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More Reasons Why You Should
BUY YOUR GROCERIES OF US

N\>. 9 — B . c u m  <n H
you. “Just as jb* hI" i< in our sfort*. \Vc\l
rather lose the sale than foist on you - nothin»: 
you might not la* pleased with.

No. 10— Because we make a specialty < ■ (  >i iv«-ring w en 
promised. It costs money for efficient delivery ser
vice, but it pays us. Also, we deliver by jutre cl po-t 
to out-of-town customers.

No. 11— Because we are careful with ' >• little •:.. >>t ir
business. We fill telephone orders with exactness. 
You get the right package- Such small things form 
the mountain of good service.

No. 12— B e c a u - e  jro tually save more money and more
patience, as comparative experience will show. 
Come in and get acquainted.

Hobbs Cash Grocery and Bakery
R E D M O N D ,  O K K U O N

Hollow of Her Hand
Continued from  page 4

"W ell, I annum nope not, saia 
Leslie with a »co» 1. "Turned you

"I thought that p o u lb ly  you'd been 
m aking a  chump of yourself up m 
the Maine woods."

"Plffler Don't be an sag What'» 
the sense pretending you don't know 
who she Is?*'

"I  suppose It's Hetty Castleton.” 
aald Booth, pufflng aw ay at his pipe

"Who else?”
“ Think s h e ll have you. old man?“  

asked Booth, a fter a moment.
“ I don t know, " replied the other, 

a  bit dashed "You might wish me 
luck, though.”

Booth knocked the burnt tobacco 
from the bowl of his pipe. A serloua 
line appeared between bis eyes. He
• a s  a  fair minded fellow, without 
guile, without a single treacherous 
Instinct

“ I can't wish you luck. Les,”  be 
said slowly. “ You see I'm— I'm In 
love with her m y s e lf '

‘The d e v il!”  Leslie eat bolt up
right and glared at him. “ I might 
have known! And—and la she In 
love with you?"

. . .  i * . -  ' " " dw. you reveal con- 
•Iderable lack of tact in ask<ng that
question.”

What I want to know Is th is,”  ex
claimed W ran(iall, very pale but very 
hot: is she going to m arry you” '

Booth smiled “ H i be perfectly 
frank with yon. She says th e won’t ”  

l^ s lle  gulped. "So  you’ve asked 
h er*”

"O bviously.”
And she saig «he wouldn’t?  Sh e 

refused you? Turned you down?”  His 
little mustache shot up at the enda 
and a Joyous, trium phant laugh broke 
from his lips. "Ob. this la rich ! Ha. 
ha! Turned you down, eh? Poor old
I randy! You're my beat friend, and 
dammit I'm sorry. I mean to sa y ,"  
he went on In som e em barrassm ent, 
“ I'm aorry for you. Of course, you 
can hardly exp»%t me to—e r— “  

“ C ertain ly not,”  accepted Booth 
am iably. " 1  quite understand.”

"Then, since abe'a refuaed you. you 
might wish me better Ingk.”

“ T hat would mean giving up hope.”  
“ H ope?”  exclaim ed L eslie  quickly. 

"Y ou  don't mean to aay you 'll annoy 
h er with your—"

“ No. I shall not annoy h er," replied 
»1» frteswl shaking his bead

SW i

"T ali Ma— T ell Me. Now—on Y our 
Soul, H etty— "

down, eh? 'Pon my s o u l!"  He ap- 
I>eared to be relishing the Idea of It. 

Sorry, old chap, but I suppose you 
understand Just wbat that m eans."

Booth’s lips hardened for an In
stant. then relaxed Into a  queer, a l
most pitying sm ile

"And you want me to be your beat 
m an?" he said reflectively.

Leslie  arose. His chest seem ed to 
sw ell a little , assured ly be was breath
ing much easier. He assum ed an 
a ir  o f com passion.

“ I shan 't insist, old fellow , i f  you 
feel you'd rath er not—e r— Bee what 
I m ean?”  It then occurred to him to 
utter a  word or two o f kindly advice. 
T  shouldn't go on moping If I were 
you. Brandy. ‘Pon my soul, I shouldn't. 
T ak e  It like a  man. I know It hurts, 
but—  Pooh! W hat's the use nggra- 
vatlng the pain by butting against a 
stone w all?”

