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“All | Know is a Guess, and | Don't

Tell Guegses.”

with gratification A compliment of
this sort from shrewd old Tim Cor-
man, who was reputed to be the foxi-
est man in the world, was a tribute
highly flattering
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this tube pokes its nose into Oakland
bay.”
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exuited Allison, with no thought that
Vedder court was, at this present mo-
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where you said--right slam in the cen-
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into which the Midcontinent will run
its trains will be also the terminal
building of every municipal transpor |
tation line in Manhattan! From my
station platforms passengers from

| Chicago or the far West will step di-
“I'm quite aware of the size of the |

| When

rectly L., or trolley.

in over the line

into subway,
they come

| which is now the Mideontinent, they

and |

puffy eyelids of Tim Corman thers |

gleamed a trace of the old-time genil
“Then it's built.,”

| & hundred traction lines!”
He rose and|

will be landed, not across the
river, or in some wside street, but
right at their own doors. scattering
from the Midcontinent terminal over
His voice,
which had begun in the mild banter of

leaned on his cane, twinkling down on | & man passing an idle joke, had risen

the man whom, years before, he had |

plcked as a “comer.” “I've heard
people say that money’'s wicked, but
they never had any.

When I die, and

|
|

to a ring so triumphant that he was
almost shouting,
"But-—but-—walt a minute!” Urbank

| ever be

‘hm collar
in his liveried | -

| nent's main line and utilize the

 “Why

{ furtive, but

| ed Gail,

| in horrible appreciation,

protested. He was stuttering. “Where

dmm tlm \Hdr‘ominenl
Crescent island tube?”
“Right here,” and Allison pointed to
his map. “You come out of the tube
to the L, and C., which has a long-
time tracking privilege over fifty miles
of the Towando Valley, and terml
nates at Windfield. At Forgeson, how
ever, just ten miles after the L. and
L. leaves the Towando, that road—'
“Is crossed by our tracks!” Urbank
eagerly Interpreted. *“The Mlidconti-
nent, after its direct exit, saves a
seventy-mile detour! Then 1it's a
straight shoot for Chicago! Stralght
again out Why, Allison,

get to the

on wesl -

{ your route is almost as stralght as an
| arrow!

It will have a three-hundred-
mile shorter haul than even the Inland
Pacifie! You'll put that road out of
the business! You'll have the king of
transcontinental lines, and none can
built that will seve one kink!"
His neck protruded still further from
as he bent over the map
Here you split off from the Midconti-

branch; from Silverknob-
and his mouth dropped
why--why, you cross the
range the Inland Pacific's
tracks!” and his voice cracked
Edward E. Allison,
filed to its very
fortably, smiling
Urbank
“1 suppose

Range
God!™ open
big
over own
his vanity gratl

sat back

smoking,

com
until

cCOore,
and
awoke
we
he

looked

can come Lo
mildly
at him still in a daze
and a of

came back into his brow,

sOome ar
angement,”
Urbank

for a

suggested

moment, trace the

creases then

they faded away
‘You figured all

came to ' he

s do we get in

this out ore

‘Un

you

e remarked what

CHAPTER VIIL
The Mine for the Golden Altar,
Vedder

from dissiy

x(] against

bleared

IArros

the gquarter its
his space wa
the asphal:
t was
urpose of chile
wooden bend
ne had ever satl, a
id they? b long ago

'
10080

ad been placed
inted
i and rotted,
ighborhood
i; they were exactly
of bir t expect to
!,;‘

)
and
. b
ke all

in su¢ were of

nations, but of ju two main va
or thin and
dirty, and
iexions, the
breathing spaces,

and

nany
rieties: stupid and squalid
they
in thelr comg

poison of crowded

bad se

sufficient

all

were
they bore
and wWerage, unwholesome
tood
» drove an utterly
At
Gail
twin
whone

Jectrie co i pe

h-cheeked
the
Manning,
1«

fres
Sargent her
klingeved Rufus
white beard ripple
ond waistcoat butt

ywily the le

Was
lown his sec
They
ngth } urt
back again, the study
tall with acute interest
in front of
with its ugly lettering
nearly erased by of monthly
scrubbings, occupied an old store room
once used as a saloon
\'0 this is the chrysalis from

utterfly cathedral is
nrtml Gaill, as Manning
open for her, and before she rose
she peered again around the uninvit-
ing “court,” which not even the bright
winter sunshine could relieve of
dinginess; rather, the sun made
only the more dismal by presenting
the ugliness more in detail
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foot on the step.

