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THE OREGON STATESMAN, SALEM, OREGON.

after-the shock
1 bis voies, and he had not seen me
until Bill swung e in front ol

AVIF

The Siory ot a Honeymoon

A Wonderful llomance of Married
Lite Wonderfully Told by

ADELE GARRISON

CHAPTER No. 763,

HOW MADGE FOUEND A

ESCORT TO THE TRAIN.

1 started so violently at the fa-
millar volce that the wrist
was holding almost wrenched [t-
self from his grasp. But he re-
doubled his grip with a muttered
“Quit that,”" which, however, was
deyvered in a much less assured

and brutal maoner than the com-|

mands he had given us befors
For the captain of the railraal
gnards, a stocky, middle-aged 10+

dividual had sprung to his feel,| the seatad and staring Bill with)|
* and, stung by the criticismi of hi#| a gesture.

visitor, evidently meant to “take

it ont” on Bill.

“What do yon mean by coming|
he d=manded,)
and then—as Blll, in mingled re-; mand was ever more emplmlit‘.t WHY

embarrassment, | The captain of the guards, who!
swung William out of his way and|
me around in front of hRime—Dboth|

in here this way?”

sentlment and

the captain and his visjrér uttered |
an exclamation of asfonishment. |

But
held more than astonishmen:,

wee to make hut one move-| yon've made, but you've put your
mqram hiz chair to my side,|

and Ws voice had completely 1031;
its drawl.

|
waords

“Mrs. Graham!™ The
rang through the tent, ana with-
out deigning a word to. the as-

tounded Bill he tore his grip from | words
my hand and whirled him into &y back to us.
corner ol the tent =0 rapidly that|

Bl sat down snddenly and heav-
ily upon the ground.

“How do you do, Caplain
Grantland,” 1 sald demurely for
Fd had time to regain my poise,
R :
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THEATRE

of

first hearing

1
eyed and very respectfal official,
Captain Grantlangd having preced

vl my slqry with a shmpie, low-
Willlam and himselt toned remark:
He brought forward the chair *Mra. Graham belongs o {he
in which he had been sitting, and | oopeice
put me into it with the courtly Neither man asked the question
gallantry which I well remember—| (i ) pnew must be tn both
e, The sHERL and unaccountabled g ninds——why | should have
touch ur'-::'u‘vi‘n\'.1:1i!|l':~: with which chos*n the pipe line for a jour-
the attfntion was invested Wasi .o 1 the Stoneville Center rail-
familiar to me also, and 1 found o0 q "Gaion  Nor did | volunteer
mysell again peculating  UPON| o5 Gnrormation on that score
thie put;nlllax W hich  the Young| o story of the mysierions men
arms alifcer's Dersonalily pre-; ext door wis one which belonged
enied | to m= alone.
“Does He Know?” “You say yon want o got that
nidnight rain¥” the captain of
pihe railrond guards asked when
“Now, if I may be permitted 1015, rinished my story. “You'll
infnuire ha and while| :

began,
the words were the sonl of deler-
ential courtesy, vet there was a
subtle note of authority beneath
them, which 1 recognized, and
which 1 was glad to obey. I'd
had gquite ensugh of petty offi-|
cialdom.

"1 shall be very glad to ex-:
plain my presence here, but is it
necessary or wise?” 1 indicated

You're right. Captain,
that man be sent away?’

The words were couched in the
form of a request, but

may i
no eom- |

had been walching us with wide-
eyed astonishment, roused himselt
to action, o

“Get out of here,” he growled
to0 the uphappy Hill. 1 don’t
know just what kind of a beel

hoo! in it deep somewhere. Yon
needn’t go back on dnry. Wait
around till 1 see you."

Hill got' up, =scowling, and
lurcheéd out, muitering something
us he went, of which only the
“German spies” floated

I turned to Captain Grantland
with a emile. The reaction from
the nnpleasantness of my experi-
ence had made me feel almost
gay.

“The worthy Bill seems detor-
mined to make me and my eseort
heére Teutonic without regard to
facts or reason,” | said.

The Way Out.

Captain Grantland Jlooked at
poor Willlam sianding first on one
foot, then on the other, let his
gaze travel over the poor old
chap's repulsive [ace and twisted
figure. 1 saw distinet disapproval
in his eyes.

“He is perfectly safe and trust-
worthy.” I murmured in a low
volce, keeping my face turned
from Willlam, whose hearing is
not particularly acute,

“*Let us hope s0,”” he returned
laconically, but in the same un-
dertone. “Does he know? '’

“Of this?” [ whipped out the
little badge of my zervice.  *“Not
entirely. He thinks the mavor of
New York gave it 1o me so that
I could go anywhere | liked.”

“Ingenious lady,” he smiled,
his tome and eyes relaxing, “And
now, if you please, tell the cap-
tain the story ef your capture—
be will need it, | imagine, in deal-
ing with Bill.?

I related my experience in as
féew words as possible, to a wide-
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good —ecause you to straight-
en up and feel “chesty’—
when someone guesses your
age at ten years or so
younger than yeu really
are? You look inte your
¥ mirror, smile with satisfac-
tion and say to yourself:
“Well, he didn’t make such

¥ a bad guess, at that.”

-

The point is: You're noi
older than your vitality.

