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It your competitor talks about you put him on the pay roll, it doesn’t matter
what he says just so he talks ‘
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CHAPTER |I.
N the dock andjacent to the one

I tor tender bnd depavied there

paced, nalinost perceptibly, a
night watchmnn, who congisted of an
To bim there camie, as (he docks inten-
slfied thelr loneliness,- n brisk little
ebaufMeur with n thin mustache nnd a

“The  Hllarity!" Ktated the Mitle
chnuffeur, with an accusiug tone, and
with a sweeplng gesture he polnted to
hamper with the word “Hilarlty" glar-
fog white on Ity side, “She s gone!"
Then Henrl stopped Dack.,

“But lier, tender,” objected Henrl,
“also s gone. Listen, my friend," In-
#isted Henrl, stop, blll In frout of the
it came Irrealstihl: on, "The facts
are llke these: Mademolselle has gone
on board the Hilarity. Behold, here is

Runs Each Wed-

from which the #ilarity's mo-

overcoat, a eap amd two glints of eye.

womnn with high cheek bones.

that adjicent dock where stood a blg

¢ < Xep,” rumbled a frosty volce.

overcoat and cap, ‘mov Ing ‘nslde nn

the mald of the charming mademol.

#elle, Bhe was also to have gone on
bourd the Hilarity, How, then, shall
she go?™ A

“Duonno."

The mwald of the charnilng mademol-
selle now stepped forward.

"Can yon drive n motorbost? she
nuked,

“Yolla!" And Henrl snapped the fin.
gers of both bunds, snapped them three
tmes. “Yolln, mademolselle, Nurlo. It
It goes 1 can drive 1t."

“Can’t we bLire this bont? and the |

resourceful Marle polnted to a trlm
littie crnrt TSI A TR o
o "
“Nopw," W ey

v But, commde.” And Henrl jerked

't sonn go nway, my friend, but T shall
return,  He horeled back to the tour
Ing ¢ur up ou the street und drove
away, and (e thick dgure stinking out
of the shudows hopped on bebind,

In the Ivory tupestried stateroom, as
the Hisrity steamed slowly across the
bay., June Warner suddenly rose and
rang for the stewnrdess. That puock-
ered person citne with alnerity, but be
fore she went te June she stopped In
the door of the critson ond gokd unlon
and, catehing the exe of Orln Cunning-
ham. hobbed ber head aud smiled her
Ingradinclng  smile and  Jerked  her
thumb over hey shoulder toward June's
room; then she turened ber pnllil eyes
towird Gllbert Dlye for o teeting mo-
ment and hurrled awny,

“IMd you ring, dearle?' she whined
as Jnne opened the door,

“Yes." June studlod the woman a
moment gpeculatively. Bhe could not
confide In thls creature. “Yon may
bring me rowe water, please.”

“Yes, dearle."” The stewnrdess whirl-
ed and lmrrled to the door of the crim.
son and gold aalon, where Tommy
Thomas sat between Cunningham and
Edwnards, with n hand on n shonlder
of ench, The stewardess, with a slde-
long glnnce at the qulet Blye In the
corner. hurrled over to the group on
the bench,

“She wants soma water,” she whis-

pered. bending over and grinning her
ngly grin.
““Oh, yes." Agaln the grin. “Young

ladies always trust me.
she wants to escape

Blye, with a frown on his dark,
handsome face, wilked across and
ipoke to Cunnlnghamw, Orln nodded
nnd, hls eyes twinkllng, weunt to the
portable bLuffet, whers le selected n
long mtemmed, gracefully shaped, gold
Aicrusted goblet of Venetian glass, He
filled It with lce and set 1t to one elde.
Then, while the others watched him,
Tommy Thomas, with a hnlf speer, and
Mra, Villard, with shocked econcern, he
took from loukcd chse llny stone
bottle, how be enipiled the fve from
the beautiful goblet and poured fnto it
A few bicod red drops. Mrs. Villard
half rose and looked toward Gllbert
Biye; then, with a catch In her breath,
ahe sat down and was silent.

