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“The trust is here to stay ™

i there o something more
o ir iife than the mere
e of pnational wealth the spirit
aal i Inltiative In our peo

they become merely the
men of & few moneyed kings? Or

the nvenvens of Industry and (o
el enterprise remaln open o

| ehlldre I'be people will answer
Juestlons

s guve & eynleal little churkle,
n | sire we'll get the wrong
Codoctor” wan the response
"y will get It right by and by
pAtion Is young. You say you be
I Gl Well, see to It-a thon
years are but A& day to him!
E the shudows of eternity he Ia
UK 8t your follles. Nature in her
MOW, patlent process (s always on
® of Justice.”
I8 Fose with & movement of In
e
I ROCEY you ean't see your way
: R0 oany propesition from me,
w n peactical man. | wish
YFperte your business inte the
I organization of the American
ol company on terms that will
Y you
b terins enn't be made, Nivens ™
wlor sald Impetuously “Your
8 to wquecse money out of the
the last dollar the trade will
That s your motte. 1 simply re
To you the ity s merely a big
of sheep 1o e sheared, while to
myriad sounds are the music of
08 orator throbbing with tears
Bged with Inughter. | call the
iy nelghbors - these hurrying
."‘hu s me dally. Hecanse
my nelghbors they are my

Thelr Flehts are mered. 1 will
* Balm or kil them, and | will
AEnlast those who would.”
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Mivens merely sbrTugeed His snoni
Aers aud answered In measured, care

ful tones

heu | suppose 1'll have to fHght
you whether | wish It or ot ¥
Yoeu, and you knew that before you
cate here L ght You have heard
that | am beginnlog a sult for dam
ages agnlnst y 1 apany
Mrens lnughed In spdte of himself
bt his pe and kedd at the doctor
| ansiire 1 1 had heard nothing of
such a sull | w that | have It
dern nit v et ' t N
hen may | ask the rea! reason for
this i en
Y ou ¥ T . heerful re
" . Aud | oW f
| gaged 1o e { to Miss
\ | : 't edding Is 1
f ' ' " ) L
has e r ' i e
(] ereals ] & ailnl
ekl ' ' @ thet
A " k Y I don't even
k ¥ Misa r v
A w . W perhingps  Phssibly
I « ' fr \f oy ]
1 fenre
s Prie } hie t wh
1 ] ' L lent ent and
Eiared his
It . " n ' ed In »
astddet buret of
| am vyour guest, doctor
1 beg ) pard I forget my
wrif
- — he ittle At nier
‘ ' TR hiy that mvy inten
" s were friendly and gener - My
only dealre was to belp you and make
you i
Again the doctor's evea hiaped with
wrath and he mpetely lost his self
Dash you! Have | asked for your
help or patronage? Its offer is an |
- I want . 1 nhe of, »iT
t Ll oplek ol f e sireets
of SNew York | ! - t of work
friendless. and gave ur  Grsl
Jort
IMivens, breathing heavily, turned. his
face Liack with hate 1w =aid
1 make ¥ ve o regret Lhds ID
teryiow, Wl
Wi a e tuous grunt the doe
tor men] the doeor
W he Ntuart heard the door close

and Mivens' step die away on the pave

ment e w b ate down A T
diw T haunted by a strangs vimjenr
From every shadow he saw Nan's face
ook ing nt his He was notl sujwerstl
tious Fhis impression be knew was
slimply a pleture burmed Into his tired
brain by days and nights of Intens

nging It waa the ghost Nan's
fae 1. white pulselesa, terrilve In
s beauty, ot dead

He paused In the lower hall and
watehed for A moment a scene Het Ween

father and daughter through the open

oo f the Irmry

Harriet had just bounded Into the
Pue and stood beside the doctors
halr with an arm around his peck amd

the other hand gently smoothing his
sift gray halr She was crooning over
his tired figure with the qualutest little
mol hier touehes
You look so worn oul
What have you been dolng?
“Something very foollsh, I'm afraid,

baby - 1've just refused a fortune that

papa, Jdear

might have heen yours some dny
“Why M4 you refuse (t7
“Hecause | didn't belleve It was
clean and honest™
“Then | shouldn't want 1t
bhe pesr
The blg bands drew the golden hend
eloser atill and pressed a kiss on the

1'd rather

young torvhend !

My busband will love me, won't
he? 1 shall pot mind If T'm poor,” she
went on langhing ss Stuart entered
"III ial Li11]

“Hap, boy, how's ahe's growing, this
lHttle bahy of mine!™ the doctor ox
wheellng her about for Stu-
“Run now, girlle, nnd

elntmed
art's inapection
I want to talk to Jim
anll the doctor
've Just done a

go to bed

“Well, my boy.”
when she had left,
thing which | know Was Inevitable,
hut now that's IU's done I'm afrald 1
may have made a tragic mistake Tell
me If It's so. There may be time to
retract.”

“Mivens has threatened to ruin your
business ™

O the other hamd he han just offer
ed to buy It at my own price.”

