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well trained, and knew from long exper
ence that “when Gussie had a mood on™
Way,

it was wisest to let her have her
no matter where it led her, no
how much it cost to follow loyally, no
matter how great the strain.
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the tonneau.
O the motor whizzde, in a very

while leaving Rouen far behind, painted

in neutral tint against a pale mauve sky.
The wind had died down, and the chill
evening air, faintly stirred 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
Jusk. |

“Delicions!” murmured a low-pitched

: |
voice very close to his ear Oh, to go |

he worids,
|
tone, Case-hardened as the man was
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by the varied experience of a many-sided
1 | versed in the juggling arts of
{

1 1
feminine mountebanks the waorld over, |

still, underneath his ecynicism, his out

wari passivity, there beat a fiercely

S1180e] unmanageahle heart with all |
the Italian's swift response to the '[...I
mands of beauty. It was not unmoved |

that the stoical Sarto had watched be
hind his blue goggles ti a
perfect face and figure on the front seat
through the sun and shadow of thirty
long days, and this sudden bewildering at-
titude of the woman beside him struck a
chord that, 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,
striving conscientiously to keep his head.
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“Do you see Jumierre? Behold, madame,

over the brow of that hil
that mass of lights!™

Mrs. Waring glanced upward

“Unly a look and a fHash, then darkness
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he stiffly let him=elf down “I bet that
that last spurt of yours gashed every one

nmphant

f ‘em.” He shot a darkly tr

glance at the chauffeur, who was examin-

ng 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-
Iy, A= far as [ can see, we cannot go
on without a new one.”

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

The two women had for the nonce re

1

he
sred resort of the sex in a striet

tired discreetly into the background,

lv maseuline exigency. But at this junc

ture Annette’'s small treble made itself

| heard

d idea!" she exclaimed
“let's all whnlk into
it's a fi<'||liu'l-

‘What a g
enthusinstical

Havre and get the tire
»

moonlight night.
She ed appealingly at Gussie, hat

no encouragement from that

receives
quarter, and it was Gerald, In the end,
who seconded her motion—strange to
gay !

“Suits me all right,” he agreed affably.
“Let's do it. Sarto can look after 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 his own
good,

“I'm too tired to take that tramp,”
Mrs. Waring now declared unexpectedly.
“Sarto,”"—she moved languidly toward the

roadelde—"do bring me one or  (nose
leather cushions 1 don't want to sit on
the grass and 've bhad enough of the

not out o this oMlee!"

Mis Week OR,

“RIL™ sald the Billeville postraaster
to a cltlzen who was lounging about,
“here's a letter from yer aunt, ‘nuther
one from yer uncle an' 1 reckon here's
one with the bill fer that lamber you
bought; an' now I want to ax you—alr
You a-lookin® fer any more this week?
Kaze, of you alr, you won't git 'em—

“An' why not?r*

“Kase | close to-nlght fer one week.
In plaln English, B, I'm a-goln’
a-flshin'!"—Atlauta Constitution,

Always the Unattniunable,

Bmall William, whose stomach had
been taking a day off, was trying to
make a next mornlng breaktWst on grape
frult

“1 wish,"” he said, looking enviously at
the generous supply of food on his little
sister's plate, “l was well enough to eat Mra, Frank Stroebe, R. F. D. 1, Apple-
bacon and eggs, too" ton, Wis,, writes: “I bogan using Peru-

“Huh!" exclaimed his little sister: “1 naafow months ago, when my health

| wish 1 was sick enough to eat a grape and strength were all gone, and 1 was
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As she pondersd, the object of her
thoughts erossed the road and joined her

*All vright ! Chuek wilk then,” he
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aretched his long legs out, saiting the
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There is a peculiar potency in the fest

person plural of a ecertain pronoun when

ised in the right tone by the right wom-
an.

A broad smile cleared the sepulchral
gloom from Gerald's open countenince,
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The man hesitated slightly “*1 wns
hinking,” he said, in an oddly constrain-
ed tone, “that at the rate they're walking

they won't be gone any time."”

