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tty
l:Jith  .Hurgan W illett

C I I A I T K K  11.
Half af ter  five. The chauffeur «at 

tranquilly on the front seat of the motor, 
•making one cigarette af te r  another and 
wondering, with increasing curiosity as 
the moments slipped by, when the rest of 
the party  would reapi>ear. Two hours 
sine* they nad vanished in the direction 
of the cathedral, with the avowed inteu- 
'ion of returning in time for tea.

Again and again S ar to ’» slanting eyes 
dashed down the street, then, no one 
appearing, resumed their unconcerned 
stare into space. It was not until a dis­
tan t  market clock intoned six that three 
figures came in sight, walking with the 
exhausted gait tha t marks the consci­
entious tourist.  On nearer view it be­
came apparen t that none of them was in 
the best of sp ir i ts ;  Mrs. Waring, in par­
ticular. being quite evidently cross— the 
invariable result with her of too much 
sight-seeing.

“ Now for the tea-basket,” she announc­
ed peremptorily, on reaching the hotel 
steps and the at tendant motor. “ Where 
is it, S a r to?  (let it out,  and let’s all go 
'u aud have something to eat.”

H er glance as well as the words in- 
eluded the chauffeur, who, af te r  a mo­
ment's hesitancy at this  unprecedented 
and alluring invitation, dropped silently 
from his perch aud seizing the hamper, 
followed bis employer into the inn.

There, while Annette I lancroft piled 
up the quaint Itouer pla tters  with sweet 
biscuits and chestnut sandwiches, her 
cousin threw herself into the nearest 
chair, tore off her gloves, and set to work 
making tea a t  railroad speed.

“ Here’s your cup, Annette,*' she an ­
nounced, a f te r  an  interval of concentrat­
ed energy.

“ Now, Sarto  two lumps of sugar for 
you, I suppose? No cream? Well, then, 
pick out a slice of lemon and sit down 
here,” indicating a seat beside her.

“ W hy— w hat's  the matter, Gerald? Got 
a toothache?” as. a t sight of the chauffeur 
occupying the other end of Mrs. Waring*« 
chaise-longe, Mr. I tuist's countenance un ­
derwent a momentary spasm.

“ I t ’s over now," he said at last, ac­
cepting with a look of disgusted resigna­
tion the cup bis tormentor smilingly prof­
fered him.

Certainly Mrs. W aring’s devotees were 
well trained, and knew from long experi­
ence tha t  “when Gussie had a mood on" 
it was wisest to let her have her way. 
no matter where it led her, no matter 
how much it cost to follow loyally, no 
m atter  how great the strain.

Now, under the light c la t ter  of teacups 
and conversation, the little inn parlor pos­
itively bristled with pent-up electricity, of 
which the chauffeur, the undoubted cause, 
seemed apparently  the least aware, as 
with the curious adaptability  tha t  char­
acterized the man, he sa t sipping his tea 
and discussing mediaeval architecture 
with his employer as if he had been do­
ing tha t sort of thing all his life.

The bells of Kouen were ringing for 
vespers before Mrs. W aring finally led 
the way out into the twilit street.

“i ' i f ty  miles between us and Havre,” 
she ejaculated, accepting the chauffeur's 
hand as a m atter  of course in climbing 
into the car. “ It will be pitch dark be­
fore we reach there. By the bje. tier- 
aid,” with an ominous narrowing of her 
dark  eyes, “you must l>e tired to death 
of doing duty in the front seat all this 
time— how about taking a vacation in the 
tonneau for the rest of the distance?”

An aw kw ard silence followed, during 
which the Knglishman considered her 
tempting proposal with »tony gravity. 
Annette  looked uncomfortable, and Mrs. 
W aring  began to fear that she was sail­
ing dangerously near the wind.

But the boat came to, as in the end it 
always did.

“Oh, very well, then,” Buist said a t  
length, gruffly, “ i t ’s just as you prefer, of 
course.” And, without deigning a glance 
at the chauffeur, he swung himself into 
the tonneau.