Hla companion looked out over the 
tree tope, his hands In his trousers 
pockets, and It must be confessed 
that hla m anner was not that o f one 
who 1s oppressed by despair.

"I  think I'm taking It like a  man, 
Ix*s,” be said " I  only hope you'll 
take It aa nicely If she says nay to 
you."

An uneasy look leaped Into Leslie 's  
face. He seem ed noticeably lesa ror- 
milent about the chest. H e wondered

ir itooth' knew anything about bis 
initial venture. A question rose to 
his llpa, but be thought quickly and 
held It hack. Instead, he glanced at 
bis watch.

" I  must be off Bee you tomorrow.
I b o p « .“

“ Bo long.”  said  Booth, stopping at 
the top o f the steps while his visitor 
skipped down to the ga le  with a 
nim bleness that suggested  the form a
tion o f a sudden resolve.

I-eslle did not w aste time in part 
Ing Inanities he strode off b risk ly In 
the direction o f home, but 4>ot without 
a fu rtive  g lan ce out of the ta ll o f hla 
eye  aa he disappeared beyond the 
hedgerow at the end o f Bootb's gar 
den T hat gentlem an was standing 
where he had left him. and waa filling 
hla pipe once more

T h e day waa warm , and Leslie  waa 
In a dripping perspiration when he 
reached home. He did not enter the 
house but made bis way direct to the 
garage.

"fiet out the ca r at once, Brow n." 
was his order

T h ree m inutes later he waa being 
driven over the low er road toward 
Southlook, U k ln g  good ra re  to avoid 
Booth s place by the m atter o f a mile 
or more. He was In a fever o f hope 
and eagerness. It was very plain to 
him why the had refused Booth The 
Iron waa hot. He didn't Intend to 
lose any tim e in »trlklng.

And now we know why he cam e 
again to B ara ’s In the middle of a 
blazing afternoon. Instead of waiting 
until the more seductive shades of 
night had fallen, when the moon aat 
serene In the seat o f the Mighty. 

• • • • • • #
He didn't have to wait long for Het

ty. Up to the Inatant o f her appear
ance In the door, be had reveled In 
the thought that the way was now 
paved with rosea. But with her en 
trance, he felt hla confidence and 
courage slipping. Perhaps that may 
explain the abruptnesa with which he 
proceeded to go about the business 
In band

“ I couldn't wait till tonight.”  he ex 
plained as she cam e slow ly across 
the room toward him Hhe was half
way to him before be aw oke to the 
fa rt  that he wae standing perfectly 
still. Then he started forw ard, some
how Impelled to meet her at least 
half-way. You'll forgive me, Hetty, 
If I have disturbed you.”

" I  was not lying down, Mr. Wran- 
d a ll."  she sa id  au letlv . T h ere  was

nothing mlnoua In ihe words, but ba 
ripvrlerceal t  sudden sensation of 
. i.i W ont you sit down* Or would 
)uu rather go out to the terra**«?"

I t s  t h n i.r«  mm  for* ab le here. 
If *<>u don't mind I I suppose you 
* •  a hat It 1« I want to say to you

I  You—"
te e ."  sh* Interrupted w earily , 

and knowing as much, Mr W randali. 
It mould not be fa ir uf me to let

- >ou go on “
Not fa ir* "  he said In honest sines«-

¡«cut “ But. my dear, I—“
IMcaae. Mr W randali.”  aha e x 

claimed. with a pleading little sm ile 
that mould have touched the heart of 
anyone but te>slle Plena« don't go 
>n It ta quite aa Im possible sow  as 

It mss before I b a te  not c h a n g ed ”  
He could only say , m echanically 

"Y ou h aven 't?"
"No I am sorry  If you h a te  

thought that I might com e to - - ”
' 1 hlnh. for b eaten  a sake, think 

« hat you are  d o in g ’ ”  he cried, feeling 
fur the edge o f the table with a sup 
t«.rt seek ing band ” 1 I had B ara 's  
word that you were not ”

'U n fo rtu n ate ly  B ara  cannot speak 
fo r me In a m atter o f this kind Thank 
you fo r the honor you w ould—” 

"H onor b« b a n g e d !"  he blurted opt. 
losing his tem per " 1  love you! It’s 
a purely srlD sh thing with me. and 
I'm biowed If I consider It an honor 
to be refused by sny womsn I—"  

"M r W 'rsn d sll!"  she cried, fixing 
him with her flushing. Indlgnsnt ayes 

You are forgetting y o u rs e lf”  Hhe 
was standing very stra igh t and slim  
and Im perious before him.

