A History of the Ci
st by ¥ n

tes, Ver

and the o

from @
miore

readable,
viewed
point, and with
usually given tlo
of the story.

Dr. Bivthe
and writes so
fense. He It
stro¥ing in

wed cont
ma
interest
ions
rallro
¥

as

T

clpnl

in 1861;
the coun
risbure;
proact
Clebor
Chickamat

zeneral r
Richmo
It

only 1t}

tive tarift

the statule bLooks Lo Ve ¢ to the

North where n ieresis

abounded 1 ] differences

botween were respon-

ribble for wordy con-

fliet whi Civil War
Are assu anthor that
= Conle not attem
ve pursuit after the Fede
Bull

.
reaking of
that
a

groat «

1d Lthe

end
n

Lo

in Southern

ultimately N B R that *the
thelr ang Immensé
had yuered and re-
on Nation whers ty
srw'lsa  have t It i=
Ma 1. 1865, forces
to 1 he tolal
t f rrendered
WASs 4.3 : r fighting
strengsth of | 236

men i
erate Surgeon-Gen

her Conl the

rals TOTrTes: [

This Iatt
y Adjutant-Generul
jows: Total deaths [
ease and battl 2000
exchanged, ]
sortions from i1
force in fleld

in this cou
that Some
present revie
says that h
that he

ns

ters
shoulder
Baveral
that he vis
Germans peacefu
Later, he

discovered

ane dislike,
desplser

The)

the
“the fall]

| the complax soci
ity
| otl

| “YHERE 18 NO JOY BUT CALM ™

—MOTTO IN NATHANIEL HAWTHORNES
STUoY
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with the legends and church of Saint-
Ji‘.n'--ntm at Quimper in Anishing
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Cathedrals and Cloisters of France’
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M. albol makes one general
prophecy: Ol will seal the fate of na-
tions during the twentleth century.

Titles of the 21 chaptera: The Com-
Ing of Oil; Searching the World for DIl
the Wel-Drillar His Tools; The
“0il-Boomers” and Ol Rushes; Tap-
ping and Drawing the Ofl; Home
Famouy Bix Strikes; Taking Care of
the “Crude”™; Piping the Petroleum;
The 0Ol Refl ry and Tt Equipment;
The il Refinery and Its Work; What
We Get From Petroleum; Oll as a Hoad-
Maki Muterial: Ol Fires und Their
jon: Ol From Shales, a British
Industry; Natural Gas and Its Tses;
The Ol Invasion of the Table; Butter
From Oil: Oils From Fish; Methods of
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E mons  Tllos-
Eighteenth
J, K. G} Co,, Portland, Or.
of the really Interesting, wel-
come records of the yvear I8l4—a glow-
inikg but modestly teld record of moun-
lainee the Pacifle Northwest,
Such I a mentul tonie
those af whe, throusgh inability

by
Mazun

Mamma, odited
trateml, The
El . WNA LR

(81

£:]
to
or
tho=e of us too fond of Bummer cuase,
are unable to take part personglly in
these mountain outings — although
these sald outings are almost within
reach of our back dJoors, This Is pe-
cullay confession 1o make In a region
where snow-clad mountains are as o
every day guardian angels—but It s
true, The book well edited, the
different articles are graphically writ-
ten, the pictures are very satisfactory
and unique. and the spirit of the
glorious open I8 over all the 138 pages.
The literary and jllustrative presenti-
tions are in evary way worthy of thelr
predecessors of previous seasons,
Space In this column will not admit
of the opportunity to review each mr-
tiele in detal], as its undoubted merits
warrant. The articlez and departments
Kre: “Mount Rai r Outing, 1814,
by J. BE. Brotaugh; “Mount Rainler,”
by H. H, Prouty: "Mazuma Ascenis of
Mount Rainler, 1514, by George X.
Riddell; "Table of Distances”: “"Arduous
Climb of Rainler Over Tahoma Glacler,”
by E. C. Sammons; Is the L
by Frank Branch Ri Vallev."

us
get the necessary leave of absen

I8

by Richurd wW. Mon : *“Trip Lo
Spruyfark and Falls” by A Boyd
Willinms: “An Ascent of Mount Sluis-
kin,” by W, E Stone; “Mystic Lake to
Paradise Park, by R. L. Glisan. "The
Mountaln King” (poem), by Francis
Barbour Wynn; “Across the Hange
From St Helens to Ralnler,” by
B. A. Thaxter; “A Visit to_  Crater

Lake nnd Fay Peak,” by Robert Ellia
Hiteh; *““The Eruptions of Lassen Peak.
Caltfornia” by J. 8 Diller: "“Imnres-
sions of Mount Lassen’™ by BEdward
Boyce; “Central Oregon's Velcano,” by
Palmer Pulnam; "The A, C. C.
the Upper Yoho Valley,” by W. E.

