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CHAPTER I—Jack Hilliard, u‘
wenlthy New York elubman, hears al
mysterious voiee singing in the night
nnder his window. .

JI—He inseris an advertisement in
a personal ccolumn to find the sing l
He receives o reply.

CHAPTER IV, |

BLIXDFOLDED. |

OR two days the club steward |

onlr nodded when Hillan) came

in. ‘He had no letters to pre-|
gent.

*1 am thirty-three years old)” “.l[-!
Iard mused as be sought the reading|
room, “Downtown I am looked uwpon
as n mun of affairs, n business man.
with the care of balf a dozen fortunes
on my hands. Now, what's the mat-
ter with me? 1 begin to tremble when
I look that sober old steward In the|
face. If bhe bhad:banded me n letter
tonight | should have had to lean
agalust the wall for support. This
will never do at all. 1 have not seen
ber face; I do npot kunow her unme,
For all 1 kopow she muay be this Leddy
Lightfinger. No: that would be lmpos—f
gible. Leddy Lightfinger would bave
made an appointment. What possesses |
me to dwell in this realwm of fancy,|
which is less tangible than a clood of
smoke?' He smoked thoughtfully.
“Or am I romantic? To create romance
out of nothing—I1 used to do that when
1 wos a boy. But I'm a boy vo looger. |
Or am 1 a boy thirty-three years old?|
Bhe does not answer wy letter. Sensl.
ble woman. Well, well,” reaching for
the London INustrated News, “let's see
what the soclety folks have bren do-|
ing."

He dropped the paper. There wns
really nothing new in the world. If
Glovanni returned to Itnly o the
spring he wns of & mind to go with
bim: He looked up and was glad to
sep Merrihew in the doorway.

“Deen looking for yem, Jack., Whant
your company tonight. Kitty KIlli-

grew fs giving a little bite to ent after
the performance and hns asked me to
bring yon along. Wl you come®

“With pleasure, Dan. Are youn din-
fog with any one tonight?' Hillard
wns lopesome,

“Yes, A little bridge till 11,

“You're hopeless. 1 enn see you In
limbo. matching coffin  plates with
Charon. [I'll bunt you up at 11."

“Heard the talk?

“About what®” .

*Why. some one fu the elub has bheep
psing the ngony colvmun. The J. H.'8
are being cayed unmercifully, and
you'll come In for It presently. It's a
ease af wine on the man who did it."

Hilinrd felt of his collar and drew
down his cuffs. “Probably some joke"
be vemured tentatively.

“If it Isn't the man who wonld stoop
to such tommyrot and tack the name
of lils clab to it niu=t be np nss."

*No doubt abonut that. Odd thar this
Is the firgt time [ bhave heard aliout 6"
But sllently Hlllard wns swearing at
hls folly.

“T may depend upon you tonight,
then sald Merrihew,

*1 ehall be plensed to mect Miss Kil-
Hgrew." which was a white one. Hil-
lard wonld have pald csurt to a laun-
dress rather than offended Merrihew.

And promptly at 11 he wont ap to
the enrd room and dragged Merrlhew
awny. Merrihew gave up hls chalr
reloctantly. He was wioning. The
amnteur gambler never wants to stop.

On the way to the Killigrew apart-
ment Merrihew's moods varled, At
one moment he was on the heights, at
the next in the depths. He simply
conld not llve without Kitty. Per-
haps If thie trip abrond turned out
bndly sbe might change her mind.
Beven thousand could be made to mus-
ter. Twice Hillard came very near
makir g his friend a confidant of his
own affair, but he reallzed that, while
Merrihew was to be trusted in all
thipgs, it was not yet tme, .
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He found a pleasing and diverting
company. ‘There was Mere Killigrew,
a quaint lttle old lady who deplored
her daughter’s occupation, but admit-
ted that without her success heaven
only knew how they wouzld have got
along Ther= was the genln]l Thomas
O'Mally, n low comediac of gegylne
ability, whom Hillard knew casuafiy:
Smith, a lzght comedlan, and Worth, a
moderntel successful  baritone, to
whom Hilland took one of those In-

Copyright, Bobba-

stant and unaccountable dislkes,
These three and Kitty were golng
abroad.

Wity fancied Hillard from the start.
and he on hiz side found her well edo-
"\%E wns
photogiagh.
upan  rhain

even prettier than hoer
Merrihew's foce beamed
bath In 2 kind of honedictlon. He b
known all along that Jack saw
Kitty he woull become n good ally In
fighting down ber objections

“Think of singing In Italy!”
Kitty. “Isn't It just wopderfuls

“And has Merrihew told you to get a
return ticket before you ssil™ with
half a jest.

