
CARRANZA COLONEL 
Rf PORTED IN REVOLT

American Officers Credit Rumor 
That Cano Has Joined Villa.

TRAIL o r  BANDIT K A D E R  IS LOST

Pershing Now Thought Deceived As 
to Villa’s Injury — Systematic 

Search to Be Continued.

El Paso, Tex.—The question of the 
loyaty of the Carranza troops has 
again come very near to the fore here 
folllowing persistent reports that Col. 
Cano, the Carranza commander at 
Namiquipa, has joined Villa.

Andres Garcia, the Carranza consul 
here, has refused to credit these re
ports on the ground that Cano is a bit
ter personal enemy of Villa, but he 
admits that nothing has been heard 
from the Namiquipa commander for 
more than a week.

The only direct information that has 
come from Namiquipa since then has 
been a paragraph in a dispatch from 
Gen. Pershing in which it was stated 
that half the garrison at the town had 
disappeared and it was suspected some 
of them had joined Villa.

Americans who arrived here from 
Chihuahua City Sunday asserted that 
Col. Cano was with the Villistas de
feated near Guerrero by Col. Dodd.

San Antonio, Tex. —  Gen. Funston 
Sunday was in receipt of State depart
ment information in regard to condi
tions in Chihuaftua and other parts of 
Mexico, but refused to make it public. 
It was stated at his headquarters, how
ever, that there appeared to be reason 
to believe that Col. Cano, who was 
leading one of the heavier forces 
against Villa, had revolted against 
Carranza and had joined Villa.

San Antonio, Tex.— Unless Francis- 
cOjVilla is definitely located within the 
next day or two it is believed here 
that Gen. Pershing will begin a dogged 
search for him in the mountains west 
and south of Guerrero. Since the 
defeat of Villa’s forces March 29, in 
and near Guerrero, Gen. Pershing has 
had lightly equipped mobile detach
ments of .cavalry sweeping whirling 
fashion through the district about the 
headwaters of the Santa Maria river, 
in efforts to locate the elusive bandit 
reported to have gone in that direction 
after being desperately wounded.

Gen. Pershing did not get a report 
through to Gen. Funston Sunday, but 
his chief of staff reported, indicating 
that the line of communication was 
maintained and no mention of the 
news of Villa was made. There is in
creasing belief that Gen. Pershing 
may have been deceived in regard to 
the direction taken by Gen. Villa and 
even concerning his injuries. Some 
reports indicated that he was not in
jured at all and instead of going north
east of Guerrero he had moved into the 
hills to the south and east, a direction 
American officers had expected him to 
take.

Band Members and Councilmen 
Mix Over license; Three Slabbed

MILITIA CALLED OUT TO QUELL
5 0 0 0  IN ANTI-C A IIIOIIC RIOT

Haverhill, Mass. The local com
pany of state militia was called upon 
by Mayor Albert L. Bartlett Tuesday 
night to assist the police in controlling 
a crowd of 6000 persons concerned in 
a riotous demonstration in the vicinity 
of the city hall. Many windows were 
broken by missiles.

The crowd assembled as the result 
of an attempt to hold the meeting in 
the city hall for discussion of state aid 
for sectarian schools. The meeting 
was regarded as anti-Catholic. Thom
as E. I.eyden, of Somerville, who was 
announced as a former Roman Catholic 

: priest, had been advertised as the 
speaker. When the hour for the meet
ing arrived the crowd in front of the 
hall was so dense that the police decid
ed that the meeting could not be held 
and the doors were closed.

For several hours the crowd, in
creased in size by curious citizens, 
marched up and down the street shout
ing and committing various acts of
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minor mischief. ,

Eleven false alarms of fire were ; 
rung in as i f  by a preconcerted plan, J 
from all parts of the city.

Finding the police powerless, the | 
mayor decided about 11 o’clock to seek 
the aid of the militia. The sounding 
of the militia signal on the fire alarm 
had the effect of bringing to the scene I 
more thousands, curious as to what ac
tion the citizen soldiers would take.

One section of the crowd around the 
building went to the residence of Dr. 
Herbert E. Wales and attacked the 
house.

Dr. Wales was interested in Ley
den’s coming here. The residence of 
Rev. Franklin Babb, another of the 
promoters of the meeting was treated 
in similar fashion. Part of the crowd 
went to the home of Alderman Charles 
Hoyt, commissioner of public safety, 
and made a demonstration.

