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CHAPTER 11,

A Leverd Quarrel

ITEN Stuart reached the Gra
mercy park bouse a mald
anawered at last and ush
ered bl Into the dAlmly

]

ariog
Nan la st home, lertaT bhe

eageriy

ntte Danlsh mald smiled know

1 Meeunis I'rimrose™
8 groan Mtuart sank (o a chalr
house had been redecorat
rlental rug of damsling me

tire

ternn was on the newly il
JEL stead of the set uf Chip
. shogany the 'rimroses had

4 the south a compiete

f siately gilded stuff Nlled the
andd heavy draperies (o walch
fr the tall windows and fold
. e mother's velvet had
e UFf eourne ahe had bt

e oney from Hivens Nhe
Hut she had
tey d 8 deubl. apnd she

ewd for that

y gune the Nmit of ber

i a notiient’'s hesiiat)on

o] how far she Bad got wilh

d 11 be puosaibie that Nan

th bim tonlght? No- prepuster
r s greeted bBim with an

« I» steh & gloMoogs sur

10t espet yuu 11l morn

she will e beartbroken to

ssedd you even for & Balf hour

lear oy, vyon have no (dea

wiy both of us have bwen with
e past two weeks ™

saed] e luw M 'rin

se | ufissed you, Jim! You've
« Hke one of us  You know

waye vedd you fext to Nan
si= ke with such fervor that Nty
It was sinister Nhe evi
feit e of his ruln
v ! Yot here =0 much o
- 1 1 Weve had Lhe goxd

. t i secondd Aosor to s poung

w«ia sas"™

Y. how did you know T she ash
n start

Wiosslman has jost recelved an

ant letter from him, daled bere,
asked my advkw about "

ere s Nan? Mtuart asked, with
suger o spite of hisn efort o

.-

Foehe's giving & little bos party
theator tonlght™ -

i vur mutual Pfreiend. Johh C

s Mrvens, s presiding ™

oo dlm, how could yon he so
1™ sahe protested Indignantly
fewti snving money for a month
e N this chance to return

furteales ashe has recelved from
Hends | need Mr. Bivens' mon
pay the rent of this big bhonse
Ay attention on his part to Nan

b disgusting to me beyond
ire

»

“s the wsensatlon In  high
Btuart sald with
consclous aneer. ““T'hey say he's
ied 1o hecome a multh-million

® lust pow ™

me. come, Jim, It's not like you
nasty to me. You know as well

Ao hiw origin In North Carolina

e are the verfest trash. LHle

e with yon™

4 how 04 you know that?

t from you, of envirse.  You've
Mentioned his name tn your Iife

M mwe e thinks you are gEning
the greatest lawyer In New

At 1 1 him we'd known
e & lone

& time "™
A turned his head to hide a

of course he's not In Nan's s

I 1014 her the dny he came

W& would treat him politely, but

the e strictly on any efforts

':nrlr:-h.- 0 pass the Hmits of ac-
"Tﬂn‘- *Mopped at the door

WIS Nan now ™ the mother et

Fising to go. “I'll loave you
orise bher, Jim.

ar '
t heard the earringe door siam.

|

:‘r. oment the girl he loved
' the hall, the Joy of an even
Perfect ha

p Ppiness ahining In her
m'"" “Yus. e watched her a
Iholmerved am ahe lald aside
]‘l:':r“'-«h And stoexd before the
Proudly and ealmly survey
frure. Never had her beanty

1o him w a1
e of l"num';ul::l““. bt g

power. The cor
":h""' full sensuous Hps curved
test bit nn the smile faded and

B of something i1ke crueity Gash
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o1 from the depths of her eyoa as her
head 11fted

Ntuart nable to walt longer, was
abaut to spring to ber side when she
caught the fash of bis laughing face in
the mirror and turned

b, you rascal! To surprise me Hke
this™ ahe cried, with Joyous la Igliter
“lo all your pride and vanity "