“And you refosed Y

Lo sell at any price, but I8 not too
late to change my mind. 1 ean eall
him back now and apologize for my
rudeneas.  Tell me, should 1 do 7
Your eves are young, boy; your soul s

fresn rrom Ladd's heart Fm Just & ne

the lonely and afrald tonlght Moo

things for e st down s oment.”

Fhore are severnl reasons why you
couldun't have n  more sy gt et
Hatenwr tonlght, doctor  go an

Girant all thelr elalins” he hegnn
Itnpatiently for the trust - lts econo
my, Its eMelency, 1ts power, Ity s

conn  thils Is 0 free country, Isf't Y’

Ihioretlonlly

Wall, when | hint at such an thing
to your muslern organlzging friend that
these econoraemis profits for the few

ot b pnbed 0wt of the poverty of the

Ny ignlust whom the strong snd
vuning are thus combining o slmple
tuawer s always ready Buslness s

livms which trausiated s the old
hint the Arst murderer shirfeked

Into the face of his questioner Am |

my #t ther's Keepeer | snw murder
i those hinck bead eyes of Bivens
tonlght Iwe your think be would lhesi
tate to close a factery to lncrease a
Uvidend If he kpew that act would
result In the death of Its e loy een
fr senkoess and bunger? Not for
A& milhuite He heslintes only at a viola

tHon of the letter of the eriminnl code
Hut If you sell your busipess (o

these men nnd retire will you necesss

iy share In their wrongdolng

In a very real and tragic sense, yews
'm n cownrd | gilve up the Aght
I've been both a soldler and & mer
hiant Why should not trade have Its
heroes ns well as war? Why shouldn't

I b Just as ready to dle ns & merchant

for an | was on the field of
battle? | am jJust passing through this
world once I'here are some things |

sliply must do as | pass. They can't
walt, nnd the thing that has begun to
strangle me I this modern cruse for
money, Wwoney, woeney, at all hazards,

by falr or foul means | must fAght It

I must Ciowm] fowml, decent clothes, n
hoamne, puare ir. m great v these are
' y human belng nesds Na hw

9 g should have leas I will not
wirike down my fellow inan to get more
for «If while one human belng on

this earth wants as much

wyer kpow Stuart sald,
“ e einot lol how wmuch | owe
t i i iy A ife You have al
" . ' \ - n to me
el gray eves smlled
gind to hear that tonlght, my
te four sl range s It may i (o
v been whistiing to keep up tny
. " I've n shiekening foreboding
o ' Hut fler n J A AL
f i r
I eve It wns
. w! | ] (]
I il ¢ a crisls
I was heginning
nud think of & compromise You've
LT . L)
tsoum] luck v bav." was the cheery
wer I was a poor saldier tonight
myself yntil the litle weasel told me
[T bivions lle ind 1 took ecourage

e pretendsd to have come In a momd

of generosity, his offer of settlement In-
pired by love™

“The devil must have laughed.™

So did l=especially when he told
me that be was eugnged to be mar
rled

Engnged —to—be - married ™  Stuarn
made & sujpretie efort o apjear indif
fervat

Fo Miss Nan Primrose, a young lady

“To whom ?

I huwvenr't the honor of Kknowlug, and he
Bad the Iying sodacity o say that be
Cutiwe nl her suggestion ’

stusart tried to speak and his tongue
refised to wove lu a stupor of blind
desjmir he slowly fumbled his way up
to bi= room, enters] and threw him
self noross the bed without undressing
It wus ooe thing to preach, asother to
face the thing itself slove In the dark

nNess
CHAPTER V.
Struggle
HE longer Stunrt wrestled with
the problem of Nan's ylelding
to the lure of Bivens gold the
wore hideous and bhopeless it
hesnme He begnn to feel that he had

been to BMame Why bhad he allowed
the foolish pride of a lovers' quarrel to
kewp them apmrt for two weeka?

When he eame downstairs he paused
at the door  Harrlet was playing and
sluging nenin, nnd the soft tones of her
volee were hesling He walked gently
to the door of the music room. leanesd
neninst the panel and watched and
st ened

At Inst she stopped reluctantly, tip
ped her golden head sldeways In a co
quettish  Httle trivmphant movement
and In the quaintest lmitation of a
man's volee sald

‘I congratulate you, Miss Harriet—1
Mke that very much!™

“I'o rou, professor? Oh, I'm so glad
to please you'"

Khe shook her curls with genuine de
Nght and played out the Hittle dlalogue
with vivid imaginary touches

Htuart Innghed

The girl leaped to ber feet, blushing
scarlot, rushed to his side and selzed
hi= hand L]

“Id you see me, JIm? Was | very
foorish ™

“Certalnly not | quite agree with
the professor You will some day sing
before kings and queens, little girl”

He left her waving and smiling to
him from the steps  He walked with
new vigor and a deepening sense of
gratitude to her.  His breath deepened,
and his step grew frm and awift. e
wonld fight for his own e would go
atrafght to Nan and laugh at this an
pouncement. He would compel her to
hesr him. It was an absurd hour to
enll, but all the better

Mra Primrose’'s greeting was so cor
dinl, o genulnely friendly, that for a
moment he was puzzled Could It be
possible he had misjudged ber?

