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CHAPTER XIIL
MANY NAMOLEONS,
ERRIHEW usighed with per
fect content, The pretty wo
wan sitting opposite smiled
at blm tenderly, and bhe
smlled back abstractedly, as a man
sometimes will when his mind tries to
gather io comprehensively a thought
and o picture which are totally ddffer.
ent. Before him In weat little lustrous
stacks stood 7,000 fraocs In gold, 350
efigles of “Napoleou the Liwtle"—7,000
francs, $1,400, mwre thau half the
sum of Lis letter of credit!

He counted off ten colus snd placed
them oo the second dogen. The ball
rolled iuto No. 20, He lepued back
agaln with a second sigh, and the pret.
ty woman smiled a second smile, and
the wooden ruke pushed the beautiful
gold over to him. He was playlog a
system, one bet In every three turns
of the wheel In stakes of $40 and $80,
To be sure, be lost vow and then, but
the next play he doubled and retrieved.
Oh, the American Comic Opera com-
pany should be well taken care of!
Two more bets and then be would
pocket his winoings and go He laid
40 francs on No. 20 and 400 ou black,
leaned upon his elbows and studied the
pretty woman, who smiled. If sbe

spoke English-be scribbled the ques-
tlon oo & scrap of paper and pushed It |
ecross the table, Lluoshiug « lttle an
bhe did so. Sbe read It, or at least
she tried to read It, und shook her head |
with the alr of one deeply puzzied. |
He nighed aguin, reflecting that there |
might have been a pleasaut adventure
had he only understood French.

Twenty-slx, black and even! |

Merribew slid back his chalr and |
rose. He swept up the gold by tbe|
handful and poured It into his pockets,
casually and uncancernedly, as If this
was an everyday affair and of minor
importance, But as a matter of fact
bis heart was bLeating fast, and there
was a wild desire In his throat to yell
with delizht. Eighteen hundred dol-
lara, 9.000 francs! A merry music they
made In his pockets—jingle, jingle,
Jingle! And then he saw Hlillard com-
Ing acroes the ball. Iostantly he
forced the joy from his face and eyes
and dropped his chin In his collar. He
became In that moment the pleture of
desolation

“Is It nll over?' asked Hillard grave-
Iy.

“All over!" monotonously

“Come over to the cafe, then.
something Important to tell you.'™

“Found thewn ' with rousing interest,

“1 shall tell you only when we get
out of this place. Cowme "

Hillard put out n friendly hand.

“1 am sorry, boy. | wanted you to
win somethlug, Cheer up! We'll |
ghitke the dust of this place In the
morning.”

“Oh, for n vacant lot and a good old
whooper-up! Feel!” erled Merrihew,
touching s slde pockets,

“What Is 1% psked Hillard.

“YWhat Is it? It Is 450 napoleona!™

“What®' sharply, even doubtfully,

“That's what! Elghteen hundred
dollars! My system will have no
funeral tonight.”

He caught Hillard by the sleeve and
falrly ran him over to the cafe.

“Nearly two thousand!” murmured
Hillard. “Well. of all the luck!"

“It does seem too good to be true.
1 say, what's the matter with your
cravat?”

Hillard looked down at the flutter.
ing end and reknotted it carelessly.

“I saw Kitty tonight.” he sald.

To Merrthew It seemed that all the
clatter about him had died sway sud-
denly. He breathed deeply. “Where s
she 7

“I'll expluin what has happened.”

Merrihew Hstened eagerly

“And why did you bother about the
Itallan?" he Interrupted. “Why didn’t
you held on to Kitty ¥

“1 confess It was stupld of me, but
the gentieman with the scar was an
pnknown quantity Residés, why
should Kitty run away from me of all
persons? And why, when I spoke to
them in the casino, did they Ignore
mwe completely ¥

“It's your confounded prima donoa.
Bhe's at the bottom of all this, take
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| Kitty

ately wrong Persous do not wesr
muasks and hide fn this mauner just
for @ lark. Why dido’t you kuock him
down'?

“1 wauted to, but It wusu't the psy-
chologleal moment. You can't knock
& man down when he practically sar-
renders."

“You're too particular. But whet's
the matter with Kitty? 1 dou't under-
stand. To see you was to koow that
I was round somewbere. She ran
away from me as well ns from you,
What shall we do?"

