pened to he drawn into the matter
and discovered that you, Mr. Lowell,
wera an old acquaintance of mine.

“Mr. Graham and I have been
working on this case of yours ever
since, determined to coll the fellow
up in his own rope, despite his ges
tures with private detectives' —she
permitted herself a sardonic, remi-
niscent little grin.

‘‘But,” she went on with a compasg
slonate little glance at the
Petey Marks, who ,shorn of his usual
hombast, was eveing Mr, Lowell fear-
fully, “we never should have been
able to complete the case without the
ald of Mr. Marks here., I am afraid
he has taken toll of vour stock in a
small way occasionally, enough to

I finally peérsuaded him to see the
light, and—"
“You—double.crosser!"” Sam bellow-
ed, furiously struggling against the
grasp of Dicky and young Pangborn,
“I Misjudged You Sol"
Lillian stepped ta the door, opened
it and admitted a policeman who evi
dently had been waiting in the hall.
“"Here's your man, officer!”" she sald
quietly, and after a dreadful half
minute of struggle Sam, handeuffed
and cursing horribly, was dragged
from the room and out of the lives of
Mollie Fawcett and her young lover,
who was holding her in his arms as if
he meant never to let her go again,
Mrs. Marks' high-pitched voice
broke in ludierously, yvet with a note
of fear in its tones.

YBay, folks! What you goln' to do

a8 you {J'.lli"', her.

ders, his eves

an ice

one. But

hind me in suffering,

pallid |

give your foreman a hold on him, but [
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“Cio with vour wife, Marks," he

sald. “I'll not prosecute you as long

Report for work as
usual."

“You're one white old guy!"™ the
irrepressible Mrs. Marks declalméd
fervently. “"Come along, Petey."”

She sailed out of the room, with
Petey In her wake, no longer the

dominant male, but henceforth a hen-

pecked hushand

The instant Lillian shepherded the
others out of the room to identify the
furs Dicky selzed my arm In a flerce

grip

“Will you tell me,” he sald, tense-
Iy, "why under the canopy you jump-
ed In bhetween me and that beast!

o you know you escaped death only
by a nljr:l-']a--'."’

His voice was rough, uneven, and,
with his hands gripping my shoul-
gearched my face., And
then, like the sudden giving way of
jam in a mountain stream, he
gwelll me up close to him and was
showering hot kisses upon my face
while I—with poise utterly gone—

was clinging te him and sobbing con-

vulsively,
“Oh! Dieky!" T murmured contrite-
“1 misjudged you so!

“You generally do think things
ahout me that are odd,” he =sald
whimsically, “and I've been a crop

eared pup to you In more ways than |
those things are less than
nothing. 1 died a thousand deaths
five minutes ago when you, my dar-
ling, faced that pistol! And 1 guess
yvou, fearing for me, weren't far he.
judging by your

face. What does anything

My heart echoed his words as his
lips met mine.
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Beginning Tomorrow:
A WIFE'S CONFESSIONAL
Adele Garrison's
New Phase of
REVELATIONS OF A WIFE

Mrs. Bonney and Mrs, Butts
“lll!(ll’t‘ll.
Members of the Emerson club on

rtaine]] at a luncheon at the B
gess-Nash tea room Monday In hot
of Mrs. W. H. Butts, who leaves t
latter part of this week for Los Ar
geles to reside permanently, and ]
Mrs. O. M. Bonney, who leaves soot
for the east to reside, Hoste
were Mesdames Herbert Rogers,
G. Cri Joseph IPolear and Miss

Grace Thomas

For Miss Loomis.
Among the prenuptial events plan
ned for Miss Margaret Loomis are

bridge [n Ly \\hi;h Mrs. Gllbert Loom
iz will give o

afternoon, (x
toher 7, .-n:.-l a buffet supper
hridge which Mr. and Mrs., Mau
Loomis will give on Monday evenin
October 13, Miss Loomis’'
to Harold Gllmore Paul will be sl
emnlzed] October 14

1 Tuesday

marriings

oughly

Some beans are steamed
or boiled.

They look it,and they
taste it.

Heinz Beans are
baked, slowly baked, in
ovens, with dry heat.

That’s why they have
that appetizing “baked”
taste. That’s why each
bean is whole and thor-

why they are more
digestible and more

nourishing than beans
prepared in other ways.