in

Stone: *The Montaineers in Glacler
National Park.” by Edgur E. Coursen!
“Mount Jafferson Outing of 1907, by
John A. Lea; “Successful Climbers of
Mount Jefferson,” by Andrew J, Mont-
gom r “A Trip to the Silver Star
AL tain.” by Alfred ¥. Parker: “The
¥ bia River Highway,” by . Ha

“The Outing Committee"” by
s W. Baneflel; “Climb of Castle

~ by . W. Howard: “Four Days

|+

the Club Alpin Francals' by
Young; “Official Mazamas

4 of 1912 and 13137 “Masamas
on Mot Hood, July 5, 1%14," by Anna
C. Plilinger; "In Memoriam™; Mazams

Quting for 1815"; “Mazama Orgsniza-
tion for Year 1914-1915"; reports of of-
ficers; notes and correspondence: book
reviews: members of Mazamas: routes
of travel to mountains In Northwest
It i= snnounced that the.oblective
point for the Summer outing of the
Muzamans for 1915 la Mount Shasta.
s

Stories Without Tenrs, by Barry Pato $1.25
Frederiock A Stokes Co, New York City.
Foriy-five excellent etories, written

by an author who I# new In this coun-

try, bul who has scored grest successes
in England, whers he is talled the new

English de Maupassant These new

short stories are of many moods, some

comic, rome wilty, some tragic—but all{
rendable

—— o ees
Self-Tral for Mothsrs, by Maria H.
Chance 225, J. B. Lippincott C4&, Phiis-
deiphia.

Nigqgjeen lox thoughtfuyl, critfeal

talkf written by a8 womun of experi-
ence, talks that ought to Lo read by
every mother In America,

How easy does it seem o be a seold-
ing boms and sutocrat at home, when
only iittle children are helpless vistims

Theauty of the woods,

waiting to be moulded into men and
women? How soon too many of the
children of such unhappy, scolding
homes graduate at maturity in the 41-
vorce court, Jall or insane asylum. -

Men are trained to s trade. Mothers
and all who have to dv with the train-
Ing of children should alse be trained.
Thelrs is a vocation

Thias helpful book of 278 pages Is a
rea] home-friend for all mothers, eape-
clally young mothers.

—— ————

The Siream of Human Life, by W, 1. Ev-
erett Enowies. Two visws 10 cenis Tha
J. K. @il Co.,, Portland, Or.

Air. Enowles |s a Portlang artist, and
a most Interesting man to know., He is
fond of poetry, and naturally the artis-
tic side of life. This leaflet ia of thres
pages. Two plctures ars furnished of
views of New England scenery, and the
third page has a bright essay on "The
Stream of Human Life” in which life
iz aptly llkened to a stréam or river of
water. Here Is one paragraph: “Life
at Its beglnning is Ilke a little spring
which gushes out upon the mountsin
slde, or amid the peaceful calm and
fragrant with
sweel odor of flowers and resounding
with melddious song of birds. Thus i«
the soul of man ushered Into a world,
radlant with beauty and brightness, of

sunshine and song.”
e
Lands Forlorn, by George M. Douglas, lilus-
trated. $4. (. P. Putnam's Saps, New

York City.

The recbrd of an astonlshing trip
amid the ice and snows of the Canadian
Arctic provinces. There are 180 photo-
graphs by the author and & muap, The
Coppermine River flows through the
barren lands of Northwest Canada into
the Arctic Ocean. This book |s an un-
varnished story of 15 months spent In
thesg inhoepitable regions by the author
and his companions, handiing their own
canoes, carrying thelr own packs, and
caring for and driving thelr own dog
teams. The style of writing i=s attrac-
tive and moderately expressed.

g

The Love Leiters of Juliette Drovet to Vie-
for Hume, edited by Louls Gimbaud and
transiated by Lady Theodors Davidson,
£ McBride, Nast & Co, New York

i .

It is estimated that about 20,000 let-
ters passed betwoen Jullstte Droust,
cotress, and her protector, friend and
jover, Victor Hugo, the French literary
genius, In this volume of 409 pages
thers are presented selected lettérs
from the Drouet-Hugo coliection and
the sald letters are masterpleces of pas-
sion without spirituslity., The book i

a great llterary curlesity.
-

Tho Younger UGenemation, by Ellen Ker.
$1.50, G. P, Putnam's Sons, New Yurk
City.