“You can't he p Iwing a little wvaln

yourself, Jim, any more than | ean
You know you're a stunning looking
fo w Fhese Yankee giris all ove

you st Arst slzhit -the tall, stralght

sinewy fAgure, st ng and swift ln ev

ery vernent the fOnely Hiime e
f . the leep nel inrk row "y e
ler their heavy "wa that big
erf N a Airm @ t
T4l | 1 wilk of hils arms
and anes] T alien e
1lust ‘. | den't ke the way
y say that
Why? A T wleat T
o e wratle and ily mis
tre=a of y wif | wish you ed e
L] fthe mwore tumeitu aly as | do
y o
W 1 . sper then that your
v s 1 Eht haw dide A jwrlfect end
ing to a perfect day A J
woll w0 happy tonlght Meated In that

g otage b | felt that | was =

wuly This is the Oret re y des
dreas |'ve ever had o my fo™

And you are proud and happy ™

e i for » r sake, Jim, yeu. and
baj ¥ in )y ir love

Stuart's face uded and he turned
Away, startie] for the sl LUme a
! ge simllnrity in the tone of Nan's
volie to bher mother's

The mminful lmpressjon was sudden
Iy broken Ly & yulck touch of Naup's
hand on his arm

O, Jim, I'm gind you came A& day
warller i ve mimeithing to el y o
sttt iing wonderf sotmething that
will ring our happibess pear Her
Yolte = . eiidervstl Aacceuls
You k w Mr | vin

Yeou Rluart answerwl « Y. con
ir K welf witl viTort

We tir T e r owes |
I had » loug talk with bl Inst week
"y merest a dent | lenroed that
his g trust, the American Chemical
oimjmny, needs auol hier lawyer ey

pmy mb ebortmous salary with all sorts
of chances to get Ach They are mak
ing mililwns on mililons } told him
that you were the sery man for the
pince and that you were going o be
the grvatest Iawyer Iin New York
Ilmagine my joy whet he oot only
agreed with me, bDut sald he would
double the salary If you would aocept
I e thaught you wouldn t. merely
bernuse you (ived In the bhouse of old
Womdman with whom the company
may have a fight I told him It was
gaotisetise, that | koew you would ac
cept Yo |l aceept, of course Y

“Emphatically no™

“You can't be so absurd™

“Have vyou twen recgiving the atten-
thous of this distinguished young mil
Honalre, Nan¥

“I've been cultivating bim.”™

“Cultivatine ¥

“Yem, for your sake only, vou big
handsome, foollsh, jealous boy! You
ean’'t b In earnest Wheh you say that
you will refuse such an offer?

“Yeuo beecniine | will ot beeome the
hMreling of a8 corporation, to say noth
Ing of this particular one headed by
AMr Hivens ™

“Nopsense. Jim. You wonlin't he A
hirellng You would sy the law down
for them to follow.”

“No. A modern vorporation has no
soul. and the wan who serves this
master must sell both body and soal
for the wages he recelves | am &
lawyer of the old shool My work
In lumined by lmagination, My busi
ness I8 to enforce Justice In the reia
tions of men

“Hut some of the greatest lawyers In
America are corporation attorneys’

“All the reason more why | shonid
keep clean  Lawyers once const ituted
our aristoeracy of braln and cuiture
I ean't prostitute my talents (o A work
I don't belleve In A mans work Ia A
revelation of what he s And what
he Is will depend at last on what be
HAowen ™

‘Nut vou mean to be rich and pow-
erful, Jim™

“If It comes with the growth of
manhood and character, yes Bt |
will not degrade mywelf with work |
hate or take orders from men | de
apise. The world I already full of such
slaven ™

Stuart paused and lald bis  hand
gently on the girl's white roumd arm,
and she turned, with a start

“1 didn't hear your |ast sentance,

Jim "~

M what were yon thinking ™
i what 8 woman Is anlwave think
Ing - conmcloysly ar anconsclousiy, of

my home  whether It shnll e 8 hovel

or a jmince

It all depends on whether love s
the bhullder

It nll depends on the man | mar
ry." wan the laughing anawer I've

mlwnys dreanmed of youn an a man of
wealth and power Your aplendid tal

ents mean thia
.

When you eame to
New York | was more sure of yon
than ever You've simply got to make

s tiey Im Nothing else ronnta In

the world tolay | hate poverty-—|
fear 1t Wathe 1™

And yeot the lover sald, Arawing
cloner I hold the toneh of your 1ittie

Anger of greater valoe than all the

gold on the earth or beneath it

o't Interrupt e, pleass, with e
relevant remnrks Nan erled, Inughing
in spite of herself Merfously, Jim
you must lsten to me I'm In deand
enrtes| You must have money, If for
no other ressaon hecause | wish It I
can't e happy In poverty I'he wman
I love must he rich ih I Yl

shall be Weanlth is the only rond now
from the vulgar crowd—the only way
to climb vn top

Hut suppose | don't wish to ellmb
on the top of people?