He quailed. " I —I beg your pardon 
I— I— "

“T h era  la nothing more to be said ,”  
she went on Icily "tloodby ”

"W ould you retnd telling me a hath 
e r therm Is anyone e lse *“ he asked, aa 
he turned tomsrd the dour

"Do you realty feel that you h ave 
the right to ask that question. Mr 
W ran dali?"

He wet hla lips with hla tongue 
"T h en , there Is some o n e '"  he cried, 
rapping the table with his knuckl.» 
He didn't realise  till a fterw ard  how 
vigorously ha rapped “ Home con
founded English  nobod), I suppose “ 

Bhe sm iled not unkindly T hera 
is no English nobody. If that answ ers 
your question '

T h e n , will you be kind enough to 
yffer n reason for not giving me a 
fa ir chance In a clear Held? I think 
It's doo- “

“ t ’an 't you see bow you are  d ie  
treeaing m e ’  Muet I again go through 
that horrid scene in the gardenT 
t 'a ii’ t you take a plain no for an an
sw er U'

"Hood L o rd !"  be gasped, and In 
those two words he revealed the com 
plete overturning of a lifelong eatp 
m ate o f him self. It seemed to taka 
morn than his breath away

"O oodby“  she said with finality 
He Stared at the door through which 

She disappeared, hla hnpea. hla con
ceit. his se lf regard trailing after her 
with sham eless d isloyalty to the 
standards he had set for them, and 
then, with a rather ghastly sm ile of 
self-com m iseration on hla llpn. ha 
allpped out of thn house. Jumped Into 
the motor car. and gave a brief but 
explic it command to the chauffeur, 
who lost no tim e In assisting hla mas-

Hara entered her room
f h i y  regarded each other stead ily ,

questioning!) fur a abort space of 
lim e

(« a lle  has Just called  up to sah 
«h at the devil' I m eant by letting 

him m ake a fuel o f h im self,”  aald 
Bara, with a peculiar B illa  Iw lated 
amila on ber lipa

Hetty offered no com m ent, but a fte r 
a moment gravely  and rather w latfully 
called attention to her present o rc a  
(ration by a slgn lflcant flaunt of her 
hand and a saddened sm ile

” 1 e e e ."  said Ham. without emotion. 
“ If you chemise to go. H etty, I a h i'l  
not oppose you ”

“ My position here Is a fa lse  one. 
B a ra  I prefer to go “

T h i s  morning I should have held 
a sw ord over your head

“ It ta vary difficult for me to realise  
all that has happened ~

“ You are free to depart You are 
frea  In every sense o f the word Your 
futuro ree ls n lth  yourself, my d e a r*  

“ It hurta me more thaa I can tell 
to feel that you b ave been baling ma 
all thvae months “

" It  hurt* m e- now "
H etty walked to the window and 

looked out
"W hat are your p lan s*" Hara In

quired. a fter an Interval
“ I shall seek em ploym ent and w all 

for you to act ”
T ?  You m ean?”
” 1 sh a ll not run aw ay. Hara Nor do 

I Intend to reveal m yself to the au 
thorities I am not m orally guilty o f 
crim e A year ago I feared the con
sequences o f my deed, but I have 
learned much since then I « a s  a 
stronger In a new world In England 
we have been led to believe that yon 
lynch women hero as readily aa yon 
lynch men I now know better than 
that From  you alone I learned my 
greatest lesson You revealed to me 
the true m eaning of human klndnaae. 
You shielded me who should not. 
Kven now I believe that your Aral 
Impulse was a tender one I shall 
not forget It. Hara You will l ira  to 
regret the baser thought that ram a 
later on I have loved you yea. a l
most as a good dog loves hla m aster. 
It la not for me to tell the story o f 
that night and all these months to 
the world I would not be betraying 
m yself, but you You would be called 
upon to explain , not I And you would 
be the ons to suffer When you met 
me on the n a d  that night I was on 
my way bark to the Inn lo g iva  m y
se lf Into custody You have made It 
Im possible for me to do so now My 
llpa aro sealed ft resta with you. 
Her* '*