Translated from the Swedish by

Arthur G. Chater, thiz book of radl-

cal philogophy has all the learning, elo-
yuence and daring associated with all
that this gifted author writes. KEight
esasys of much importance, andg liberal

thought.
R

Reda: A Drama in One Act, by Alfred Noyes
Frederick A. Siokes Co., New

h argument against war, thrill-
ingly written, with horror centrallzed
and scenes set In the Balkans one fate-
ful Christmas. But what about the
defense of one's country? Mr. Noyes
saya “"Peace.”

e

musl Hopkins Adame. 1i-
Houghton, Mifflin Co.,

The Clarlon, by
lusirated.  §1
Boston.
Samuel Hopkins Adams |ls an experi-

enced and talenteg newspaper man. In

this novel he exposes “bought” news-
papers and writes his messages In let-
ters of flre. “The Clarion,™ 4 newspa-

per novel, Is sensatlional to A degree.
—_—
The Poet, by Meredith Nicholson, $L.30. 11-
lustrated Houghton, Mifflin Co,, Bostoh,

With pletures by Franklin Booth and
decorations by W. A, Dwiggins, this
novel of serfous snd sentimental Import
deals with the literary aspect of peoplo
1t i= written with the sure and polished
gicill of master novalist.

i

HY

Yet' wpenketh Ie, by Gertrude Capen Whit-
ner. Illusirated. $1.20, Sherman, Franch
& Ceo. Boslon,

A beautifully told story of love and
sacrifice, part of the *uplift” literature
of which our author is a bright star.
The book hns charming horder deco-
rations

==

Ninlster Street, by Comp 1 Mackeuxico, $31.35.
L. Appleton & Co, York City,

A clever, nhilosophlieal novel deplet-

ing the history of Michael Fane, his

university life at Oxford. and his ro-

mantic adventures in London and Paris

658 pages.

——

The Hidden Children, by Robert W, CUham-
bers. #1140, Tllustrated. D. Appleton &
Co, New York Cilty.

A great and compelling novel of love
and war, with scenes sot in upper New
York State, when the Americans fought
the Iroquols Indian Confederacy.

JOSEPH MACQUEEN.

—

Lo, She Is Everywhere!
-
jtex Lampman, In New York Sun,
Beauty walks not on the heights,
Nor lgris in the cavérned sea;
Eha sl pot forth to dance o
On some sequestered loa.

uights

To hes the wead ia ns the roae,

The turbine ns the sall:

The seolpture doth nat her enclose—
Her housa Is not her jaill

There In po use to quest for her
In places old or new;

Ther= 12 nn East nor West for her:

no chosen crew.

She

hath

e nor any plaos,
foul nor falr;

s her face—

Books Added to
Library

BIOGHAFPHY.

Fremont—Framont and “4f; the story of
& remarkable career; by ¥, 8 Dellenbaugh.
1014

Goldamith—Olver Goldemith, by E. 85 L.
Buckiand. 1800

Parne!l—Charies Stewnrt Parnell: hils love
story and political life, by Katharine OrShea.
1D14.

Tolstol—Reminlscenses of Tolstol, by his
son, ir. by George Calderon. 1914

DESCRIPTION AND TRAVEL

Lucvar—O efiin In Italy. 1013

Roowevell-SThrough the Brazillan wiider.
ness. 1814,

Treumearne—Triled head-hunters of N
garia. 112,

FICTIGN.
Waterloo—S8on of the ages

FINE ARTE
Gannett—"Whoe Killed Cock HoulnI" a

story with actlon for the gymuastic period.
10404,
~Gulde ta
and kindred activitles, by D.
G. B. Mullison and others. Rev. ed,
Kirchmnler—EKirchmaler book of
stiteh and ecrochat in color, 1914,
Newmarch—Russian opera. 1014
HISTORY.
Huime—The renaissance,
rovolution the Catholic reformation in
tnenta! Burope. 1014,
Our just capss, facis about the war faor
ready refersnce, prepared under the aus-
fees of the Horal Colinial Instiiute by .

track and fileld wark contzsts
¥, Krogh,
1912,

crogs-

the Protestant
Con-

W

[ Grant and Mr. and Mrs Archibald Col-
quhourn. Rev. od. n. o

Eladen—EBeal "truth about Germany'':

tacts mhaut the war; with an appx, Gre
Britala and the =ar. by A Low, 1014
Why we are &l war, Grea: Britain's case by
imemuers 0f the Oxford faculty of modern
histary. Ed. 3, rev. conlaining the Rursinzu
Orange book snfd axtracis from the Belgian
Grey book. 1014,
LANGUAGE.
Sajntsbury — History of
rhythm. ¥2
$ LITERATURE.
- Boyaton, ed —&dlsoted poums, for required
reading In secondary schoolm, 1811
Lincnin—E&alectlons the  lettars,
speeches and siote papers; od. by [ M.

