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“ HE ‘trouble with these g

pine love storles,” Jimmy wns

asherting, “ia that they're not

true to life. The real love of
evorydny  people 't Interesting
enongh to sprend over paper llke so
much houoy upon brend.”

“But thore Is plenty of troe romancd
an interestiug ond as novel s the mag:
axlne plota” protested Valerln,

He glared ot the heap of perlodicals
an I ho lind n personnl grodge agalnst
one and nll, “Ninety-nine out of n hun
dred of these yarns end up sugary In
loas than no time"” he grombled, “while
1 real e

“A wan must wilt uutll be s thor
oughly In earnvat,” she finished,

Together they hnd mustered Monu:
ment mountuin, one of the most precip.
ftous In the HBerkahlves, whones Bry
ooant's immortalized lodlan malden s
snld to bave leaped to bor diéath upon
belng forbidden to marry her conal,
Bonted side by side, they were gazing
out across the prociplee to the Devil's
Pulpit, & shaft of rock that rises shecr
beyond human reach, a temptation to
the adventuresomo,

Jimmy pleked up a handful of the
current magazines and began a stub
born quest for exnmples to bear out his
contention. If they were all 8o true to
Itfe, why hadn't be stucceedod better?

“Take this story, for Instance!” he
erfed. “A young Indy wishes to tost the
sterling worth of a fellow whom she ls
about to meel, so she crawis along a

|| emergoncy

back easemonty gulns admittance to his
bachelor apartment through a moaning |
appeal to his mercy and, after rocoly- |
ing his promise of protection, admits |
that sho I o fogitive lady's matd |
possession of some of her mistress’
finery. Just as the other conspirators
knock, he hides her and bravely faces
thelr charge of roncealing n woman in
his apartment. They depart, leaving
in thelr wake All manner of base Inaln-
uations, and fhen, presto, my lady
amarges and owns up to the test he has
betn made to dndergo. Now, lu real
Iife he*would have been too angry, and
Justly, to forgive her, but just see how
the story enda® e pointed a tragic
finger to the st paragraph of the

“Howaver far fetchiod that may bhave
been,'" decreed Talerin, “It is but a sin-
gle instance. Remember the Indian |
girl, to whom constancy was dnnq
than life." |

“Merely a1 legend,” asserted the posl
tive Jimmy, “Even If it were #o In tbo1
good old once upon a time, it wouldn't |
hold good In these degencrate days,
That same sweet Tndian malden wounld |
now straightway joln a woman's rights |
league and marry her warrior desplte
himself.”

“Oh, go awny. You're as cynical as
an old bachelor today." |

He turned to another magazine., “Ab, |
here's a typital example,” running his |
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eye through the plot: “The herolne |
saves the hero from drowning In an los
hole, So far, so good—that might bap-
pen. Then he proposes, and, though she
knew full well that he was In love with
her and she with him and that for some
time he bad Been on the ragged edge of
coming to the point, he Indignantly re-
fuses him because of what people
might say or think."

“Well, I am not so sure bat that 1
ghould have done the same myself."

“No more skating for s on Prospect
park lake" nsseverated the other, with
grent finaliy.

“What happens nexti”

“Why, then, mirablle dictu, by rare
good fortupe her gown catches fire
while they are heatedly argulug the
mitter before u huge open fAreplace,
anid he saves her life, thus balancing
accounts, Oh, yes, n very pretty story,
but In real Hfe—bah!™

“It lsn't fadr to plck out only exag-
gernted examples,” sald Valerla,

“No." he ndmjtted, “in 4 typleal case
the benut/ful hérolne would spraln bher
ankle. Thereupon the hero would en.
tet In thé nlek of time to Kave her
from Homb drendful calamity, recely.
ing ber efirhal love as 4 Just rewd
Ndtv, foil ean FoAdlly pass for
betutiful berelne, bt such anklés dfe
too AeHAIbIA to spraln, Bealdes, T could
neyer parry you 2o this nath, Hven

| begged.
| my perfect sincerity!

built to

"

8ho laughed tndulgently,

Jimmy turned to i} anothér mag | thehtricul

mine, remarking presently: “Hore's o
love story of another type—scene, an
itul at Tampn, An Ins
Jured army offlcer fals deeply In love
with his norse; but, as Is often the
chwe, he biw o dependent mother, He
frankly avows his posltion to the nurse,
who, In return for the confidence, ro-
fuses to divulge her true name and ad-
dreas, He assorts, nevertheless, that
he will find her as soon s his elrcum-
wtatcén admit, If bo bos to seerch the
country through, and then-why, what's
the matter, Valeria?" |