Blye went to the door as the stew-
ardess came up the gangway and call-
ed her In with a jerk of his head. On
the lips of Edwards there had come a
firm set, and hig heav ¥ ldded eyes had
narrowed. Without a word C’unninu
bam handed the glass to the steward-
ess, but between the two there passed
A look which was full of meaning.
Blye, with hls glowing eyes on the
glans, pmlled sunvely,

“I brought you the water, dearls"
sald the :tes\ardeu, entering June's
ln}eron T R A e

on" An exclamation of delight
from June as her eyes widened with
the benuty of the delicate Venctinn |
goblet.

Say, 1 think

his cap on the Lnck of his bead as he
wheeled at right angles,

"It Is Important. look, Here In |
mouey. 1 take the swift little boat. I |
ewish out of the slip. I swish down
the river. 1 swish neross the bay,
Like Ughtning I swish, and 1 overtake |
the yacht Hilavity, 1 dellver the |
charming mald"—n Uttle bow here- |
“and n kiss from the finger tips to the !'
charming mademolselle, and fmmed!- |
ately 1 swish back. Nothing s Ilm'l
All 15 enfel”

“Get off the dock,"

“Hut, monslenr.”

“Hike."

"1, Henrl, deteat you,"" wns the angry
response.  And he followed Marle off
the dock.

Henrt had another den.
to A nearby saloon and

came the anawer.

He drove
procured &

Mrs. Moore Stifled the Emotions to
Which Iris Blethering Gave Full Play.

bottle of whisky, which he offered to
the mau on the dock.

“T'hanks' The volce was one degree
less frosty. The neck of the bottle
disappeured Into the wlit of the over-
coat collar, nnd the gleaming bottle
turned heavenward.

“Volla.," Henrd himself took a sip

“Phat's somothing else 1 made for |
you In the pantry, dearle,” explalned
the stewardess, In her coaxing whine,
| and bobbe( ber neck, “IU's a ﬂno ntlm

Julunl nnd soothlng to the nerves.'

June took the fraglle gluss In her
hand.
|8he Inheled daintily.
wins most appenllug.  She looked at it
ngaln nond smiled, She 314 feel faint

anid weak. She lfted the glngs to her
Hpg, and the tip of her tongue cuaught
the deliclous flavor, Buddenly, as she
tiited the glass to drink, she caught
the pallid eyes of the stewardesa flxed
eagerly wupon hér. The woman's
mouth was lalf open, and she was
breathing hard,

With n flash of funtultlon June jerked
her lips from the glass and threw it
crashing and splintering, Into the fire
nlace.

“Why, dearle!” exclaimed the stew.
nrdess, and In great agitation she
pushed a buttou at the alde of the
mantel.

June's eyelnshies lowered for an in-
stant, and her lips set; then quletly
she went Into the little blue boudolir
and sat thoughtfully upon the dalntily
uphbolstered ecttee.

The steward cnme pompously In.

“Well, you've done it agnin. you!" he

lmd stuffed the bottle In his pocket

growled ns lie surveyed the anllnlend

—_—
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| cossories,

| ehiefly the wages of Percy Wilkins and

Bully Fish Wilk for t ap- |
Rt s S0 Shey Dl I.: fat figure slinks out of the shadows

| and bops on behind.

fragments of the dellcate Venetlan
EInns,

“No, Percy," whined the woman and
glared toward the Loudolr door with
her pallld eyes. She jerked her thumb
in that direction, and then she winked.

“That's you,"” snarled Wilkins. “You
always sy It's a guest.'

“How much¥" whispered the woman
In & sibllant hiss, which carried as it
was lutended to do.

“Them glasses 18 812 aplece, and 1t'1
be taken from your wages, ‘That
comes out of my pocket!"

June bit her lips. Twelve dollars!
It was a lot of money to a girl wlo
had found dollnrs coming slowly and
Independence hard to win, but she
pleked up her purse. After all, she had
no proof that the woman monnt any-
thing but kindliness,

"I this breaknge charged agalnst
you?" nsked June.

“Why, yes, dearle.”
with the whine.

“"How miuch will {t cost you?"

“I'welve dollars!" Snlfle. - “But it's
all n part of our job, so never mind.
dearte.”

“l do not wish yon to lose the
money," and quite thoughtfully June
counted $12 from her slender store.
Bho added another for the customary
tip and gave one to the man, and they
thanked her most obsequionsly. As
June returned to the boudolir their sup-
pressed volees broke out again,

“No," protested the wowmin In that
wlining hiss; “that's my money—the
dollar’s mine, unyhow."