The rooms of the National Club 
were attacked and the furnishings 
wrecked. Squads of police were sent 
to guard the residences of the mayor 
and other members of the city govern-, 
ment.

Salem, Ore.— In a pitched battle on 
the streets of Turner Saturday night 
between members of the Turner band 
and members of the city council assist
ed by partisans of each faction, three 
men were stabbed, one probably fatal
ly-

Half a score other residents of Tur
ner suffered from bruised heads as a 
result of being struck by clubs and 
rocks which were used freely in the 1 
melee.

The trouble arose during a perform
ance of a carnival company, which had 
been secured by the Turner band to 
give a benefit entertainment. The 
band assisted but was stopped hy the 
city marshal on order of the council, 
because the carnival company had not 
paid the $3 license which is required 
of traveling shows. The bandmen pro
tested the council's action and the 
bitter feelings resulted in a clash in 
front of the show grounds.

Villa, Unw ounded, W illi Only 8
M en, M ak ing H asle  lo  Parra !

El Paso— Francisco Vila, unwounded 
and accompanied by only eight men, 
was at Satevo, 50 miles south of Chi
huahua city, two days ago, according 
to information received here Tuesday 
from Mexican sources.

I f  this information is correct it 
bears out previous reports that the 
bandit chief is headed toward Parral 
and is leading his American pursuers 
by at least 60 miles. The nearest 
point to Stevo which the Americans , 
troops are known to have reached is 
San Antonio, 60 miles to the north
west.

The route said to have been taken 
by Villa is one with which he is thor
oughly familiar and which, indeed, is 
known among the peons as “ Pancho’s 
road.”

Jews Sent to Siberia.
New York — The Russian govern

ment has decreed that Jewish hostages 
from Lemberg and other Galician cit
ies, who are now in Kiev, and those 
who have been expelled from Galicia, 
must be sent to Siberia, according to 
information obtained by the American 
Jewish committee. The decree of ex
pulsion to Siberia is said to have been 
in response to the Jews’ petitions for 
release from arrest and permission to 
return to their native country. Non- 
Jewish hostages may choose places of 
residence outside the military sphere.

Smyrna Forts Destroyed.
London— Forts St. George and San 

Jak, as well as the other coastal de
fenses of Smyrna, were destroyed Fri 
day in a three hours’ bombardment by 
a British warship, says a dispatch to 
the Times from Saloniki. The Turks 
did not reply to the fire of the war
ships.

San Jak is the chief work command
ing the entrance to Smyrna harbor. 
St. Geroge is about three miles to the 
southeast.

Cold Kills TexSs Stock.
Dallas, Tex.— After rising slightly ■ 

further Tuesday, the Trinity river at 
Dallas stood 39.4 feet, the highest 
since May, 1908, when a stage of 52.6 
feet were recorded. Property damage 
has been reported, but there has been 
no loss of life reported. Points north 
of Dallas reported the river slowly 
falling and it is believed the crest 
is passed.

Cold weather following a 40-hour 
rain has caused considerable loss in 

j livestock in the Panhandle and western 
sections of Texas.

Canal Found Favorable.
Panama--Major General George W. 

Goethals, governor of the Canal zone, 
made an examination Tuesday of the 
slide area in the Gaillard cut. He said 
that the situation looked even more 
favorable to him than he had expected, 
and that April 15 would remain un
changed as the date for re-opening the 
waterway. General Goethals ex
pressed the belief that the canal would 
not again be closed to traffic on ac
count of slides in the cut.

NEWS ITEMS
Of G eneral InterestAbout Oregon

Farmers' Week Is Plan at
McMinnville June 21 to 24

McMInuvllle.—A West Side Farm
ers' week and picnic Is to be held In 
McMinnville June 21 to 24. under the 
auspices of the McMinnville Urange. 
Other granges and farmers' unions as 
well as all other farmers' organisa
tions ace Invited to participate.

Speakers of national standing us 
well as leading educators of the north
west will be Invited. The agricultural 
college will be asked to hold a farm
ers' Institute In connection with the 
week's program. The committee has 
been assured of the assistance of 
County Agriculturist M. S. 8hrock, 
whose work Is along similar lines.

Following are some of the speakers 
who will be Invited: Secretary of Ag
riculture David F. Houston. Governor 
Wlthycombe. President W. J. Kerr and 
R. D. Hetzel, of the agricultural col
lege; President P. L. Campbell, of the 
University of Oregon; J. Frederick 
Thorne, of the same institution; Dr. 
C. H. Chapman, of Portland; J. A 
Churchill, superintendent of public In
struction; L. R. Alderman, superin
tendent of Portland schools. "Fanner’* 
Smith, of the O.-W. R. & N. Co.; Dr. 
Hector McPherson, of the bureau of 
markets and rural organizations of the 
Oregon agricultural college.

