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' CHAPTER X11,

AMIE, walting just Inalde the
door aa Arle) and Bogone en.
tored, gave the vialtor o pale
Kresting and n moment later,

boartng the wheels of the broughawm
erundh the gravel of the enrringe drive,
burried away down the broad hall and
disappesred.  Arlpl dropped her par
asol upou n warble topped table near
the door and, removing ber gloves,
drifted Into a rovin ut the left, whore
& grand plane found shelter benesth
erimson plush. After 0 moment of
contemplation aie pushed Dack the cuv-
erlet and, seallug herselt upon the
rluﬂl coversd plane stool (to mateh),
ot fingers run up and down the

rd ance and fall lsxtlessly In ber

p ..b.to gneed with deep Interest st

vlzed colored photographs In
ocarved glly framow upon the wall she
was faclng~Judge Plke, Mrmie and
M, Pike, with hor rubles.

“Please don't stop playlug, Miss Ta-
bor,” snld & voles hehind ber, She bad
pot observed that Eugene had followed
ber Into the roow.

*Very well, If you ke she answer:
od, looking up to smile abwently at
him, and she bognn to play o rakiab lt
tle alr which, composed by some rattle
brain at a4 cafe table. had lately skip-

out of the Moulin Rouge to dlsport

It over Tarle, Phe played It slow-
ly In the minor. with elfish pathos,
while be Ieansd npon the plane, his
eyes fixed upou bor ugers, which bore
few rings-none. e observed with an
unreasonabie pleasure, upon the thind
finger of the left lnnd,

“Its one of thoswe shupler Grieg
things, lan't 1tY" he sald, sighing gen:
ﬁ{.w"l carw for Grieg."

ould you mind Its belog Chami
nade? she returmed, dropping ber eyes
to cloak the sln

“Ah, no; 1 recognise It now,” replied
Bugene. “He appenls to me even more
than Grelg.”

At this abe glanced quickly up at
bim, but more guickly down again, and
bastened the thne emphatically, swing.
fng the little air into the major.

“Do you play “The Plgrim's Cher
wre

Bhe shook her head,

"Vous name pis Wagner?" (nquired
Bugene, leau'ng townrd her,

“Ob, yes™ she aoswered, bending
her hiead far over, #o that her face was
concenled frum hlm. except the chin,
which, be saw with a theill of Inex-

cable emotion, was trembling slight-
y, Thore wore some sall white flow-
ers upon her hnt, and these shook too,

When she turied fo him be wis wor-
prised to see that she looked astonlah:
ingly hinppy, alwost s |f sbe bad been
struggling with Joy instead of paln,

“This chalr," she sald, sloking Into
It “makes wie feel ot howe”

Naturally Le covld not understand,

“Becnuse,” she oxpliped, “I once
thought 1 wan golug to Hve In it It
has been reupholstored, but I should
kuow It If I met It anywhere in the
world,"”

"How very -odi!" excliimed Eugens,
ring.

A1 settled bere In ploneer days,” she
it on, tapplug the arms lghtly with
her'finger tips. “1t waxs the lnst dance
1 went to In Candan”

“[ fenr the town was very provioclal
at that Ume" he returned, having com-
pletely forgotten the occaslon she men-
tioned, therefore wishing to ahift the
subject, T fear you may still fnd It
#0. There ls not much here that one Is
fn sympathy with Intellectually—few
people really of the world.”

“Few people, 1 suppose you mean,”
sho sald softly. with o look that went
deep Into hils eyes—“fow people who
really understaud ome."

Eugene hnd seated himself on the sill
of an open window close by, “There
has been,” be answored, with the ghont
of n slgh, "no one."

Mamie appeared In the doorway, and
Bugene rose swiftly, “1 have been
trylog to personde Miss Tabor," he ex-
plalned, with something too muoh of
laughter, “to play again, You beard
that little thing of Chaminade's"—

Mamle did pot appenr to hear him.
Bhe entered breathlessly, and there
was no color fn her cheeks, “Arlel”

she exclalmed, “I don't want you te
think I'm a tale bearer'—

“Ob, my dear!" Arlel said, with a
genture of deprecation.