Englizh prove

Sykes—Elementary

for high schools and

bell 1911 sk J

CHAPTER XVII—(Continued)
When the green car stopped befare|
the Old Folks' Home 1 was in seraphid |
mood. I had bathed, donned clean lined |
and a Dutch-necked gown. The result)
was most soul-satisfying. My spirits]
rose unaccountably. Even the sight of
Von Gerhard, looking troubled and
disgrait did not quiet tham. We darted
away, out along the lake front, Past
the toll gite, to the bay road stretch-
ing its flawiess length along the
water's side. It was allve with swift-
moving motor cars swarming like
twentieth-century pllgrims toward the
mecca of cool bresses and comfort.
There were proud limousines; comfort-
nble family cars; trim litile roadsters;
nolsy runabouts. Not a hoof-beat was
to be heard. It was as though the

be with Gluck in Yienna this your. 1
shall stay here™

“Here! Why? Sarely—"

“Because I shall be needed here,
Dawn. Because I cannot leave you
now. You will need—some one—=&
friend—"

T stared at him with eyen that were

wide with terror, walling for T knew
not what.

"Need some one— for — what? 1
stammered. *“Why should you—"

In thé kindly shadow of the r:'vnui

Von Gerhand's hands took my lcy ones,
and held them in gloge clasp of en-
couragement.

“*Norah |ls coming to be with
".'\‘rfr.\h‘.’ Why? Tell me at once

you-—"

AL

Peter Orme has beoen sont |

home—oured,” said

coming to the odge of the walk as 1
stepped from the automoblie “Was
you expectin' the landlady ™

1 don't know just whom 1 axpected.

I=—I'm nervous, 1 think, and you star-
tled me. Dr. Von Gerhard was tak
back for & moment, were'nt you, Dbe-
tor™

Von Gerhard laughed ruetully
“Frankly. yea It Is not early And
visitors atl this hour—

“What in thp world Is it Blackis™
I put in. Don't tell me that Norbers

has been selzad with ons of his Sendish

inspirations at this Ume of night.

Biackie struck match and held W
for an instant =0 that the flare of IS
iluminated hias face as be Hghted his
clgarett Thera was no laughiar th
the deep-net b k eyves

?orselei;‘s f°1 Fad“::;q:c.-dw‘a:est;ﬂle;i The 1ights of the pavillon fell away, “What 1s It Blackl I naked agnin
tpon  the oris. I fﬂ }1 “land advanced, and swung about in | The horror of wha on Gerhard had
2:.:;‘&0‘:“!}" & roAr, ®ms Car Aller cari, th-u;Tn:uhl-nlnu circle. shut my |:-":‘l.ﬂ=" made the pr "'lf"tf of any lessr
cyes. he lights still swtung before | WAl w ime relief,
Bummer Homes nestied amonk the| iy ‘eyes. Von Gerhard leanes toward (| T g0l Ctalk (o vou for & minsty
b oh © 1 oty e s R K, with a word of alarm., 1 clung to raps Von Gerhard 'd better hear |
ranches one caught oc on B his hands with all my strength I teleg fned you an hour ago
?.f 5!1;&]’)"\‘?!?‘&‘Th;er\tllﬁh‘olfl c;:(i‘] I:'il}l “Noi” 1 sald, and ‘;Iw u.\‘uur. voice | 4TI to get you out to the bay
nned my ho orehesnd, tous Il waa o se v Ay i ralt oTe . . or,
halr, s11ld down hetwesn my collar and ?;;:-'" :1;::“:1._\[‘ Bl NG AT NN LJ ‘“ o re i ,,(’. e 4 ,;.T.r:‘-
the back of my neck, and I was grandly [ oL (8% S Bl A R N adiars,  Wha M
content. L—"Ii’-l ”i| -\:zd .l(trl-l' a bit we'll ‘luuuh- r‘::. . :‘-“;\‘\'TI.‘ 1'.::‘ ;::,
3 L augh — *OUrse — ' am fenert he "y

“Even though you are going .to =sail m:illng‘a:lib;.emiv(:—““ o RESKI VA S0 15 -house DAHIOT WAS ¥n
away, and evén though you have the i i g p ESATIR e sod and one dim gas Jet dig duty
grumps, and refues to talk, und scowl ar on L ois true,  God ! :
like n Jibberwock, this ls an extremely knows 1 wigh that T could be happy to it s &
nice world. You can't spoil it” know it. The Imn:l'.m_u authorities pro- _'li_:'l_rua in the sel pleges muttered