It is the intention of the committee 
to ask the candidates for president on 
the republican, democratic and prohi
bition parties to participate In the 
program.

Opposes Inviting Laborers to Oregon
University, of Oregon, Eugene— Let

ters that invite laboring men to come 
and settle in Oregon should not be sent 
by Oregonians to Eastern friends or 
Eastern newspapers. This admonition 
was given by O. P. Hoff, state labor 
commissioner, to students in the Uni
versity school of commerce. “ Oregon 
offers less opportunity for the laboring 
man than any state in the Union. A 
city the size of Portand has five times 
as hard work taking care of a surplus 
of 10,000 men as a city of the same 
size in Massachusetts has, because 
Portland does not have the great man
ufacturing establishments of the 
East,”  said Mr. Hoff.

The state labor commissioner thinks 
that as a partial remedy for winter un
employment the state should arrange 
to get needy men onto small tracts of 
stump land. “ No man can make a 
profitable investment by buying such 
land and putting all his time on it,”  
said Mr. Hoff, “ but by using his idle 
time any man could build up a good 
home in a few years.”

Mr. Hoff said compulsory safeguards 
would put an end to 50 per cent of all 
accidents in industrial plants in Ore
gon. _________

Electric Line Proposed.
Pendleton.—An electric road from 

Pendleton to Walla Walla and from 
Cold Springs Landing through Pendle
ton to Bingham Springs is an under
taking projected by an association of 
capitalists represented by C. W. Lef- 
ler, formerly a farmer in the Cold 
Springs country. It is understood E. 
W. McComas. of Pendleton, Is connect
ed with the undetaklng.

Mr. Lefler said there was plenty of 
money back of the venture. The plan 
Is to lay the rails on concrete ties to 
reduce the cost of maintenance.

The route has been selected with an 
idea of tapping much of the freight- 
producing area of the country, as well 
as the area of passenger traffic. The 
line from here to Cold Springs Land
ing would be a feeder to the open river.

Mining Property Bought.
Baker.—One of the most important 

mining deals In the Sumpter district 
in many years has been consummated 
In the purchase of the Bald Mountain 
property by the Ibex Mining company. 
The Ibex mine has been Idle several 
years because It was deemed unwise 
to run It until the Bald Mountain mine 
could be secured, and the acquisition 
of the latter will insure the operation 
of both properties within a Bhort time.

A tunnel between the two has al
ready been started, and with the use 
of a gravity system both mines can be 
operated in an economical manner. Re
ports say that the mine’s equipment 
will be greatly augmented, and that 
both will be operated extensively this 
season. The price paid for the Bald 
Mountain mine has been kept secret.

Sack Offer Guaranteed.
Pendleton.—The first guaranteed 

sack delivery offer of the season was 
made this week to the Inland Empire 
grain-growers at their meeting In Pen
dleton by the Balfour-Guthrle com
pany at 14 cents. Heretofore war 
clauses have been attached. Although 
no action was taken, It Is probable the 
cotton sack Investigated by H. W. Col
lins will receive a tryout In Umatilla 
county. The sentiment seems to be 
that a carload of 60,000 cotton sacks 
be purchased at 11 and 12 cents each. 
Wesley Harrah, John Mumm, Henry 
Hudeman and other farmers are build
ing portable elevators to take care of 
the 1916 crop. The grain can be taken 
by the elevator from the field to the 
cars for loading.

$50,000 Hotel Deal Made.
Dallas.—One of the most Important

deals In this city for the past several
years was consummated on Saturday 
when, for a consideration approaching 
$50,000, Lew A. Cates, publisher of 
the Polk County Observer, and K. N. \ 

Wood, until recently one of the own- ] 

ers of the Dallas steam laundry, took j  
over the Hotel Gall property, one of 
the leading hostelries of the Willam
ette valley, purchasing the furniture 
and fixtures and taking a lease upon 
the building for a term of 10 years. 
The new owners take charge at once.