“No," Miss Plke went om, all In one
breath, “but 1 am afrald you will
think it, because papn knows, and he
wants to see yon"

“What Is it that be knowa?"

“That you were walking with Joseph
Louden! (This was as If she had
sald, "That you polsoned your moth-
or.”) “1 dido't tell bim, but when he
saw you with him I was troubled and
aiked Bugene what I'd better do, be
eaune he always knows what I8 bhest.

r. Bantry's expression, deapite this
ute, ‘was not happy) "And he ads
me to tell mamma about It and
leave It in her hands. But she always
tolls papn everything”—

“Oertalnly; that v understood," sald
Arlel slowly, turning to smile at Eu
gene.

HARPER & RBAROTHERS h

The dunghter of the bouse exhibited
slgne of coneteantion, “He wunis to
soe  you" whe ropested falteringly.
“He'u In the 1enry”

Having thon discharged’ her ercand,
she hostensd o e front door, which
had been loft open, and out to the
steps, evicently with the lntention of
romoviag Loowelf ns soon wod as for ae
possibic from the viclolty of the 0
brary.

Bugene, visibly perturbed, followed
ber to the doorway of the roomn and
pansed.

“Do you kuow the way ™ Lie inguie
od, with & Lote of seietouity,

"Where T Arvwl had not plsen,

“To the library.”

“Of course,™ she cald, beaming upon

Blm, “1 was about to nsk You If you
wouldt't speak th the Jodge for me, |
This Is sueh n comfortable ol friend, |
this chair” |

“Bpeak to blw for yout repeated |
the nooplused Bugene !

Bhie vodded chovtfully, “If | way |
trouble you.  Tell WMm  cortainly 1
shall be glad to sew Lim" |

Eugene woent, Thore was nothing |
elbe to do.  And he wished With every
stop thut the distance to the portals
of the library might bave been groater,

In whatever gulse be dellveresd the
summons, It wias perfectly effleacious
A door Wlammed, o heavy and rapld
tread wan beard in the ball, and Ariel,
withent otherwise woving, turned ber
heid and offered a brllllant smile of
grooting,

It wan goed of you" she sald as the
doorway Nlled with red, Imporial wrath,
“to wish to have n Nitle chat with me.
I'm angions, of course, 1o go over my
Affales with you und last night after
my jottrney | was too tird, But now
we might begln, not o detall, of course,
Just yet. That wil do for later when
I've learned more aboul husiness™

The great one had stopped on the
threshiold.

“Madurw,™ le begun coldly, “when 1
say my lbrary | meah my"—

“Oh, yes," she interrupted, with ami-
able wenriness; “1 know. You mean

yon keep all the papers and books of
the ostate tu there, but I think we'd '
better put theém off for a few days™—

“I'm not talking about the estate!™
he excialmed, “What I want to talk
to you about s belng ween with Joseph 1
Louden'™

“Yen," shiw nodded brightly. “That's l
aloug the lue we must tnke up frst™

“You It 15! He burled his bull bass
at her. “You know evervthing about
hlms apd his standing In this communl-
ty! 1 know you did, becanse Mm. Pike
told me you asked all about him from
Mumle after you came last night, and. [
s here, don't you''— |

“Ob, but | knew before that" lh1\|
lnughed. “1 bad a correspondent In
Canann, one who has nlways taken «
groat interest in Mr, Louden, 1 asked
Misa Plke only to get her own point of
“"Ill

“T want to tell you, madam” he
shouted, coming toward hor, “that no
member of my household"--

“That’s another point wo must take |
up today. I'm glad you remind me of |
1t slie sald thoughtfully, yet with =o |
magically compelling an Intonation :
that he stopped his shouting In the
middle of n word, stopped with an
apoplectic splutter, *“We must arrange
to put the old house In order at once,”

“We'll arrange nothing of (he sort.”
he responded after n moment of angry
sllence, 'You're golug to stay right
bere."