“Don't you think It will be success.
ful? 8 shade of disappointment
*“There wlil be thousands of lonesome
Awmericnns over there, Out of patriot-
fsm, If for nothing else, they ouglht to
come to see us"

“They certainly ought to.
an old kill-joy.”

"“No. no; go on and tell me all your
doubts. You bave beec
many times.”

“Well. suppesing your tourists are
tired after baving walked all day
through the churches oand galieries
they may want o go to bed eurly.
But you never can tell tlll you try.
You may become the rage on the con.
tinent. Yet yon pgo Into the cnemy’s
country. It isn't the same as going to
Loudon, among tolerant cousins., o

onee

eried

But I'm

She was prettter theen hor pliotograph.

Italy and In Germany there Is always
so much red tape—blunderiog. confus-
ing red tope. costomn duties, excessive
chorges, But your mannger must know
what he Is doing."

“He bas everything in black and
white, 1 belleve. But your advice Is
sensible."

“Do you know anythlug about [taly
or Germany '

“Only whnt T learned In my geogra-
phles” laughing—"Rome, Florence,
Genaga, Venlee, Nice, Milnn, Stragshurg,
Cologne and on to Berlin, 1t 15 ke o
falry story come (rue”

"Who Is your prima donna?' he
asked.
“Ah!" HKitty's face became eager

with excitement.
your floger on the mystery that is
bothering us all, Not one of us has
seen her or knows her name. She has
not rebearsed with us and will wot ti}

we reach Naples, where we rest al

week. When we speak of her the
manpger smiles and says ootbing, and
a8 none of us hns seen the backer Mr.
Worth thinks that she berself s the
prima douon nand backer In one. We
think that sbe Iy some rich young wo-
man who wishes to explait bher volce.
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Spmmghat! v el o s
tizale, nod the loss suid the ottor, A
wo can't walk bLack, | wust leart to

swim, Luoch s ready, eyery onel”
The vmmwers and the outsiders
flocked Into the small diuving room,

bére wus plenty 1o eat: beer, sods,
whisky aud two mugowms of ¢l
jaghe, Merribew's contribution to the
teast. Millard Mesteoed with ncreas-
g amosenient to the shop tulk, It
was after 1 when they veturned o the
sittiug room, where the plane stood,
Lhe wine wus now openal, aod tonsts
were drunk, O'Mally toid inlmitable
stories.  There was something excecd:
ingly droll o thnt exprossive Irish
tace of his

Waorth did vot drink, but (Hlard did
not like bis bhandsomwe foce any the

woere for this virtue. He sang re
mnrkably well, bowever, ond with a
willlnguess Hillard bad uwot belleved

be possessed, He wonderod vaguely
{ why be disliked the man,  Otherwise
Hidard enJoyed himself vastly.

“Mr. Merviiew Las becn telllng me

| ull nbout you," sald Kitty,

“You mean, of course, my good quall
tles," replied Hillard,

“To bhear Wim tulk one would think
that you possessed nothing vise.  But
I am sure that you have glaring

| faults such as a man might pass over
| und a woman go roond.”

| "I belleved that Mercibhew had a se-
| rlous fault till tonight,” be sald.

She looked ot him qulckly and col-
ored

“Huas the

foollsh boy bLeen telling

you that 1 refused to urry Blm? 1
like him very much™ she oded grave
Iy, *but | shall never nhy man
thl 1 have coeased to love e wtipe, 1
am oot o whit less gxity than
he I, How conll the ty fus live
o an income wilicl 1 f aldwirs
that Deeannot Hye witl A month
after 1 dm gone he w forget all

nbout me,”

“Merritiew Is the most loyal man 1

know,” Hillard declired.
*Of course be is loynl And he Is
niways io earnest—for the moment.”

And theo they both laugbed

It was out ously late, nearly 4,
when the rov r& ook leave. Merri-
bew was happy with that evaneseent
happiness which goes 1 In glove
with Inte suppers and magnums,

“lsn't she o lttle wonder, Jnek ®”

“Yes. shie Is, Dan, It mizbt be n good
thing for you to marry n s e lrtle
womnn iike that, DBut she woun't have
youw'

“No, she won't.” Merribew reached
for hls watch. “Four n. m”

*Say. what do you think of that man
Worth

*Very good volee. but he's too hand-
some."

“Oh, go on! You're us fine a looking
chap as there Is in New York, But this
man Worth has the looks of n lady
glller. He's been eviog kitty, buot it
doesn't go, Huang It, 1 con't ses why
she won't marry me now.'”

“You must have patlenee

“Or more money, Con't O'Mally tell
& good story, though?”

s, but | should bate to turn him

"

losse In my wine cellnrs. 1 lmagine
lie will pralse anything good to drink
but waurer.”

Merviliew rofred,

“Well Hors' 5 *Jive Dan
Bhntll 1 see you tuutvow ¥

“Elght-thirty In the park.
ltke a horse for a headache!