With a half startlod gasp she clytch
od wildly for the magazine,

“Is the author's name Robert—Rob
ert Franklin?' she whispered,

"Lot's soo. You, that's right. Why 7"

"Ob, don't ask wme to explain,” abe
begged. “Yet you have doubted, and
I must tell some one. 'Will you prominse
~will you promise. never to tell a
soul 7"

Hor halting words, low with lnten-
wity, struck n chill of premonition to
bls hoart. What so vital to her life lny
concenled withiu that magnzine story 1
Even he had never stirred her to such
depths, however ofton be bad tried
make love to ber; yes, tried, be grimly
reflocted, \

“WIll you promise?” she repeated In
thut same tense whisper,

“Promise? Why, you know that I
would promise you anything, Valeria.
But for beaven's suke don't prolong the
agony,” added Jimmy, totally uncon
sclous that he was at the moment as
welodmmatie an the maligned writers
of love stories could pleture & man,

“It all sturted at the time of the Cu-
ban war," she begno. “1 was elghtesn
then, young and romantie, Yes, | sup
pose | mistook rowance for patriot-
lam," she pursued reflectively, gazing
far across the valley to Mount Wash-
Ington, blue velled In all the grandeur
of the distance, “and suddenly 1 re
solved to enlist as a nurse. Fatber
would not bear of It—what did 1 know
of the hardaliips lovolved? But 1 was
sllently deteriiioed, sad I had my way
too! Bome relutives In Florida gave
mo the opportunity—I wounld visit them
a8 o rusa, Am | tiring you by my pre
lminary sxplanation

“Oh, don't mind me,” he deprecated
ironically, “It seems I don't count In
this gnme."”

Bhie smlled slightly, ouly to resume
after a momentary besltation: “Every
thing went my way, even to my galo
Ing nccess to the hospital without the
rogulation requirements. You wsee, 8
nurse was taken i1l just as [ arrived,
aod I stepped luto her place, Olllog It
as best I might. And, then, 'be' came,
badly wounded, but, ob—80 bravel”

8he stopped short to fasten her rov
Ing eyes on Jimmy's facp.

“Go on,” he urged bitterly. “It s a
great place for confidénces, so far
above the littleness of our everyday
existonce.”

Bhe turned to hide & smile. Continu-
ing: "I nursed him for three weeks,
every day of which was harder for
both of us. He Insisted upon leaving
that be would advertise broadcast for
his nurse as soon as possible. I could
think of nothing but newspaper per-
sonals, nnd I never read them, but he
has beon so original, He certalnly has
advertised broadcast, and lostead of
paylng for It he has made the adver
tising mediom pay him!"

“Don't! How can you be so trivial
at such a time?" he Implored.

Suddenly her mood changed to one
of bitter self denunciation,

“Won't you forgive me, Jimmy 7 she
“Oh, how I have lled to you,
all the while leading you to belleve In
Won't you for-
give me—and forget?™ Impuldively sbo
restod both hands on his shoulder,

“1 forgive you," he repeated, “but 1
can't say the rest. I guess you know
why, Valeria"

Agaln ber mood changed, lke the
mood of an April day,

“Now will you admit that true ro-
mance sometimes lles between the cov-
ers T e playfully demanded.

“'ll admit anything you wish, You
can't hurt me deeper.”

“Oh, goody!" 8he clapped her bands
In eostasy, then, slowly rubblog ber
eyes, andded lightly, “Now that you've
owned up to belng o the wrong, 1 may
a8 well admit that I've had such a
pleasant dream.” As she finished
speaking Valerla regarded him cau.
tlously.

“Do you menan to say that you fash-.
loned that out of whole cloth as you
went along? he demanded ln bewll
derment.

“Why, yos; I suppose so. But I gave
you a good fit, didn't 17 I just had to
do it to show you what might bhave
happened In real life, for It Is not po-
lite, you know, to contradict a lady."

“I've 2 good mind to shitke you."

“It lsn't polite to ‘shake’ a lady el-
ther,” wns the ready retort,

For n moment he was sllent.

“You aren't mad, are you?' she
conxed. "You kuow you just sald
you'd forgive my fibbing. After your
savage Arralgnment of the girl who
erawled nlong the back casement to
trap o man 1 was afrald you might
have as poor an oplnlon of me, so Ip
self protection I had to get your ad
viinoe promise of forgiveness."

“Rut there 8 such o thing as aJdiog
Insult to Injury.” he wuttered uliost
crosaly,

“It was such a protty romanee
oughtn't to get wad: really
eughtn't," protested Valeria,

Jimmy seeméd to be buty pondering
gome new polpt. “How In the douee
did yop know the author's name®’ be
anked at Jength.

oI prelld the story yesterday.
was easy."