"Al, | know your hospitality, ahe
bowed graclously. "But of course |
must not tax It too far, Amd about
Mr. Lowden? Ax | sald, | want to
apeak to you about him.”

“Yes,” bo Interveued burshly, “so do
1, sud 1'm golog to do it guick! You'l!
flnd"—

Again she mysterlously baftled hin
“He's a denr old fricnd of mine, yon
know, and 1 bave wade op my wind
that we both need his help, yon and 1"

“What!"

“Yeu,' sabe continved calmly, “in o
business way, 1 moean. 1 know you
bive greal luterests In a handred di
rectiond, all more fmportant than mine,
It lsn't falr that you should bear the
whole burden of wy affuirs, and 1
think it will be best to retaln Mr
Louden ak my wan of business. He
could take all the cares of the estate
off your shoulders."

Martln Plke spoke no word, but he
jooked nt ber strangely, and she watel:
ed Wim with sudden koenness, leaning
torward Io her chialy, her game nlevt
but qulet, fixed on the dilating puplls
of bl cyes. Me secmed to becomo
gy, and the cholerle searlet which
il overapread his broad face and bl
neck faded splotehlly.

Btlll keeping her eyes upon him, she
went on: “1 haven't askod him ye
and so 1 don't know whether or b
he'll consent, but I think it possibl
that be way come to see me this afte
poon, and If be does we can propos
it to him together and go over thin:
i little

Judge Plke recovered hls volow

¢He'll got & warm welcome," o pran

“[Vs one of thowe simpler Grieg Things,
fan't 11" he said,

sed huskily, *If be sets foot on my

premlises )

“You mean you prefor 1 sbouldn't
recelve him here?' 8he nodded pleas
antly.  “Then certaluly 1 shall vot
Buch things nre moch better for oifices;
you are yulte right” Bhe swept light-
Iy and quickly to the door, where she
paused, gotlgring ber skirts.  *1 shall
not detaln yoh auother Instant! And
if Mr. Louden com®»this afternoon 11l
remember, I'll not let him come (n,
of course. It will be perhaps pleas
an¥er to talk over my proposition as
wo wali!"

There whn 8 very faint, spley odor,
like wild roses and clnnamon, left (n
the room where Martin Plke stoed
alone, staring whitely st the open door
way.

CHAPTER XII1.
HERE was n custom of Canaan,
* time worn and seldom honored
In the breach, which put Arlel
that afternoon in sasy posmes.
slon of a colgn of vantage command-
Ing the front gate. The heavy Sunday
dinner was finished In silence (on the
part of Judge Plke deafening) about 8
o'clock, and soon after Mamle tossed
& number of cushions out upon the
stoop between the cost iron dogs, Sam
Warden having previously covered the
steps with a rug and placed several
garden chalrs near Ly on the grass.
These simple preparations concluded,
Eugent sprawied comfortably upon the
rug and Mamle seated hersel! near
him, while Arfel wandered with appar-
ont almlessness about the lawn, fol-
lewed by the gaze of Mr. Bautry until
Miss I'ike begged her a lttle petulant
Iy to joln them,

Bhe came, looking about her dream-
ily and touching to her lips now and
then, with an absent alr, a clover blos-
som she had found In the longer grass
agalost the fence. She stopped to pat
the neck of one of the cast Iron deer
and, with grave eves, proffered the
clover top first for Inspection, then as
food. There were those In the world
who, seeing her, might have wondersd
that the deer did not play Galntea and
come to life

Bhe had put on her hat after dlnper,
and Mamle now Inquired If she wounld
not prefer to remove It, offering to car-
ry It ndoors for her, to Arlel's room,
to Insure Its safety, “You look so
sort of temporary, wearing It" she
urged: “as if you were only here for a
little while. It's the lovellest hat 1
ever saw, nnd go fragile, too, but I'l
take care'—

“l am wearing my hat"” answersd
Arfel, “becnpse gt any moment I may
declde to go for a long walk.”