Off the motor whizzde, in a very little 
while leaving Kouen far  behind, painted 
in neutral t in t  against a pale mauve sky. 
The wind had died down, and the chill 
evening air, faintly s tirred by the rush 
of the motor, brought to the chauffeur's 
quickened senses the subtle perfume of 
violets. Through the tail end of his eye 
glimpses were obtainable of a certain pro­
file daintily carved out by the gathering 
dusk.

"Delicious!”  murmured a low-pitched 
voice very close to his ear. “Oh, to go 
floating on forever like t h i s !”

“ Like th is !”
The chauffeur tried vainly to throw 

off the disconcerting spell of the words, 
the tone. Case-hardened as the man was 
by the varied experience of a many-sided 
life, well versed in the juggling a r ts  of 
feminine mountebanks the world over, 
still, underneath his cynicism, his out­
ward impassivity, there beat a fiercely 
susceptible, unmanageable heart with all 
the I ta l ian 's  swift response to the de­
mands of beauty. I t  was not unmoved 
th a t  the stoical Sarto  had watched be­
hind his blue goggles the outlines of a 
perfect face and figure on the front seat 
through the sun and shadow of th ir ty  
long days, and this sudden bewildering a t ­
ti tude of the  woman beside him struck a 
chord tha t ,  in spite of all his determina­
tion, was beginning to vibrate painfully.

“ Yes, the car  does travel most exceed­
ingly well,” he agreed, a trifle hoarsely, 
str iv ing conscientiously to keep his head. 
“ Do you see Jum ierre?  Behold, madame,

to your right,  over the brow of tha t hill, 
that mass of l ights!”

Mrs. Waring glanced upward.
“Only a look and a flash, then darkness 

again and a silence,' "  she misquoted 
dreamily, as the motor whirled them past. 
I’hen "B ut what a place for b r igands!" 
this with a little shiver. " I  can positive­
ly see them in those inky black woods 
over there.” Then, in a moment. "l*eur 
me! Aren’t you thankful tha t we haven't 
anything valuable on hoard?"

Her manner had regained its usual flip­
pant inatter-of-factness, and the chauffeur 
pulled himself swiftly into step.

"F ran ce  is pretty safe going," he reas­
sured ly r  prosaically. “ Sicily might In1 
a very different affair!  When the Prince 
del l ' ino and I tooled through there two 
years ago, af te r  one of the usual out­
breaks, we had bank notes sewed in the 
interlining of our motor coats and ca r­
ried loaded Winchesters."

"Very exciting!" Mrs. Waring glanc­
ed at him curiously. "Well, I’ve never 
had to go as far as tha t ,” she rattled on, 
“ though I do take the precaution of hid­
ing away my diamond«, wherever I go, in 
an inconspicuous chamois glove case at 
the bottom of a trunk ."

She changed the subject hurriedly. 
"But, speaking of your prince”— there 

was a ring of interest in her tone— "I  
see by the P aris  Herald tha t he's sailing 
for America. Do tell me something alsjut 
the man. S a r to ;  one bears such fabulous 
accounts of his wealth, his good looks; 
you must have grown to know him very 
well during those two years.”

Her manner was flatteringly cohfidcn- 
tial. but the chauffeur's face lowered in ­
stinctively.

“The prince— oh. I know him well 
enough,” he admitted, resenting this in­
trusion of another into her thoughts. "F o r  
his wealth, he has certainly enough— 
more than he knows what to do with.
but for his looks------ ” he shrugged his
slight shoulders contemptuously. “ A man 
of about my own build, I supitose— tall, 
dark, clean shaven, «(leaks Knglish like 
a native, and wears a monocle. T h a t  is 
about all there is to him.”

(>|iening the th ro ttle  at this point, he 
broke off a conversation that had lost its 
charm, and turned his attention resolute­
ly to the motor as it swept along the 
level high road between great jagged 
cliffs that cut the sky.

F o r  the moment there was silence on 
the front seat,  and from the tonneau 
spasmodic at tem pts  s t  conversation on 
the par t  of its two occupants, one of 
whom sat gloomily wondering, as others 
of his sex had before him, what woman 
means by her incomprehensible whims and 
wiles, and how much self-respecting man, 
even a lover, should put up with.