"Well, I'll ba"— But exactly what he

would ba did not trangnire,

Yon
you

That

TWakd™ that a'pridy foRmnoe?” she
, you're & whole romance and
troupe combined,” Answered
he with a wigh of relleved admiration,
“only don't do it again; don’t, Valerin."

“And how jealous yon were of my
army officer! Now I know thgt you
really do eare for me, silly boy.”

To conceal & smile that would play
hide and seck about ber lips she drop:
ped to her kuves and began wearching
the grams,

“Did you ever find a four leafed clo-
ver, Jimmy 7" she asked at last, with &
sldelong glanes to enteh hin mood,

He was gnzing oncross the penceful
landseape, apparently uncobsclous of
her absence from his side. At the ques-
tion he turned abruptly and shook his
head,

“If you hnyen't perseverance enpugh
even to find n four leafed clover you
ghouldn't expect to win out,” she de-

L

‘erend severely,

He dropped down beside her, uproot-
Ing whole hundfuls of clover leaves In
hin engerness to disprove her verdiet.
For a time neither spoke,

At last shio stole o glance in his direc-
tion. He bad abandoned the quest and
wad sadly watching a thin ribbon of

1 GUEMS THAT WAS OXLY A DREAM T00."

smoke, all that could be seen of the
afternocon express on Its downward
Journey through Great Barrington to
the city.

“Why are you so lugubrious? she
ventured,

“Do you really want to know why 1
am cynical today? Perbaps [ would
better tell you—in fact, I brought you
here to explaln and to ask your ad-
viee”

“Why, what bas gone wrong, Jim-
my? At once her volce and manner
were warm with sympatbetic interest.

“I just heard from dad this morning,
and s nice sort of letter it was. He
wants me to start for Ban Franclsco
tomorrow. You see, his western busi-
ness I8 badly snarled, and be has tick.
eted me through to unravel the knots,
If 1 go It may mean & big feather in
my cap, while if I stay”— He shrug-
god his shoulders.

“You would have to leave on the
morning train? demanded Valeria.

“That's about the alze of IL"

"And miss all of the good times we
bad planned for this week?"

Jimmy nodded.

“Then don't go. Ob, what have |
been saying? Yes, go—of course you'll
go,"” she Inslsted. “What right have I
to keep you from success? And, when
you are miles away, remember that |
did not try to turn you from your
duty.”

Bhe shivered as the shadow crept
over the mountaln top. y

Lazily Jimmy rubbed his eyes.
“Come to think of it, I guess that was
only a dream too,” he meditated aloud.

“Jimmy Castleton, do you mean to
tell me that—that"— 8he could get no
further.

“Confesslon s good for the heart,
but you must remember that you It
was who taught me the trick of bor-
rowing from between the covers, It's
the first real benefit I've ever derlved
from magazine atories, 1 shall take
more Interest In future. I watched you
narrowly—that's what the hero does,
Isn't 1t?*—and 1 saw my herolne turn
pale, as sure ag fate!™

“I didn’t! Besides, it's only the vil-
lain that watches narrowly. I wouldn't
be such a copy emt,” she concluded,
with withering scorn,

*You did turn white, though," bhe
perslsted, In no way abashed. And
then he went on to add, using her very
words with deliberate aggravation:
“Now [ know that you really do care
for me, sllly girl. I didn't think that
vou, of all persons, Valerla, would tum-
ble into your own net so easily."”

“It wus just horrid of you to take
such 4 mean, splteful revenge on me,"
ahe cried, her gray eyes flashing storm
slgnals that awskened Jimmy to sud-
den misgivings.

*0h, come now, let's call it quits,” he
urged., “I'll forget the whole after
noon, If you say #0."

Bhe turned away o sllence,

With a childish gesture of disgust he
hurled the Innocent but offending mag-
azines over the cliff,

8till she would not speak.

“Just my luck to make almost a
home run and then be put out of the
game for talking too much, The devil
must have been preaching to me from
yonder pulpit,! he sald resentfully,
Then, stralghtening up with freah reso-
lution, he added: “I will go to San
Franclaco now, If that will do any
good. WIill that do any good, won't
you tell me, Val?"

Heo was so wistfully in earnest that
Valerid dimpled lnto smiles.

“Hyen there you would know that I
—~that Ioray aurht to. be, ashamed of
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yoursUil ™« geafing rhe Tato giving
myself awny before you bad learned
to amk me In the proper spirit,” she
finished lamely, but this time her gray
eywes were Kindled with a lght that por-
tended no storm.

