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(Continued.)
..SYNOPSIS
CHAPTER I—Jack Hilliard, a
wealthy New York clubman, hears a
mysterions voice singing in the night |
under his window,
II—He inserts an advertisement in |
a personal ceolumn to find the singer,
He receives a reply.
1T, IV, V, and VI—He visiis the
mysterions singer. but she wears a
mask, e falls desperately in love
with her, bat be has not seen her face,
The unknown woman gives her namo
as Mme, Angor, which
They have dinner. She
see him again.

15 nssumed.

refises {0

CHAPTER VL
INTO THE FOG AGAIN,
RESRENTLY sbe spoke, still play-
Ing softly.
“My fathier was an Ameriean,
my mother Itallnp. Bot 1 bave
Hyed [0 Europe vearly all my fe
There! You have more of my history
thin | intended telling you! The
music went dreamlily. |

“] knew It! Wlo but an American
woman would have the cournge to do
whnt you are dolng tonight? Who
but one «of mine awn countrywomen
wottld trust me g0 wholly nod accept
me so frankly for what | am—an
American gentleman®”

“Softly!™ she warned.
& pit for your vanity.”

“No. T am ap American gentleman,
end | am proud of it though this state-
ment in your ears may have a school-
Loy ring.” |

*A pobility in this country? lmpos-
siblel" |

“Not the Lkind you Ond In the Al
mnnach de Gotha. 1 speak of the no-
blllty of the benrt nnd the mind.” He
walkk very much In enrnest now,

“Indepd!" The musie stopped, and
she turned. She regarded his earnest-
ness with fuvor. He continoed:

1 have traveled much, 1 bave found
noblemen everywhire, In all climes,
and also 1 bave found beasts. Oh, 1
confess that my country is not wholly
free [romy the beast! But the beost
licre I8 a bedst—shunned, digeredited.
vutcast. On the other side, If he be
wentloned Iu the Almanach, they give
hiw sashes and decoratlons. Awd they
credit us with belng money mad! It
is oot troe.”

“But, If you dre not money mad, why
thege grent fortunes?' dablously.

“At & certnin age o fortune in this
country donbles ItseW without any ef-
fort on the part of the owner, Few of
us marry for money, aund when we do
wo nt least bave the manhiood to keep
Lthe letter of our bargain®™

“And when you marry " she gueried.

“Well, it is genernlly the woman we
love. Dowrles are not  considered.
There i no social law which forblds
n dowerless girl to marry o dowerless
man,” Inughing. *Dut over there it 18
alwars and eternally o business con-
traet simply. You LKnow that”

“Yeu, n busiuess contract,” listlessly.

“But they talk of npobllity on the
other glde. That Iy it; they wlk, nlk—
Italy, France, Germany! Why, 1 bad
rather be the son of an English larm-
er than a prince on the continent. And
I had Father be what 1 am thun the
grentest noblemnn In England”

“Go on, go on! 1 ke It. Whnt da
you call It—Jingo?®" she langhed.

“Call it what you will. Look at the

“You will dig

men we produce. Three or four hup. And then  dellberately drew a lne i

dred years ngo Burope gave us grent
poets, grent oartists, great soldlers, *
grent churehmen and great rascals. 1
ndmire a gront riascal when he 15 a
Nupoleon, a Talleyrand, o Machinvelll.
But a petty one! We have no art, no
musle, no antiquity, but we have a

race of gentlemen, The old country I8 ratreat till your shoulders touch the | ward b

not breeding them nowndays,”
“Signorn, dioner Is served,” the mald
announced,
“Blgnorn!" thought Hillard, |
“After you, Mr. Hillard,” she sald. [

He bowed and pasged on before her, !

but not till he had pn.sa_ed did he un-
derstand the manenver. 'To follow ber|
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| temptation to pluck at the strings of |
| her mask. Would be bave touched lt?|

He conld not ‘say,

That dinner! Was he In New York?
Was It not Bagdad, the bottle and the
genil? Had he ever, even in his most
romantic drenms, expected to turn n
page so charming, so enchanting or so
dangerous to his peace of mind, r

P game of magienl hide and seek?

And she? A whim, a fantastic, un-
accountable whim—the whim of a wo-
mnn seeking forgetfulness, not counts
ing the cost nor caring, slmply a
whim,

On the lttlé table was #
brass lamp of three wicks, fed by olive
oll. It was sufliclent to llght the ta-
ble, but the rest of the room was sunk
In darkness. He half understood that
there was a definlte purpose o this

seml-lllumination. She bad oo wish |
that he should by chance recognize

anything fnmiliar in this house.