On the ca r  swept, on through villages 
which seemed only an indistinct blur of 
lights, drawing nearer and ever nearer 
to the sea.

"W e cannot be more than a mile from 
Havre now.” announced S ar to  at length. 
His brief hour was almost over, ami the 
muffled regret in his voice did not escape 
rhe sharp  ears so near him.

Turn ing  her head. Mrs. W aring  glanc­
ed at her chauffeur with distinct interest. 
She was not in the least offended.

Admiration was a coin tha t Gussie ac­
cepted as a mutter of course from ali 
sides and all classes. The tr ibute was no 
surprise to h e r ;  it was a certain piquant 
originality about the giver tha t attracted  
her curiosity and satisfied her zest for 
novelty.

“ Not Havre a l ready!” she ejaculated 
in accents of genuine disappointment.

The words were hardly out of her 
month when the motor gave a sort of 
hiss, changing into an ominous rlack-cack- 
cack. and. looking behind, Sarto  caught 
sight of a scarf-like object wound loving­
ly around one of the back wheels.

In a trice the car had come to a s tand­
still and its occupants were scrambling 
out in rapid and perturbed succession.

“Tire loose, I see,” grunted Buist. as 
he stiffly let himself down. “ I bet tha t 
tha t last spurt of yours gashed every one 
of ’em.” He shot a darkly tr ium phant 
glance a t  the chauffeur, who wns examin­
ing the interior of the machine by the 
aid of his lantern.

“Only one of the tires is punctured, as 
it happens,” was returned in level tones; 
“but this is beyond repair, unfortunate­
ly. As fa r  as I can see, we cannot go 
on without a new one.”

“ Well, walk into Havre and get a new 
one then,” Gerald suggested snapp ish ly ; 
"nothing could be simpler.”

The two women had for the nonce re­
tired discreetly into the background, the 
time-honored resort of the sex in a s tr ic t­
ly masculine exigency. B u t  at this junc­
ture Annette 's  small treble made itself 
heard.

"W h a t  a good idea!” she exclaimed 
en thusias t ica ly l; “ let’s all walk into 
Havre and get the tire— it’s a  delicious 
moonlight night.”

She glanced appealingly at Gussie, but 
received no encouragement from tha t  
quarter,  and it was Gerald, in the end, 
who seconded her motion— strange to
s a y !

"S u its  me all r ight,” he agreed affably. 
"L e t 's  do it. S a r to  can look af te r  the 
car  and we three'll just walk in and send 
the thing out to him.”

His slow, ponderous drawl was very 
complacent— too complacent for bis own 
good.

“ I 'm  too tired to take th a t  tram p,” 
Mrs. W aring now declared unexpectedly. 
"S ar to ,”—she moved languidly toward the

roadside “do bring me one ot «none
leather cushion«. I don't want to sit on 
the grass and I ’ve bad enough of ihe 
m o to r !”

She stood absently watching the chauf­
feur obeying her behes t  with swift aluc- 
rit.v, and reflected that Gerald's air  of 
bore she really must get rid of him, if 
only for a little while!

As she ponderial. Ihe object of het 
thoughts crossed the road and Joined her.

“ All r igh t!  Chuck the walk then," lie 
remarked, with exasperating blaudneaa. 
" I t ' s  not half bad sitting here." l ie  
stretched his long legs out, suiting the 
action to the word. "Let Sarto  get the 
tire, then ; he won’t be long."

But Mrs. Waring did not answer. 
Glaucing opposite, her gaze fell on An­
nette, «landing rather forlornly near the 

i motor and looking wistfully into the dis­
tance where a misty tangle of lights out­
lining the horizon signified Kouen.

Certanly there was something discon­
solate in the girl’» attitude. Gltssle'» ex­
pression became somewhat enigmatical as 
she watched her.

“ Gerald," she «aid, lowering her voice, 
" th a t  child will be dreadfully di»ap|M>iut- 
ed if she doesn't get her walk. Can’t 
you see she's set her heart on It?" She 
put her hand lightly on his ariu. " I t ' s  
your solemn duty to tuke her into Havre 
this  very moment."