“Behute'® Von Gerhard's tone Wis nounce him "‘\ll“ll'l'!. He has been quite | Blackle, as he :.ln-.n‘!_ two moere gas
solemn. ﬁu}‘l-: for weeka, jets flaring high. *“This parior Just

*“Would you be faintly interestsd in| .00 knew qt—how Tong ¥ yella for & funsral "
knowing that the book is finished 1 You k:u‘-\\_' that Mux has attendoed to| Von Gerhard was frowning. Mra,

"Eo? That le well, You wWere wear- all communications from the do g | Orme Is not well,” he beagan, L
{ng yourself thin over It It was then|ihere. A few weeks ngo they: w hud a shock—some astartliig news
qufckly perfected.” that Orme had shown evidences of concerning—

“Partectsd!” T groansd, I turn cold|So¥ery- He spoke of you, of the pe “Her husbund? nquired Blackis
when 1 tifink of it. The last chapters|Ple he had kuows New York, of his ¥
zot awaky from me completely. Thay | work on the paper » ratlonaliy 1 started up with a cry. “How could
lacked the punch." snd calmly, But they must frst be |you know?

Von Gerhard consldered that &« mo-| SUre. Max went to New York a week A look of relief camno inte Blackie's
ment, a8 I wickedly had intended that | 480 Pater was gone. he hospital | fave, “That helg Hittle wWow ilstes
he should. Then—"The punch? What authoritfes were frightened and apolo- | kid, An" w'er 1E through, remaembe
is- that, then—the punch™’ getic. Peter had walked sway quite |I'm there with the littlo helpin’ mitl,

Obligingly T elucidated. “A book coolly one day, He had LA the s Have a cigarette, Dog?
may be written in flawless style, with elt borrowed money of » old ‘Nao.” sald Voo Gerhard, shortly
a plot, and a climax, and a lot of Iittle | NeWspaper cronles, aml vanisher He Blackle's strange bluck eyes wWars
sida surprises. But If It Jacks that |may ba there still. Hs miy bhe—" fustened on cand 1 saw an ox-
psculiar &nd convincing. quallty poet-|  “Herel Ernst! Tuke me home: U thotr dopths ax he
ically known as the punch, it might as God: 1 can't do It! I can't! [ oughi i o tulk
well niever have beern written. It can|to beé happy, but 1 1 ought to “I was up at the Pross Club tonlght
never be a siv-best-seller, nelther will be thankful. but I not The horror | Dropped in for a nute or two, ke 1
it live a8 a classic. You will never M.,._‘hl' I\;:_\'Jru: him there was grost enough, | aiwayvs Jdo the rounds, The
it advertised on the book roview i'-n_:;e;'bl“ it was nothing compartd 1o the 1ded | of stlil wh I«
of the Saturday papers., nor wiil the|horror of huving him here, 1 used to! ¥ and T wondur whers
man across ‘he alsie in the streetcar| dream that he was wall agnin, and that | the boys was. looked inta the Billary
bhe 0 mbsorbed in Its contents that he he was searching for me, and t | room-—noth doin’. Poked my head
will be taken past his corner.” dreadful realness of It used to w nlin at the w roomn same,  Ambied

Von Gerhard looked troubled. ‘But | me, and I would find mysaelf shiv ng | inte the road QO empty Well {
the literary value? Does that nol en-|with terror, Onee I dreamad Cthat [ | #teered for the dining room, un’ thers
ter—" looked up from my desk to find him | was the An' Just as 1 coma

“T don’t atm to contributz to the lit- standing In the doorway, fling that |In they x n roar, and I sta ol LD
erary uplift,” I mssured him. “All my | mirithliess smile of hig, and I h him | Investigate 'p agains: the frepla
life 1 have cherished two ambltione | ¥LY¥, in his mooking way: 110, Dawn | with ons hand In his and th
One of them I to write a successful [Iny loy iooking Sonderfu woll. [ other | « wi by
book, and the other to learn to whistle Grass widowhood ecs with  you, | muntel o
through my testh—this way, you eh? " He was talkin® kind
know, as the gallery sods do It 1 “Duwn, you must not lauwgh like |bitis® off his words 1l i mlinh-
am almost despairing of the whistls, | that Comy, we will go, You ax 1 was starin’
but I still huve hopes of the book.” fshierivag!? in' ilvar, don't moutihe, and

Whereupon Von Gerhard, after & mo- | See, youl havae ral, und M x, lot
ment's stiff surprise, gave vent to one| and e to help ¥ We will put him | nt
of hix haart-warming roars. on his feet. Physlcially he s nol whal ®a

“Thanks,” sald L “Now tell me “il.‘.? he should be, 1 can de much for him.” | A the
important news=" ““Youl* 1 erled, and Ll humor of it ‘ locked form t

