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Synopsis of Previous Chapters,
CHAPTER 1—Eugene Bantry, a Ca-
paan (Ind) young man, who has been
sast to college, returned home and
astounds the natlves by the gorgeous.

argument as the good for nothing as-
of doubtful characters. 11—
appearance has a pronounced
Mamies Pike, whose father,
is the wealthlest and
prominent citizen of Canaan
Ips Mamie from afar
terferes In & snow fight be-
his holdenish and very
Arfel Tabor, who 18
Ariel hotly resents the Infer-
and slaps Eugene, who sepds
Il—Ariel, unbecomingly
attends Mamle Pike's ball
IV—Joe, concealed behind some plants
a0 varanda, watches hungri-
Iy for a glimpse of Mamile Ardel Is
by most of the guests, Ariel
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of his

It also refers to wounds In the
“of bhimself and of Norbert Filt-
who detected him. Joe retlres
*Beach a low resort kept by
Sheshan, who res-
Vi—Joe leaves Mikea's
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t" with the words, “Remem-
Main-street bridge at
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beantiful and most beautifully
he has ever sesn. XI—She turnd
out to be Ariel Tabor, arrived in Ca-
naan the night before from her long
sojourn in Parls, She has seen Joe A8
she alighted from the traln and, realiz-
Ing his condition, had escorted him
fome after exacting from him a prom-
fse to meet her the next day (Sunday)
across the Maln-street bridge at noon.
Joe learns that Arlel is stopping at
Judge Pike's home, the judge having
sntire charge of her money, elc. XIil—
Pugene Bantry, although engaged to
Mamle, 18 much smitten with Arfel's
eharms. Judge Pikg tries his usual
blustering tacties with Arlel, but sub-
sifles woen she tells him that he shall
a8k him to turn over the care of her
sstate to Joe Louden.

a
a

CHAPTERR XIV.—Continued.

“And who could of dreamed” Mr.
Bradbury was saylng, with a side
glance of expectuncy at Eskew, “that
Jonas Tubor would ever turn out to
have a nlece like that!"

Mr. Arp ceased to fan Limself with
his wide straw liat and sald grimly:

“I don't mee u8 Jonnsd has ‘turne)
esat’—not in purtlienbur! If Le's turned
at oll lately | reckon IUs [ his grave,
and Ul bet e buag if le had any woy
of hearin’ how wuch she must of spent
for clothes!"

“] belleve,” Bgalre Bucknlew began,
“that younyg folks’ memories sre sloit,”
“They're lucks!™ Interjected Eskew,
*The shorter your memory the Jesw

mednness you know.”

“l meant young folks don't remem
ber ns well as older people do,” cou-
flooed the squive. “I dou't see whil's
#0 remarkable [n her comin' back and
walkin' up street with Joe Louden.
Bhe used to go kitln' round with blm |
all the time before she left here. Anid
yot everybody tulks ps If they peves
Seard of secll 8 thing"”

“It seetns 1o me suid Colonel Fiit

#roft hesitatingly, “thet she did richi
I know It sounds kind of a queer thing
% say, and 1 stirred up a good deal of
apposition at home yesterday evenln
b‘j’ gort of mentioning something of

the kind. XNohody seemed to ngr
with me except Norbert, and he dlin't
say much, but"—

He wnu Interrupted hy an uncontrol

Iable cackle which lssued from the
mouth of Mr, Arp, The colonel turse!
apon hlm, with a frown, Inquiring the
muse of his mlrth,

It put me fu mind," Mr, Arp Leeay
gromptly, “of something that happes
ed, Iust night.”

"What was ity

Askew's month wos open to tell, he

&e remembered Just In time that th.
grandfather of Norbert wos uot tie
andlence properly to he selectp] f

this recital, choked a balf bom wond,
coughed loudly, realining that he must
withhold the story of the felllug of
Martin Pike until the colonel had tak-
en his departure, and replled:

“Nothin' to speak of. Go on with
your argument.”