HEINZ

OVEN-BAKED

BEANS

with tomato sauce |

cooked. That's

]!l n seriously ill, is able to be out,

to spend six weeks In Los Angeles
and LaJola, Cal

a few days from a two weeks' trip

to New York and other eastern
points.
Mr. and Mrs. J, T. Walsh of

Ithaca, N. Y

I thought it was Mollie Faweett, you | 5°n, Thomas A,

were helping Lillian unrabvel—"

All the time |
| Walsh,
| have bought the former home of BMr.

[and Mrs,
at 123 North 'Ihit

Mr, Hufl's

Full of Good Wishes. | —whose instinct

Dear Miss Martha Allen: What is| honor and protect
the matter with Mise Nelly? There
are lota of men of her age looking

| mac rifice you for his selfish pleasuro

im not to alwayse
vou from unhappl
ness and harm. He does not love you,

for a good home:loving wife. 1 did
not come from Missouri, but 1 am
looking that way. Now if I could con.
sole Nelly by getting her idea and
address, I sure would come to her
rescue, Best wishes to all in trou-
ble. B A P

We don't give out addresses
Perhaps [

Opens October 1st
Blackstone Hotel
Phone WA 6302

Sorry.
of people who write to us,
vour good wishes will help.

[ MARY F. COOPER

SCHOOL OF DANCING

Personals |

Mra, Arthur

Itemington, who has

~for school lunches
and all lunches

Mrs. O. M. 8Smith left last week

John Gamble s expected home in

, are the guest of their
Walsh, and Mrs,

Mr. and Mrs, Willlam A. Schall

—a new and handy container of

Iten’s Fine

Barton Millard of Chicago,
r-ninth street.,

L.ea Hu :.nrl bhaby daugh-
¥ .' !.ne gone to visit in v m v
venison, Iu., for two weeks, during

ahsence in Kaneas City.

—real Smyrna fig jam in a tasty butter-

in the|
world matter except that' we're alive |
and together!"

o N\ and-egg cake.

-—l.!W!I.YI pleasing dessert, and rich in
food value. Try them today?

—at your grocer’s. Ask for I-ten’s by
name and get the genuine!

Formal Frocks

Exquisite new evening frocks in
the season's .uiceuful shades.

Wee-d-n-e-s-d-a-y

$25 #2975 %35
F. W. Thorne Co.

S—— |

1812 Farnam St. -4

A—B-C

Always Be Careful

Fresh Buy-Rite
Daily— Coffre
Nishna per |b. ,
Valley

Butter, 39(’.
per Ib, 3 ibs. for
40c $1.15

Wednesday, Thursday Buy-Rite Specials

FANCY JONATHAN APPLES—One carload— COLORADO KIEFFER PEARS—500
’1"33:::':’ ";Z'ro“"’ and full of Juice, 67‘: market baskets, for canning, basket 98c
Per bushel basket..................... S ARy TEAME FOUNY GRANBG=1000: Wiue' squire
COLORADO ELBERTA PEACHES—One carload uRsety, dhe Firdat of L swison, 53¢
Medium size, per crate ....... .$1.45 per large square basket
Large size, PEr Crat® .....vvveerieaenss $1.65 New Rutabagas, 5000 Ibs, 5 Ibs, .. 20¢
JELLY CRAB APPLES—500 market baskets of | Colorado Red Heart Carrots, fancy, 4 Ibs.. .. . 23¢
Canadian Transcendent, Minnesota Red or White Onions, 5 Ibs 27 ¢
per market basket......cenveieassnsen 856 Southern Sweet Potatoes, fancy, 3 lbs 23¢

PILLSBURY'S PRODUCTS—Try 'Em
PILLSBURY'S BEST FLOUR,
8-1b, bag for ....

