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Hacon vere to go to Hornville In a
hired motor that afternoon, secure the
Judgment, pay the costs, and attend
to the removal of the personal belong-
Ings of the stranded quartette from
the hotel to Hart's Tavern., The
younger nctors stoutly refused to ac-
cept Barves' offer to pay thelr board
while at the Tavern. That, they de-
clared, would be charity, and they pre-
ferred his friendship and his respect
to anything of that sort, Miss Theek-
erny, however, was to be Immediately
relleved of her position as chamber-
mald. BShe was to become a puylng
Kuest,

Rusheroft took the whole affalr with
the most noteworthy complacency, He
secmed to regurd It as his due, or
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BYNOPSIS, blurting out the WOPGS Los. ienpou s
e his lips. I mean to say this s a prop- |
CHAPTER 1-Thomas K Harnes, Osition that may also affect your ex
wealthy New Yorker, on o walking (i | cellent companions, Bacon and Dilling- |
through New England, s caught in & I
storin miles from his destination. At s  ford, as well as yourself.

At twelve-thirty sharp Barnes eame
down from his room freshly shaved
and brushed, to find not only Mr. Kush-
croft and Miss Thackerny swalting
him in the ofMce, but the Messrs, Dil-
lingford and Bacon as well

“l took the liberty, old fellow,” sald
Rusheroft, addressing Barnes, “of ask-
ing my excellent co-workers to joln us
in our repast.”

*Delighted to have you with us, gen-

erossronds point he meets a girl In the
saime plight., While they discuss the sit
uation an automaeblle, sent o meat the
irl, arrives and Harnes Is given a HfL to
fart's tavern, while the girl a® taken
on to her destination, which she tells
Barnea In o place called Graen Faney

CHAPTER
falls In with
storming™” wactors
Rusheroft, and
them

IT—<At the tavern Harnes
a atranded troupe of “"barn

headed by Lyndon
becomes interested In

CHAPTER I11T-As the storm gErows,
Harnea fMnd ovar the

himse|lfl worrying

safely of the girl iravellng over the s
mountaln roads .:r what he considers dan- | tlemen,” sald Barnes affably.
SRAL _Cresa The sole tople of conversation for

tpg.n,. npeed e learne
‘ancy s pomethi of & houspe of mys
tery., Two mounted men leave the tavern
in & manner which arouses Harnes' curi
oally

the first half hour was the mysterious
slaylng of thelr fellow lodgers. Mr
Rusheroft complained bitterly of the

M Thack- | utrageous, high-handed action of the

He meetin

CHAPFTERL IV

eray,” leading lady of the stranded theat.

: --'-l‘ rr'!- pe, who in -utr'r-r um 1!-.:"1!-0-'!' coroner and sheriff In imposing upon
5 BPOLBed the

bringing of a dylng man to the tavern, %lm and his company the sama re-
one of the twoe who had ridden away & | girictions that had been applied to
short 1 . e i tell of Onding the

Barpes. They were not to leave the
county untll the authorities gave the
word,. One would have thought, to
hear the star's Indignant lameftations,

dead body of the other mar

been ahot

Hoth had

CHAPTER V-The wounded man, resl
tered at the tavern as Andréw Paul, dies
and Harnea s Informed he n t net )

:mll after the Inquest. O'Dowd and De that he and his party were In a posi-
Cavern apparently mch muiast the tion to depart when they pleased. It

would have been difficult to Imagine
that he was not actually rolling In
money instend of beilng absolutely
pennlless,

Harnes had been Immersed In his
own thoughts for some time, A slight
frown, us of reflection, darkened his

the affair

wis 1tT demand-
ed OU'Dowd. “Bedad, If she sald she
wius coming to Green Fancy she was
spoafing you Are you sure It was old
Peter who gave you that jolly rde?

“She? A womnn

“No, 1 am not sure,” saléd Barnes
unecaslly “Bha wius  ufoot having | Y8 “Uddﬂhlr—*-pfl’hlm impolitely—
walked from the station below, 1 met he interrupted Mr. Rushcroft's flow of

her at the corners and she nsked me If cloquence.