And then—and then— Bat, as Jimmy
has contended, the real love of every-
day peopls in’t Interesting enough to
spread over paper, lke so much honey
upon bread,

Bows] Complaint in Children.
During the summer months children
are subjoct to disorders of the bowels
which should receive eareful attention as
soon as the first unnaturnl loseness of
the bowels appers . The best medicine
in use for bowel eomplaint is Chamber
Inin's Colie, Cholers and Diarrhoea Rem-
edy as it promptly eontrols any unnat-
ural looseness’of the bowels . For sale
by Frank Hurt, leading druggist.

It iy said that Mr. Armour may not
vote for Mr, Rupsevelt at next election,
The rumor s not yet been inspected,

THREE FAGTS
For Sick Women
To Consider

Fmar.~That almost every operation

in our tals pe upon women
such symptoms - "?f'r.m'
as
and ful periods, lacemen
OF e female olguas, peit I (oo Sin
burning sensation in the
bearing-down pains, dis
giness and llaepluln:m

Becoxn.—The medicine that holds
the record for the largest number of
absolute cures of female ills is Lydia
E. Pinklum's Vegetable Compound.
It regulates, strengthens and cures
diseases of the female organism

ers heat the wholeé house, The maln
halls nre of ten inch hollow concrete .

a5
For thirty years it has been helping
women to be strong, backache,
nervonsness, troubles, inflam-
mdo:nzf x It::do s, wealk:
ness plascements, regulating
the periods perfectly u:: anrcuﬁ
their pains, It has also proved {
invaluable in women for
childbirth snd the change of life.

FOR TWO FAMILIES,

A Double House of Concrete Blocks,
Estimnted Cost $2,600,

[Copyright, 188, by Btanley A. Dennis, 24
Brondway. New York.]

We show bYerewith elevation and
floor plans for » model low cost two
familly bouse. This house can be erects
od on a twenty-five foot lot or a Iarger
plot. There Is 4 eellar under the entire
louxe, with ten foot walls Inid in ee
ment mortar, The cellar floor I8 also
of cement, Hot alr furnsees o the cei

FROXT ELEYATION.

blocks Inld In cement wortar. The
framework I8 of bemlock lumber. The
main roof Is coverad with tar and
gravel. All windows except those of
the eellar are fitted with outside blluds
hung with up to date bardware. The
exterior woollwork is painted with two
conts of white lead linseed ofl paints
of nuy colors selected.

The interfor walls are plastered with

two coats of patent plaster finishel

Telet
ErrL)

Dmngle
264720

fnchen
F61/£0

——
FIRST FLOOR PLAN.

white and hsrd. The floors are of
North Carolina pine, well blind nafled,
The stalrs are all of cypress, with ash
newels, rails and balusters,

The trim for the house {8 of one inch
clear cypress. The parlors and dining
rooms are fitted with quartered oak
mantals, with bevel plate mirrors, tile
faclngs and summer pleces. The kltch-
ens contain plumbing and fixtures of
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architects in New York at present
its headquarters in what were former-
Iy private houses on the cross streets
near Fifth avenue, the fronts of which
make a particularly attractive spot lo
an otherwise uninteresting row of
houses. They have evergreen shrubs
o, artistic pots before their doors, boxes
filled with flowering plants In the win-
dows, the sashes themselves filled with
schemes of colored glass set In lead
frames, and the doorways simply invite
one to go Inside. Of course s whola
bouse of this kind Is expensive, but It
gives an air of exclusiveness that Is
valuable asset.—New York Press,

The loude committe on agriculturs
appears to be having a hard time sitting
on u lid that is more than half off.

—

ICE CREAM

imtit? That ls all i costs
i Badewidh -

Jell-0 IceCream Powder

ﬂﬁﬂh*ﬂm_u.
heat-

oontents of one package.
:I:.Im.l:

Recipe Book
The Genasce Pure Food Co., Le Ry, K. .

s

| IS OUR FIELD, AND WE COVER IT.
| Our fleld is the district tributary to the
i mouth of the Columbia River. We pene-
| trate into all the outlying districts, into
!_ lumber camps and isolated neighborhoods.
l
|

The business of these

you, and it is worth going after.. .Space in
THE MORNING ASTORIAN is reason-
. able; contract for some and let these out-
siders know that you are still in business at
the old stand. You may have a ‘‘grouch”
| but that won’t get business; forget it.
‘ Let the people know what you have to sell;

they may ‘‘forget” or have ‘‘forgotten”

/e MORNING ASTORIAN

places belongs to
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THE ONLY PAPER ON THE LOWER
COLUMBIA HAVING ASSOCIATED

PRESS SERVICE
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