Flis face grew gerious Iln an Jm-tll!lt.| was too exquisite for inr Tal thin, u il
“Not yet, Dawn. Later. et us| “For that I up Vienna” wilh the whilest testh
henar _ mors about the book. | Van Gerhard, “You, Lo un' aves—well, hin aygn
Not so flippani, however, small one.| jo wir =hare ke Hghted pipe with
The time Is past when you can decelve My =hare! I pnsh over the red Jusi
me with vour nonsense’” He was in the guytt B sudden puil  make it

“Surely you would not have me take ging me down witl When !
mysalf seriously! That's unother debt| suuity came upon i thank I moaned, and buried my
I owe my Irish forefuthers, They could e 1t, and. strugeled up again | faes In my ands Von Gerhard put
laugh—bless ‘emi—in the very teeth of all never knew what tt - lm quick hand on my arm. But 1 shook
a potate crop fallure. And let ‘me Whatever I am, 1 am it off. “I'm not golnge to faint,” 1 sald,
t=ll yon, that tokes some sonss of hu-=| 4 t Ltell vou I'eould hug ..‘.|‘1“‘._-_.L|t|u gh det testh, *“I'm not gol to
mor. The book |8 my potato rrop. If| wesds Ten years ngo he showed mi ll'l.» [ thing silly : I want to think I
1t fails it will mean that I must keeDd | pow horrible and unclenn & thing can | WARL 1o Go on, Blackie N
on drudging, with a knot or two taken | po made of this besutiful life 1 was| “Jdust a Interrupted Vian
in my belt. But I'll squeexd a Fmi'“it‘l-\ir:-l';:llrllu:. cowearing girl of 20 then | Gerhurd Dosll_be oW /Whard Mrn
out of the corper of my r_nau'!?-., FOME- | 1 ym g woman now, happy | + work, | ™ In
how. And If succeeds! Oh, Ernst | hep friends; growing broader and saner | i & lr‘!urr:rﬂ
!r.“ o acie e = In thought, quicker to upreclute the "Il"'_"‘-‘ . qu .|_.|\.m-r.la. far

‘:'_'[‘hun_ Kindchen? finer things In life, And now—what? | Dawn » mkao .I 1 » right here he

Then It means. that I may have a They weare das off n rolllcking |don't know . alid him luter that
little thin layer “r‘j“m i L h.'m’d folk-song indoors. When it was Hn-i?m;-‘-m? l'\”:hl“ » .‘."'*1“'" up at her

a3t L e . Lol Lt LIy Np of npplaud y e - ~
book never does, But it will meun r;lnﬁ .“_e _":,_;”.]I,',: ':_.‘I_h“[l]!”'._ . I‘I'h - New York bt
future, I3 will mean that I will have i -, ey '”‘ - ' e L {on uy did, | asked of the
something =olld to =tand on. Tt will | _ ‘ 'd‘_'_ 3 | bevs gtandin’ on the outer edge of the
be a real beginning—a breathing s:w'| v the dnric- circle what the fellow's name Wis
—time In which to accomplish some- rmer IR My | bt he ot !J_ LTS Bhut ujg
thing really worth while—independ- | o foabs that Ilsten. He onn evi thing 1
ance—fresdom from this tread-mill—"| e tthe world,” Well, 1 He wasn i

“Stop!" ecried Von Gv-rhnrr:_. thrlr;rli\'. o4 hours before I heard Von r.l| n l;l!|l.:., u,a:':”-’. "
3_:}1?";.0:,‘,5, Lui:f:_r:d :" “.‘,::.rp:,,' :,: ru.%-:' Gorhard's firm, quiet Itv.\:,; l\l;rr...- 1 rosnondent: §
£ - g el . - " ') . out the UL - ¥
nichi wahr? But in ma “there s a .'T‘.r‘j‘l::] usting ’-.-‘t;._;“‘,“h.l 1_._.”.‘ tll‘ "__“‘"II' \:!..“. e T T
queer y#in of German =uperstition AR at the whoeel without a J v i . ! . '
that digapproves of air castles,  Bich | WWBE Sl e, !Z', g YL words, either. an' 1 thought
ein-bilden. we call 1t word., We iod L .|].-"fl the » i his oves lonked somethin® like thoss

The lighis of the bay pavilion twin- | “-."lll'i' raad: '\l” ”r‘ ‘“'.‘:',lif;:‘| ”f‘”{;[:‘ Bluck Cat up ot oy ""I'" Just