1 knew how far It was to Green “Have you any objection, Mr. Rush-
Faney, or something lke that. Sald  croft, to a more or less personal ques.
she was golng there. Then nlong cnme  tion concerning your own private—er—
the sutomoblis rattling down this misfortunes? he asked, leaning for-

ward,

For a moment one could have heard
& pln drop. Mr. Rusheroft evidently
held his breath, There could be no
mistake about that.

“It's rather delicate, but would you
mind telling me just how much you
If the woman fits at all.  No such per- | were stuck up for by the—er—was It
son arrived at Green Fancy lnst night.,” | a writ of attachment 7

“Did you get u square look at ”I.l'l “It was,” sald the star. “A writ
driver's face?’ deannded De Soto, of lnquisition, you might as well sub-

“It was nlmost too dark to see, but | stitute. The act of & polluted, Impe-
he was old, hatchet-faced, and spoke | cuplous, parsimonious—what shall 1
with an accent.” say? Well, 1 will be as simple as pos

“Then It couldn’t hnve been Peter,” | sible—hotel keeper. Ninety-seven dol-
anld De Boto positively “He's old, | lars and forty cents. For that pitiful
right coough, but he Is as big as the | smount he subjected me to—"
side of a house, with n face ke a full “Well, that isn't so bad,” sald
moon, and he Is Yunkee to his toes | Barnes, vastly relleved. He was cov-
By gnd, Barnes, the plot thickens! A ertly wantching Miss Thackeray's half-
woman has been added to the mystery. | averted face as he ventured upon the
Now, who the devil Is she and what proposition he had dectded to put be-
has become of her?” fore them. “I am prepared and wil-

- ling to ndvance this amount, Mr. Rush-
CHAPTER VI. croft, and to take your personal note
— ns security.”

Charity Begins Far From Home, and Rusheroft leaned back In his chalr
a Stroll in the Wildwood Follows. | ng stuck his thumbs In the armholes
Mr. Rusheroft was furlous when be | o hig vest. He displayed no undue

arose at eleven o'clock on the morning | slation. Instead he affected profound

ufter the double murder, having slept | cylenlations. His daughter shot a

llke a top through sl of the commo- | ywife, searching look at the would-be

tlon. He boomed all over the place, | Samaritan. There was a helghtened
vocul castigntions falling right und | solor In her cheeks.

left on the gullty and the “'“'“"""i “Moreover, T shall be happy to In-

without distinetion, | crease the amount of the loan suffi-

“1 don't see how you managed to | 4.
ntly to cover your ret
sleep through It," Barnes broke In. y ¥ urn at once

“You must have an unusunlly clear
consclence, Mr. Rusheroft.”

“I haven't any consclence at all, sie,”
roared the star, “1 had an unusually
full stomach, that's what was the mat-
ter with me. 1 take onth now, sir,
never to eat again as long as I live,
A mnan who cannot govern his bheastly
appetite ought to defy It, If nothing
else”

“I gnther from that remark that you
omitted breakfast this morning™

“Breakfast, In God's name, 1
Implore you not to refer to anything
prunes and

My mind

very road-—an anclent Panhard driven
b, an old codger. She seemed to think
it wan nll right to hop In and trust
herself to him, although she'd never
seen hlm before”

“The Panhard fits In all
right,” sald O'Dowd, “but I'm hanged

antique

traln.”  Barnes smiled as he added the
lnstf{two words,

“Extremely kind of you, my dear
Barnes," sald the actor, running his
fingers through his halr. “Your faith
In me Is most gratifying. I—I really
don't know what to say to you, sir.”

pect to profit by this transaction, Mr.
Barnes? Miss Thackerdy asked
steadily.

He started, eatching her meaning.

“My dear Miss Thackeray,” he ex-
clalmed, “this transaction Is solely be-
tween your father and me. I shall
have no other clalm to press.”

sir?

g0 disgusting as stewod
bocon at a time llke ls

18— “I wish I could belleve that,” she
“How ahout lancheon? Wil you | sald.

foln me at twelve-thirty ¥ “You may belleve 1t he assured
“Thut's quite another matter,” suld | her,

Mr. Rusheroft readlly, “Luncheon Is
an esthetie tribute to the physieal In-
telligence of man, If you know what 1
mean. 1 shall be delighted to Join you.
“Twelve-thirty, did you say?"