“Nothing yours except what 1 give
you," stated Percy Wilkins grufy.
‘“Thiat's the law, and you know It
Clean up thnat mess, you," and he left
the room,

The woman's whinlng mumble could
be heard all the while slie was cleuning
up the fireplace. Bhe wns golng when
June returned to the stateroom, but on
the floor near the door wias n yellow
leather bound blank book, Its side
worn llke glags from the constant frice
ton of 4 pocket, June plcked It up.)
aud opened it with idle curlosity. On
the first inslde page, at the top, was
the blg serawled word “From.” At
the top of the opposite page wis the
word *“Ton." The first Item on the
“From" page was dated four years
back,

“"From Ballle Fish, wedding portion—
2,000 pounds.”

Reneath this was the ftem—

“Bavings, Percy Wilkins—162 pounds.”

Oun the opposite page the first entry
Wll.:

“Hooking to the Btates,

“I"ercy and 8ally Wilkins, 22 pounds.™

After that the entries were all In dol-
lars. On the “From" side they were

A snlfie went |

. Flnsh the lonely overcont and cap pur-

piarently gone Into private eervice
faedintely. On the “To" slde, which
represented  the expenditures, there
Were very tew entries,
Interestiug.

| sldes her uniforms and very scant ac-
The Inst entry among the
| recolpts was June's $14 under the hend
of “Tipa” On that page the book

Iihnwod an Item, “Banked to the credit

Its sheer beanty had won her. |
* The frangrance

of I, Wilkina, $12,000."

ut they vers |
In the four yeurs the wo- | Open the door which she had just lock- |

man had had four cheap dresses be- | €d and dashed back along the gangway

And 1t a1l belouged to the man, ev. |

ery penny. If the womnn bad any-
thing it wns n gift, no matter what she
brought to the mnn on her marringe
unor what she had earned since! It
seemed universil, this condition.

A startiing thought came to June.
Buppose she achieved her Independ-
ence, suppose she earned her own mon-

‘oy, no that she could go to Ned, asking

from him noething but love In return
fur her love, wonkl he own what she
bhad earuned? If so, what would be-
come of the principle for which she
bnd run away? She paled nt that
thought, and then sbe laughed. 8he
dll pot know the law in this matter,
but she knew Ned. I‘Mr.hn!! 8he
'hunted her handkerchlef fn a hurry.
T sary the immediate need of po-
lice ald for the Moore famlly.

With fingers which trembled in apite
of his babltual control, the father of

CHAPTER 1II1,

HE arrival of an envelope by
messeuger rendered unneces-
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Jubhe opeued 1he telegram and read I.llll
stravgy messuage:

I am sorry 1 had a certnin party tied
and Jost In Hunter's woods. Please nnd
him and el him I am sorry. 1 am golng
to join our darilng. ¢ will protect her un-
thi wa meet aguin, when all will be happy.
Your falthiful MARIE.

New plans were made nccordingly.

Ou the dock agnlust which rocked
and grated the swift iittle motorboat

|
|

|

Swiftly, 8ilently, June Gained the Deck.

Bued their nlmost fmperceptible way.

1welenged lils hohl on June,

“Lock her up,” he ordered and Jolned
BL\'E at the buffet. Riye lfted his
glass, suxvely gmiling, a8 June. now
unresisting, was led away.

Inslde her stateroom Jupe locked her
door and at the eame time heard !t
Liolted from the ovtslde,

L] . . - - L] L]

On the dock the overcont and eap
witehed the figure of Henrl with
Ldrowsy interest: nlso a short, thick

fguare,
ﬂs:l.‘».
‘hiek figure aeked, with st lips.
“Didn't I tell you before to hike®™
busked the warm stemmn of breath,
"l.lt off the dock.”

“The Leautiful little motorboat! in-
tetrupted Henrd, with Ingmtinting en-
thusiasm. "My friend M, Flambean,
would It not be possihle”—

“Nope,"
“Volla!" Heurl was quite cheerful.
“I ghall return again, wy friend
Frappe.”

Heurl wns just starting hls ear and
the short, thick fgure bad just slunk
out of the shudows to hop on belilnd
when the overvcont sid cap snt on the

what do they want? the short, I

edge of the dock, with their feet dan-
gling towanl the water,

“Ah!" breathed Henrl to the stiff fig
ure beside him. “At last it arrivesi)
We sholl walt!”