“Oh, 1 hope not sald Mamlie.
“There are sure to be people. A few
still come, even though I'm an en-
gaged girl, 1 expect that's just to con-
sole me, though" she added, smlling
over this worn quip of the betrothed
and shaking her head at Eugene, who
grew red and coughed, “There'll be
plenty today, but they won't be here
to see me. It's you, Arlel, and they'll

| bo terribly dlsappolnted If you weren't

here. 1 shouldn't wonder If the whole
town came, It's enrious enough about
you!"

And now the young men of the town,
Inboriously arranged as to apparel,
began to appear on the street in small
squads, making thefr Sunday rounds,
the youngest worklug In phalanxes of
threes and fours, those somewhat old-
er Inclinlng to move In pairs, the
eldest, such as ware now beginning to
be considered middle nged beaus pr
(by the extremely youthful) “old bach.
elors,” evidently considered it advan-
tageous to travel alone. Of all these
there wore few who dld not before
evening fell turn iy at the gate of the
Plke mansion. Consclously, shyly or
confidently, according to the coundition
of thelr souls, they made thelr way
between the cast fron deer to be pre-
sented to the yviditor

Arlel sat at the top of the stups and
looklng amiably over thelr heads, tulk
ed with such ns could get near hw
There were many who conll sot, aud
Mamie, occupying the Dbeuch Lestow
was surrounded DLy the overhoaw, "he
difficulty of rench!ng sud walntiilus:
a position near Miss Tabor vom |
creased by the attitude and beliavioe
of Mr. Fliteroft. who thnt day coolea
the feeling of friendship which severdl
of his fellow townsmen luwd hithero
entertained for him, He baid been the
firkt to arrive, coming alone, though
that was not his custom, and he o4
tablished himself at Aviel's right, upun
the step just below her, 80 dlaposivg

the great body and the ponderous
arma nnd logs the goda had given him
that no one could mount above bl
to wit beside her or approach her from
that direction within econvorsational
distance,

Norbert, not ordinarily talkative, had
pothing tosay. e seomed to find snf-
ficient ocrupation In keeplug the place
be had galuned, and from this close
vantage be fostensd his small eyes
immovably upou Ariel's profile. Eu-
pgene, flso appareatly determined npot
to move, sat througliout the afterncon
at ber loft, but ns Lie was thin others
who came and went wero able to ap-
promeh upon that side aud hold spesch
with ler.

The conversation of the gallants eon-
sisted for the greater part of wittl
eletos at one another's expense, whilely,
though evoked for Arlel’s benefit (all
eyon furtively reverting 10 her ns each
whaft was Joosed), sbe found more or
lous enlgmatieal. The young men, how-

secmned content If pnow and then she
smiled. “You wust be frightfully en
nuled with all this," Eugene sald to
ber. “You see bow provinelal we still
mlt

fhe dld pot auswer., Bbe had wot
beard bim. The shadows were stretch-
tng themselves over the grass fong and
attenuated. The sunlight vpon the trees
aud hotuses was lke a thin, rosy pig:
ment, blackbirds were calling each oth-
v home to beech and elm, and Arlel’s
even were flxed upon the western dis
tance of the street where gold dust was
beginning to quiver in the alr, Ehe did
not hear Eugeue, but she started a
moment Iater when the name Joe Lou-
den was pronounced by a4 young man,
the poetle Bradbury, ou the step below
Eugene, Sowe ove Imwediately said,
“Shf" But she leaned over and ad-
dressed Mr. Bradbury, who, shut out,
pot only from the group ahout ber, bt
from the other centering upou Miss
Plke as wall, was holding a private
couversation with a friend ln ke mis
fortune.

“What were you saying of Mr. Lou
den?" she msked, smiling down upon
the young man. (It was this smile
which {nsplred his description of ber
as “a revelation and a dream.")

