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galu—iIr you gont ming wamng. It s
a business conference they're hav-
ing.”

An ironic gleam appeared In the cor-
ner of Vivian's eve. “Oh,” she sald,
and walted. Hetty smiled uncertain-
ly. All at once the tall American girl
was impressed by the wistful, almost
humble look in the Englishwoman's
eyes, an appealing look that caused
her to wonder not a little, Like a flash
she jumped at an obvious conclusion,

and almost caught her breath. This '

girl loved Booth and was losing him!
Vivian exulted for a moment and then,
with an impulse she could not quite
catalogue, lald her hand on the other's
slim fingers, and murmured somewhat
hazily: “Never mind, never mind!"

“Oh, you must wait,” cried Hetty,
not at all in touch with the other's
mood. “Sara expects to see you. The
men will be out in a few minutes.”

“l think I will run in tomorrow
morning,” said Vivian hastily. She
arose almost immediately and again
extended her hand. “So glad to see
you back again, Mles Castleton. Come
and see me. Give my love to Sara.”

She took her departure (n some
haste, and in her heart she was rejole-
ing that she had not succeeded in ma-
king a fool of herself by confessing to
Sara that she had sald unkind things
about her to Brandon Booth,

Hetty resumed her seat in the broad
French window and stared out over
the barren treetops in the park. A
frightened, pathetic droop returned to
her lips. It had been there most of
the day

In Bara's boudolr, the df‘vrl of which
were ecarefully closed, three persons
were In close, even repressed confer-
ence. The young mistress of the house
sat propped up In a luxurious chalee.
lounge, wan but intense. Confronting
here were the two men, leaning for-
ward In their chairs. Mr. Carroll held
in his hand a number of papers, prom-
Inent among them being three or four
telegrams. Hooth's face was radiant
despite the serious matter that occu-
pled his mind. He had reached town
early in the morning In response to a
telephone message from Carroll an-
nouncing the sudden, unanneunced ap-
pearance of Hetty Castleton at his of-
fices on the previous afternoon. The
girl's arrival had been most unexpect-
ed. She walked in on Mr. Carroll, ae-
companied by her mald, who had a dis-
tinetly sheepish look In her eyes and
seemed eager to explain something
but could not find the opportunity.

With some firmness. Miss Castleton |

nad asked Mr, Carroll to explain why
the woman had been set to spy upon
her every moment, a demand the wor-
thy lawyer could not well meet for the
good ‘and sufficient reason that he
wasn't very clear about it himself
Then Hetty broke down and cried,
confessing that she was eager to go to
Mrs. Wrandall, at the samo *ime sob
bing out something about a2 symbolic
dicky-bird, much to Mr. Carroll's won-
der and perplexity.

He sent the mald from the room,
and retired with Miss Castleton to the
innermost of his private offices, where
without much preamble he informed
her that he knew everything More-
over, Mr. Booth was in possession of
all the facts and was even then on the
point of starting for Europe to see her,
Of course, his letter had falled to
reach her in time. There was quite a

| tragic scene in the seclusion of that
remote little aMee Juring which My
Carroll wiped his eyes and ! !
nose more than once, after which he
took it upon himself to dispatch a mes-
senger to Sara with the word that he
and Mise Castleton would present
themselves within half an hour after
his note had been dellvered.

+ The meeting between Sara and Het-
Ly was affecting. Almost Im-
mediately the former began to show
the most singular signs of Improve
ment. She laughed and cried and joy-
ously anngunced to the protesting
nurse that khe wae feeling quite well
again! And, in truth, she got up from
the couch on which she reclined and
Insisted on being dressed for dinner.
In another room the amazed nurse was
frantically appealing to Mr. Carroll to
let her send for the doctor, only to be
confounded by his urbane announce-
ment that Mrs. Wrandall was as “right
@6 a string” and, please God, she
wouldn’'t need the services of doctor or
nurse again for years to come. Then
he asked the nurse If she had evef
heard of a disease called “nostalgla.”