“Sturt the bunt again or give it up
entirely, There are some villuges be-
tween bere and Nice. It wmust be In
that directlon. They were about to
board the car for Nice. If you hadn't
been gambling, If you bad been sensi.
ble and stayed with me"—

“Come, now, that won't wash. Yoo
know very well that you urged me to
play.*”

“You would have played without any
urglng.”

“And who s this Itallan apyhow?'
asked Merribew, “And why did he
run after your prima dopns ¥

“That Is precisely what | wish to
And out,” answered Hillard

“I'm afrald that Kitty bhas fallen
wager It

among & bad lor. 1l is

Me moept up the gold by the handful

some anarchist business, They are |
always plotting the assassination of |
Kings over here, and thls mysterious |
womian is just the sort to rope Iln a |
confiding girl like Kitty. One thing, If
I come across our friend with the
BCRArT—

“You will wisely cross to the oppo-
#ite side of the street. To find out
what this tangle Is It is not necessary |
to jump bead #first into it

“A bad ot

“That may be, but no anarchists, my |
My-" |

Hilfard was a bit sore at heart. That
phrase recurred and recurred:
Indy? Grace of Mary, that is droll!”
The shadow of disiliusion crept into
his bright dream and clouded it—to

bufld so benutiful a castle and to see |

it tumble at a word! The Itallan bad
spoken with a contempt based on more
than susplcion. |

“Kitty doesn't wish to meet us,” |

Merribew bitterly observed. So we'll |
light out for Venlce in the morning. |
I'm not golog to be made a fool of for 1|
the best woman alive”

In the meanthue the lamps in the
casino had been extingulsbed. In the
barbor the yachts stood out white and
spectral. The tram for Nice shrieked

down the Incline toward the promon-l

tory. At the foot of the road which

winds up to the palaces the car was |

sigoaled, and two
Both were velled. They malntalned a
alngular silence. At Villefranche they
got cut. The women stopped before
the gates of u villa and rang the por- |
ter's bLell. Ouce in the room above,
the silence between the two women
came to an end

“S8afe! I am so tired. What a oight!”
the elder of the two woinen sighed. |

“What a night truly! 1 should like
to know what It bas all been about,
To run through dark streets and slleys,
to hide for hours, as If | were a thief
or a fugitive from justice, is neither to
my taste nor to my Hkiong"

“Kitty,” she begun sadly,
world no one trusts us wholly.
must know why.
reasons; chivalry must
You have vowed your luve and loyalty
a hundred tlmes, and stlll when n great

We

|ten means ‘do.’

women boarded. |

“in this 1

that | have been terribly wronged.
‘ad all 1 wish Is to be left alone,
alfue. It was cruel of me to forbid
you to speak to Mr. Hillurd. But 1
wish him o recollect me pleasantly,
as & whimsleal belng who cawme into
his lHfe oue night aud vanlshed out of
it in two hours'

“But supposing the memory cuts
deeply,” wvettured Kitty, “Men fall
in love with less excuse than this'

“Nonsense'! La Signorina opened
the window to alr the room. She lin-
gered, musing, “You are very good to
we, Kitty"

“1 ean't belp belng good to you, you
strange, lovely woman, for your sake
as well as for mine. Now I am golng
to write a letter.”

La BSigoorina still lingered by the
window,

Merribew was pocketing currency In
exchange for his gold when Hillard
passed an open letter to him:

My Dear Mr. Hillard—Do not seek
It will be useless. If Mr. Merrihew
with you, tell him that some day I will
explain away the mystery Hut this
| pleans make plain to him—if he insists
upon searching for me he will only double
my unhappiness

KITTY KILLIOGREW.

Merrthew soberly tucked the letter
away. *“I kuew It," he sald simply.
| “8he 15 In some trouble or other, some
|unglu, and fears to drag us into it
Who left a letter here this morning?™
be asked of the conclerge.

“A small boy from Villefranche."”

“Just my lock,” sald Merrihew, “I
sald that it would be of no use to
hunt In the smaller towns. Well we
had better take the lugguge back to
the rooms I am golog to Ville-
franche.

“You will be wasting time. After
what happened last night I am certaln
they will be gone. Let us respect thelr
plans, bard as It may seem to you."™

“But you?’