Gussie'» tone was unusually caressing
and the »|ieecli seemed natura l enough, 
but the face of her cavalier went scarlet 
with annoyance.

“ Duty go ban g !” lie blurted out, with 
sudden savagery. “ I see myself leaving
you alone w ith------"  l ie  checked himself
and fell silent a moment, roughly kicking 
the pebbles in h:s vicinity, and then, in a 
sort of injured growl, " I t ’s too m uch!” 
be ejaculated. “ You've been jolly rotten 
unfa ir  to me all day, Gu*sie, but this ia 
the limit.”

"Thla?” Mrs. Waring ignored the re­
proach in his tone; her'» had suddenly lie- 
conie very frosty. “ I didn't know 1 waa 
asking so much." she remarked. “ An­
nette  will have to Is* disappointed then. 
Of course she is under my charge, and I 
couldn't  possibly sanction the impropriety 
of her walking into Havre at this hour 
of the night with my chauffeur."

Gussie bad pulled the right wire, ns 
usual,  and slowly nnd reluctantly the 
Knglishman rose to his feet. To tell the 
tru th ,  he was a little nshnuied of himself 
by this time, having, underneath the in­
evitable s tra tum  of British crustiness, 
nn exceedingly kind heart.

"O f course I ’m perfectly willing to 
take that walk.”  he annouiK-ed somewhat 
stiffly, "if  Miss Bancroft u«piM really 
like to go and you wish it.”

“ I wish it? As if I wished it !’* G u i­
se Waring raised her candid, child-like 
eyes to Gerald 's face and dropped .hem 
again instantly. |

At last, in a very low voice, " I  
thought," she said, “ we were only '■onaid- 
ering Annette.”

There is a peculiar potency in the first 
person plural of a certain pronoun when 
used in the right tone by the right wom­
an. I

A broad smile cleared the sepulchral 
gloom from Gerald's  o|>en countenance, 
and, nuiking up his mind suddenly, he 
crossed the road in a couple of str idis ,  
approaching the girl, by the moto-.

"Feel like fakin ' me into Havre for 
tha t thing. Miss Bancroft?” he suggest­
ed. with engaging promptness. " l a ' t ’s 
foot it, then ; I'm ready if you are. ’

"Of course I am.’ said \n n e t> .  She 
glanced at Sar to 's  motionless figure l>y 
the motor and then at her causiii. "Well, 
bye-bye. Gussie! We'll !>ri-ig til-* tire 
back then. Come on. Mr. Buist.” And, 
setting off without much enth'i-insm. rhe 
led the way down the hill.

"Be sure to hurry back,” Mrs. »Turing 
called af te r  them lieaeechingly. Bui was 
S ar to  wrong in fancying tha t n«<r umd- 
ders shook mischievously as 'lie two (ig-

n i i  W e e k  O f ,
"B ill ,"  sa id  the  Itlllevllle poatrnaate i 

!o a ci tizen  who w a s  lounging  utiout, 1 
"h e re 'a  a le t te r  frutti y c r  au n t ,  ’m il l ie r  
one  f ro m  y e r  uncle  un ' 1 reckon  here '»  
one w i th  th e  bill fe r  th a t  lu m b e r  you 
bo u g h t;  utT now  I w a n t  to ax  you  a i r  
you a lookin '  fe r  any  m o re  th is  w eek?  
K hz», o f  you  air, you w o n ' t  g i t  ' e m — 
not o u t  o' th i s  ottico!''

" A n ’ w hy  not?*'
" K u s e  I close to  n ig h t  fe r  one  week. 

In p la lu  Knglish, Bill, I 'tu  a gotti ' 
a listi In' !"— A tla n ta  C ons ti tu t ion .

* * " » > •  i tie It a s t i a i  n a b  to.
binali William, whose stoninoli had 

been taking a day off, waa trying to 
make a next niorulug break hist ou grape 
fruit .

"I  wish,” he said, looking enviously at 
the genero lia aupply of food on his little 
sister's plate, " |  was well enough to eat 
bacon and eggs, too."