“T've finished.” sald the colonel. I
only wanted to say that It seems to
me a good action for a young lady like
that to come back here and stick to
her old friend and playwate”

“Stick to him!" echoed Mr. Arp
“She walked up Maln street with him
yesterday. Do you call that stickin’
to Bim? She's been awny a good
while; she's forgotien what Canaan is.
You wult 1l she eos for herself jest
what his standing In this com”—

“I agree with Eskew for once,” In-
terrupted Peter Bradbury, "1 agree
because"—

“Then you better wall" cried BHe
kew, allowing him to proceed no fur
ther, “till you hear what you're agree
' to! I say you take a young lady
like that—pretty and rich and all cul
tored up, and it stands to reason that
she won't"—

“No; it don't!" exclalmed Buckalew
Impatiently. “Nothing of the sort! 1

tell you"—
Eskew rose to bis feet and pounded
the pavement with his stiek. ™It

stands to reason ihot she won't stick
to & man no other Joent woman will
speak to, a feller that's been the mark
for every stoue throwed In the town
ever slpee le wis 4 Doy, an outcast
with a reputation as black as a
preacher's shoes on Sunday! [ don't
care If be's ber oidest friend on earth,
ghe won't stick to hlu! She walked
with him yestenlay, but you can mark
my words, Lils goose ls cooked!” The
old man's voice rose shrill and high.
“It aln't In human natore fer her to
do 1t! You hear what 1 say —you'll
pever soe ber with Joe Louden again
In this lvin' world, and she as good
as told me so berself last night. You
ean take your oath she's quit hlw nl-
ready! Don't"—

Eskew paunsed abruptly, his eyes wid-
enlng behind his spectacles. His jaw
fell. His stick, ralsad to hammer the
pavement remained suspended In the
alr. A sudden color rushed over his
face, and he dropped speechless In bis
chalr. The others after staring at
him In momentiry slarm followed the
direction of his gaze.

Just across Maln street and ln plaln
view was the entrauce to the stalr-
way which led to Joe's office. Arlel
Tabar, all In cool gray, carrylng a blg
bunch of white roses In her white
gloved hands, bad just cressed the
sidewalk from a carriage and was as-
cending the dark stalrway. A mo-
ment Iater ghe came down agaln empty
banded, got iuto the carriage and drove
AWEY.

“8he missed him,” sald Bguire Buck-
alew. “I saw him go out half an bour
ago. Buot"” he added and, exerasing a
self restralnt close upon the salntly, did
not even glance toward the beap which
was Mr., Arp, “I notlce she left her
flowers!™

Ariel was npot the only one who
climbed the dingy stairs that day and
rend the penclled script opon Joe's
door: “Will not return until evening.
J. Louden.” Muany others cnme, all ex-
ceedingly unlike the finst visitor. Bome
were qulck and watchful, dodging into
the narrow entrance furtively; some
smiled contemptuonsly ns long as they
were In view of the street, drooplug
wanly ns they reached the stalrs; some
were brazen nnd nmused, and some
wore thin und troubled. Not all of
them rend the message, for oot all
could read, but all Ieoked curlously
through the balf opened door at the
many roses which lifted thelr heads
dellentely from u water pltcher on
Jow#'s desk to scent that dnsty place
with thelr cool hreath.

Most of these clients after a grunt
of disappolntment turned apd went
away, though there were a few, elther
unible to read the message or no press-
ed by anxlety that they disregarded It,
who entered the room and sat down to
walt for the absentee. Thers were
plenty of chalrs In the office now, book-
cases also nnd a blg steel snfe. But
when evening came and the final gray

women who sat patlently, her eyes
ppon the floor and her hands folded In
ber lap, until the footsteps of the last

{of the others to depart had ceased to]

sound upon the pavement below. Then
with n  wordless exclamation ghe
sprang to her feet, pulled the window
ghade carefully down to the sill and

when she had done that struck a mateh
on the heel of her ghoe—a solled white
canvas shoe, not o small one—and ap-
piled the flame to o gas Jot. The yel-
low light flared up, ond sbe began to
pace the room huggnrdly,
The courthouse bell rang 0, and ax
the tremors following the last stroke
ulsed themselves Into allence she
a footfall on the stalrs and im-
medlutely relapsed loto a chair, fold-

of twilight bhad vanished from the win- !
dow penes all Lad gone except one, n |

ing her hands again 1 ber lap, ber ex-
presslon composiug itself to pamivity,
for the step was very much lghter
than Joo's.

