Lrugged Hghtly: “In 0
are vothing for you, Is

pot thut enotgh ;
sy, Indesid You'll get over that.”
wpet us magine then, the contrary
Yon A [ ape entlrely diler
from our  peuihie You are cold, «de

firtite, wicked—your social customs|
ar ke vurs. Yon do not at al
s Wl us. How then conld you
Do [nterested to et o Spanikh fam
iy ?

SWhy, rou're half American"”

sl ves, although it I8 0 be re
groetied Why, there is no other nlee

girl in all Panaome who would have|
talked with you as T 4id in the forest |
thnt day.” |

sput what has all this to do with
my coming to see yont"

“It is diffieult to explain, since you
will not understand. When a young
mun I8 necepted into a Spanish honse,
many things are taken for granted
Besldes that, we do not know each oth
ar, you and 1. Also, if you should
come to see me It would canse gossip,
misunderstanding among my friend«”

“I'll declare myself In advance™ he
promised warmly,

“No, no, no! We Spanish-Americans
do not care for strangers. We have
eur own people and we are satisfied.
It is much better that old people who
are of more experience should discuss
these questions.”

“But dou't you want to have a volee
In your own affaira® he eagerly urged

Ebe answered frankly: “I do rebel
sometimes, I protest, but it {s only the
American blood In me.”

“If you'd learn to know me a lttle
bit. maybe you'd enjoy having me
aronnd the house.”

“But I cannot know you, any more
than you ecan know me” she erfed
with a litkle gesture of despalr at his
duliness. “Don’'t yon see—hefore we
could get acgualuted nlcely people
would be talking*

*Let's try. You're living at the coun-
try place again, aren’t you? Buppose
1 should get lost some day—tomerrow,
foringtance?

“No, no! ILdsten. It |8 the warning
bell, nnd we must return.”

The crowd was filing Into the theater
now., They fell in behjnd Senor Garn-
vel and Mrs. Cortlandt

“T'm going hunting again tomorrow.”
prophesied Kirk, “and I'm almost cer
taln to lose my way—about 3 o'clock.
Buppose we have another siroll after
the next act™

“] shall be with my father. Never
before have 1 enjoyed so much lber
ty.” She sighed gratefully.

“Oh, 1 detest your blamed, steaif:
Jaced Spanlsh customs,” he cried hotly
“Whnt do they amount to, anyhow? 1|
love you. 1 do, I do'"—

She Iaughed and darted to her fa-
ther's slle.

“Don’t yon think Miss Garavel 1s a
prefty girl? Mrs, Cortlnndt guestion-
e, a8 they strolied toward thelr box.

“She's a dream” Anthony's tone left
nothing nnsald. J

“You got along together capitally.
Mokt of the senoritas are Impossible.” |

“By the way, what & her name?”

“Gortrudis. Rather pleasing, I think”
¢ Kirk thounght so too. When, after an
age, the curtaln fell for n second time
he eseaped from his companlons, mum-
bling some excuse or other, and made
haste to find her again. But as he ap-
pronched he felt a sudden pang of
Jenlons rage.
 Ramon Alfarez wis heside her, and
the two wore chatting with an appear-
ance of intimacy that made him furl
ous. Close at hand stood Garavel, deep
in conversation with Colonel Jolzon
¢ uAk, Ramon, 1 wish vou to mest Mr
Anthony,” sald Gertrulis. “Sol Youm
bave met before?’

“In Colon,” Kirk explained, while Al
farez seorched him with his eyes. “Mr. |
Alfarez was very hospltable to me” |

#Yeu ** the Spaniard exclalmed, “It Is |
my great regret thar Senor Ant'ony did
not remflin for Jonger Does Senor

Ant'ony Qlscover our cllmate to be still |
agreeable®™

“Vory. It hasn't growt too warm for ;
me yet.”

“Wea are but approsching our ‘ot ses |
pon” The spenker's eves suapped, .

Heretofore Kirk had bated Ramon in |
a onreles= indiMerent sort of way, feel-
ing that he owed him a good drubblng |
which he would be pleased to adminls
ter if ever a fitting time arrived. But I
now, since he snw that the jackanapes |
bad the andacity to love Gertrudis, hls
feellng became intense.  The glrl, of |
cotirse, wns flly allve to the sitos
tion and, alihough she evldently en |
Joyed I, she Al ber best to stand be |
tween the two men.

As for Alfares. he was qulck to fie
the sudden ferce hostility be had |
arcused, and it seemed to maks Him
nervous. Moreover, he concelved that |
be bad scored heavily by his last re
tort, mat which Kirk had only smiled
It therefore seemed Lest to bim to
withdraw from the conversation (an
moyiugly conducted In English). and =
few moments Inter he stalked majes
:‘"‘iﬁ;“’; This was just what Kirk

anted, and be quickly suggested the
balcony. But Gertrudis was obstinate

“l must rematn with my father,” she
sald, :

“May I sit beside you, then? Do yoo
kpow, I'm golug to pestle up to your

And make him like e

“Agulh You nre spouking thuit sul
Ject. € hnve khown sop but an hon
aod s talk of vothing but my father
of me, of ¢coming to « I "I:Zl,- losat

L 1
nEs

wenmivnie | The Public Expects It

plee hind pieked ont l!l-"t. AlfaT

i 55 The Public Gets. It

You do 1 |
Fust e 1 i The tlay you
1 re AT 1 Mg to send
him n wreath of polson
“It plegses you nlwayvs to joke”™
“Nocloke alout gl You won't glve
In, will you?
“There Is no question of force nor of

surrendar I Insist now that we
shall spe @@ of other things."” !