The speech was une xeeptionable, but
the tone rang full of meaning, a subtle
suggestion which Mrs. Waring, however,
chose to ignore
“l think that was an admirable ar
rangement of mine,” she said, with a de-
mure side giance
Again the chaufeur dared very greatly.
“Admirable!” he responded, with quite

unnecessary emphasis,

There was a long pause, during which

s frogs croaked uninterruptedly and a
soft wind came in fitful gusts through the
poplars Ahove their shrouded taps the
night sky hang down, tacked into |t|:lr#‘
with innumerable stars, and to right an‘
left the level fields of France lay spread,

a gray expanse curving towards the hor-
E.’.hrl
The setting was perfect for the some-

what unconventional situntion, and (Guw-

that she was enjoyving herself,
something beneath her worldliness re-
sponding to the scene—the man (for the

moment she had lost sight of the chauf-
feur).
(To be continued.)

Necessitien,

Knicker—Do you favor a school of
|

Journalism In the universities?

Bocker—There should be three; mno: PNV
on how to run papers, one on how to
keep out of them, and one on how t@
get Into them.—New York Sum

(ruit.” h..!hlng but » pervous wreck, could

not sleep, eat or rest properly, and felt

Foolish Joek, no desire to live, Peruns made me look
Nan—Why are you saving all of Jack's atlifoin s different light ., as 1 Legan to
letters? regain my lost strength.,

Fan— Because he always adds as a post- “[ cortainly think Peruna is without
script, ‘Burn this!'" & rival us o toalc and strength builder **
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NEURALGIA, STITCHES, LAMENESS, CRAMP
TWINGES, TWITCHES FROM WETOR DAMP
ALL BRUISES, SPRAINS, A WRENCH OR TWIST
THISSOVEREIGN REMEDY THEY CAN'T RESIST

Price 25c anp 80c¢
L L J
13 Saved by Joining
The Eilers 500 Piano Club
You with 499 others co-operate in wholesale buy
ing, and besides, we do not collect from widows
and orphans of Club members, all of which is
‘ fully explained in our New Hook, “An
Eilers Plano Invitation to Join in Wholesale Buying,"”
Houss, Portiand, gent on request. Cut out and
Oregon: Please send send Coupon today - the Club is filling fast,
booklet, An Invitation
to Join in Wholesale Buying'* tllERS PlANO HOUSE
Name 153 Washington St.,
v T — PORTLAND, OREGON
P.N. |
No Merey. | Sir Phillp Sldney (Modern),
Mistress—Sarah Jene, what has hap Mother—Oh, Bobby, you nsughty
pened? boy, you've been smoking ! (Pause)
Barah Jane—Oh, mum, I've fallen | poor dar ing. do very bad?

down tne stalrs aud broken my neck!
(Armly)—Wel

Bobby (who h well brought
Mistress whatever | yp)—Thauk you, I'm dy ng.—Punch

you've broken will be deducted from

’ . " Unele Allen,
our wages.—Sydoney (N. 8. W Bl p
i " &t } " ) “Tots of politicinns remarked Unele
elin. - Allen Sparks, “turn up their noses at the
Its Negutive Quality, vice presidency when they lack a million
“I never give medicine to my childesn,™ Miles of being in smelling distance of it.”

sald Mrs., Lapsling, “that has any whisky Chicago Tribune
in it Whinky PHHINOnON S It contains
too much refusal oil.’ Chicago Tribune

Mothers will find Mre. Winslow's Boothlog
Byrup the begt remedy to use for thelr chl e
during the teethiug per.aod.
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soLD BY ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS,

one size only, regular price 504 e bottle,

Dottioersed
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Mr. Chugwater—Apothecaries’ wait?
It's the interval that elapses hetween the
time when you give the apothecary a pre
scription and the time when he fills it
Can't you tell from the word itseif?
Chicago Tribune,

My Hair is
ExtraLong

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 halr nsed to he very short, But after
using Ayer's Halr Vigor a short time It bagen
to grow, and now it la fourteen inches long
This seems & aplendid reault to me after helng
almoat without any hatr.”— Mus. J. H. FIFreR,

Colorado Bprings, Colo.
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M“THE SCHOOL OF QUALITY"™

| Better each year, and larger. We now

have two floors 65 x 100 feet. Thorough
| work tells the story, It counts in the
|end, and we admittedly lead in this re.

J.0. Ayer Co., Lowsll, Mass.
Also manufsoturers of

D SARSAPARILLA.
ers L .
CHERRY PEC L.
— ' spect. Get our catalogue, penwork, ete,,

‘No. 20-08 |then judge for yourself as to quality,

A. P. ARMSTRONG, LL.B., Principal
Tenth and Morrisoa + Pordand, Oregon

W!“ wrl to advertisers please
mention this paper.