“Oh, don't bother about me. I bave
releguted my ilttle romance to the gar-
ret of no account things, at least for
the present,” sald Hlillard, with ap
enigmatical smile. “Make up your
mind—-we have only twenty minutes™

"Oh, divine affatus! And you lay
down the chase so readlly as this?"
Merrihew was scornfully indignant.

“I would travel the breadth of the
continent were [ sure of meeting this
woman, But she has become a will-o"-
the-wisp, and [ am toc old and lke
comfort too well to pursue Impossibil-
ftles.”

“Hut why did she leave you that
mask 7" demanded Merrihew. “She
must have meant something by that.”

“True, but for the life of me | can't
figure out what.”

“But I don't llke the idea of leaving
Kitty this way without a final effort
to rescue ber from the clutches of this
fascinating ndventuress.”

“l admit nothing, my boy, save that
the keenness of the chase s gone. As
for Kitty, she's o worldly little woman
apd can take good care of herself.
Her letter should be sufficlent.”

“But it isn't. A woman's ‘don't' of-
If Kitty really expects
me to search for her and 1 do not she
will never belleve In me again ™

“Perhaps your knowledge of women
Is more extensive than mine” said
Hillard.

But this Battery did not appesal to
Merribew. *“Bosh! There's something
you haven't told me about that makes
you s0 indifferent.”

This was a shrewd guesa, but HIl
Iard had his reasons for not letting his
friend see how close he bhad shot., “A
lady? Grace of Mary, that is droll”
He could not cast this out of his

Al

us.
is

Loyalty must bave |
have facts. |

erlsls confrouts me you question, ¥0U | gyllard capied a beggar leaning over the

grow asugry, you complain, because
my reasous are unknown to you. It
was blind terror which made me ron.
1 counted not the consequences. 1
atmll tell you why [ am lonely, why
the world, bright to you, Is dark. 1
am proud, but 1 shall bend my pride.”
With a quick movement she lifted her
head high, and her eyes burned Into
Kitty's very beart. “l1 am" -~

“Stop! No. no! 1 forbld you!" Kit-
ty put her hunds over her ears. She
might galn the secret, but she knew
that she wonld lose the heart of the
woman It concerned. “1 am wrong,
wrong. [ have promised to follow you
loyally, without question. 1 will keep
that promise. 1 am only angry be-
cause you wonld not let me speak to
Mr. Hillard. He I8 very handsome,”
ndded thoughtfully, “He in
trong too”

“Strong and cruel as a tiger. How

I hate him! But thank you, Kitty;
| thank you, Booner or later, If we stay
together, I must tell you. The confl.
dence will do me good™  Kitty ap-

pronched, and La Bignorinn drew her
close. 1 have wrought harm to ne

parapet,
thought. He foated between this
phrase and Mrs, Sandford's frank de
fense of her girlhood friend.

| "Time flies,” he warned. “Which Is
it to be?

“We'll go on to Venice. It would be
folly for me to continue the hunt
alone.”

At 7 that eveulng they wtepped

out of the statlon In Venlce—the blue
twilight of Venice that curves down
from the hollow heavens, softening a
bit of ugliness here, accentuating a bit
of loveliness there. Here Merrihew
found one of his dreams come true,
and his first vislon of the Grand canal,
wlth Its gendolas and barges and queer
ittle bobtalled skiffs, was never to

leave him. Hilisrd hunted for his old
gondeller, but conld not Aind him. Ko
he chose one Achille, No. 164 With

their trunks, which they had picked
up at Genoa, and small luggage In the
botel barge they bad the gondola all
te themnelves.

Instead of following the Grand canal

Achllle took the short cut through the |

Ruga 41 Sen Glovsunl and the Rio a1

Bau Polo.

Out Into the Grand causl agaln, As
they swept under the last bridge before
coming out into the hotel district Hil-
lard espled u beggar leaning over the
parupet. The moonlight shose full In
hls face

“Stop™ erled Hillurd to Achllle.

The beggar took to his bLeels, and
when Hillard stepped out of the gon-
dola the beggar had disappeared.