A lady beautifully dressed In white
dimity appeared in the doorway. Bhe
hesitated at the threabold, vot, appar-
ently, bochuse of uny timidity (her ex-
pression belng too thdughtfully assur
ed for that), but almost immedintely
ehe came In and seated herself near
the deak, acknowledging the other's
presence by a slight lncliuation of the
bead.
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This grave courtesy caused a strong,
deep fush to spread Itsell under the
rouge wolca unevenly covered the wo-
man's cheeks as she bowad elaborate
¥ In return. Then furtively, durlug a
protracted sllence, sbe look stock of
the new comer from the tip of her
white suede shoes to the Oimy lnce and
pink roses upon her wide white hat,
and the sidelong gaze llngered marvel
lugly upoa the quiet, dellcate hands,
alender and fAnely expressive, In thelr
white gloves. :

Her own bands, unlike the lady's, be-
gan to fldget confusedly, and, the al-
lence continuing, sbe coughed several
times to effect the preface required by
ber sense of ftness before ahe felt It
proper to observe, with a polite titter:

“Mr. - Louden seems to be a good
while comin'."

“Have you been walting very long?”
asked the lady.

“Ever since 8 ¢'clock!"

“Yes,” sald the other, “that ls very
long."

“Yes, ma'gm, it cert'nly ia” The ice

“But
I thought It must be. [ expect” she
added, with loud, Inconsequent laugh-
ter, “there’s not many lo Cansan ain't
heard you've come back" She paused,
laughed agaln, nervously, and again,
lesa loudly, to take off the edge of her
abruptness, gradually tittering berself
down to a pause, to fill which she put
forth, "Right nice weatber we be'n
havin'.”

“Yes,” sald Arel

“It was rainy first of last week
though. I don't mind raln so much”—
this with more laughter—"1 stay In
the house when It ralns. Bome people
den't know enough to, they say.
You've beard that saylog, aio’t you,
Miss Tabor?"

“Yea"

“Well, 1 tell you," she exclalmed
nolslly, “there's plenty ladles and gen-
flemen in this town that's like that."”

Her laughter did not cease. It be-
came louder and shriller, It bad been
until now & mere lubrieation of the
conversation, belping to make her
easler In Miss Tabor's presence, but as
It Increased In shrillness sbe seemed
to be loslng control of hersalf, as If
her laughter were getting away with
her. Bhe was not far from bysterla
when she stopped with n gasp, and
she sat up stralght In ber chalr, white
and rigld.

“There!" she sald listening Intently.
“Aln’t that him?" Bteps sounded upon
the pavement below, paused for a sec
ond at the foot of the stairs; there wns
'a suap of o match, then the steps
| gounded agnin, retrenting She sank

back in ber chalr lmply. “It was only
| some one stoppin’ to light Ll clgar In
'It.ha entry, It wasn't Joe Louden's
step anywoy."”

“You know his step?' Arlel's eyes
were bent upon the woman wonder-
| Ingly,

“'d know It tonlght" wus the ap-
swer, doliveted with a sharp and paln-
ful giggle, “1 got plenty reasou to.”

Arlel dld pot respond.. She leaned a
| Httle closer to the roses upon the desk,
| letting them touch her face snd breath-
| ing deeply of thelr fragrance to neu-
tralize a perfume which pervaded the
room, an odor as heavy and cheap-
pweet ng the face of the woman who
bad saturated ber bhandkérchief with
It, 0 seent which went with bher per-
fectly und made her unbapplly defle
nite; aulted to ber clomally dyed halr,
to her soiled white shoes, to the hot
red bat smotbered In plumnge, to the
restless stub Uugered Lhaods, to the fat,
plated rings, of which:she wore a
great quantity, though, surprislogly
enough, the large diamonds in her eary

She shivered and
“It's kind of

maore It scares me.”
set her teeth together.

of troubles.”

youtr"