T hs  red m irage blinds Fan- 
quhar's eyes when he sacrifices 
him self to protect his father's  
m em ory, and to protect the girl 
he loves. Nameless In the For
eign Legion, going through  
worse than death at the hands 
of those who should have been 
his friends, the m irage s till 
blinds him , and when the m i
rage dissolves In the love and 
sym pathy of a real wom an. It  
seems too late. But you must 
read the story to know how  
com pletely a "perfectly  good" 
woman may ruin the life  o f an 
Im pulsive, chivalrous man, and 
how a sym pathetic, loving one 
may help him to life  and hope 
again.

C H A P T E R  I.

Beginnings.
“ And so you have really made up 

your mluil. Richard?"
“ With your conseut, mother."
Mrs. Farquhnr Hlghcd anil tapped an 

Impatient tattoo on the fender w ith her 
small, well-shod foot.

“ My share In the matter has not the 
slightest Importance. You might have 
spared me the farce.”

“ It’s not a farce; ns It happens, I 
want your consent. It’s true—I'll 
marry without It—but It will make all 
the difference to my happiness.”  He 
put his bend a little to one side and 
looked at her whlmsh-nlly. "Kenlly, 
mother, you are the Inst person to 
blame me for falling In love. It was 
you who taught me to adore the sex.”

She made no answer. But she 
glanced up at the tall Venetian mirror 
and her mouth relnxed. She undoubt
edly possessed a charm which made It 
seem scarcely credible that the man 
beside her was her son. She was small 
but beautifully tnnde. She possessed 
the nameless quality which excuses 
everything and has sent men In all 
ages from crime to great place and 
from great place to the gallows. Rich
ard Farquhnr bore her no resemblance, 
though it was conceivable thut without 
the wig and the coating of powder she 
might have revealed a certain similar
ity of coloring. Ills fuce and broad- 
shouldered, narrow-hipped figure re
vealed rnce, also vigor and headstrong 
temperament, which a peculiar light In 
the eyes accentuated. At the moment 
his expression was gay, but It veiled 
excitement and something olmtinutely 
resolved.

“ You nre a vain old woman!" he 
said lightly. " I believe you expected 
me to be dnneing at your apron strings 
In blind adoration all my life."

“ I did nothing of the sort. I wanted 
you to marry—but not Sylvia Omney."

He looked at her In unconcealed sur
prise. Possibly her tone was new to 
hirn. It was sharp and Irritable; It re
vealed her suddenly as an old woman.

"I think I rpust be rather like my 
father,”  he said thoughtfully. “ I don't 
remember him, and I have never seen 
anything of his save an old letter to 
you. Here It Is.”  From Ills brenst 
pocket he took out nn old letter cov
ered with yellow, faded writing and 
unfolded It. “ It gives me a queer 
feeling, too, when I read it,”  he went 
on slowly. " I might have written It 
myself—to the woman I loved. He 
must have loved you madly, mother. 
One feels In every line that you were 
a religion to him—that he would have 
sold himself, body and soul—”

“ Don’t!” she Interrupted sharply, an
grily. Then she gave a shrill, uusteady 
little laugh.

“My poor Richard! Yes, you are like 
him— very like him. But If It’s the 
wrong woman—what then?"

“Of course, It must not be the wrong 
woman,”  he said slowly. “ But my fa
ther chose rightly, as I know I have 
chosen. I have chosen a woman after 
his own heart—Sylvia is like you, 
mother.”

“Sylvia Is like me?” She lifted her 
faded, still beautiful eyes to his face. 
“ Yes, I suppose she is— what men call 
a womanly woman. God help men 
from what they call womanly women. 
Well"—she turned away with a enre- 
less, almost contemptuous movement 
of the shoulders—“ I can’t save you. 
Take my blessing, Richard. That’s 
what you want, Isn’t It?”

"Thank you. I may bring Hylvia to 
see you?"

“ Of course. Sylvia and I get on very 
well. Has anyllitug been beard of the 
brother?”

“ 1 don't thtuk so. But 1 shall hear 
tonight."

"Cut his throat probably.”  She 
glanced back at him with a curious lit
tle smile on her colorless fact». “ All the 
same. Sylvia Is lucky, I am rather 
proud of you myself, Richard. You 
are the only man 1 know who dresses 
In perfect taste without looking a vul
gar noodle. Good night.”

She kissed him hurriedly as he held 
the door open for her, and for an In
stant she looked up into his face with 
a curious half-tender, half w himsical 
grimace. Then she w as gone.

Ati hour later Richard Farquhar en
tered the Otutieys' drawing room, lie 
found hta host by the fireside, a some
what lone figure with the while, thin 
face of a man never wholly at rest. 
He greeted Furquhar eagerly and 
nervously. We— I expected you be
fore—"

“ I have been kept at Aldershot," 
Farquhar answered. " I eatue my first 
free evening I ean’t tell you how 
keen I have been to see you both 
again- and to hear your news.”