" H u h ! "  exclaimed his little s is te r ;  " I  
wish I was oick vuotigli to eat a gran* 
fruit .”

MRS. FRANK STROEBE

F o o l i s h  J a c k .
Nan Why are you saving all of Jack'» 

letters?
Kan Because he always adds as a post­

script, 'B u rn  t h i s ! ' "

A Remarkable Recovery.
M rs. F r a n k  Htroolx», U. F .  I». I, A pple-  

ton ,  WIs., w r l l e s t  " I  began  u s in g  P e ru -  
n a  a  few  m o u th s  ago, w h e n  m y  h e a l th  
am i s t r e n g t h  w ere  al l  go n e ,  an d  I w as  
n o th in g  b u t  a  nervoua wreck, cou ld  

: n o t  s leep ,  e a t  o r  r e s t  p ro p e r ly ,  a n d  fe l t  
' no  des lro  to  live. I’e r u u a  mad« mo look 
a t  Ilf« In a diiTerent l i g h t . a» 1 tieguu to  
rogn ln  m y  lo s t  s t r e n g t h .

••I c e r t a in ly  th in k  I 'c r n n a  Is w i th o u t  
a  r iv a l  as  a tunic and strength builder "

" O U C H ,  OH MY B A C K "
N E U R A L G I A .  S T I T C H E S .  L A M E N E S S .  C R A M P  
T W I N G E S ,  T W I T C H E S  F R O M  W E T  O R  D A M P  
A L L  B R U I S E S .  S P R A I N S ,  A W R E N C H  O R  T W I S T  
T H I S  S O V E R E I G N  R E M E D Y  T H  EY  C A N ' T  R E S I S T

S T  J A C O B S  O I L

Pmcc 23c a n o  30c

Saved by Joining
The Eilers 5 00  Piano Club

You w i th  499 o th e r s  co -o p e ra te  in w ho lesa le  b u y ­
ing, an d  bes ides,  w e  do  n o t  co llec t from  widows 

and  o rp h a n s  o f  C lub m e m b er* ,  all o f  w hich is 
fully  ex p la in e d  in o u r  N ew  Book, "An 

Fulem pi*,», Invitation to Join in Whole-vale Buying,”
House, Portland. t e n t  on req u e s t .  C u t  o u t  ttnd
Or**os: Pi**»» »«Hi! send  Coupon today th e  C lub  ia filling fas t .
booklet. "An Invitation __
to Join In Wholesale Buyta*” ^ \ v  EILERS PIANO HOUSE
Nsm*....................................................... . \  3 5 3  W ash ing ton  S*.,
A(Wre<ul PORTLAND, OREGON

.............................................. p .'n '.'u .”  N .

N n  M e r c y .

M is tre ss— S a ra h  J a n e ,  w hn t hn» h a p ­
pened ?

S a ra h  J a n e — Oh, m um. I ’ve fnllen 
down tue  s ta i r s  an d  broken  iny neck !

M is tress  ( f i r m ly ) — Well, w h a te v e r  
you 've  broken will be d ed u c te d  from 
you r  w ages .—Sydney  (N . S. W .) B u l­
letin.

ures disappeared from view around Ihe 
curve of the hill?

By the lime he joined h ’r, however, 
there wns an enigmatical expression on 
her face which effectually concealed some 
lurking misgivings ns to the wisdom and 
conventionality of her course, the ou t­
come of the prospective tete-a-tete under 
the s ta rs  with an inflammable chauffeur. | 
l After all, Gussie ra the r  enjoyed play­
ing with fire. It is an amusing pastime 
when carried on from a safe distance!)

"W ell,"  she h a z a r d e d  lightly, ns Irnr 
victim came to a standstil l  beside her. | 
“ What are you looking ho »prions al ic i l t? ”  i

The man hesitated slightly. **I wns 
thinking,” he said, in an oddly constra in­
ed tone, “ tha t a t  the ra te  they’re walking 
they won't be gone any time.”

The H|>ppeh was unexceptionable, but 
the tone rang full of meaning, a subtle 
suggestion which Mrs. Waring, however, 
chose to ignore.