“Is there apy left?’ husked m volce.

“Pardon,” abjectly npologized Henrl,
“a thousand pardons, Mlle, Marfa!l"
And he prodnced a fresh bottle.

The thick, short figure slnkilFdack
into the shadows wiped Its lips with
Its tongue and shivered.

Dawn—slowly the chill, gray mist
which lay upon the river began to
clear,

“Yofla” cracked the volce of Henri,

but the tone was cheerful still, *“He
sleeps!"
It was true. The overcont and cap,

after bobblog and swaylng dangerous-
Iy over tlie water's edge for hour after
hoor, bad nt last stretebed out on the
dock for the slumber due to a night
witchman who was thoroughly at ease
and thoroughly warm.

Henrt and Marie, with all the mental
effect of stealthiness, sprang into the
swift looking little motorboat.

A mhort. thick figure came painfully

(Continued on Page 8.)
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Send  for  Lubrication
dnstruction Chert, spec-
sfying moke and model
of yewr car. Free,

Don’t let your car become 2 bur-
You can avoid trouble by,

ZEROLENE

the Standard O/l for Motor Cars

Zerolene keeps your car in active serve
ice by giving efficient lubrication. Less
valve grinding—less carbon—less fre-
quent replacement of bearings,

STANDARD OIL COMPANY

1
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A tourlng cur stopped on the street up
the hlll,

"It 1s cold, wy fricnd, 18 1t not? call-
ed Heorl s he rushed forward, Lottle
In nude “Sholl we warm ourselves—
yest"

“Yep," rull&l ujl the somber volee,
with frosty cordinlity, and the veck of
the Lottle disappenred In the slit of the
overcoat collar.

“The motor tender from the Hilarlty
=1t is not yet returned, eh ¥

“Nope."

“Volln!" Henrl I8 even cheerful as
be races back up the dock. "1 shall
return, my friend Monsleur Frappe.”

As Henrl jumps ioto his car o dim,

- - . L] - L]

Left alone momentarlly, June threw

| toward the pantry. At the end of the |
passage she found a companionway
which led her up to the deck. She
rushed forward to the prow, taking In
at a glance that they were far from
shore and In the ‘open wnter, The dis-
tant llehts glowed dully through the
mist, but Just ahend of her, on the port |
slde, bore down the red and green

Hghts of / tug.

“Ahor!" she eried,
to her mouth ke
“Aloy!" she serenmed.

Strong arms selzed her—the lLeavy |
jawed officer ghe hind seen ns ghe had
come on board. Two others eame ran-
ping up, Edwards nnd Cunmingham.
Cloge belhind were Tommy Thomns
and Mrs. Villard, the former Inugbing.
the Iatter paniec stricken. A handker
chief was presssd ngninst her mouth,
and the tug flushed bLy.

It was FEidwands and Connlngham
who drageed June down Inio the erim.
son and gold salon, and am June wis
Jostled in the first thing she saw was
the dark, hapdsome face of Gllbert

litting ber hands
n  megaphone

Biye! ITe was standing nt the portn
ble buffet. quietly drinking n glass of
wine!

P. Wilkine and wife came ronniog in,
end Edwards, panting, his heavy lps
parted {n a half snarl aod half grin

MAEE A NOTE of the f.ct that an abstract is an absolute
necessity when you purchase real estate.
you might be—you don't have a full history of the parcel, as you
dc when we make an abstract of it. Accuracy goaranteed.

THE ABSTRACT & TITLE CO.
Foley Hotel Building.

No matter how wel] posted

PRESTIGEThe reflection of QUALITY

The satisfaction of good Workmanship, good Mat-
erial, remains long after the price is forgotten on the
House that you build for a Home.

H. E. ROSKAM

Contractor &
Builder

STALLIONS

Remember—Owing to foreign war, market horses will get scarce and
high priced, and just so with stallions.

Arrange to see these Stallions,
You will like them and prices will be right.
J. R, JUSTICE, Importer.

Now at Pendleton, Oregon.

Imported and Home Bred
PERCHERONS, BELGIAN AND ENGLISH SHIRES,
Young, Large and Rugged
With the Best Pedigree
Now at Commercial Stables, Pendleton, Ore,

Galesburg, Il

L ]
<«

™w