Hilkird arcived  bolge  tired  and
sleepy, but as e saw a letter on the
stiod o the hall bhis drowsiness passed
gulckly: There was ue other blue en
velope lke ft, She now had Lis house
address; she was Intorested egough to
look it up. She did pot follow Ly lead

Nothing

1

and wrlte in Hatlan: b wrote lu Eug
lish—crisp  Eoglish (o Apaly there
wis nelther beginning nor eniding. But

this was a letier. There was something
here of the woman, something to rend
and read agnin:

I hud told the muld to Lurn your letter,
but mhe jeft it on th loor where 1 had
thrown It, and 1 came mcross it this
morning. It looked rather pathetle. Ho
I am writing you agalrist my butter judi-

ment. Yes, 1| know nime, 1 find
that I am well nted with peopla
you know, 1 #am s nin who often sur-

renders to f the moment, 1
may or mi v wy future leties
from you. write vory good ltalian,
but 1t will surprise you to learn that 1 do-
st nil things that ore ftalian. Once 1
loved them well, Why should you wish to
know me? Our ways # as divergent an
the Lwo poies tocause | ming?
There are nome which we

ean sing or Jaugh, but of whilch we can- |

not speas without crying
happy, what can thiy o
you | whail nlways
the fog. Are you rich, soung, talented?
I care not in the least. Perhaps It amanes
me 1w add o your cunfusdon. Find me?
I'think not. Mlsguld LYY

Hillard pot' the lelter away, extin-
gulshed the lights and passed vp to
Lilg room. This was o direct chnllenge.
He would aceept it This time he
would use no persono! to tell ber that
a letter awalted her. She should make
the inquiries berself. And from the
mall clerk he would obtaln g descrip-
tlon of the elusive Mme, Apgot, Next
mornlng be rode lu the park with
Merrihew., Agaln he saw the velled
lady on the Handford black. Out of
pormal curicsity Le telephoned the
stables nod made Inquicles. The reply
ﬁ,“ short. No one ot tle stables konew

e lndy, but sbe rode the horse oo
I proper muthority.

Huppy or un-
ter 1o you? To
dn the lady In

AV G s W .
you,  You bid me 1o find you
the challenge You ot

I wecept
unddarataid ut

vide thut it s the mysiesry thnt lersals |

e 10 et unkoown Whal aiiracis me.
L oam menteily paloting you in sl soris
of radlant volors, Yoo defy e to fnd
FOM, Fhete W sothing sa rellable an the
unexpected, tothing #0 Jdespockiely gne
curtaln ns a thing assured I warn you
thint 1 shatl day all e vl trups, way-
lay your mvarengvrs, bribe vhen. | ahall
i ot whwie you lve. The test w il e
slinple

Blhie roplied;

1 have no deslre 10 alleviate your con-
fessed boredom, Your pecsistence would
be prafseworthy o owell direcied  Waters
Woar away stone, the Wind eriimblons the
mwrble, bul a woman is pet moved (0
mlie wishios 19 Do, L pever thougtt that 1
should dabble In an Intrigue of Ll wore,
and 1 am surprised ot the amusmnent It
Wlords e, | redally owe you ie gratls
tude. The fow | have met wi ANOW You
tell me that you are & “nlee young man'

Every wnn Las some portlon of self
love. So hls next effort prits-
slonate denlnl that Le was “alce*
When should he mieet her? ‘The post-
wan brought bim s letier whilch eon.
tained one word-—Nimine e sent

Wik n

v

b four poges, a frank aod witty de |

sepiption of Wmself aod his frieonds,
On the doy she reeelved this letter
a cablegrnm etme to her from the far
Mediterranean,  Whntever it contalned
hnd the effect to cause all restralol to
Idluum't'nr from the tone of her letters,
They bectme charming, nod more and
more Hillard found bimsell joving a
volee, Al bis watebing, all his trops,
came to no sucecessful end She wWis
oo clever for bim, He sought the mall

departient of the great dewspaper;
the clerk couldn't rewmeniber, there |
were so many ealling for u Let-

Hers passed to nnd fro delly now, bt
always she declared that It was im-
pussible for themn to went N, it was
st of the question 1o dise with bhim 1n

a restaurant. It was ogually out of
the question o cook o dinner where
she lved, as she aud ber tld dlned

nt o swall restiurant near L)y Flnally
e proposed to bripg the dinner all
cooladd from the elub, T'we days went
by without o slgo; then the Llue letter

Cn e,

1 The mowt fatal thing in
e ¥ It has the power (o leid
un Into all o wr of troubile ul 1 bave
my share of curiosity Hemeinber, you
never would have found me | muy dwell
in o parret; | may be hideous: perhaps
nothing remalng 0 e L iy volee

f And now. the terma. And if you do not
follow them contidently and blindly your
grow cold in
i be at & Feb