“Then I'll have to shame Sir Walter
Raleigh,” laughed the silvery-bearded
Manning, and, to her gasping curprise,
he caught her around the waist and
lifted her across to the door, whereat
several solled urchins laughed, and
one vinegary-faced old woman grinned,
and dropped
Manning a famillarly respectful curtsy

| as he passed.

There was no one in the mission ex-

i cept a broadshouldered man with a
| roughly hewn face, who ducked his

head at Manning and touched his fore-
finger to the side of his head. He was
placing huge soup kettles in their
holes in the counter at the rear of the
room, and Manning calied attention to
this.

“A practical mission.,” he explained
“We start In by saving the bodies.”

“Do you get any further?” inquired
Gall, glancing from the empty benches
and the atroclously colored “religlous”
pictures on the walls to the windows,
past which eddied a mass of humanity
all but submerged in hopelessness.

“SBometimes,” replied Manning
gravely. "l have seen a soul or two
even here. It is because of these two
or three possibilities that the mission
is kept up., It might interest you to
know that Market Square church
spends fifteen thousand dollars a year
in charity relief in Vedder court
alone.”

Gall's eyelids closed, her lashes
curyed on her cheoks for an Instant,
and the corners of her lips twitched.
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Square church take out of Vedder
court?”

“I was waltilng for that bit of im-
pertinence,” laughed Manning. "I
shall be surprised at nothing you say
since that first day when you char-
acterized Market Square church as a
remarkably lucrative enterprise, Have
you never felt any compunctions of
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young person. In offending the dignity
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his own.
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back to him. The night of the tobog:
gan party, when she had stood with
her face upturned, and the moonlight
gleaming on her round white throat.
He had trembled, much to his ln!er
sorrow, as he fastened the scarf about
her warm neck. However, she was
the visiting niece of one of his vestry-
men, who lived next door to the rec
tory.

Gaill jerked her pretty head impa-
tiently. If Rev. Smith Boyd meant
to be as somber as this, she'd rather
he'd stay at home, However, he wan
the rector, and her Uncle Jim was a
vestryman, and they lived right next
door,

“You just escaped a blowing uap.
Doctor Boyd,” observed “Daddy” Man-
ning, joining them, and his eyes
twinkled from one to the other. “Our
young friend from the West is harsh
with the venerable Market Sguare
church.”

“Again?”’ and Rev. Smith Boyd was
graclous enough to smile. “What Is
the matter with it this time?”
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Seville Ncghu

In all the principal plazas and gar
dens of Seville moving picture screens
are erected and small tables and
chairs set out, the exhibitors either
making their profits from the drinks
sold or by rental of chairs at two
cents each. Thousands of people go
nightly to the different pilazas and
gardens, and the entire life of the city
for about four months centers around
these moving picture shows.—From
Commerce Reports,

Couldn't Be More So.

“How was the party last night at

| the Gadders’ house?”

“Oh,
ness.”

“Was there no serious note?

“One. 1 overheard Mr. Gadders tell
Mrs. Gadders in a whisper that an-
other blowout like that would break
him.”

the usual flubdudb and foolish

His Juﬂmuuon.

“Why did you strike this man?Y
asked the court.

“He told me to use my head,” plead.
ed the prisoner.

“Well, that's no crime, is It?

“But, your honor, | was crushing
stone at the time "—Buffalo Express

Hamnt TMn. to Ride,

“There is nothing so hard to ride as
a young broncho,” sald the Westerner

“Oh 1 don’t know,” replied the man
from back East ;Dtd you ever try
the water wagon?
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