“It wonld give me great pleasure If
your daughter wonld also grace the
festal board. 1 think ft Is too bad that

“It Isn't the usual course,” she sald
quietly, and her face brightened. “You
are not ke most men, Mr. Barnes.”

“My dear child,” sald Rusheroft,
“you must leave this matter to our
friend and me. 1 fancy I know an
honest man when I see him. My dear
fellow, fortune Is but temporarily
sghe has to go about in the gown she | frowning upon me. In a few weeks
wears, Mr. Rusheroft,” sald Barnes. | I shall be on my feet again, zipping
“She's much too splendid for that. T | along on the crest of the wave. I dare
have a proposition T'd like to make to | gay L can return the money to you In
you Inter on, T eannot make Iit, how- | 4 month or six weeks, If—"
ever, without consulting Miss Thack- | “On father!” erled Miss Thackeray.
erny's feelings.” "We'll make it six months, and I'll

“My dear fellow!” beamed Rush- | .0 any pate of Interest you desire,
eroft, selzing the other's hand. “One | gix per cent, eight per cent, ten per—"
frequently reads In books about it “Six per cent, sir, and we will make
coming like this, at first sight, but, | 4 o veqr from date.”
damme, I never dreamed that It ever “Agreed. Get up and dance for us,

really happened. Count on me! She :
onlh{ to leave the stage, the dear Dilly! We ghall be In New York to
morrow !

1d. No more fitted to It than an
ell:’:lmc-r Illly. Her place Is in the home, “You forget the dictatorial sheriff.
| Mr. Rusheroft,” sald Barnes,

the | “The wvarlet ! barked Mr. Rusheroft,

“giood Lord, T am not thinking of—"
And Barnes, aghast, stopped before |

to New York, If you so desire—by |

“May I Inquire just how you ex- |

It was arrnnged that Dillingford lml'

L/
o‘//

Rushcroft Took the Whole Affair With
the Most Noteworthy Complacency.

more properly speaking as if he were
doing Barnes a great favor In allowing
him to lend money to a person of his
luportance.

“A thought has Just come to me,
my dear fellow,” he remarked as they
arose from table. “With the proper
kind of backing I could put over one
of the most stupendous things the the-
nier has known o Afty years., 1 don’t
mind saying to you—although It's
rather sub rosa—that I have written a
play—a four-act drama that will pack
the biggest house on Broadway to the
roof for as many months us we'd care
to stay. Perhaps you will allow me
to talk It over with you a little later
oh. You will be [nterested, I'm sure.
Egad, sir, I'll read the play to you.
I''i—What ho, landlord. Have your
best automoblle sent around to the
door as quickly as possible. A couple
of my men are golng to Hornville to
fetch hither my—"

“Just a minute,” Interrupted Put-
nam Jones, wholly unimpressed. “A
man just called you up on the phone,
Mr. Barnes. [ told him you was en-
tertalning royalty at lunch and
couldn't be disturbed. So he asked
me to have you call him up as soon
a8 you revived. His words, not mine,
Call np Mr. O'Dowd at Green Fancy.
Here's the number.”

The mellow volee of the Irishman
soon responded to Barnes' call,

“l ecalled you up to relleve your
mind regarding the young woman who
'came last night” he sald. “You ob-
serve that I say ‘came. She's quite
all right, safe and sound, and no cnuse
for uneasiness, 1 thought you meant
that she was coming here ag a guest,
and so 1 made the very natural mis-
take of saying she hadn't come at all,
at all. The young woman In gquestion
{18 Mrs. Van Dyke's mald. But, bless
me soul, how was 1 to know she was
even In existence, much less expected
by traln or motor or Shanks' mare?
Well, she's here, so there's the end of
our mystery,”

Barnes was slow In replying. He
was doubting his own ears. It was not
| concelvable that an ordinary—or even

an extrnordinary—lady's maild ecould

have pogsessed the exqulsite volee and |

manner of his chance acqualntance of
the day bhefore,
order that sour-faced ‘chauffeur about
as If— The chauffeur!