“May I'ask vou obe question? he
asked. -

*No," promptly. There was some-
thing In his eres that made her grow
wiury of n sadden.

“Then 1 shan't ask i, 1 shall not
ask you If you are married.”

“And I shall pot say one way or the
other™

She smiled, and he langhed quietly.

A ronning conversation: a fencing
mutelh with words aud plimses: tlme
after time she touched him; but with
all bis skill he could not break through
bher guard.

“And that Interesting dissertntion on
the Amerlcin gentleman?
1edly.

“That’s the trouble with posing as n
moralist. One must live up to the

|

she

JCL,____

She deliberatily drew a Une aeross the
conter of the table,

precepts. Would you belleve me if 1

told you that st the age of three and

thirty I nm still heart whole®"

Bhe porried, "1 trust you will not
gpoil thut execellent record by making
love to me" EBhe renclied for the
muatehes, tonched ff one, watched It
burn for a moment, extingulshed It

across the center of the tatlecloth,
“Now, what might that represent?*
be asked curlously.
“A line,
you eross that line that moment you
Pave this houge. On guapd!”

“Come, that 1s not brave. You ean
mat, but I must stand this side of the
line, unnble to reach vou. And you
have the advantage of the mnsk be-
Bldes, You are notn falr fencer,”

"The odds ghould be In my favor, 1
am a4 womnn, My wrlst I8 not se
strong as yours."
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safd |

|
Mr. Hillard, The moment

“Iliysieally, of course, 1 mny pass
the line, to feach the silt, for Instances,
Wi that be ogalbnst the rules? You
Litve put temptation In wmy path.”

“HUL Satan get bebiod thee*

1 wikh 1 koew the color of your
eres. Dehlod those holos | see nothing
but péints of fire, no color.”

“Thoy “nre blue.  But suppeslog 1
woar this mngk beeause my face 1s
dreadfully sonrred ¥

“Vanlty, yes; but scars, never, At
! least never so deep ns you yourself can
make.  You wear that misk ot out
| of merey to e

Ouee she rose amd appronchod the
window, slyly rolslng the musk and
breathing deeply of the eold air which

| gl tmrned she found that he, too, had
visen, He was looking ot the stelns,
o of which he held Ip hls haod.
| Moreover, he returbed and g6t the steln
duwn beside his plute,

“Tell e, why do yon do that¥"
There was an anxlous pote In ber
volee,

| ™I have an Wea. But let us proceed
| with the dinner. This salad"-
| “I am more [nterested ino the deh.™
| Bhe pushed uside the galnd aud took
n oslp of the ruby burgundy. Had he
| discovered something?
| “May 1 smoke? he nsked,
"By nll means.”
| He lighteyl a clgarette and put the
| etise near the lloe,
| “Do you enjoy a clgarette?
" “Sometimes,” she answered,
the Idea'—
| Wil you not hinve one?” He moved
the case still nearcer to the e,
She reached out n firm round white
arm.
tOne moment,” le snlil <l
derstoid eacl; other 1l (1311 (1
“What do you megn ™ Loy g
el in midaie
“To touch o clganetie Fig Sy
thies Dhnbes tey e sk
She withdrew hor v ¥
1 =heell not smek It es ol e

“Buat

s i

|Hne I should ¢siabilsh o daogerois
precedent, And 1 s

*The mirror ov
ne | bnve geen
Then there 18 that
celll, The frame is
conld not place it

levert” He laughed. lugliter wns
boyish, even rrinmphant,

“Well, that stein?* She wos now
leanipg across the tabile, Yer fogoers
tense on the elotl

“L bought that steln two scasons

ago. This Is the Sandfords' pluce, and
you are the veiled Indy who lin 0|
riding Mrs, Sendford’s fnvorlte hunter
I the park.*

They stomd up simultineonss

In n

| mutter of this sort he wns by far the |

quieker, In an lustant be hod enught
her by the wrist, nt the sawe time
drawing her irresistibly round the ta-
ble toward him.