“0Ob, 1" hope so, Miss Tabor! If he
can't. nobody can” She was crylng
openly now, wiping her eyes with her
muak sonked bandkerchlef, “We had

to send fer him yesterday aftomoon™—
“To come to Beaver Beach, do yon
menn?" nsked Arlel, loaning forward,
“Yes, ma'am. It all begun sut there— |
leastways It begun before that with |
me. It was all my fault. 1 deserve all |
that's comin' to me, | guess. 1 done |
wrong! 1 done wrong! I'd oughtn't
never to of went out there yesterday™

cournged by the grave kindlipess of
the delicate face in the shadow of the |
wide white bat. “I oughtn't to of |
went" she repeated. “Ob, I reckon
I'l never, never learn enough to keep |
out ¢ trouble, even when | see It
comin'! But that gen'leman friend of
mine—Mr. Nashville Cory's his name—
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qualnted with my husband” |

clalmed Involuntarily. '
| “Yes, ma'am—livin’ pitchers at Gold- ‘
berg’s rat'skeller, and amunchoor
pights I nearly always done a sketch
with a gen'leman friend, That's the
way I met Mr. Fear. He seemed to be
real struck with me right away, and
soon a8 1 got through my turn he ast
me to order whatever 1 wanted. He's |
!l!wayu go'lemanlike when he aln't
had too much, and even then he vurry, |
lvur-ry seldom acks rough unless be's |
| Jealous. That was the trouble yes |
terdny. 1 pever wounld of gone to the |
Beach If I'd dreamed whnt wis com- |
in'! When we got there I saw Mike— |
[that the gen'leman that runs the |
| Beach—lookin' at my company and we |
(kind of anxlous, and pretty soon he
got me away from Mr, Cory and told 1
(me what's what. Beems this Cory |
only wanted we to go with him to |
'make my husband mad, and he'd took
'[ood care that Mr, Fear heard 1I'd be |
there with him, An' he'd beé'n bangin' |

|lround me every tlme he struck town ||

jest to make Mr. Fear mad—the fresh
thing! You ses, he wanted to mnke |
my busband start something ngain, |
this Mr. Cory All, and be was fixed
for It"

“1 don't understand,” sald Arlel,

“It's this way: If My, Fear sttacked
Mr. Cory, why, Mr. Cory could shoot
bim down and claim self defense. Yon
pee, It wonld be enny for Mr. Cory, be-
ctuse Mr. Fear nearly killed him when |
they bad ibeir fArst trooble, and that |
would glve Mr. Cory o good eéxcuse to
shoot If Mr, Fear fest only pushed bim.
That's the way It |s with the law. Mr,
Cory could wipe out thelr old score and
git off seot froe”

“Burely not!"

“Yes, ma'nm, that's the way It would
be. And when Mike told me that Mr
Cory hnd got me out there Jest to pro.
voke my husband 1 went straight up to
bim nnd begun to give him a plece of

my mind. T didn't talk foud, becnuse I
paver wis one to make & disturbance

hard waltin®, [ cert'nly got my share :

s window and slid down Into one of

“Don't you think that Mr. Louden | o0 o0 o they'd both gooe
will be able to take care of them for [\When Mr. Louden come be only stayed

woig enotgh to bear what had happen:
#1 and started out te And Happy-—-that's
ty husband, He's bound to keop them
wart, Lot be hasn't found Mr, Fear
ot or he'd be here”

| Ariel had sunk back la her chalr,
| *Why should your busband hide? she
snked In n low volee

