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wlll bring him In for luncheon,
I suppose, whe sald carelessly al
-y, 5 4 though there was a slight contraction
e f the eyelids He s a privileged
haracter *
Ao t wan long past the luncheon hour
w hsr Huntty came In, Aushed and
- v nrm Hhe wan alone, and she had
boen walking rapidly
Oh, I'm sorry to be so late,” she
a ipologized, darting a look of anxiety
" at Hara We Erew careless with
the Am | shockingly late?
1 he was shaking hands with Mre
1 M d Wrandall as ahe spoke, lLes
1 Vivian stood by, rigidly awalt
-~ K their turn Nelther appearsd to
’ x . . rdial
. : Wha # the passing of an hour,
y doar sald the old to one
) f ) who s young and can spare it *
I 4id not expect you—| mean W
I nl  say. ne thing was sald about luncheon
., WwWan there, Sara? Hhe was In a
pretty state of confuslon
' ™ sald Lealle, breaking In; “we
& butted In, that's all How are you?
. ' f ot Ha sped her hand and bent over IL
A . r e was regarding him with alightly
f ‘ illated eyes He misioterpreted the
steady scrutiny “Oh, It will all peel
: \ M io & day or two,” he explalued. go-
" Ing a shade redder
When did you return ™’ she asked.
I thought tomorrow was
Leslle never bhas any tomorrows,
" Missn Castleton, eciplained Vivian
He always does tomorrow's work
lay Fhat's why be never has any
ubles ahead of him
What rot!"” exclaimed Leslie
Where s Mr Rooth * Inguired
Sara Woulda't he come in, Hetty ™
I—1 didn't think to ask him to
stop for luncheon,’ she replled, and
- then burrind off to her room to make
herself prescentable
Hetty was in a state of nervous ex
cltement during the luncheon The
Cneoy r with Booth had not resulted
at all as she Lad fancied it would She
trayed herself In & most discon
manner, and now was more
deeply Involved than ever before She
had been determined at the oulset,
’ ehe had falled, and now he had a
" eclalm-—an lncontestable clalm agalnst
St ' g her She found It diffleult to meet
i 2 @ Sarn's steady, questioning gaze. She
wanted o be alone
After lupcheon, Leslle drew Bams
anlde
CHAPTER XIL. ; 'l .n:'u! say she doesn't l--l-m“v‘pﬁ
clally overjoyed to see me, he
Sara Wrandall Finds the Truth. “”:\];"! SRV 49 S0 40 i -
I it S g gl mt do you expect, Lealle whe
femanded with some asperity
I ean’t stand this much longer,

| Mras Hedmond

Sara,” he sald Don‘t you see how

'\,. ,I . o H,' iy things are going? She's losing her
1 v i the E living heart to Booth.*
| hat Hrandon has 1 don’t see bow S & :
hine that lovely Hitle L u W@ can prevent
SR bk it
ol 1 s : - 4* 18 that “By gad, I'll have another try at
" At 'he word is an elusive it—tonight. | say, has she sald -any-
. . thing?
l e the word you want, She pities you,” she sald, a ma
Vivia wianding beslde llclous joy In her soul “"That's akin
Leslie, tall, sltm and aristocratic, ber | °° something else, you know."
hands | ! her back, her manner Confound It all, 1 don’t want to be
o of absolute Indiffe nee. Vivian Prieat
. ro than handsome: she was “Then I'd advise you to defer your
kins try’ at IL"” she remarked
Ihere lan't anythine subtle about I'm mad about her, Sara. | can't
Hetty,” sald Sara. with a laugh. “She's *eep, 1 can’t think, | can't—yes, 1 can
1 IR N UOus eat, but it doesn’t taste right to me.
Liw was pulling at his mustachs, I've just got to have It settled. Why,
and frowning slightl I'he sunburn People are beginning to notice the
his nose and for ad had begun Change In me. They say all sorts of
0 Dae ® h chap: ttle Makes things. About my liver, and all that
Ripplog Hkens though was his ®ort of thing I'm golng to settle It
on 1 tonight. It's been nearly three weeks
Oh, perfeet snld his  mother, 10w, She's surely had time to think
Really wonderful. It will make Bran- It over; how much better everything
Y famoun will be for her, and all that She's
She's ®0 healthylooking,” sald "0 fool, Sara. And do you know what
Vivia Vivian's doing this very Instant over
Fogliat romarked Leslle. as If there in the corner? She's Inviting
that covered svervthing her to spend a fortnight over at our
Nonsense eried the older Mrs place. If she comes —well, that means
Wrandall, fting her lorgnette agaln, the engagement will be announced at
Pure, | west, unmixpd blood, that's once,”
what It Is I'here Is birth In that Sara did not marvel at hie assur
girl’s face.™ ance In the face of what had gone be-
You're always talking about birth, fore. Hhe knew him too well. In spite

mothe sald her son sourly, as he ©f the original rebuff, he was thor
| nwn oughly satisfled in his own mind that

a good thing to have.” sald his Hettly Castleton would not be such a
mother with convietlon fool as to refuse him the second time.
I TR thing to get In Amer “It Is barely possible, Leslle,” she
fea,” sald he, pulllng out his clgarette ®ald, “that she may consider Brandon