‘ “But I thought you sald that Mr.

Curtls' chauffeur was moon-faced
and—"
{ “He I8, bedad” broke in Mr.

| O'Dowd, chuckling. “That's what de-
celved me entirely, and no wonder, It
wasn't Peter at all, but the rapscallion
washer who went after her. He was
Instructed to tell Peter to meet the
four o'clock train, and the blockhead
forgot to give the erder. Bedad, what
does he do but sneak out after her
himself, seared out of his boots for
fear of what he was to get from Peter
I had the whole stor from Mrs. Van
Dyke.”

“Well, I'm tremendously relieved,'
sald Barnes slowly,

“And so0 am 1" sald O'Dowd with
conviction. *I have seen the heroine
of our busted romance, She's a good
looking girl. I'm not surprised that
she kept her vell down. If you were
to leaxe it to me, though, I'd say
that It's a =in to carry discretion so

far as all that. You see t | mean;
don't you?" His ric! e over
the wire,

“Perfectly. Th el ing

me know. My mind ls at rest. Good-
by." As he hung up the receiver he
sald to himself, “You are a most af-
fable, convineing chap, Mr. O'Dowd,
but I don't belleve a word you say.
That woman s no lady's maid, and

or the temerity to |

| was there"

. At four o'clock he set out alone for
& tramp up the mountaln road in
which the two men had been shot
{down. His mind was quite clear,
| Roon and Paul were not ordipary rob-

Ibo-ru. They were, po doubl, honest
mwen, He would have sald that they
| were thieves bent on burglarizing

| Green Fancy were It not for the dis-

closures of Miss Thackeray and the
very convinelng proof that they were
not shot by the same man.

It was not beyond reason—Iindeed,
It wan quite probable—that they were
trylng to cross the border; In that
| event thelr real operntions would be

conflned to the Canadlan side of the
| ine. He could not free himself of the
'|lluu|.1:-lun that Green Fancy possessed
| the key to the situation. Roon and his
companion could not have had the
| slightest Interest In his movements up
to the Instant he encountered the
| Young woman at the crossroads. His
| busy brain suddenly suffered the shogk
of a distinet conclusion. Was she a
;r!'“uw conspirutor? Was she the In-
| wide worker at Green Faney In a well-
flul:l plan to rife the place?

| Could 1t be possible that she was
the confederate of these painstaking
{ngents who lurked with sinister pa-
| tlence outside the very gutes of the
| plnce called Green Fancy?

His remble carried him far beyond
| the spot where Roon's body was found
and where young Conley had come
[upon the tethered horses. His eager,
!rurium- gnze swept the forest to the
{left of the rond In search of Green
Faney. Overcome by a rash, daring
llrn;uu!ul', he elimbed over the stake
nnd rider fence and sauntered among
the blg trees which so far had ob-
| scured the house from view, The trees
grew very thickly on the slope, and
they were unusually large. He pro-
gressed deeper Into the wood., At the
end of what must have been a mlile
he halted. There was no sign of habl-
| tatlon, no lodication that man had
ever penetruted so far Into the forest
As he was on the point of retracing
his steps toward the road his guze
fell upon 7 huge moss-covered rock
less than a hundred yards away. He
stared, and gradually it began to take
on angles and planes and recesses of
the most astounding symmetry. Un-
der his widening gaze it was trans-
formed Into a substantial ohject of
cubesa and gables and—yes, windows.

He was looking upon the strange
home of the even stranger Mr. Cur-
tis—Green Fancy.

Now he understood why It was
culled Green Fancy, Its surroundings
were no greener than itself ; It seemed
to melt Into the foliage, to become a
part of the natural landscape. Moun-
tain {vy lterally enveloped it. Ex-
posed sections of the house were palnt-
ed green; the doors were green: the
leafy porches and their columns, the
chimney pots, the window hangings—
all were the color of the unchanging

forest. And It was a place of huge
dimensions, low and long and ram-
bling.

“'Gad,” he sald to himself, “what
manner of crank Is he who would
bury himself like this? Of all the
crnzy ldeas 1 ever—"

His reflections ended there. A wom-
an crossed his vision; a woman stroll-
ing slowly toward him through the In-
tricate avenues of the wildwood.

