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CHAPTER I—Jack Hilliard, a
wealthy New York clubman, hears a
mysterious voice singing in the night
under his window,

CHAPTER 11,
OBJECT, MATRIMONY.
INTER fogs In New York are
never quite so intolerable as
their counterparts In Lone
don, and while their fre-
quency Is a matter of complaint, thedir
duration 1s seldom of any length, 8o
by the morrow a strong wind from
the west had winnowed the skies and
cleared the sun, There were an ex-
hilarating tingle of frost in the alr and
a visible rime on the windows, Hil.
lard, baving breakfnsted lightly. was
standing with his back to the grate in
the coxy breakfast room. He was in
boots and breeches and  otherwise
warmly clad and freshly shaven, He
rocked on his beels and toes and ran
hiz palm over his blue white chin in

genrch of & possible slip of the razor,
Glovann! eame In to apnounce that
he had telephoned and that the si-
gnor's brown mare would be at the
park entrance precisely at half after
8 Glovannt still marveled over this
wonderful voice which came out of
nowhere, but he was no longer afraid
of It. The curiosity which ls Innate
and childlike In all Latins soon over-
came his dark superstitions. He was
an ardent Catholle and belleved that
a few mirncles should be Jeft In the
haonds of God. The telephone had now
become & Rind of plaything, and Hil-
lard often found bim In front of it pa-

tiently waiting for the bell to ring.

The facllity with which Glovannl
had mastered English nmnzed
tencher and master. But now he uecd-
ed no more |essens. The

alone together spoke
tongue, Hillard becnuse he
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you on the feet. You remember when i
1 fell asleep on the steps of the cathe- |
dral? They thought 1 was dronk and |
would have arrested me!™ !

'Eyeizbody must keep moving here. |
It {s the peralty of being rich.™ |

“And I am lenezome for my kind. 1
bave nothing In common with thess
herds of Sicillans and Neapolltans who
pour into the streets from the |
wharfs" Giovannl spoke scornfully.

“Yet In wartime the Neapolitans
sheltered your pope.”

“Vanlty! They wished to make an
impression on the rest of the world
It is duil here besides. There is no |
Joy In the shops. 1 am lest In these |
great palaces. The festn s Ilacking.
Nobody bargaing; nobody secs the pro-
prietor. You find your way to the
streets alone. The butcher says that |
his ment I8 s0 und so, and yon pas.
The grocer marks his tins such and |
such, and you do uot question, and
the baker says that. and you pay, pay.
pay! What? 1 need a collar; it is
quindici—fifteen you say! 1 offer quat-
tordicl. I would give Interest to the
sale. Dut, na! The eollnr goss hack
Into the box. 1 pay quindlel or 1 go
without. It Is the same everywhere -
very dull, dead, lleless.”

Hillard was moved to laughter,
very well understood the old man's
lament. In Ttaly If there 18 one thing
more than another that pleases the na-
tive it is to moke belleve to himself
that he lins got the better of a bar-
guin. A sbrowd purehase enllvens the |

whole day. It is talked abont, langhed
over and becomes the history of the
day.

Hillard presently left the house and |
hailed & Fifth aveoue omnibus.  He
looked with neghtive interest at the
advertisoments, at the people [n the
stroets, nt bis fellow travelers, Ope of
these was hidden behiind his morning
paper. Pecsonals!) Hillawd squlemed n
Hitle. The world never holds very

4

the Bobbas. :
4
4
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He

his |

two when |

and Glovannl becnuse the cook spoke

It badly and the English botler not at
aill.

“You have made up your mind to go,
then, amlco?" sald Hillard.

“Yes, signor.’

*Vell, 1 €hall miss you.
w'inh I talk the tongue I love =o well
when Glovann! Is zone?" with a lght-
ness which he did pot feel. Hblard
bad gown very fond of the old Ro-
man in these seven years.

*Whenever the signor goes to Ttalia
he shall find me. It needs but a word
to bring me to him. The signor will
pardon me. Lot he is like=1ike a son."