“You can't be such a foolr™

“But suppose | am? True civilizs
tHon has always placed manhood above
money *

‘i, are you cragy ™
My father gave uj
his aw practices to bend over my

“It's true, dear

mother's bedalde for sy montha He
was & glant tn miod and body -she &

poor Hitle, broken, withersd Invalld
He kst money and cllents and pever
regnloed them Mg It pay? [hoes any
thing that's born of we pay? RKurely
not children. | wan always a dead ex
[ 1 e I'be blggest fee | ever recelved
as 0 lawyer In New York was a shout
f fov [ M A poor wot n whosse LOY
| freed from a folse chinrge of crime
Bhe [ sobibing fore me and actu
ally & . y Tt

( | why ean't yvou be practd
o Why are you not willlng te Bght
for n " 1. het "

i v, dear.” he answered quick
y 1 tenderly W en't i
L ] 1 1ife |s short I in
[ W el The fOelds re oo green

“The man | love must be rich™
The bLirds siug too aweetly Have you
forgotten our old day dreams In the
Belds at howme?”

‘I've furgviten everything.” ahe an-
swered bltterly, “excegpt that you are
falllug me when puot to the fArst lest
And It would be such a little thing for
you te do*™

“At the price of my self respect-—
and you eall this a little thing Great
God ™

Nan rose with a sudden gesture
impatience

You refuse atwolutely to consider
this generous offer T

Abmolutely &

“And vou are willilng that the wom-
an you love shall ive in poverty while
her more fortunate sisters angh and

dunce In luzury ™

he one jJoy of my fe will be to
gratify every reasonahble wish of your
bovly Aand sounl”

Vet the fArst reasonabils wish | ox
press you refuke fo consfi®er. 3Mr. Niv
ens says he would make you a million
pire lu Ave years. You're only tweut)y
six now ™

That's very kind ot Mr Blvens, I'm
W e When | peed his patronage |71
tuke my punce o live with other bench
vt mivd nsk for "

S suddenly extended her hand

“Lyoond night.”

He attempted to draw her Into his
arins

She repulsed bim and repeated her
cold dismlssnl

“Good night.”

“Nan, dear,” he pleaded, “we've nev
er parted In anger before.  OF all the
nours of my |ife this s one In which
I—1-least dreamed of such a thing™

Without & word she turned toward
the stalrs

“Nan'™ he called tenderly

With a sob she threw herself Into
his nrms

“Forgive me, Jim."

“Forglve me, dear, If I've seemed
unreasonable,” was the low answer

PBut you will think It over, won't
you: just for my sake—just because |
ask It-won't you?

“Just because you ask ft—yea 1 will,
denrest.”

e kissed her tenderly and walked
home with a great sickening fear slow.

Iy creeping Into his heart
({To be Continued)

“0ld Nassau.™
In the history of Privoeton uulvers

ty s found the following sutry after It
had been decided Lo seat th lege 1o
Princet

It wius the desire of the trustees to
natme the new b ding afte 1 '
tron and benefactor of the cullege
CGuvernor Be her, but with re f )
esty he declined the bhonor, requesting
the board to eall the w«difice Nassau
i ne expressing ‘the Honour we re
tnln, In this remote PPart of the Glol
te the lmmortal Memory of the G
ous King Willlam the 34, who was a
branch of the Hostr # House of
N ) This request wan complied
with In the following ter

Whereas his Excellency Govr., Bel
her has gnlfled to us h ile i K Lo
have the Edifice we have lntely erected
at | ' for the | 1 Ber .
of v Joerae College el nft
or Il and has e wi and for
( 11 s that it =} 1 be e ll'd
after the e - f the trious
i we Of Nassan: It Is therefore vol
ol i it = herehy orders] that the
ad Fdifice be in all time 1o come called

and e known by the namne of Nassau
Hall' "

Eanily Reconstructed
The professor was In the ezaltedly
platitodinous meood that sometimes

n An e

mnasters the wisest f n
twoen alternate sipw of morning coffee
and bites of bacon he read the editorial
articles In his newspamper, he reilars
el to his wife that If we
wir forefathers talked about at the
hreakfast tabile we could make history

knew what

!!\,.