“T mmst see yonur faee. 1
be at peace If [ do not.™

shinll never

I “Certhinly you wlil pever koow any
pence I you do, Be enrefal

His free lnd stole  townrd the
Btrings of ler mask. She moved not,

His fuce YWus ve
If only

v close to hers uow,
wonld strogele! He re-
asad her wrist

“No: 1 haven't the cournys
that mask from your face If

slie

It I toke
will be

the end. And 1 do not want this ever
| toremd. 1T you will not Jour
foee of your 1 free il L it 1
| shiall see It some duy, Gt v Fute

tdoes not cross two piaths o this mun-
| e without o purpose,” e stopped
| ek slowly. “Yon do not unilerstnud
the lure of that musk."

| “Perbaps 1 do. T am Lesiuning to
mimire your self control, Mr. Hillard.
| But 1 am tired pow, and | must ask
son to go.”

| "Onece more,
yvour face?"

“No. If. us you say, fate intends for
s Lo meet ngnin yon will see 1, But
I have my doubts, 8o it s wy will to
puss out of your lifeé ns completely ns
though I hnd vever enterod jt—from
oie fog Into another. No, | am not a
happy woman,
friendships. Listen to me'”
volee grew low nnd sweet
appenl to your imaglnation. This light
adventure shall be a souvenie for your
old age.  One nlght romance stopped
Into your life and out ¢f Think|
There will nlwnys be the some eharm,
the same mystery, the s » enehnnt-
ment, I shall always be Cinderelli
o the sleeping benuty or what your
funey wills. Do you ynderstnnd me?

“Nothing,"” she procecded, “nothing

will you let me see

and her

[1nsts so Jong in the recollectlon as & |

plensant mystery—In
other times. Well, on my #lde I shall
|rm-u|l this night plensantly, Without
knowing It yoo hive givel lue o new
| foothold fn dife. T dld not belleve that
there llved n slngle mon who conld
eep 1o the letter of his bargaln,
Good nlght! And do not lean out of
nny more windows,"” she added lghtly.

“You nre right, he said reluetnntiy,
“something to dream over n my old
nge. And certainly I shnll dream of
It—a Nush of sunlight In the window."
| 'Then slowly he reached down to-
er wineglags,  She understood
his purpose and essayed to stop hio,

“Do not deny me this little thing,"
he gald, ;

Bhe let her hand fall. e took the
glass, held It agalnst the 1ipht to see
where her llps hod touched It Gare-
fully be poured gut the wine from the

| other days, In

rushed in through the creviees. When |

I nm not hoppy o my |

“Let me |

i
|n'|‘;nmi!-- sl nud Kissed the rim, I
[ st ot thig glass, 1 must have
sotie ¥isible object to make sure that |
this haso't been o dreopm.™

“You mny kiss oy bharit, Mre. FULasd ™ |

He bent quickly and kissed not the |
| b, but the weist wheve the warks
[of his fingers wulll romined fulutly,
e squaeed hnselt and  gaged  long
ang stead rastly into hee oyes. Thoro |
Wik o dutter o her heart thit she
was unnbile (o define. On bis port he |
roallzed the sooner he wos gone tho |
botter, There was o Hmit to his welf
conteol, He galbed the stroet some |

| fiemly on his hend aond walked ripldly
nwiy,

| There was lttle sleep for Him that
| might, and In e worning the st
thing he dld wis to plek up the wine-
ginss, It wos o)l teve. And then his
good resolutlous welted aud vanlehied,
He wust have one wore word with hier,
happess whint might. So at 10 o'elock
be culled n eab and drove rapldly to
the Sandford place. Soow had fallen
durlng the nlght, and wmnny of the |
steps were still spotloss white, [mpos-
glble! e lenned from the enb and
rubibed biv eyes, Absolutely fmposst |
ble! For what did be see? Wooden |
shutters over all the lower windows
antd the Iron gntes closed before the
doors! And not a footprint anywhere,
This wns extraordloary. Ife jumped
from the cab. rap up the steps and
ring the bell=raug It ten thmes with |
minute Ioutervain. And no owe an-|
swered. Then he frulni

beard a call

“e earcliul !
fcross the street
of the nreaways

“Nobody home!” he shouted.
I to Egypt.”

“But there whas kome one here Iast
nlghe,” Hillned shonted boek.