S . Y e night seemad o Lhave she U ] ! v g w whnat e,
%;tlfdn‘_j"‘;'fl“‘:'h‘;:g- p::'rli-;al.':al:l\::,,;l“:u:;:(_,: the uE distorted -.Il..-d ¢ remained tri lp turned on

5 = - B3 e The terror of uncertiin gripr i inslde the uxly Wall, evary
empty machines. AL last it drew up, | = ] s Kot iz e . -
panting, before a vacant space between | Il '_.t;l';','.fii.:“:,,_;rl P 'M; ot .‘,r'”.'- ,t";‘,‘“ .:”.‘\‘.I..‘ o ':r',[: [:‘;.::I,."
an imposing, scarist, touring eat and & | ("o wuideniy o that ihe mackind|and wiart him goln’ axain. e kuew

5 - el VOaEDe and da (Ll acra e aevervbody nI every nE, An' eEvery-
“tl “:;:{ ;;';‘d walked up the lght With a mighty wreanc Yon Gerlia All af & dden ane of the

‘;zs?dvﬂtaho-sreul, burn-like structure | righted it. He atopped the maching Wi I,"t'."' the Rocsevell wignatute
that. did duty as pavillon glusses | the r-‘:ul'='lr1-\. X o ; : . wall—the -ulnlcll- ; m:“u-\ --i‘ I'Jl'l
elinked, chalrs scraped on the wundcnj reful, Kindchen, 3= ALG b33, SHO GLUNE S
floor; m burst of music Iallowed & Ir-ll‘hl " I waid, and my breath came Prass b o ‘-\\r:r'lm.lrlc

1% P 1 LT DN, ’ ) - -
ghurp fusillade of applause, Thr:mgh.qu“_k'\f‘ chokingly. us though 1 hud | Yoo kad same foF B
the open doorway could be seen a :'Iom_‘ i ;-u'nhm:: fast. “Ernst, 1 can't do it 't Roopevelt™ he saye, slow
pany of scarlet and green and black I ¥ Bie enouEth. . D cant: T HAte] es Suerns ' mie. Vve Renrd Bt
The scepe was very nolsy, and very m ndt big enough. r 1 " y well i tha ik X
bright, and very Germun. [ Bim, T teil you, T hate him! Ay life & Ly S _THRL tHE BUYE yrelled,

“Not in there, eh?" sald Von Ger-|]¥ oWwn. : ""l'""‘;:f 16 we 1 "‘i’ e hat L \?'T ': e ';‘ "”",‘:'::

" . face of a hundred temptation n #pite | Lha i wen 1 d a Qv
Ihsn’;.da'ongri[:;;:ihil‘:tll‘lI..:_“él:lgnhnti} t;‘:_:g:':..uig:}-t. |of a hundred pitfulls 1 can't Iny It 'Eht'. n .'-!l LT L ] of « s'-lr: _',n ne rf--r' years
We will ind o table out here under the | down again for Peter Orme to trample Wi 1 neon o sy PREL IR

. . | Ernst, If you love me, takke me awuy whan he it ho wasn't
trees, where the music Is softened by | oW, o Vienns A hrwhare — oty |Jokin', &ir \ et el
the distunce, and our eyes ure not "‘1'1x||n>\'i akk me to take uj my life with [ af Lo s he'd
fended by the ugliness of the singers | - - 1 r3 plarTid: ) 1%y had B imbat
But Inexcusably ugly they are, these 2 i Ernat Towiy. | ¥ After e
Tyroles& women.” . ,)\.-. yuu._ ; ehle LI'nel, 8l0 ¥l 4 e ‘.'_.I,..u.-. ol : o«

We found a table within the glow of | V&% To0 well— up, und strolled over to the piano And

the pavillon's lights;, but still so near oo wall—=".__ : . |,: e ¥/ You know that b 14