*“Thanks, Giovannl, DBy the way, did
yon bear s woman singing In the
street lnst night 7

“Yes, At first"— Glovannl hesitated,

“Al, but that conld not be, Glovan-
ni; that conld not he"

“No; It could not be. But she sang
well,” the old servant ventured,

“So thought 1. I even ron out Into
the street to find out who she was, hut
ghe vanighed lke the Indy In the con-
Jurer's trick. Hut it seemed to me
thnt, while she sang In Hallan, slie her-
sgell was not wholly of that rice

“Duonlssimal” Glovnnnl siruck o
nolseless brava with Ll hands “Have
1 not slways sald that the slgnor's
fears are as ghnrp as my own? Noj the
volca was very heaotiful, bat it was
not truly Roman. It more ke
thoy tallc in Venlee. And vet the souml
of the volee declded we, The Llllg have
alwanys been calllng to me, and [ must
answaor,"”

And the unforgetting carabinipr]

“Oh, 1T must take my chance,” with
the nir of a fatalist,

“What shall you do?" -

“T have my two hands, glgnor, Be-
Aldes, the slgnor has sald =1 am
rich." Glovnnnl permitted n smiie to
stir hls thin lips. “Yes, 1 must go
back. Your people have been good to
me and have legnlly mnde me one of
them, bt my heart I8 never here. It is
alwnys so cold, nod every one moves
80 quickly. You'caAnnot lle down In

the sun. Your pollee, bah! They beat
z )

[

much romunce in the sobier worning
What a_stopid plece of fully: The
fdea of lis sending that personnl in-
quiry to the paper! Tomorrow he
wonld =ee it sandwiched In between
samples of shopeirl  romanee, e
tionable intrigues and divers search

warrants, Ye gods! “Will the blond

| who smiled nt gentlemnn in blue serge,

To' whom

clevated trnin, Tuesday. meet same In

park? Object., watritneny.”  Hiilaed

fidgeted. “Young wan kuown ns Ade |
nig wonld adore stout elderly lady io- |
dependently  situated, ObLject, muatels
mony."” Pish! “Gilrlle. Can't Keep ap- |
pointment tonight. Willie.™ Tushl *A

Freneh widow of elghtesn, wuiincd i

Perad,” ot zo forth uid so en,. oy
bally rot, sl Lere be was on the

0 jolu them! “WIHI the lady wlio =
from ‘Mme. Angot” communleate
gentléman, who leaned out of

window? J. . Burgomsster Club”

Positively nsinine!

There was senrce one chance In n
thuusand of the myeterions singer's
steing the lnquiry, not one (o ten thons
sand of ber apswering it And | the
folly of giving hils elub address) That
would lonk very dignified fn yonder
agony colmun,  He would enncel the
thing.,

ITe droppied from the omnlbus at the
purk entronce, whoete he found his
restive mare, He gave her g liimp of
sugir and ellmbed Into the saddle;, e
directod the groom to return fap the
horse at 10 o'vlock, then headed for the
bridle path, It was heavy, hut the alr
was =50 Koen gl brivelog thot nelther
the man ter the horse woreled about
the golng.  Only one ety weeeneted
bim, a rviding master aod o trio of
brokers who were verging on embon-
point and were despornte and looked
It.. IHillard went on. The park wos
not Joveiy: the trees wore barren, the
gross yollow nnd sodden.

“Bhe la 8o lnnovent, so youtliful "

He found himself hummiog the re.
friln over nid ower, She hod sung it
with nbandon, tenderness, llghtness,
For one gilwpse of her facel He took !
the rise and dip thot followed. Yards
nbhend a solltary woman enntered ensl-
Iy nlong.  HHloard had not geen her be-
fore, Ho spurred forward, falntly ou.
rlous, There wis nothing familiar to
bis eye in ber chnrwing fgure, Ble
rode well. As lg drew nearer he saw

| turn the poge,

that she wore a heavy gray vell, And

b | this voll bid everything but the slngle

flash of a palr of eXes. the color of
which defled blm. Then be looked at
her wonnt.  Hal There was anly one
rongy binek with a white throat—from
the Bandfond stables, he was positive.
But the Baudfords were at this mo-
ment o Calro, 8o It signifled nothing,
There Is alwoys some one rendy 1o ex-
ercise your horses.  He looked ngain
at the vider. The tash of the cyes was
not repented, so his Interest vanished,
and Se urged the ware foto a sharp
run.

50 he wout back to his tentative ro.
mance, Sbhe bod passed bis window
and disappeared into the fog, and
there wns n reasonable doubt of her
ever retuening from it The singer In

It wouldn't matter to Kitty 1f she made
up her mind to marey o fellow, What's
the matter with me anyhow? 1I'm not
5o badly set up. | enn whip any man
In the club at my welght. | eon tell a
stors well, and 'm not afrald of any-
thing.*

"Not even of the fulure!” added Hi)
Ined,

“Do you really think it's my mon.
ey T pathetically.