1l eall for you

wiil bindfold you He will then proceed
to the club and take the dinner and bring
you here Be warned! I jyou s much

as L the corner of the bandage. the ro-
mance will end then and. there. | realize
that | am dolng something very fonlinh

and unwiuge; but
man who has séen mu
Thus | have ey worldly
It as a buffer
“Blindfolded™
L ehin
she?

as You say | am a wWo-
v of the world.
side | shall use

Hillard serabbed hils
All these precuutions!  Who was
What whe she? Sliee there was
no escapes. hlindfolded bhe would go

At hindf after 6 on the nlght of the
1st of Februnry, then, be began to
dress. It was some thoe since ho hnd
tulten such particulnr cure

“The slgnor high spirits
tontght,” observed Glovann! s he Iald
ot the lnen

“Man., 'm hnppy preatly  ex-
tlted Py yon recollect the ndy who
sang under my window? 1 om golng
to mect ber tonighit.  ‘The mystery will
be n mysiery | i

Ak Glovannl stroled his
doubtfully. “It s not ke
to plunge Llindly Into ausen
this."”

“The very word, hilludly.
foli

ntil

no i
Hps
the slgooa
ut % ke

I go bilnd-
q), nmleo, What do you think of

Gluvannl wos horel

flim] b weloid, T hey
will assiie you:  No; you shall
not go! 1o Rowe, at the carnivals, It

b an o wld gnme. They will eob yon*

“ake the pomber of the eub ng 1

# If anything shonld happen,
give the vumber to the polioe
Glovannl, with a sharp movement of
the hnnds, expressed his vesignntion
to the worst, He kpew the futility of
argidog with his mhster.  Bul e fol
Howed Blm down to the bl and tled on
the Londage blmself,  He hunest
nhout I, too, for Hillrd could see notl-
ing. Then the messenger boy took Ll
| by the hand aod Jed blin to the oor-
ringe. As the two were cliimhing in
Gloyannl spoke rapldly o his
tongue.

“There 18 no
ringe!” .
oo Inte to bother now.™

The enrringe rolled off toward the
elub, where the dinner, hot snd smok-

Ing, was taken an;

W

tumber on the enr

(To ba continueg,

TAXIDERMIST AND FURRIER

Send your trophies to me for mount-
ing. Big game heads, fish, bivds and
mammals mounted true to natare by
improved methods. T do tanmog, make
fur rogs, make, remodel wnd olenn
fur garments, Express and mail or-
ders promptly attended to.

C. M. HARRIS,

495 Washingwn Street, Portlund, Or.
Telephone Main 3000,
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Rings

All Kinds All Sizes
/ al .

7 Martin ). Reddy
7 THE JEWELER
Near P, O.

RESOLVED

to minke 18 to come to ug for

bost resclotion for you

your next suit, i you want
ssmething ont of the ordinnry,
We do the best work and elinrge

the lowest

W. W. EIFERT

prices

THE PROGRESSIVE TAILOR

WANTED

Timber and Coal Lands

MEDFORD,

ENGINEERING AND SURVEYING CON-
TRACTS TAKEN AND ESTIMATES
FURNISHED.

B. H. Harris & Co.

OREGON
Office in Jackson County Bank Upstairs

Toast Your

When we suggest that vou

Bread
On Breakfast Table

We do not wean that vou should cat off

the stove—tonst

With an Electric Toaster

and have ervisp, brown, delicions toast
Wi

finge

costs le per meal to operate,
have the best toaster on the marke

sale at $L50, Clean, appetizing, sunitary

ROGUE RIVER ELECTRIC CO.

specessors Lo Condor Water & Power Q.

APPLES AND PEARS AND ALL KINDS OF
FRUIT AND ORNAMENTAL TREES.

YAKIMA VALLEY NURSERY

Largest Commercial Nursery in the Pacifiec North-
west. Not in the combine. Competes with all first-
clagg nnrseries,

L. E. HOOVER, Agent
MEDFORD, OREJON

N
5
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HIGHEST ATTAINMENT IN
SYSTEMATIC BANKING SERVICE

Ilie Jaekson County Boank respect-
fully solicits your necount, subjeet
to your cheek, with the strongost
gunrantee of safely and efficiency.

Wa offer the highest attainment in
aystematic banking service, which
assured the greatesl enre in every
finuneinl transnetion, with this olig-
ing institution,

W. I. VAWTER, President.
G. R, LINDLEY, Caslier.

Jucksan

Countg
Dank

MIDTORD, OAECON

State Deponitary
Estabiished 1888,
Cupital and Earplus $125,000
Rowourcos $700,000

8 —9