e 5 “Yes, top well for that, Gott sle | ® gan piny ou K tha uti olg
lthe :nke lt}:iut “: rige i{!ar t.":leuwnler dank, small one, Too well for that” | plano, with half a dozen dead keys, and
apping & shore cadavercus, ' e no tune™
sandy-haired walter brought things to CHAPTEERE XVIIL | 1 looked up for n moment. “Hé could
eal. and we mu:!iehhru\'e r_-:"mr‘.n Nhfwl; ki Oaae !rnnk-- vou thinik thiat It was & concert
pear hungry am aarty, ut my & - . ' gra couldn’t he o hasr forgot-
spirits were ebbing fast, and Von Ger-| 4. “}““l . ":“:‘_’;‘ L:';'”"r"‘jrf'{‘?_‘", "_“J“"l"l ten 1.‘_. on that?™ - 2 s "o
hard was frankly distraught, One of| NN W6 PILHn. _EHA CHINE EOT IV 1 Formotten? Girl, I don't Know
the women #ingers appeared suddeniy | me.!:‘ bz “E; Al l.”-!‘ Mg 0 “.Ic \isuuihe | what his accomplis! s was whan
In the doorway of the pavilion, then | In.!“ . :“.'”‘d I; ﬁ.‘krf",m o |m) _f'”‘""" yvou knew him, bhut If he was any more
stole down the steps, and dlsappeared As I shrank back inte the seat I|g "t oties thun he Is now, thenm I'm
in the shadow of the trees beyond our h'“".rf’_ the :;u::_'k lntlul.n- of \_u[_! ['rf-ﬁlﬂnd Y REAN kaow. Mm He ocould
table. The volces of the singers|Nard’s breath ax he leaned forwatd L8| parm the pay envelope away from A
censed abruptly. There was & mo- peer Into tho darkness, A sick dread Sorte that wh Hitorday  DReke.
ment's hushed silence. ‘'Then, from [F3Me UpOR Me. o= . | 2Bomethin' seqmed t' urge me U g0 uUp
the shadow of the trees came a wo-| — S8-2-dy. girl" drowled the mAns| .y an' gay: 'Have o game of bl
man's voice, clear, strong, flexible, | VOIOL, with n tamiliar 1itTle cackling Hards?

the night with the bird-like | 18UBh in it “sa-a-ay, girl, the police- (To Bs Continued)

flooding
triil of the mountain yodel. The sound
rose and fell, and swelled and sonred. |
A silence. Thon; In a great burst of |
melody the chorus of voices within the |
pavilioh snewered the caull  Again a)
silence. Agaln the wonder of the wo-l

i

man'a voice floodad the stillnass, end-
fngr in a note higher, clearer, swester
then any that had gone before. Then
the little Tyrolese, her moment of glory
ended, sped into the light of the noisy
pavillon again.

When I turned to Von Gerhard my
eyes were wet. *1 shall have that to
remember, when yvolu ars gone.”

Von Gerhard beckoned the hovering
walter. “Take these things away., And
you need not return, He placed some-
thing in the mun's palm—something
that cauvsed a sudden whisking away
of empty dishes, and many obseyuious
bowe

Von Gerhard's facké was turned away
from me, toward the beauty of the
Inke and sky. Now, ss the last flirt
of the walter's apron vanished around
the corner he turred his head slowly
and T-saw that in his eyes which made
me cateh my breath with apprebension

"What s 1tT 1 criad Noruh? |
Max? The children? |
He shook bls head,  “They are well,
s0 fTar as I know. J—peéerhapas ficst 1

should tell you—although this Is not
the tHing which I have to say to you—"
#yes? 1 urged him on, impatiently.
T had never seen him like thia,
“f do not sail this week. I shall mot

» .J- i

MOTHER! IT'S CRUE
(R CALOMEL

man on th' beat's got me spotted for a

suspiclous character. 1 been hoofin’
it up an' down this block like n dis-
tracted mamma waltin® for bher daugh-

home from w boat ride,’
its © yvoul™"
“Thanks, flatterer,” simpered Blackle,

Plea for Semebody's Vote,

Atchison Globe
Mar wasn't made to*shave himeelf
Whigh: remurk should plesss the bar-
hers,

“'@alifornia Syrup of Figs'' Can't
Harm Tender Stomach,
Liver, Bowels,

Look back at your childhood days.
Hememher the “phyzie” ihat mother
innlsted on—castor oll, calomel, o8
thartles. How you hated them, how
you fought agiinst taking them

With our hildran I8 (UfTerant
Mothe™ hay. « ta the old Torm of
phigic phmply dud’s remiite what (hey
do. The children'y revolt s wull

tounded. Their tender little “insidea™
are injured by thoni

It your child's stomach, Hver and
bowels need cleansing zive “Californin

L T0 FORCE 0L

NTO A SPK CHILD

Syrup of Flaw" 1ta uotlon is powls
Live, but gentle Milllons vf molhery
kedp this harmless "fralt lazative

handy! they know children love to take
it; that 1t never falls to clean the Nver

and bowels and sweeton the stomaeh,
and that a tenspeoniul given loday
mives a pick ehiid tomorrow, it ahould

e the firat remedy given, an it alwals
dots good, pever any harm

Ask your druggist for a Sd-cent Lt
e ulifornia rrup of Figa™
which b direpthiss for hahlite
ehileren Bil Aages By lOF grUwn
ups plainly on each bottle. Reware of
counterfeith sold here Hcea that it Is

r

hiw

made Ly “California Fig Syrup Com-
pany.” Refuse any other kind with
contempt.—aAdv,

‘!