She pressed bis band warmly and
ngeringly

“Oh, Jim, I'm so glad you've come!
Why have you stayed away so long?
It was so foollah of you Yoo gave up
without & struggia ['m shocked be

yond measure At Nan ) ol her that
hin milllons would never briog g

pess ubless her heart went with them

that her love for you was s 'hing
she coulin't Iny anlde as o clonk mhe
hail waorn I topld NSan the day she
promilsed to marry Mr Bivens thiat "l
were worth a dozen such men, oo mat
ter bhow many ml s e Lind Y ou
ave nlwnaysn been my choloe—you

Epow that ™

Kiuart could control hlmself no long
or He rose apd faced Mrs PP'rirose
with a ook which brought ber elo
Qguence to an abrupt end

Mrs I'rlinrose, for once In my Iife
I am going 1o tell you the truth.  You
hanve always bewen my bitterest (oe
You brought Nan to New York to get
ber awnay from me’

't 1other's eyes hincssd with hon
ext wrath

“Yeu. | 14; and 'm giad | 4id It
you ungrateful wreteh”

And you have alwaysn been busy
poiscning ber mind agninst me and
currupting her imnglnntion with
drentus of & HWle of luxury “

And, thank (i

Inst in bripging her to her senses In

I've suercesded at

tite to save bher from throwlng berself
away on you, Jim Btuar!

An Mra I'rimrose left Nan quletly en
tereed the room Hler face was set for
battie in & proud deflant smlie Khe
was totally unprepared for the way in
whivh Ktuart met her

With a quick step he wan at her side,
selzed both bher hands in a grip of Qerce
tenderness and 1o low tones of vibrant
pansion sald

“This thing don't go with me, Nan
I won't accept It I'm golng to Aght-—
fght for my own—for yon are mine—
mine by every law of God and wman,
and you are worth fighting for™

I'be hard smlle of deflance melted
from the beautiful face and a Oush of
tenderness slowly overspread her
be loved Hke
sferful man She

chveks It was swese! 1o
that Ly a strong. m
siartsd to speak. and he ralsed his
b il

| know, dear. you sald our engage

ment was bhroken I don’t twlleve you
mean It | eouldn’t The news of
your eugagement to Bliveas came as &
it out of the bive sky | refuse t

acrcent such an act as final You did It
ot of plaue. You don't mean 1t. You
ean't mean it! | told you the other
dny | had a surprise for vou | bave
It's worth s day Youn promised me
one Iin the country before our foolish
qQunrrel I wapt It now You will

come ¥

Khe hesltated a moment and sald;

“Yeu*©

Within an haur they had reached the
hills overlooking (irmvesend hay, and
the magnifcrent swee; of water helow

the Narrows Nan had searcely spoken
on 'he WaAY
tions in friendly oods, smiles and mon.

oaviiahles

answering Sruart's gues

“Defore we go farther,” Stuart sald
when they had left the car, “1 want to
show you a model howe a friend of
mine has bullt out here  It's my deal,
and | think you'll Hke It*™

As they entered the gate, balf hid-
den In the bedge. the girl exclatmed

“What a lovely little place™

A gnrdener who was watering some
fowers on A& sign from Stuart hastened
op the gruvel walk and opened the
door

Every window commanded entranc
ing views of the bay and orean Ev-
ery ship entering or lenving the harbor
of New York must pass close and could
be seen for miles gulng to sea

When Stuart Onally led Nan out on
the broad veranda of the second foor
she was In a Aetter of excitement over
the perfection of its detalls

“1 think it's wonderful, JimP™ she

exciaimed., with enthusinsm “I've

Ry R
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"1 think it wonderful, Jim!™

never seen anythiog more nearly per
fect. Whose Is it T

Stuart looked Into her dark eyes with
dospernte yenrulng.

“It's yours, Nanl™

“Mine?"

“Yea, dear; this s my secret. ['ve
been bullding this home for youn the
past year. ['ve put all the little mon
ey my flihgr gave me with every dol
Iar 1 could save It's pakl for, and
here's the key. 1 meant to ask you
out here to fAx our wedding day. |
ask you now. Forget the nightmare
of the past two weeks, and remember
only that we love each other.”

Her lips quivered for just an In
stant, and her hand gripped the rall

the verapd
(?n.ln Continued)
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REDMOND BARN
Livery, Feed andSale Stables
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JOURDAN & SON

FIRST

DRIVING
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CLASS HITCH-UPS
SADDLE PONIES
HORSES
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FOR

Prineville and Sisters Stages Daily.

LADIES

If you want to SELL your property

List it with

“That Man McCaffery”

He doesn't ask an exclusive right; he can sell it anyway

Variety Wood Work Shop

ALL KINDS OF WOOD WORK

and Est

bullding

J. H. REDERER,

veeeee The Redmond......

imates

FANCY or ROUGH
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Phone 502

HERE'S YOUR CHANCE

Get in on This

duildings put up on the commission basis and
guaranteed.

WARREN & WOODWARD

See us for particulars.

Engineers and Architects

S. D. FOX & CO.

Fine Wines, Liquors and Cigars

Hotel Redmond Bar