“Well, geven thousand doesn't go far,
and that's all you have. 1If it wore
sevonty, now, I'm wure Kitty wouldo't
reconslder.  What's she Uke? nskod
Hillard, with wmore sympathy than
curiosity,

Mervihew drew out his wateh and
opened the cuse. It wos a pretty face,
More than that, It was & refined prottl

thie fop—thus he woull write it down |tess, The eves were merry: the brow
in bls book of memorles and sensibly | was  Intelligont; the oose and ehin

.
\

The Hosh o a paire o cyus

the ware. He wos about to cross the
square when e wos halled

Hillard wheeled and saw Merrlhew, |
 He, too, was tu rlding bréeehes,

“Why, Dan, glad 0 see you  Were
you In the park?

“Riversile, Beastly cold too,
Juln me In o cup of good coflee™
The two eiltered the eafe,

“How nre you behnving
these days?" asked Merribhew,

“My labits are always exemplary,”
answerad Hillard, “But yours®"

Merriliew gulped Lils coffee

YKitty  Kiufgrew  leaves In
weeks for Europe”

“And who the deuce Is, Kitty Killl.
grew?" deminded Millard,

“Whnt!" reproschfully. “You haven't
heard of Kitty Killlgrew In ‘The Mod
ern Mpld?  Where have you
Pippin! Prettlest soubrette that's hit
the town in n dog's nge.”

“1 say, Dinn, don't you cver tire of
that sort? I ean't recnll when there |
wosa't a Kitty Killlgrew. What's the
attractlon®
big bluck elgur.
tipn ¥

“The truth s, Jack, I'm n jacknss

kalf the tinse,

Come

yourgelf

two

“What's the attrae-

I can't zet away frem

the glaour of the o U 't no
dohnny, You kpow thor, Ne banglng
around stage culray aud  buyving

wine and dinmonds. 1 mlght be reck-
less enough to buy o buneh of roses
when 'm uot broke. B 1 1le ew-
the bright ones, They keep o fellow
anmused. Most of "ew spiak Eood Bng-
lish nud ecowme from better familles
than you would suppose  Jint good
fellowship, you know. Maybe a by
kit and o bottle of beer gfter the per-
formance or n Hitle guneter (Twit at
the apartment. zinging snd good Ko
ries.  What you've in wmind I8 the
chorps Indy. Not foe 'mine!”

HUlard lnughed, r
sitlon with the p (U TETTR

"o on" hie sal ‘et It all out of
your system now that $ou're sturted.”

“And then 1t tekles n fellow's vanl-
ty to be =oen with them ot the restan-
rants, That's the way it beging, you
koow. ll lie perfecly frank with
yo,  IF it wosn't for whnt the othoer
Iellows say most of the ehorus ladics
would wo himgry.  And the glele that
youw and 1 know think Um o devll of o
fellow—wicked, but Intoresting, and
all that

Hillnrd's laughter broke forthngaln,
and he lenned back rihiew would
wways be tweniy-slx; he wonld nal-
wiys b yonthful,

“And thin Kinty
Heve I've sech puo
windows new that yonu spenk of "

Well, dnck, I've ol 1t bnd thig elp,
I offervd 1o marey ber (ast nlzht nod
wis refused,”

It seenis to me thot your KLty 18
not linlf bnd, What wonld you bave
done hind she noceplod von ¥

igeew? 1 be-
of her I the

“Maorried  her  within  twenty-four
hours."
"Come, Don; be sensihle. You nre

not such no ass as all that,*

“Yes, T am moodlly, *1 told you
thnt T wns n Jucknsy half the time.
This fs the bale”

“But she wan't have yout"

“Nat for love or money,"

“Are you gure about the money?”
asked Hillard shrowdly

“Beven hundred or geven thousand,

At length he enme | Wore good. Altogether it was the face
Dick t0 the entrnoce amd survendersd 'of o merry, Kindly Hitle soul, one such |

(nE would be wost lHkaly to teap the
fwanderlng faney of n young man like
Merrlhew,

"And she won't have sou?' Hillard
repeated, this thme with more curlosity
than sympathy.