" I  think th a t  was nn admirable a r  
rangernent of mine,” she said, with a de- , 
mure side glance.

Again the chauffeur dared vpry greatly. 
“ Admirable!” he res|ionded, with quite 
unnecessary emphasis.

There was a long pause, during which 
the frogs croaked uninterruptedly  and a 
soft wind came in fitful gusts through the 
poplars. Above their shrouded tops the 
night sky hung down, tacked into place 
with Innumerable stars ,  and to right and 
left the level fields of Fran«1* lay spread, 
a gray expanse curving towards the hor- . 
izon.

The setting was perfect for the some­
what unconventional situation, and Gus­
sie felt tha t  she wns enjoying herself, 
something Iwnenth her worldlines» re- 
spotiding to the scene— the man (for  the 
moment she had lost sight of the chauf­
feu r) .

(T o  be continued.)

I l s  Vf e* » 1 1 » » «(unlit g.
“ I never give medicine to my children," 

said Mrs. I.apsling, “ that lias any whisky 
in it. Whisky is poisonous. It contains 
too much refusal oil.” - -Cliicsgo Tribune

Hlr I ' l i t l l p  S i d n e y  ( M o d e r n i .
hint her  Gh, Bobby, you n au g h ty  

boy, you 've  been sm oking!  (B au a e )  
Boor dar l ing ,  do  you feci very bud?

Bobby i who has  been well b rough t 
u p ) —T h a n k  yon. I 'm  dying .— Bunch.

t ’n r l e  A l l r n .
“ I-Ots of politicians," remarked Boris  

Allen Sparks, " tu rn  up  th«fir noses st ths 
vice presidency »'hen they lack a million 
m iles of Iwing in smelling distance of It." 
—( 'Im ago  Tribune.

Mothers will find Mr*. Winslow's Boothing 
Hymn t h e  b e l’ r e m e d y  to  uso lut  llielr i ti Wr u  
lu r ing  ihe teething per ,cel.

I n f o r m a t i o n  f  h e e r f n l l y  H o l e d  On
Mrs. Chugwater JosiaJi, what Is 

Yllwhr II apoth- KS T H  A lt O DILI.'N 
apothecaries’ weight?

Mr. Chugwater -Apothecaries’ wait? 1 
I t ’s the interval tha t elapses between the 
time when you give the apothecary a pre­
scription and the time when he fills it. 
C an 't  you tell from the word itself?— j 
Chicago Tribune.

' ^Eiixir^rSi

of
X r r r s s l l l r s .

Knlckcr— Do you favor a school 
Journalism In the universities?

Bm-ker— T h e re  alioulil lie t h r e e ; one  
on Ih i w  to  run  |»a|>ers, one on how to  
keep o u t  o f  them, an d  one  on how to 
get Into them .— New Y«>rk Ruu.

M y  Hair is 
Extra Long
Feed your hair; nourish it; 
give it something to live on. 
Then it will stop falling, and 
will grow long and heavy. 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor is the only 
hair-food you can buy. For 
60 years it has been doing 
just what we claim it will do. 
It will not disappoint you.

"  My h s l r  n sed  to  b e  r s r y  s h o r t .  H ut  s f t * r  
u s in g  A y e r ' s  l l s l r  V is o r  a  . t i o r t  t im e  It t iegsn  
to  g row ,  a n d  n o w  It Is f o u r t e e n  In ch es  lo n g  
Th is  I i ' . n i i  s  s p lend id  r e , n l t  to  m e  e f t* H i e i n g  
e lm o s t  w i th o u t  en ]  '  "  . -n r  h e i r  
C o lo rado  H pr lugs .C o lo .

Mus. J. H. f i r t » ,

I by J. O. Ayer Co., Lowell. Maas 
A llso meoutsoturors o f

sarsaparilla.
PILLS.
CHERHV PECTORAL.yers
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(Jeanses tin*«System Effect-- 

ucilly,Dispels ( olds «uni ilenil 
Cl elites due to ( (mstmutiuu; 
Acts naturally, acts truly os 
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