Nooth quite se good a catch as you,
and Infinitely better looking at the

t hen that Sara prevalled upon
0 q vl heon Hetty al- present moment
. ™ theae g walks In the “It's this beastly sunburn,” he la-
‘ will bo disappointed mented, rubblng his nose gently, think-
R haven't walted ing first of his person An Instant
Ob as 1 beenn Leslle and Iater he was thinking of the other
ol . I not have been DAIT of the declaration. “That's just
. :d uttered the sen what I've been afrald of.,” he sald "1
A told you what would happen If that
W ad.a plek her up and portralt nonsense went on forever. It's
% By F wwkod Sara, Your fault, SBara.”
an thi ved off he direction of ‘But 1 have reason to belleve she
the pot will not accept him, If it goes so far
i | king Nrandy n& that. You are quite safe In that
t tor | . . d he  direction.”™
Nas b . ma o Gad. I'd hate to risk It.”" he mut-
: ) tored | have a feeling she's in love
ara : stnvt oof rpriee with him

Vivian approached, "Sara, you must

“She Doesn’t Seem Easpecially Over
Joyed to See Me."

f a place Nlies of you to want her,
but

Oh, don't be selfish, Sara erind
Viviar

You don't know how much | de
pend on her sald Bara

I'd ank you aver w3, dear, If there
weren't so many others coming I
lon't know where we'rs  to put
them You understand t you?™

Perfectly sald her wisterin-law
smiling

But I've been counting on—Hetty.”

“l say, Bara,” broke in Lealle you
could go up to Har Harbor with the
Willlamsons &t that time Tell her
about the invitation, Vivie

‘It lan't necessary,” sald Sara cold-
Iy T8 K v the Willlam
sons t hesaltated ant and
t hheet waert 1 " 1lsma)y
They're n trade, you know

That's nothing sgainst ‘em.” pro
tested e Awfully Joliy people

really ripping. Aln't they, Viv?

I don't know them well enough to
BAY sald Vivian, turning oway |
only know we're all snobs of the worst
sort

Just & minute, Viv.," he called out

What doesa Miss Castieton say about
( ? It was an eager Question
Much depended on the reply

|l haven't asked her sald his sis

ter succinetly How could 1, without

iiting Sara?
ou don't intend to ask her?

Wrandalls had departed,
off to he

WAS Coming

After the
took Hetty

knew what

r room I'he

n, fa
+ door

what s going on be

* sald the older =

y had closed

tweenn you and Brandon Booth? |1
wave the truth Are you dolng
ing foolish?

Foolish? Heaven help me, no
It—Iit is & tragedy.” eried Hetty
ing her gaze with one of utter despalr

What has happened? Tell me

What am | to do, Sara da z?
He—he has told me that he—he-

Loves you?®”

“Yeou

And you have told® him that his
love & re rned?

“1 co t help it 1 was carried
AWAY | did not mean to let him see
that 1|

“You are such a novice In the busl

ness of love,” sald Sars
‘You are In the bhabit of being carried
away, | fear

“Oh, Sara!”™

You must put a stop to all this
At once. How can you think of marry
ing him, Hetty Glynn? Send him

I do not intend to ma ! sald
the girl, suddenly d d d

“1 am to draw but one conclusion,
I suppose.” sald the other, regarding
the girl intently

What do you mean?

“Is It necessary to ask that ques-
tlon?

The puzzied expression remained in
the girl's eyes for a time, and then

slowly gave way to one of absolute
horror
How dare you suggest such a

thing?" she cried, turning pale, then
crimson. “How dare you?

Sara laughed shortly. “lsa’t the in-
ference a natural one? You are for
getting yourself.”

“I understand,” sald the girl, through
pallid lipa. Her eyes were dark with
palon and misery. You think | am al-
together bad.” 8She drooped percept

ibly

“You went to Burton's Ilnn,” senten
tlously

“But, Sara, you must belleve me

I did not know he was ||....|.---1 For
God's sake, do me the justice (o
“But you went there with him,” In

sisted the other, her eyes hard as

steel. "It doesn’'t matter whether he

was married—or free You went'
Hetty threw herself upon her com-

panion’s breast and wound her strong
arms about her

Sara, you
you must let me tell you every

“Sara must let me ex-

Main

thing. Don’t stop me! You have re
fmeed to hear my plea

“And 1 still refuse;” eried Sara,
throwing her off angrily Good God,

do you think 1 will llsten to you? If
you utter another word, 1 will
strangle you!

Hetty shrank back, terrified
she moved backward in the direction
of the never taking her
from the lmpassioned face of Ler pro
tector,

“Don't, Bara, pleasea don't!™ she
begged Don’t look at me like that!
| promise—| promise. Forgive me! |
would not xive vyou an instant's palt
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Ford Owners

ROAD

ntral Oregon Garage

“REEDY’S™

PHONE 704

1 now make your Ford ride like a $2,000 car

SMOOTHERS

Ides and Pelts

Highest market price paid
in CASH for the above

RI&DMO\ D

J. B. ROE, Proprietor.

MARKET

Wood and Iron Work

If there is anyvthing vou want in the above line
call on me. I have a plant
all kinds of work
save you money on all orders placed with me.
I can make any furniture

G. W. DAVIES

The Old Pioneer Blacksmith

capable of doing
and wil

in wood and iron,

you may want

of Redmond

If you want to SELL your property

List it with

“That Man McCaftery”

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

Bowling, Pool and Billiards

At the...

PASTIME

If you want to enjoy an hour or

tion, you should come to The Pastime, where vou w

above line

everything is first-class in the I'wo bowling
that are perfectly true, and pool and billiard tables i

condition for playing on.

CIGARS, TOBACCO, SOFT DRINKS AND

CONFECTIONERY

BROWN & BOEHMER, Props

two of healtht re