CHAPTER VIL

Spun-Geld Hair, Blue Eyes and Vari- |

ous Encounters.

She was quite unaware of his pres-
and yet he was directly in her
path, though some distance away. Her
head was bent ; her mien was thought-
ful, her stride slow and' almless.

She was slender, graceful and evi-
dently quite tall, although she seemed
a pigmy among the towering glants

ence,

Suddenly She Stopped and Looked Up.

that attended her stroll, Her hands
were thrust deep Into the pocket of
i wiiie duen skirt. A E!:H"ll“'? revealed
white shoes and trim ankles in blue.
She wore no hat. Her halr was like

ing In the subdued light.

Suddenly she stopped and looked up.
He had a full view of her face ns she
enzed ahout as If startled by some un-
expected, even alarming sound.
second or two he held his breath,
stunned by the amazing lovellness that
was revealed to him. Then she dis-

covered him standing there.
(To be continued next week)

THE KOZY GONFEGTIONARY
Will Open for Business
SUNDAY, APRIL 20th

An Faster Eqq while they last
for every child.

CORNER NINETY-SECOND AND FOSTER ROAD

you've known all fhe time that she

spun gold, thick, wavy and shimmer- |
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Gome Farly
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Plain Snails s
Custard Snails ”
Buns or Rolls P .
Raised Doughnuts .
Filled Doughnuts "
Pies ¢ .
Cakes of all kinds ¢

: 15¢ per doz.
. 2. *
. . 15¢ =
15¢c *~
. 20c “
15¢c and wp
10c and up

Sweet Doughnuts Saturday only 20c doz

WE TRY TO PLEASE YOU

9131 Foster Road

MT. SCOTT BAKERY

J. ROSENAU, Proprietor

plete.
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CORRECT TAILORING

FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN.
in--beautiful, serviceable fabrics to choose from. Come in
and select your spring suit now while the lines are com-
Moderate prices, workmanship guaranteed.

—IJOHN MANZ—

Spring goods are now

One Single Pope $25

9124 Foster Road

-

Lents Bicycle and Motorcycle Repair Shop
GENERAL REPAIRING
SUNDRIES

One 3-Speed Harley for sale.  One 3-Speed Indian, light weight $90
A few Second-hand Indian parts.
Baby Buggy Tires Put On.
Two boors West of Lents Postoffice

I will sell

' Burke's First

SEVENTY-SECOND AND MILLARD AVENUE
General Auto Repairing, Supplies, Oils,
Greases and Storage

USED - CARS - FOR - SALE

Have one Truck and one QOakland 'Touring
Car 5-passenger

If you have a Car for sale bring in and

Phone Tabor 7468

Glass Garage

it for you.

S0 0900000000

A. D. Renworthy & Company |
Funeral Directors

MAIN OF FICE:
5802-4 92nd Srtee! §. E.

Phone Tabor 5267

BRANCH OFFICE:
4615 66th S, Cor. Foster Rd.
ARLETA STATION
Phone Tabor 5895

First-(Mass Service given Day or Night.

Close Proximity to Cemeteries Enables us to hold Funerals
at a Minimum Expense

|
|
|

| Tabor 4754 BB Ly 92nd Stroet

DR. C. S. OGSBURY

DENTISTRY

LENTR, OREBGON

Tabor 3214 Res, Tabor: Hb2M
DR. P. J. O'DONNELL
| DENTIST

Cor. 92d and Foster Road.

Offiee :

Lents, Ore.

' (. E. Kennedy has moved

from his present quarters
; lllhuulllutn:
@ Woodstock Avente.

DR. A. G. ATWOOD
DENTIST
SPECIAL ATTENTION TO PLATES
PHONE: TABOR 6421
Otfice :

B922 924 Street, 8 E.
Portland Ore.
DR. KATHERINE S. MYERS

OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN

" . Otfice, Marshall 1275
Phones: Residence, East 8744

PPortland, Oregon

A. W. BREWER
PAINTING, PAPER HANGING
and TINTING
Residence 9935 Fifty-ninth Ave.

Residence :
6314 824 St., 8. E.
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