“Oh, nothing particular,” was his em-
barrassed reply. “1 only wentioned I'd
heard there was some talk among
the"— He paused awkwardly, remem-
bering that Arlel had walked with
Joseph Louden In the face of Canaan
that very day. “That Is, I mean to say,
there's some talk of his running for

“What?

There was & general exclamation,
followed by an uncomfortable moment
or two of sllence. No one present was

arrived the previous evenlug, had prob-
ably met Joo on the street by
and, remembering bim as a playmate
of her childhood and uninformed as
bis reputation, bad, paturally enough,
permitted him to walk home with her.

Mr. Fliteroft broke the silence, rush-
Ing Into words with a derlsive laugh;
“Yes, he's ‘talked of for mayor—by
the snloon people and the niggers! 1
expect the Beaver Beach crowd would
be for him, and If tramps could vote
be might"—

“What In Beaver Boach ¥ asked Arlel,
not turnlog,

*What |s Beaver Beach?" he repeat-
ol and cast his eyes to the aky, shak-
fug bis head awesomely, “It's a place,”
he sald, with abysmal solemnity—“a
place I shouldn't have mentioned In
your presence, Mliss Tubor."

“What has 1t to do with Mr. Lou-
den?”

The predestined Norbert concelved
the present to be a heaven sent oppor-
tunity to enlighten her concerning Joe's
character, siuce the Plkes appeared to
have been derelict In the performunce
of this kindness,

“He goes there!" he proceeded heav-
lly. “He lived there for awhile when
he first came biack from rununing away,
and he's a friend of Mike Sheehan's
that runs It. He's a friend of all the
riffraff that hang around there™

“How do you know he goes there?"

“Why, it was [u the paper the day
after he came back." He appealed for
corroboration. “Wasn't It, Eugene?

“No, nol™ she persisted. “Newspa-
pers are mometimes mistaken, aren't
they? Have you ever met any one
who has seen him there?”

“I've seon him there myself!” The
words skipped out of Norbert's mouth
ke so many little devils the lnstant
he opened it. Bhe bad spoken so quick-
Iy and with such vehemence, looking
him full in the eye, that he had for-
gotten everythlug In the world except
makiog the polut to which ber inslst-
ence had led him,

Mamle looked borrified, There was &
gound of smothered lnughter, and Nor-
bert, overwhelmed by the treachery of
kis own month, sat gasping.

“It can't be such a tereific place, then,
after nll,” sakl Ariel gently, and, turn-
Ing to Eugene, "Have you ever been
there, Mr, Dantry 7 she asked,

He changed color, but answerad with
enough glibness, “No."

Several of the young men rose, The
wrotched Fliteroft, however, evading
Mamle's eye, In which there was a dls-
tinet hint, saat where he was until all
of them, except Eugene, had taken a
reluctant departure, one group after
another, leaving In the order of thelr

arrival.
(Continued next weak.)
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The Astoria Hardware Co.
Is now ready for your orders,
Graton and Kaight Belting. Cofbin Build- =
ers’ Hardware, Geneseo Ready Roofing.
General Hardware, etc. - 113 12th St.
Paint! Paint! Paint!
This is Painting Time

We carry Everything in the Paint line and .
none but the best.
Even rich men cannot afford to buy poor paint

TheFoard & Stokes Hardware Go. fnc.

Successory to Foand & Stekes O ]

The Chas..F, Beebe Company

Will open up in the Flaval Brick (as soon as
the Stock arrives) on or before June Ilst,
with .a Complete Stock of -

Ship Chandlery, Marine l'lard\vnﬂ'l, Can-
nery and Fishermen’s Supplies

(Wholesale and Retail)

Save Your orders for us and Save Money

— e —

F. J. Carney, Manager

W.C. LAWS @ CO.

HEATING AND PLUMBING ENGINEERS

Plans and estimates furnished on application,

Alljwork done by First-Class Mechanics.

' Sheet-Iron, Copper and Tin' Work doné in a first-
class manner, as we do no other work in our shop.

First National Bank of Astoria, Ore.
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Capital $100,000
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