Hern Joined ber In the broad win
dow T h ere  was a strangely n a i le d
look In her face a glided birdcage 
hung suspended In the casem ent With

learn ed  to him » Ik Iksli hssffi g, 
sat there with b • <■«.! rocks! S m  
side

lucky t"  railed 
lim e she held out hr 
lim e he regarded It 
not to say dialsv< 
to o ts  f l ig h t , but it

• r a  sgsla Ttx 
nsger r « i «  

•  ik .»4.fw^x 
! bea ks last g> 
*tu>tt*r that hi

Brut, brtaglng up again si I k t a s u
top A secoud 
and b is titile ts 
tingar wllh sn es 
no r u o a  fo r  d o u k i 

Hhe luwered bar 
aven wttb iba <>p 

•g e  He shol lea 
auggested s  sera» 
toldad he sa l os 
and ebeeped Hhe , 
tbe duor. and t hr  

My sym bul. %l - 
T ítere « e te  tes 1

he koyyaS «mi

■ supped luit 
•  'seas lisi gg

• a d  « S i l i  K v u
e t vi Iks p H

•  «Uh s «kit ta
•  w uh kn v *0 

I  III tie t\fm  
•ed SS4 fkslaag

uri ed lo listi) 
•aid softly 

listi) • t * va

l-ealle did aot i .io  <*p si kls ‘» tari 
place la  thè llis  a'rset Dal . ik  
•n tll Itooth •  ss aste.) al et ihs n j 
He spani a diamai r i |  il  ha M  
club

Hla father and >- tihar «erm tt ‘di 
library « b e a  he . .  » boss si MI
paat ten Croio •  ark «orssr si Ut 
garden he bad «IH ->! lluaUksaft 
departure V ivisi »J  g.igsdeetu 
ih« gate in Ih« i" •  } s keggs «tt 
ber vtaltor Hbe asaus la a assai 
after t-sella a aatta •

H ello  Lgg, afte * * 1  tendi»! M 
in q u in il i  e y e  u p os  b ui Issi i> 
aarly for yow” '

Iter brut ber mas stand og MSI l i  
B r® pisce

T b e r m a  a b eat) de« fal.iag. l i  
ter.”  ha aald grufi: i Hhaa t I 'art 
g m atch lo  thè hindi g “

llla  mother rame . .r r  lo kla |»*k 
ty. and laid ber ka i.J kls ara 

"Y o u r eoet la da. , she asit ut 
lo usi) ” Yae. Ughi thè flra"

“ It a vsry  marni in «ms r w a 'M  
Mr W randall. luohr g up lina M 
hook They «ero  a l» » ;»  Jel»| was 
thiug for t ra i le  s - f->rt

No ons seem ed tu I. 'Ics h :a -W 
Ila bnell and »truck s s t ic k  

•'W all*“ aald Vlvlsn 
"W all « h a i ’ "  he den,sodai 

looklng up
Hla alatsr look a n meni fot ikosgh. 

la lls tty  comlng lo s 'ay »Ut *  *
l u c r 

i la  itnvd nroct. B ri' nibbi»! H 
bone lo dia lodge th" du»t IkvS Mi 
palm i

"No. aba lan't cernii « h» «ald **• 
drow a very long breaih th* aie* * 
• e v e r s i  bouro and t f - i  eipnlM * 
vocally. 'Mhe baa rnfu»«d la n»m 
me.”