(Continued next week.)
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wero pure and of o very clear water. |and start trouble the way some do, [ lefglm b
It was she who broke the sllence |and right whilo I wan talkin' we both | muddle has » the  publie
oboe more. “Well" sbe drawled, |seo my husband pass the window. Mr. |ihainking, The wucosmn
coughlng genteelly at the same thue |Cory give & kind of yelling lsugh and |pey met Ballard's
Whhllllnﬂﬂ.lltlnﬂﬂn wlmmmﬂllﬂiulr.mmm ecrusade on O i =
I, 1 wonder who It ls gits up all them | some In the door, muu.m and sl “‘lll“ e
comlcal sayings ™ Apparently sbo bad |aned so quick that you could m""‘"‘ religiove g
oo genulne desire for Hght upon this 1) what was gol’ on. Mr. Fear, we | troubles=has started pu
mystery an ahe continued Immedlately: | pound afterward, bad promised Mp |thinking of this wonderful preparation.
“I have & gou'loman friend that's ok |pioden that he wouldn't come out (They are all using It. Join the proces-
ways gittin' ‘em off. ‘Well’ he #a¥%, | ihorg but bo took too much—you could |slon and down with wickness. Price
the beat of friends mast part; bC |peg that by the look of bim-—and fe® |ghe o0 and 9100, Bold by Hants drog
Kiads o8 lmll.lbu e e | ot bia promise-torgot ererything but | stor, _
Comical, And 7ot she weat en in gn |¢ A2 ey, | guess T
. “Ile come right up to us, waa
altered volco, “1 dou’t ke bim much. | SR SR E i | TRANSPORTATION.
I'd be glad If I'd never noen bl ' | 0'is tott ane bo bad around me and
(bt A kel 1 e ety o g (16 othc Ieind b back-nd bl | “Stemmer -
hereelt surprised Into pltylng thig [ ‘em sald & wond. Cory Rept o
strange cleat of Jovs, to tears ad mu':",,"; m“::::';l TELEGRAPH
Aloag the s, where sbe tried vainly [but be can bt & ond M. | Tt A B
to restrain them. Her face had ltered, | Jory let out a screech, and | wee bis
too, lke ber volce, haggard lnes sud- mmfﬂ?tuzr.mml NO WAY POINTS ON BUNDAY
ring about the eyes and |thought, whan only scorch-
mhmmmsmmm o b, Moot of the ofer pu'iones W‘“
‘| efled there—the truth lssuing from run, A Leave Portland 1; l
e e emocs Tk & | AAbaped f Knock the ub 10 ove sige | Laww Asaris 1] e Frod
tragle mask revoalad by the displace |fest barely In time. Then Mike and SUNDAY EXCURSIONS
ment of a tawdry covering. three or four others that come out
™I axpect you think I'm real foollsh,* |from bebind things separated ‘em, both |, tattplurklend ba. i arles Butgris Lpam.
ahe sald, “but 1 be'n waltln' so awful of ‘em Aghtin' to git at each other.
long, and 1 got & good deal of worry | They locked Mr, Cory up in Mike's
on my wind till I see Mr, Londen”  |room and took Mr. Fear over to where The K'' Line
“I am sorry.” Arlel turned from the |ihey hiteh the horses. Then Mike sent \
roses and faced her and the heavy per- |ter My, Louden to come out to talk to
fame. “I hope be will come soon.” wy husband and take care of bim--
“I hope w0 sald the otber. “IU'W |4y the anly one can do anything with
something to do with me that Keeps |y, when he's like that—but befors
shim away, and the longer he Is the ‘sfr. Louden eould git there Mr. Fear

Steamer - Lurline
Night Boat for Portland and
Way Landings.
PABBENQGERS. FREIGHT.

Loaves Astorla dally except Sunday #h
Tpm
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Bore Nipples.

Any mother who has had expprience
with this distressing allment will be

Bhe chocked bersolf sbharply, but | ,...4 1o know that & cure may be
after & moment's pause contipued, en- offocted by applylng Chamberiain's

Halve as soon as the child Is done
nursing, Wipe 1t off with a soft cloth
before allowing the babe 1o nurse.
Many trained nurses use this salve

| with best results: For sale by Frank

Hart and Leading Druggists,

Of all the trults that are in the land
That grow on bush or tres,
1 would give up tho cholcest ones
For Rocky Mountain Tea.
Frank Hart,

Leaves Portland Dally Except Sunday
st 7 am,

Quisk Barvies Exceifant Meale
QGood Berthe.
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Landing Astoria Flavel Whartl,
Landing Portland Foot Tayler 88

G. B, BLESSING, Agent.

Phene Main 1781,
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Trains marked * run dally.

CONNECTIONB—At Portland, with all
*You weére on the stage? Arlel ex. | Goble, with Northern Pacific Rallway Co,

trand-continental lines. At
At Astorla, with steamers for

San Franolsco and Tillamook and Ilwaco Rallway & Navigation Co's bost

and rallway,

Through tickets sold to and from
For further partioulars apply to,
J. MeQUIRE,

fuperintendent, Astoria, Or.

all points East, and Burops

R. H, JENKINS, 2
Gaenl. Fri. & Passgr. Agt
Astorla, Or,

All work dome

W.C. LAWS @ CO.

HEATING AND PLUMBING ENGINEERS|

' Plans and estimates furnished on application.

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

by First-Class Mechanics.

H. B, PARKER,
Proprietor.

PARKER HOUSE

EUROPEAN PLAN.

- E. P. PARKER,
’ Manager.

First Class in Evory Respect
Froe Coach to the House,
Bar and Biillard Room.

Good Check Restaurant,

(Good Bample Rooms on Ground Flooe

Astorin, Oregon

for Commercial Men,
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