“Drenming. Thot bouse

A man stood In one

“Gone

Ling bheen

empty slnee November, [ hmppen to
b thie cripe ot
IHilinrd went boek to hils eab dazed

No one thore Inst nlg
thre wiie w
Wil i

Heed lnied 1 ls

17 Come, come;
swvhore,  Hoe
hether or not he
e the adght betore,

erivd o the

itk

T

il oter W

Fthere e ielephioned  downptown
A | i s cible ddress
| Then he e ont oo bl whitely ot
L} i I onlght at the clah
| e remaived L 1A It wns ferse
You cre 11 e ulivo 1 e
| SANDEFORL
{Ta be continned.)
NOTICE OF SALE.
In the muatter of the estate  of

fooree M.
Noties is herehy ziven that in por-
of the

supnes of an order

Neadles, fdoeoensed, ‘
|
tannty I

conrt of Jocksan  eounty, Oregon,
ande on the 1dth day of October,
100, in the matter of the abave

nimed estate, the yndersigned admin-
istratar of the estate of sod decenss
ol will sell at public anction to the
highest bidder for eash. on Monday,
the 25th day of Detober, 1009, ot 10
a'oloeck a, m., in frant of what = |
known ns the “Horseshios Club §
Tonn,” situnted on Front street in the
eity of Medford, the entire toik of

merehnndise contnined in enid so-
1T, consikting of a lnrge pmonnt of
whisky in barrels, in bottles nnd oth-
OrWIse, with o wvariety of
other kinds of Tignor asually kept hy
retnil vendors thereof s alap ineluding
| two poal tables, hoth in good eondi-

togethor

tion, Il'l'! eneh eomy !‘-I!' Y o 1;|-|wt|
with fixtures; also a stock of tobae-
ons;  cigars, pipes. eigareites, ete.,
and a full set of deeanters, glasses
and tumblers, and other articles nsed
in eaineetion with and in o salonn
where liquors ave sold by rotail, For
o more definite knowledgo of the kind
and amount of liguors, fixtures, ele.,
to he digposed of nt snid sale, inguire
at the office of Colvig & Reames,
Medford, Oregon,

Dated October 15th, 1000,

2 CLARENCE L, REAMES,

OTHER FEATURES

Savoy

TONIGHT
THE STAMPEDE—Most thrilling and realistic western plcture ever

Theatre

shown, takén on the *“101 ranch.”
SPRING HAS COME

how. There he stopped and  turoed. |
DI the curtnin move?  He wasn't
sure, but be ralsed his bat, settled It | s a. = —

THE ETERNAL ROMANCE

ONE DIME

RESOLVED

The best rosolution for you

to mnke i to come to us for
Your next sait, if you want
semothing out of the ordinnry.
Wo do the best work nnd ehnrge
the lowest prices.

W. W. EIFERT

THE PROGRESSIVE TAILOR

—_—

ENGINEERING

WANTED

Timber and Coal Lands

AND

SURVEYING (CON-

TRACTS TAKEN AND ESTIMATES
FURNISHED.,

B. H. Harris & Co.
MEDFORD,

Office in Jackson County Bank Upstairs

OREGON

Toast Your

When we suggest that you

Bread

On Breakfast Table

We do not mean that vou should eat of f

tlie stove—tonst

With an Eleciric Toaster

amd have erisp,

costs Te per meal to

ill'u\\'li. deliecions tonsd

We

operate,

have the hest toaster on the marvlet foy

side at £0.50. Clean, appetizing, sanitary

ROGUE RIVER ELECTRIC CO.

Stecessors to Condor Water & Power (o,

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

YAKIMA VALLEY NURSERY

west,

Largest Commercial Nursery in the Pacifie North-
Not in the combine.

Competes with all first-

class nurseries,

L. E. HOOVER, Agent

MEDFORD,

OREGON

)

Jnckson
County
;-h:\zmk

WEDTOnD, OREGONW

State Duponitary
Estuhiished 1888,
Capital and Surplus $125,000
Rosourcos $700,000

[

HIGHEST ATTAINMENT IN
SYSTEMATIC BANKING SERVICE

The Jaelon Connty Hiunk respect-
fully solicis your aceount, subjeet
L your with the strongest
gunrantee of soafety nnd efficiency.

We otfer the highest attainment in
systemntio banking service,  which
nssnres ihe greatest ears in every
finnneinl transnction, with this olig-
ing institation.

W. 1. VAWTER, President.
G. R. LINDLEY, Cnshier.

eheelk,

=9

Administrator of the Estate of George
M. Needles, Deceased.
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