She sald she had heard of “home |

SICKness,

“Well, that's what alled Mrs. Wran-
dall,” he sald. “Miss Castleton is the
cure.”

Booth came the next morning.
Even as she lay passive in his
arms, Hetty denled him. Her arms
were around his neck as she miserably
whispered that she could not, would
not be his wife, notwithstanding her
love for him and his readiness to ac-
cept her as she was. She was obdurate,
lovingly, tenderly obdurate. He would
have despaired but for Sara, to whom
he afterwards appealed.

“Wait,” was all that Sara had sald,
but he took heart. He was beginning
to look upon her as a sorceress. A
week ago he had felt sorry for her;
his heart had been touched by her
transparent misery. Today he saw
her in another light altogether; as the
determined, resourceful, calculating
woman who, having falled to attain a
certaln end, was now intensely, keenly
interested In the development of an-
other of a totally different nature. He
coud not feel sorry for her today.

Hetty deliberately had placed her-
self In their hands, withdrawing from
the conference shortly before Vivian's
arrival to glve hersell over to gloomy
conjectures as (o the future, not only
for herself, but for the man she loved
and the woman she worshiped with
something of the fidelity of a beaten
dog.

. . . . . . .

At a later conference participated in
by Sara, Booth and Mr. Carroll, the old
lawyer spoke plainly.

“Now are you Doth willing to give
serious copsideration to the plan | pro-
pose? Take time to think it over. No
harm will come to Miss Castleton, 1
am confident. There will be & nine
days’ seasation, but, after all, it is the
begt thing for everybody. You pro
pose living abroad, Booth, so what are
the odds If

“lI shan't live abroad unless Hetty
reconsiders her decision to not marry
me,” sald the young man dismally.
‘‘Gind, Sara, you must convince her
that I love her better than

“l think she kifows all that, Bran-
don. As | sald before, walt! And now
Mr. Carroll, | have this to say to your
suggestion: | for one am relentlessly
opposed to the plan you advocate
There is o occasion for this matter o
g0 to the public. A trial, you say,
would be a mere formality. | am not
80 sure of that, Why put poor Hetty's
head In the llon's mouth at this late
stage, after | have protected her so
carefully all these months? Why, take
the risk? We know she is Innocent
Isn’t It enough that we acquit her in
our hearta? No, | cannot consent, and
I hold both of you to your promises ™

“There Is nothing more | can say,
my dear Sara,” sald Carroll, shaking
his head gloomily, “except to urge you
to think it over very seriously. Re-
member, It may mean a great deal to
her—and to our eager young friend
here. Years from now, like a bolt from
the sky, the truth may come out in
some way. Think of what it would
mean then™

Bara regarded him steadily. “There
are but four people who know the
truth,” she sald slowly. “It lsn't like-

Vivian Found Herself Looking Into the
Face of Hetty Castleton.

| ly that Hetty or Brandon will tell the

| story. Professional honor forbids your
doing so. That leaves me as the sole
peril. le that what you would imply,

my dear friend?”

“Not at all.” he eried hastily, “sot
at all. -

“That's all tommy-rot, Sara,” cried
Booth earnestly. “We just coulda’t
have anything to fear from you.”

With curlous inconsistency, mhe
shook her head and remarked “Of
course, you never could be quite easy
In your minds. There would always
be the feeling of unrest. Am | to be
| frusted, after all? | have proved my
#if to be a vindictive schemer What

iwitanee can you and Hetty have that

1 will not turn against one or the ot!
er of you some time and crush you te

| satlefy a personal grievance? How do

the thought Don't forget, however,
that you hold them in the hollow of
vour hand. My original contention was
Ib.nm--! on the timehonored saylng,
murder will out We never can tell
what may turn up. The best lald plans
of men and mice ofi
Sara settled back among the cush
jons with a peremptory wave of her
hand The loose, Rowing
away, revealing her white, exquisitely
modeled arm almost to the shoulder
For some strange, unaccountable rea
son Hooth's eyes fell
| am tired, wretchedly tired. It has
been s most exhausting day,” she sald
with a sudden note of weariness in her
Both men started up apolo
‘1 will think serfously of
There Is no