The elder man seemed to shrink to
gether. He glanced nervously over Ills 
shoulder, and his face wua gray and 
sunken.

“There Is no news, Farquhar. We 
traced him to Marseilles, und then fol
lowed a wrong scent over to Orau ami 
farther south. It all came to nothing— 
the wrong fellow all the time. it 
broke me up. I've lost hope—all hope, 
Farquhar.”

"He will come back,” the oilier sug
gested.

“ No. no; he was reckless nnd obsti
nate and—a bit o f a coward. Ho 
couldn't face the disgrace he left that 
to us—and lie couldn't face me. 1 dare 
*ay I was harsh—but I swear 1 didn't 
deserve tills. Ami now 1 have to lie 
mill pretend and piny tills confounded 
comedy. People—the few who believe 
—will tell you that my sou Is sheep 
furmlug In Australia. Farquhar, what 
In heaven's name possesses u mail to 
want children? Mine have been a 
curse—"

“ You hnve your daughter," was the 
sharp Interruption.

T/le banker glanced at the man be
side him. The thin, bronzed face was 
slightly flushed, und there was a fire 
In the passionate eyes which seem ed to 
cause the observer a new emotion. He 
turned away, hi* thin features twisted 
Into a wry smile.

"Yes— I have Sylvia—naturally she 
Is a greut eomfort. But she Is young— 
you must always remember that, nnd 
one must Judge youth by other stand
ards. We must not expect ton much.”

“One might expect everything of 
Sylvia.” Furquhar responded gravely.

Again the swift, anxious glance 
swept over his fare.

“ Ah, yes. you are young yourself. 
Well, I suppose you want to see her;
I won't detain you. You will find her

“ S ylvia ,” H e Said Brokenly.

In the library, looking out some old 
prints for a well-intentioned futurist. 
We have become artistic, you know.”

I f  there was a covert sneer In the 
last words Farquhar was not In a po
sition to notice it, for he had already 
begun to cross the room. One or two 
people spoke to him, but he answered 
absently, and they dhl not detnlu him. 
A pair of heavy tapestry eurtnlus sepa
rated the so-called library from the 
drawing room. He pushed them softly 
aside uud entered.

Sylvln Omney stood nt the long table 
beneath the sulslued cluster of electric 
light, her head bowed, her back toward 
him. She did not seem to hear his en
trance, for she did not move, nnd he 
did not seek to call her attention. She 
was not looking at the great folio 
which lay spread out before lier, but 
staring sightlessly Into the shadows, 
her cheeks bathed in color, her lips 
parted In breathless anticipation. A 
moment later she lifted her hands to 
her face, and he saw that she trembled. 
He knew then that she wus conscious 
of his presence, nnd that that same 
awe nnd drend of their dawning happi
ness held her ns It had held him In 
paralyzed waiting.

"Sylvia,”  he said brokenly.
She did not turn. She looked up, 

and In the glass their eyes met. The 
color had fled, leaving her whiter than 
the dead purity of her dress; her Jaw 
hnd dropped. For nn Instant It seemed 
to him that a veil hnd been torn from 
her faee, leaving It piteously distorted.

"Sylvia!”  he repeated In a changed 
tone.

She turned then with a little stifled 
gasp. Her hand, with the lace hand

kerchief had flown to her lips In an 
lustluctlve effort at coucvulment.

” (»h,” she said under her breath 
' Yen! uli, lllchard!"

He strode across the room to her 
aide. He seized tier hands ami kissed 
them In a stormy outbreak of passion 
which seemed terrify her. She 
shrank from him, vainly trying to free 
hliuself.

"(Hi. Richard—don’t--you must be 
more careful—we are uot alone— there 
are people—”

lie  laughed up at her. His eyes were 
alight. The subdued flicker of reck
lessness, never wholly slisent, blazed 
up In defiatiou of her white timidity.

“ I know (here are people—hundreds 
of them somewhere down In that dull 
old world which we’ve left miles be
neath. Yea, I dare say, I am a llttls 
mad. I feel It I'm glad of It It's 
good to lie mad like this—" Kuddenly 
her expression penetrated his Intoxica
tion. He stopped short. "Hylvia— 
you're not III?" he said roughly.

She shook her head, h a lf smiling, 
h a lf  tearful.