“Oh, she's no fool, 1 suppose. And
now she's golng to Eunrope! Some
manager has'the idea In his bead that
there 1s woney to be made in Ituly
and Germany during the spring and
summer. Awmerlcan comic opera In
thowe countrles—can you lwagloe It7
He bas no angel, and 1 suppose money
is no object”

*“This angel, then, has cut out a fine
time for his bank nccount. and he'll
never get back to heaven once he gots

ytangled up In forelgo red tape. Every

large elty In Italy nnd Germany has
practically Ity own opera troupe. Poor

I long to get my hands around her
hroas ™

apgel! Tell your Kitty to strike for n
return tleket to Amerlea before she
lenves™

been? |

| the tabile,

Hillird woved nslde the |

“You think it's o8 bad as that?"

“Look on e oy n prophet of evil, 1t
|

Fou llke, bot truthiful"

“I'H osee thiat Kipty gets her tlicket™
Merrihew  snapped  the case of his
watch and dreew hls legs from under
“1 lost n hundred last night
too,"

“After that | suppose nothing worse |

can bappen'” sald Hillard cheertly.
“You will play, for all my advice."

“It's bLetter o give thao pecelve—
that” replled Mercihew plillosophical-
Iy, "I've b good mwind to follow the
ampany, 've always hod o hanker-
ing to beat It up ot Monte Carlo, A
Inst throw, ¢h®  Win or lose nnd quit
I might win™

“anil then again you mightn't. But
the next thtue I ogo to Haly | want you
to go with me, You're good company,
nml

Leour Jokes ' gladly foot the bills, and

(il his coiver

| three wontls ke n bear!

you mny gamble your letter of eredit
to yonur heart's eontent. 1 must be off.
Wi e riding the Snhndfords’ binck P

“HOven't ootieed, What do you
thilnk of Kitiy ¥

“Uharming."”

“And the photo fsn't A marker,"

“Tronsibdy not”

“Lomd If 1 vould ouwly Liberyate for
My coplinl

| milght then readjust iself if left alone

thut length of thime.

“See you nt the elnb tonighe,' Inogh-
ed T,

They podded plensantly and
thelr separnte wayn, Merriiew stood
vers Ilgh In Hi0ned's régard,  Howns
o lovable fellow, mud thore was some:
thing Kindrod in his sonl nnd Hillard's,
pomsibly the spirit of romanee,  What
drew them together perhinps more than
novihilng else wos thelp mutanl love
of outdoor plensuees, Take two moen
and put them on good horses, send
them forth Into the wildy to fnee all
inconyventences, and if they are not
fast fricnds ot (e end of the Journey
they never Wil he

For nll his pverslon to coeds there
whs n bt oof the gaoester 1o Libaed,
n8 anee In Lis offles be declded on the
fill of 4 colh not to withdraw hia per-
sonnl frown the pnper. e was quite
positive that e would never heanr that
volee sialn: but, baving thrown his
dlee, e wonld let them lie,

Naw, nt 11 o'vlock that siing mor-
Ing two distingulshed  Hallnns  snt
down to brenlfast In one of the fasgh
fonable hoteli.  The one nor the othier
tnd ever heard of Hilard.  They did
not even know that such a perion ox
fsted, and yel seronely  unconsclons
one was ensting his 1ife Hoe, as the
palmist would say, acrons [lard's

for the pleasure of lstening to |

took |

The knots nud tnngles wore 1o come
! lnter,

“T'he enffee In this country Is nbom-
lnable!™ growled one.

The wilter xlled covertly boblnd
Wi hand,  These Ttallnps ond  thesde
Gormpnd!  Why, theee I8 only one
paee In the world where both the aro-
wn whld the dpvor of coffee are proee
wurved, aned 10 I ool decldedly oo, in
Itady or Germpny,  And If his tip ex-
cecded 10 eents e wonhd be vastly
aurprised.  The Dinllon uover wastos
on necesklties o penny which ean be
nppilled o the gumiog tibles.  And
these two were talking about Monte
ol and Ostendd,

The younger of the two wak n very
lndsome wnn, tall, slender aud nery-
ous, the Vevetlon type. his black eyoes,
keen und voving, suggesting n hasty
temper. The mouth, partly hidden un.
der o graceful militery musthehe, wos
thin Hpped, the mouth of n wan who
Wik always master of bls vices, From
bis elght cheok bone to the coroer of
his mowth ran o scar, vory well heal-
e And the Amerlean  boaginition
might rendily have pletured  viline,
milds  In duranee  vile and sword
thruats uonder the moonlight. But the
wilter, who had served bis thoe in s
forelgn army. knew no foll or rapler
could have made such a4 wear: more
probably the saber,

His compaplon wns equally pletur
esque. WIth white head and lron gray
beard, e wore In his buttonhole a tiny
bow of ribbon, the badge of forelgn
service,

“I'm nfrald, Enrlco, that you have
brought me to Americn on a useleas

adyventure,” sald the diplomat.