“Whoe was It? asked Merribhew in-
differently

"Glovanni!™ |

[TO BE CONTINUED)
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Finest Residence Corner on State Street.
This lot has never been on the market be-
fore. Fine view of Mt. Adams and River.
For full particulars see

. . Batchelder

Phone 70 125 Cascade Avenue

PACIFIC

~ao UNION PACIFIC

TINE TABLE
Effective Sunday, Sept. 12, trains
will arrive and depart at Hood River,
Oregon, on the following schedule:
WEST BOUND |

No. & Oregon & Washington Limited 5:50 A. M.
No #. FPortiand Express L
Ne. 1. Soo-Spokane-Portland 645

No. 11 Pacific Expresa 1P M
No. 7. Portland Special Bl

GET YOUR MILK

FRrROM

The Payson Dairy Supply Co.
MOUNTAIN GLEN FARM

Pure, Wholesome, Healthful, from Cows and Stables
that are SANITARY.

H. N. PAYSON, City Salesman
Phone 281-X

THOS. CALKINS, Dairyman

Train Noo 11 makes all stops, between Hood
River and Portiand.

Train No. 9 will stop only st Wyeth, Caseade
Locks, Bonneville, Bridal Veil, Troutdsls, Fair-
view, Columbia Beach, Latourells and Corbetta.

Trains Na, 3, No. b and No. 7 will make no stops
between Homd River and Portland.

EAST BOUND
No 12  Atlantic Express. 1025 A M
No. 8. Chicago Speecial 1nss -
No. & Oregon & Washington Limited 835 P. M,
No & Soo-Spokane-Portland 00
No. 10, Salt Lake Express 1025

Mo 12 stops at all stations east of Hood River

No. 10 stops at Mosier, The Dallas, Celilo, Des-
ehutes, Rufun, Arlington, Umatilla, Hermiston,
Stanficld, Echo and other way stations.

No, 6 and No. B stop only at The Dalles, Umatil-

Don't leave the Hood River District

WITHOUT INVESTIGATING
unexcelled. Land prices have doubled in

Mosier Valley wcm il mums

for similar land in other sections Buy
now before speculators add their profita

COMMERCI:\L CI-L'B OF l\]OSIER
6 Miles East of Hood River, Oregon

Natural advantages for fruit growing

MOSIER, OREGON

Ia. Pendleton, Gibbon, LaGGrande and Baker Clty.

No, B will only handle passengers for Nampa,
ldaho, and points east thereof.

Fussongers for loeal points enat of Hood [River
must take train No. 12 or toain No. 10 to points st
which they stop.

J. H. FREDRICY, Agent.

W. J. BAKER

Real Estate
Loans
Insurance

APPLE AND STRAWBERRY
LAND A SPECIALTY

ABSTRACTS, LOANS, CONVEYANCING,
SURETY BONDS, FIRE, LIFE, ACCIDENT,
PLATE GLASS, LIABILITY, BURGLARY
INSURANCE.

ALL WORK GUARANTEED

Waucoma Abstract & Investment Co. (Inc.)

First Door South of Hood River News Office

H. L. HOWE, U. S. Commissioner. Land Office Practice

Correspondence Solicited

Duffy & Zimmerman

fresb Bread, Pies
and Cakes daily

Fancy and Wedding Cake
Made te Order

Model Bakery

Successors to T, H. Williams

A. W. ONTHANK
NOTAR\' _P_UBLIC ‘

{

1 Electrical Furnishers

Dealer in CITY PROPERTY

DEAN & SHAW

H. R. Banking & Trust Bldg.

HOME PHONE 3 HOOD RIVER, ORE.

Legal Papers carefully drawn.
Money loaned on First Mortgages
Fire Insurance in best Companies.

Surety Bonds of all kinds. |

Stenography and Typewriting.

Business promptly attended to,

06 Onk Street Hood River

L. B. STEVENS & CO.
Cigars, dobaccos,
Smokers’ Supplies

Confectionery, Stationery, 3|
Notions, Etc. '

Stop in at “The Passtimas'
On the Heighta

To Those Who believe in Patronizing Home Industry

When you lay in your winter
supply of Flour and Feed, azk for

CUPID FLOUR

AND
HOMEMILLED FEED
If your dealer does not want
to supply it, come to Us

CUPID IS STILL MADE FROM OLD WHEAT

Hood River IMilling Company

mmv‘
C.F.SUMNER

Lavatori¢es
Toilets |
Sinks 4 |
PLUMBING §

Scwer and Praln

TILE

H H. BaiLxy W. E CoLsx

BAILEY & (OLBY
Electric Wiring and Fixfures

All kinds of Electrical
Supplies at Moderate Prices

Office and Display Roem at 117 Srate Street

Shop Phome 172K Revdance Phone -1