“ You may not care what people 
think, but I do—all nice women do. 
We are not properly engaged. You 
forget that.”

He nodded, Ills eyes Uied on her 
half urerled face.

“ I'crhaps you ure right—women are 
different, lu their lore and In their 
religion they seek the outward, visible 
signs. I have brought the visible signs 
with me.” He put Ids band to his 
pockei nnd drew out a small case, 
which he opened and placed oti the 
(able before her. “That Is my first 
gift,” he said simply. As though drawn 
nguluat her will, she turned. Her eyes 
rested on the ring In Its raid, gray 
setting, and their pupils dilated with 
un amazed Involuntary dlaplen jure. It 
wna a single, flawless emerald, square 
cut uud set lu u narrow band of sap
phire.

Farquhar took It from Its case ami 
held It out to her.

“ You dou't understand. It can’t be 
Juat now. It'a na though we were re
joicing lu the midst of a terrible grief. 
Surely you have heard?”

” 1 know that your brother hna not 
tieen found," he aliawered earnestly, 
" I know that he was—la very deur to 
you. Why should (hat come between 
us now?”

“ Because—"  She made a little, 
feeble gesture of despair, and then 
went on breathlessly. “ It's not for 
myself, Richard. There Is my futher 
to he cousUlerinl. Itohert's loss hns 
broken bis heart. He Is III—you must 
have seen that—I can't tell him that I 
am going to leave him—"

“ I don't nak It of you. I shall lie 
patient. I shall wait a year- two 
years, hut you can't keep me on the 
outside o f your life while I wait. You 
belong to me—you gave yourself to 
roe. I don't claim more than you gave 
—I wouldn't claim that much I f  I 
saw it was not for your happiness — 
nnd now I hold you nbove my l i f t ,  my 
honor—"

“Ob, bush! Iiushl" She looked nt 
him with terrified, beseeching eyes 
" I ’ lense don't sny that - 1 don’t want to 
hear It. Richard. It aounda to—wild 
and mn<l. nnd your eyes frighten me. 
Be reasonable and gentle dear.”

The hard lines of violence smoothi-d 
themselves from his face ns if hy a 
miracle. With an almost feminine ten
derness he took her Icy hand between 
hla own and chafed It.”

“ Forgive me—I think I have a devil 
In me, Sylvia, n little black (lend that 
drives me— well, to the very devil. In 
fact.”  He stopped, his eyes narrow
ing na though at some vision which he 
could not fully face. “ If I lost you— 
Sylvia, what Is the matter?" He looked 
at her more Intently, and then, with a 
sudden flash of perception. "Something 
has happened—out there in Algiers. 
What?”

She did not niiawer. She was not 
even looking nt hlin. Following her 
glance, he turned slowly on his heel. A 
mnn who hud stood hesitating on the 
threshold now eatue toward them, hla 
hand extended.

“ Forgive me. Miss Omney. I Inter
rupted, hut I understood that I should 
find you here, and I could not wait. 
You ace, I am punctual to the hour
nnd to the day."

He spoke In English, with a fnlnt 
neeent that was not displeasing. Rich
ard Farquhar drew hack. The vehe
mence had vanished from his manner, 
leaving him curiously at ease. Sylvia 
Omney glanced nt him, swiftly, with 
an almost childish nppeal and fear.

“ Richard, this Is Captain Arnaud. 
We met out In Algiers. Captain Ar- 
nnud—this Is Mr. Farquhar.”

Both men bowed. The Frenchman 
smiled with cordial recognition.

" I  hnve hoard your name often, Mr. 
Farquhar. You nre what Is called an 
ohl playfellow, nre you not—a privi
leged position?"

For an Instant Farquhar waited, his 
eyes fixed on the girl's white face. Hho 
did not look at hltn or spenk.

"Indeed, most privileged.”
He picked up the emerald ring and 

slipped it carelessly back Into his 
pocket.

I t  la a p ity th a t some persona 
lack the  tac t to break unhappy  
n ew t Inoffensively. Perhaps It  
la thoughtlessness th a t la re
sponsible fo r a good deal o f the  
sadness In the w orld— especially  
In the caeee of spoiled wom en  
who play w ith  the affections of 

'm en whose love Is deep.
How  much sorrow m ight have 

been saved If  between 8 y lv la  
and Richard there  had been 
rea lly  a mutual thoughtfu lness  
and effort to ap art heartb reak  
and aoul-m ieery— than w hich  
there I t  no g rea ter m isery.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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