Now, Mra. Professor Is a piain, prae
tieal woman, with a sense of humor
and much experience with profes

inl moodds Bhe thought to herself

that It is rather fortunate on the whole
hiat history does t depend for Its
1 intence ot breakfast table topics
But she sald den ¥

It would be something ke this, |
think: ‘Where's n wwapaper? This

T s - 1 The toast s bDurped
This Ia a bad ege Where do you buy
thils Lter For greslness’ sake, keep
those children qulet Wel vow |1
wust be off” "—Youth's Companion

The Connoisseur's Surprise

An amusing story at the expense of
a certaln hizh French officl s told by
a P . ry He was show
It a of rr is the magnum opus
f W tures s land
- e of the & it a of Paris, and de
pleting the city as It was In ( riwt's
tine There could s doabit as to
the authenticity of the ture, for It
bore the signatnre of riwt In red
The visitor poloted out that the horizon
ras Adirty woulil e oved b¥
the ap itlon of a clear Hquid

A hottle was requisitionesd and some
f the chemicral gently applied with a
bhrush Then was seen a dellghtful
fitle sketch of the Eiffel tower It

2y I lwervisdl that Courbet., who
was associated In the destruction of
the Vendome eolumn lied about a

dozen years before the tower was

Wages No Object.

*Can't you get any work™ asked a
woman of the tramp who had applied
at the back door for food

Yes, ma'am."” he replied “1 was

{ a steady job by the man who
ives down the road In that blg white
B L mae

T
work ™

He wanted me to get up at 4 In the
morning, milk seventeen cown feed.
water and rub down four horses, clean
the stables and then chop wood until
It was Wme to begin the day's work.”

“What did he want to pay 7™

“1 dunno, maam | didn’t stop to
ask."—Youth's Companion

‘s Mr. Oatseed. What was the

Won, but Not Held,

A learned English judge asked a
woman to marry him because she,
knowing his weaknesa, had mized a
salad so artistically that he declared
he could not Hve without eating an-
other The Judge soon repented of
his folly The lady had a foolish na
ture and a temper which so tormented
her hushand that be would prolong
the sessions of his court far into the
nlght “Gentlemen.,” be was accus
tomed to say when counsel or jury
murmured at the lateness of the hour,
“as we must be somewhers, we can-
not be better anywhere than we are
here.™

Praise For the Growlers,

“The growlers,” suys a Georgin phl
losopher, “are the boys that keep the
world moving, for when folks are
growling all the time the world stops
to ask the reason and stralghtway
finds a remedy for the trouble. If the
world pald any attention to the optl
mists things would be at a standstill
Taking it for grantedd that everything's
0. K. s the end of progress.” —Atlanta
Constitution

He Owne Up te It

Once upon a time an Irishman was
walking through a lonely cemetery
amd stoppresd before an imposing look
Ing monument bearing the following
inscription: *1 Stll [ive™

Pat reflectnd soberly for a moment
and then sald, “Well, If O wits dead,
begorra. OF'd own up to 11" = Exchange.

A Grand Army Score,

A golfer plaving hia first game of
the season reported downtown the next
day thar he had made a Grand Army
score—he went out In 61 and came
back In 65 —<Chieago Post.

Would Feel Eanier.

Caddle Master— What sort of caddle
do youn want, sir? Nervous Novice-
Well-er—1'd llke a boy who knows
very little about the game.—London
Bketoh

ALL ROADS

LEAD TO THE

REDMOND BARN
Avery, Feed andSale Stables

FIRST CLASS HITCH-UPS
ALSO SADDLE PONIES
DRIVING HORSES FOR

SINGLE LADIES

JOURDAN & SON

Prineville and Sisters Stages Daily.

If you want to SELL your property
List it with

“That Man McCaffery”

He doesn't ask an exclusive night: he can sell it anyway

« 4 SCHEE &
Palntlng BECKWITH

Painters and Decorators

LET US FIGURE ON YOUR WORK BEFORE YOU PLACE
YOUR ORDER
WE GUARANTEE SATISFACTORY WORK AT THE RIGHT
PRICES EVERY TIME

REDMOND, OREGON

HERE'S YOUR CHANCE

(et in on This

Buildings put up on the commission basis and
guaranteed. See us for particulars.

WARREN & WOODWARD

Engineers and Architects

S. D. FOX & CO.

Fine Wines, Liquors and Cigars

Hotel Redmond Bar
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