MBI

A few moments luter e was con-
straloed to rejoin his hostess' party.
“When are you golng back to Las

Savaunas? he nsked 43 he reluctantly h
arnse
*Tomorrow.” 1
“I'he hunting ought to be good"’—
But she frowned ot bl in annoy-
ance, and be left ber after all without

want toinquire the nam: of a street, we are glad to give assistanceto you

The public expects to get the ‘purest and best drugsat  our store,
never are they disappointed.

knowing whether he had galned or lost

= — —_— —= ———y

ground. She was not so warm and
tmpulsive as he had supposed. Her “
girlishness, ber simpliclty, her little
American ways, clonked a deep reserve {
and o flne sense of the difference in
thelr positions. The plague of It was
that if anything be wis more In love
with the definite and dazsling Gertru.
dis Garavel than he had been with the

On account of our exceptionally large stock thé public expects
to find things here which are not obtainable elsewhere; in this
too, we cause no disappointment.

I

mysterlously alluring Chiquits. And
then, too, there was Alfures!

CHAPTER XVI.
An Awakening.

E was In no more satisfactory
frame of mind when, on the
pext afternoon, he shoul
dered his gun and met out for

the country. He went directly to the
falry pool, and walted there In a very
fever of anxzlety. Desplte the coolness
and peace of the place, be felt his h
pulses throb and his face burn. 1If she
came, # would mesan everything to
bim. If she stayed away—why, then
he would have to belleve that after all
the reil Gertrudls Garavel had spoken
last night at the operi. The sound of
a volee shot threugh his troubled
thonghts Ike a bewm of suulight
through &8 dark room,
“0Oh, Senor Autonio!

How

you

Our stock is alwyas complete with
everything to be found in a first-

class drug store,

starthed me!™ —_— - e 3

Instantly his seif possession chme
back. He folt relleved and goy.

“(jood ufternoon, queen!” He rose
and bowed politely. *1 thought T saw
one undernesth the waterfall just
now.”

“Who would have expected you to
be here?’ sbe cried, with an extreme
wnd obvious!y counterfeit amazement

Tde public hasa padect nght to expact polite atteation at our
store, and that 1s exactly what the public gets
Don't hesitate to come in. It makesno ditterence evenif you only

THE RED CROSS PHARMACY

Y. J. oR0WN, Propr,, Independence, "Oregon

thit Alled bim with delight.
“I'm lost.” he declired; then, nfter
one look Into her eyes, he added, "Ab
— T ———— —
— e —— —— S —
— Wl r — —

) |
= 'i' l AN right  But bopestly now, didn't
/ you want to ¢comel’

Bhe turned upon him in = Wttle burmst
of pusslot. “Yes!" she cried, “Of
course 1 did! I wished to come, mad-
Iy, senor, 1t twakes my beart patter,
liko thnt" ~she made her little fingers
“patter”—=to be wooed even by a
Yunkee. But 1 do not love you in the
least. Ob po! Even if 1 wished to do
s0, there are too many reasons why |
could net, and when 1 explaln youn will
understand.”

"l know. It's Hamon
Yon're halfway eagaged to him.
vou kuow you don't love hin.™

“Al, It Is pot too sure! He s of Ane
| | family, he I8 rich, he Is handsome

| Not possibly could | enre for any man

who was ot all of theose. Al wy lfe
I have thought bim A very sweel gen

Alfarez
BRut

A

R
o “

|
| perend that | should be bis wife. There
AT B
|
|
|
|

|
wuny ressots wiy 1 ahould say II
e |
“Yom haven't wentiosed any that (
" wonld be binding in Inw.”
/ “My father's wish. Is not that sufi ’
S | ¢lent?™
'a | You diregurded that once” |
L4 | Thnt was but a futter. All the time |
’\? |, I kpew | shonld be Hamon's wn‘r-l
- ahen the time arrived. Perhaps |
0:\" e | could refose to,wed A man my father

chose for me, but no nlee Spanieh girl |
wonld dure to wed n man her fatber |
| 410 pot lke, Do you see?”

“But It’s po cinch your father won't |
positively banger for mwe once we gt
chummy.” |

“You are too different, you disrecard \

#0h, Senor Antoniol How you startied
L]

me.

solutely, utterly, irretrievably  lost
Won't you sl down?

“ginoe we have met quite by ae
cldent, perhaps it wonld not be so very
tmproper.” She Inughed mischievously
and settled uncertuinly beside bim ke |
a hutterfly jnst alighting, resdy to take
fiight agaln on the instant _—

“Perhaps | cun help you to find your
way, senor?” she sald, with Ingenuous
politeness

“You ure the only one who can, Miss
Garavel. 1 dou't know that | ever told |
you, but I'm lo love”

“Indeed 1"

#] gz the most miserably bappy per
son In the world, for 1 have just this
moment begin 1o belleve that the |
young lady likes me a little bIL”

“0Oh! Bot | forgot—the real reaso
why | came [ have something 1 mae

tall you.”

Continued next week
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The Best Is Good Enough and You
get only the best when you
buy meat from us

A new refrigerating plant keeps the meat eool
and fresh, and when you once buy from us
you buy again, becauses our meats give satisfac-
tion.,

We have just added new rendering vats and
sausage machinary thus being able to sup-
ply you with lard and sausage, at all times.
We have our own smoke houses and give you
country cured hams and baeon, .

NELSON’S MARKET

C Street, Incepc . heace, Ore,