Mr W randall turned a l«ef >• 
nook. It sounded llhe 'he crack 
tonni, eo a lili had Ih« i >iu beo«** 

V iv isi! bad Ih« forvihougbl •» F *  
a • bali lo mani bai '

out a word, »he throw open the win- moat tltnaly act on hsr part, fot * *
do« screen T b a gs> little canary in 
tha glided rage corked hla head and 
watched her with alert eyes Then 
■ he reached up and gently removed 
the rag e  from Its fastening» Putting 
It down upon the window ■ III. aha 
opened the liny door Tha bird hopped 
about hla prison In a atata o f groat 
sxeltem ent

Hetty looked on. fascinated 
At last a yellow streak shot out 

through the open door and an Inatant 
later resolved Itaelf Into tbe bobbing, 
fluttering dicky bird that had Itred

W randali ant down very abrupt* 1? »M 
»ary lim ply, ^

"Hhe — w h a t r  ga»i>«d ‘e*“* '
mot bar.

"Turuod ma down a - id.' 
lie briefly

Mr W randali laid hla I*'«* « • " *  
table without thinking t" 1’“ ' '***' 
m ark In place Then he sross 
removed hla glasse» fumbling tor t 
caae

"ffha ab a  w hat?" he demandad.
"Ha< bed m a." replied M» **’“ 

I'leaae do not Jest «Uh
In a c a g e  all Ita life  without an hour Da," aald hla mother, in  In* «>

"H e lan't Joking, mother, «»'d *

Si

of freedom  For a few s*ic*>nda It 
circled over tbe tree tops and then 
alighted on one o f tbe branches (>ng 
might well have Imagined that ha 
could hear Ita tiny heart beating with 
terror Ita wlnga were half raised and 
fluttering, Ita head Jerking from »Ida 
to aide In wild perturbation. Taking 
courage, M aster Dtcky bopped tim o
rously to a nearby tw ig, and then ran 
lured a flight to a trea top nearer tbe 
window casem ent. Perched In Ita top 
moat branches he cheepatd shrilly, aa 
If there waa fear In bla little breaat 

In allenca the two women In tbe 
window watched the agitated  move 
nienta of the bird. The aame thought 
waa In the mind of each, the aame 
queatlon, the sam e Inteuae wlah

A  l u m a i i  l h r u » h  s p e d  t h r o u g h  t he  

|| I * lr . close by the timid canary L ike
/ W  ** d r,>PP»<l to the tw igs low er

e p "*  ,1‘>®i>. Bn wlnga palpitating In violent
C V W  , | . rm

"D ic k y !"  called Hara W randali, and 
then cheeped between her teeth.

A moment later Irlcky waa fluttering 
ter to turn tall In Ignomlqlnua fligh t »bout the eavea; hla c irc les  grew 

H etty waa gloom ily but resolutely sm aller, bis winging lesa rhythm ical, 
em ployed In laying out certain of her i||| at last with a nervous little flutter
personal belonglnga, preparatory to he perched on the top of the window
necking them for departure, when shutter s*i near that they might have

Leslie  Aat Bolt U pright and Qlared at
Him.

Ian. wllh a shrug o f her I - «ri.mld 
"lla- ha muat be. cried Mrs 

dall Im patiently. "W hat »!•«• •«•« " • " ?  
say. L e s lie ? "

“ The only thing I remember •  
goodhy,’ "  aald ha. and then blaw 

noaa violently k
"P oor old I « a ! ”  aald Vivian. 

real feeling. ,
•'ll waa Hara Ooo< h » dot"! * 

claim ed Mrs W randali. gelt“** 
breaih at last. . . .

"Nonaenae,”  aald Mr "  r*n , 
picking up hla bonk once ,,,or” 
turning to the plaue where 
mark lay, a fta r which he pr* 
re read four or fits  p»**« l>"?"rr 
covering hla error .

No one spoke for a rnst'er *  
m inutes or more Then Mr* v' r* 
dall got up. went over to th" 11 ,r*
table and cl...... .. wllh « »nap ih''
blue book wllh the limp leMih"r ’
■ ayltig aa aha held It up • "  .
■ ee that It waa the privately pn* 
history of the M urgstroyd fsmlD 

“ It cam e by pont this evenln* r 
laondon Hhe la marely a  f*>urth cou»» 
my son .”

l ie  looked up
teeeet In hla eve .  .

(T o  be con United I

„ ceded ! •
die

with a gleam “ ■