ITEN'S QUALITY IJWF‘ PR

$2 Y B e R ey s R SRR

SN, DA o v s v v o smana s Sl 10 tasty and healthful “swe
Pillsbury's llr:'\:!h Bran, large 1-k:.- 16¢ meal, per eaddy 69c
I ,.:.,--: 's Whe ‘ereal, per pkg..... 21‘. A New Fig DBer With Genuine Snivrna Vig Jam Inside
Pillsbury's Pancake Flour, 20¢ pke. 2 [-n(!'- '331" s Butier andd Fgg Unpe
Pillshury's Pan Flour, 60e pke., per pkg -
Pillsbury's Self-Rising Buckwheat Flour, 430 Look!—A SOAP SPECIAL—of Merit—
2 PREB. fOF o vreanroennnnnssansnsssssnnss 10 bars of Electric Spark Soap, 1 high grade serul
350 L.:ll--'_: 1 shopping baske ; 63 ”
AMERICAN BEAUTY MACARONTI, all for c
PAGHETTI AND NOODLES,
e} pls. for .. 5000 80z 23 ¢ | A REAL GANNED GOODS BUY—
\:n. lean Be ,' Hnnm!m im;mnmi 25 " “\';“" ' " ¥ v l’lll\= ‘I‘ t B sy : =
Grated l"huvv:'.l'. per |rn]"_ ............. c ;hF‘ 4 ;?‘:I.L:‘I‘(.,; e e by 59c

10 large rolls of Crepe Tollet Paper.. ad 1 1

10 large ll'-rlll: of ':'l::HIP Tnﬂui }‘::-fr‘, 7':"‘ -‘\'i‘.ﬂ' J{"l (the kind that whips) all flavors,
O5e¢ ,.I].,‘.gu_ for . . cassess RS E
HAMS AND LARD— sty Ao d ol e G .
3,000 Ibs. Armour’s Star Hamse, 10 to 121b Grape Nuts, 2 packages f{o 33‘l
E..».;r::rt‘ (half or whole), 27c "“rm."i"”' anything) 3 "ﬂQ:
2000 i iwil o Bimon s Tard. @ Hershey's Cocon, Halb. ean o111 1 1o Tas
PO PR s i i ciib et i bt i v e e 5(.'. Comb Honev, p--..- rack . %‘?:

WILKE & MITCHELL HA-0284 F. L. BIRD
284 _KNOW OMAHA- F. L. BIRD. ~....MA.0728
g. EA?{ngGG & SON...WA.-0570 K"uw n"AHA GEORGE 1. ROSS .KE.-0402
SKUPA &I;\sgBODA i .BA:T-?TOI H“O:H‘:Ho?th. ARMAND PETERSEN WE.0114
LYNADE & DRCDODA..MA 1068 | (08 X sotrioai | ERNEST BUFFETT....WA.0761
LYRA & .. AT-6096 D J. D. CREW & SON.... HA-0036
JEPBEﬂ’ ml:o'g 00,.... l}:il]égg Country, PROZ GROCERY ....... JA-4970
' trlt‘l"ll""l'rll MEMHERS OF TAR RETTEK t-HmFHI‘Lﬁ?HBI'EPTHERS -l WA‘l {)‘Bm‘?

HOP FLAVORED

, PURITAN

MALTR®
SUGAR SYRUP

A Perfact Blend of
Choicast Barley and
Fresh Prossed Hops

<o e y One Pound Can §OF ~ Thiee Pound Can S1 +5
e 86.75 : el

uuer

u
« Coffee

Delicious’

S ——

Pearl White Soap

The New Big Bar

10 Big Bars

37c¢

Convinece Yourself of Its
Buperiority

A-B-C

Always Do Carsfa’

1 Packages for 25

'
\

LIVE CAK

00

A TON

The best prepared Cen-
tral District Illinois Coal
for domestic use at any-
where near the price,
Just the coal for early
fall weather.

thebl'dskd g Power €,

A Motor that needs
No Oiling!

Foreettinge to oil machin that needs it means
trouble. The Premier Duplex ni' esn’t need oil.
[ts ball bearing motor is packed with lubricants
and will run for vears without o !at‘_'. This is

one of the manv qua

The Premier with
Attachments pro-
vides a complete
housecleaning
service.

rigs the Pre-
Double Action

cleaner. The moteor

d shakes
v its vibrating

tion ternal din
\ suction,
\s I powerful,
}l 5 s Up every par-
i ] ¢ lowest

/ During This Sale at

These Special Terms

proven it
among ¢l
mechanism, fi \
for performance. -
vears of continued Then $3 Each

Month

service, the

stands {1rst

During this sale we make

s 50 an .\110.\\. nee of §12.50 on
—_ your old electric vacuum

cleaner. Here is your op-

pertunity to get rid of
Al(ﬂ“‘ancc the old cleaner at a profit,

Call AT lantic 3100 for an Appointment
to Show You the Premier in Your Home