slecve fell

volee

getically
your plan, Mr. Carroll
hurry, I'm sure. Please send Miss
Wrandall in to me, will you* Perhaps
you would better tell Hetty to come
in as soon as \'Irltn leaves. Come
back tomorrow afternoon, Hrandon. |
shall be much more cheerful Hy the
way, have you notlced that Dicky, out
in the library, has been singing all afnt
erncon as If his little throat would
split? It Is very curious, butl today is
the Arwt time he has uttered a note
in nearly five months.  Just listen to
him'! He is falrly riotous with song

Booth leaned over and kissed the
hand she lifted to him. “He (s like the
rest of us, Sara, Inordinately happy
A alight shiver ran through her arm
He felt It

“l am so afrald his exuberance of
spirit may annoy Vivian,” said she,
with a rare smile, "She detests vul
Earity.”

The men departed. She lay back in
the ghalse lounge, her eyes fixed on
the hand he had touched with his lips

Watson tapped twice on the door

“Miss Wrandall could not walt,
ma‘am,” he sald, opening the door soft
ly. “She will call again tomorrow *

“Thank you, Watson Will you
hand me the clgarettes*’

Watson hesitated. “The cigarettes,
ma'am ™

“Yea"

“Hut the doctor's grders, ma‘'am, beg-
ging your pardon for—"

“1 have & aew doctor, Watson ™

“l beg pardon, ma'am'”

“The celebrated Doctor Folly,” she
sald lightly

CHAPTER XX,
Sara Wrandall's Decislon.

“Now, you wee what | mean, Bran-
don, when | Insist that 1t would be a
mistake for you to marry me,” sald
Hetty in a troubled volee. “l feel that
Bara will not let me go.”

“That's pure nonsense, Hetty,"” he
said. “She wants you to marry me, |
am positive.” He may have thought
his tone convincing, but something
caused her to regard him rather fixed-
ly, a4 If she were trying to solve an
elusive puzzle

He took her by the arm and ralsed
her to her feet. Holding her quite
close, he looked down Into her ques-
tioning eyes and sald very seriously

“You are suspicious, even of me
dearest I want you. There |8 but
one way for you to be at peace with
yourself; shift your cares over to my
shoulders. | will stand between you
and everything that may come up to
trouble you. We love one another
Why should we sacrifice our love for
the sake of a shadow? For a week,
dearest, I've been pleading with you;
won't you end the suspensd today
end it now—and say you will be my
wife?"

The appeal was so gentle, so sincere,
8o full of longing that she wavered
Her tender blue eyes, lately so full of
dread, grew molst with the Inefable
sweetness of love, and capitulation
was in them. Her warm, red lipe part-
ed In a dear Httle samile of surrender

‘You know 1 love you,” she mald
tremulounly

He kisned the lovely, appealing lps,
not onee but many times

"God, how | worship you,” he whis.
pered passionately, I ean't KD on with
out you, darling. You are life to me. |
love you! | love you!”

She drew back In  his arms, the
shadow chasing the lght out of her
6yoR

We are both lHving In the present
we are both thinking only of it, Hrrm.
don. What of the future? Can we fore
#ee the future? Dear heart, | am al
ways thinking of vour future, not my

Continued on Page 17
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HERMAN J. LOVE, Proprietor
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LANDS = .

Improved and unlmproved. %00,000 acres of frult, alfalfa and gre
lands in Central Oregon Low prices, esasy terms it
If you are interestod and want to locate in Central Oregon,
write or call on

L W. GRAY

HEDMOND, -

ICE

Pure Manufactured ICE
delivered to any part of
the city each morning in
quantites from 25 Ibs. up

Buy a 500 pound Ice Ticket and
you will save money.

P. G. JOURDAN
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