“Bhe I8 bere In New York, and 1
shnll find ber, | must have money-—
munt! 1 owe you the Ineredible amount
of 100,000 lire. There are milllons un-
der my hand, and ! eannot touch a
penny.”

“Do pot let your debt to me worry |
you,"

[ “You are so very good, Gluseppe!” |

“HFave we not grown up together? |
| Bometfmes 1 tdnk | nm  partly tol
blume for your exteavaganee. Hut n
friend I8 o friend or he Ik not'

Bt he whio borrows from his friend |
loses N, Olserve how | #m ||Iﬂrn-ll.I
LI I moddening | htve Had a dogen

opportupities to marry  richen.  This
millstgne o eternnlly ronnd my neck.
I bave gons theough my part of the
fortuue Which was loft us Independ-
ently. 8be bow all of bors, and that s
why she I 8o strong, 1 sm dlisolutely
holplons,”

“Poor friend!  Phese Amerloan wo-
men!  They sl belleve that o man
must have no pecendibllos once be hns
wgued the murrlnge contract.  Body
of Dacelins!  The saernment does not
molke o oon less howan thinn he win

before.  Hut this one Is clever, She
might be Itnllan born"
“Hor mother wan Italinn, It ls the

wehiooling in this conntry that has made
bor o ¢lever, 'T'hoe ooly thing Itallan
ubout ber v her boired,  She s my
countrywomnn  there,  Without her
consent 1 ean toueh nothing, and if 1
divores  hep=pouffl-all goes to  the
state, Sometipes | long to get my two
hnude round her white throat,  One
wlstinkee, one e mistake! 1 ni wille
Ing to wwenp thnt she loved me o the
beginnlog,  And | wan a fool not to
profit by this seutlnent. Give me pa-
tlence, patlence, If 1 wny to ler, '‘SBo
much and you may hnve your freedom,
there s niways thnt cursed will, The
crown of Italy will never withdrnw
Its hand. No. With s wife's family
on hin bauds, enpeclnlly her bLrother,
the king will never walve his rights”

“And, remember, we hava but ten
daye”

“We shall not fod tlme heavy. 1
know s few rich butchers snd grocers
who cnll themselvos the arlstocency. |
And some of them play bridge and
ecarte.”™ {

The diplomat smlled In antielpation,

“1 bave followed her stop by step to
the buat at Naples, Shoe ls here. Bhe
will not e bard to find, Bhe has
wenlthy friends”

“You sy she s heantifal?’

“Yes, nmd o benutifinl woman cannot
hide. Think of 1t! Chateaux amd vl
Inw und sploodid rents, nll walting to
bo gormanizsd by the state!  Let us
get out Into the ale before 1 become
excited and forget where 1 pm"

The walter stepped  forward
the conts and hots

with

(To be continuml,)

When we suggest that you

Toast Your
On Breakfast Table

We do not mean that you should eat of f
the stove—toast

With an Electric Toaster

and have erisp, brown, delicious tonst

costs le per menl to

Bread

We

aperale,

have the best toaster on the market for

sale at #4450, Clean, appetizing, sanitary

ROGUE RIVER

Sueeessors to Condor

ELECTRIC CO.

Water & Power Co.
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APPLES AND PEARS

AND ALL KINDS ok

FRUIT AND ORNAMENTAL TREES.

YAKIMA VALLEY NURSERY

west, Not in the eombine.

MEDFORD,

Largest Commercial Nursery in the Paeific Noita-

Competes with all first-

class nurseries.

L. E. HOOVER, Agent

ORBE G ON
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HIGHEST ATTAINMENT IN
SYSTEMAT!C BANKING SERVICE

Thie Ja
lly

son Connty nnk respeot -

sobits vour necomnt, sulijset

2,
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Bank

MEDTORD, ORNECON

Stute Depositary
Fatubiinhod 18988,
Unpital and Surplus §195,000
Resourecn $700,000

roe vour olivel, with the strangiest
gunrantee ol sadoty and efficianey.
We oftor the highest nttainmont in
systematic bonking serviee,  which
nesures the grontest eare i every
flnancinl transnetion, with this uiliu'-
ing institntion.
W. L VAWIER, Presidont.
G, . LINDLEY, Caslier,
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