If a man is strong, vigor-
ous, mentally alert, finc and
fit at 50 he has a better
chance of liying up to 80
than a man of 30 who 133
weak and run~down has of
living up to 60. While none
of us can stay the years nor
stop time, we should all
make an heroie effort to sue-
cesafully resist the effects
of time by ever keeping our
vitality at par.

When you sense a feeling
of slowing down of your
physical forces —when your
stomach, liver, kidneve and
other organs show signs of
weakness—when you notice
ahek‘dm:old time “pep”
and * unch;-;'-in other
- words, you vitalitg
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mence at onte to restore your energy,
strength and endurance by taking

The Great General Tonic

This master body-builder will helf
you keep young in spirit and menta
and physical action, because it wili
mnsist Nature in maintaining your vitality at par
it enriches the blocd, restores warn-out tissues
roothes jangling snd over-wronght nerves, in
duces sound refreshir = sloep, sharpena the appe
tite, tones ap the digestion— in short, will put ney
life, rew wiger .
gnd new Tim ia
cvery fibre of

Yo will be
mrpriscd how
murls better
you'il fec] aflter
taking a togat-
rmoat of LYKO,
if you ar> tired
o wurn oat,
nervonsly and
physically ex-
bausted. It's

Iatetive
—keeps the
bowe!ls ia fire
emdiifen, Get
[ l.-ot:lh from
your drurgist
wadey,

Sole Manufacturers
LYKO MEDICINE COMPANY
Iy s drug siore
e

LYKD is sold in origina! pach
agwe oy, like picture abose
l‘u.'n_-u_:d-ui:nm.

hav to hustle, Here, 1I'll send
Bill with you and your man. |le
will be all right this time, and ]
sou’'ll need some one., The men |
on duty tonight don’t know jour|
badge. They're a lot of rougn-
necks, the only ones 1T can get,’ {

| he added, apologetically.

“You won't need to trouble!
BilL"” Captain Grantland said. |
will escort Mrs. Graham to the
| train myself.”

CHAPTER 764
|
CAPTAIN GRANTLAXND/!

EXPLAINED "HIS BUSINESS" |
TO MADGE.

Captain Grantland gave a flew |
hurried sentences of instraction |
to the captain of the railroad
guards, and then, with a little
nod o me, we stepped out of the |
tent into the fragrant woodland |
at the side of the railroad track.

Poor old William, like a faith-
ful watch dog. followed close at,
our heels. Captain  Grantland .
stopped short as he realized that
the old chap was walking
behind us.

“You don’t need him now,” hf'i
said with decision. |

It was a tone, an assumption
of anthority which | would bave |
resented from any one else. |
did not analyze my contented ac- |
quiescence to his command—ior |
it was virtnally that—nor did 1
wish to do so. Time enough for!
self-analysis, savage eriticism, in|
the horns of retrospection which |
I knew must soon come o me,

“Onght he not to  have mmo;
protection on the way back?" [}
asked, thus aveoiding a direect as
sent to his statement. ““He might
be stopped.again.”™

cle

William Is Puzzled.

“True.” He turned to William
with a curt eommand. “Stand
here, close to Mrs. Graham, un-
til 1 come back,” and in another
minute he was inside the tent
again. |

“Mis" Gramie, do you know that

feller?" William whispered
hoarsely as soom as Captain|
Grantland’s back was turned.
“What's he goin' along with us
fer? 1 don't like his looks no-
how."

I realized that 1 must quickly
make Willlam nndarstand the sit- |
uation, for tha old chap was a«|
obstinate as the proverbial mule |
where my safety or comfort were
concerned. 1 kmew that even |
Captain Grantland’'s command
would not be sufficient to make
him leave me unless I also pade
him go.

“Captain Grantland is a big
army officer, William,” 1 ex-
plained slowly, trying to suit my
language to his limited vocabu-
ulary, “and we must do whatever
he gays. He thinks it best for
you to go back home right away
to take care of things there, and
he will take me to the station
himssalf."

William’s silenge was eloquent
for a long moment. | knew that
I had hurt the poer old fellow’s
self-esteem, and felt vaguely
guilty. After a moment he spoke
doggedly: i

“HBut do yom know him, Misg’
Gramie?’” he persisted. “How do
you know he's what he says he
is?"

“I have known Captain Grant-

dand for a long time, William,” 1
returned, for | heoard the officar's
footsteps approaching, and wluheril
no further controversy. But my |
cheeks hurned in the darkness at |
the lalsehood. !

“Well,” William muttered =ul—
lenly, “if he's such a big :;rm)1
officer, why ain't he fendin' 10 Ws !
business? He don't need to take
You to no station when I'm right
here to go.”

The Light Breaks. l
It was only thz angry comment
of an offended man-of-all-work,
but I realized the truth of it in-|
stantly.
very
ened.
“That will do, William,”™ 1 said |
decidedly, and the next instmifit
Caplain Grantlana’s voice sound-
gd behind us. |
“This man will go back with!
you, William," he said, indi{-atlngil
a railroad guard who accompan- |
led him. ““Then you will have
no further trouble.”
“His words were commonplace,
but thers was an intonation in his |
voice as he pronounced William’'s

realization my tone shnp-i

name which made my i-hekasi
burn. It was an amused inflec- |
tion, and | knew that he must '

have heard part at least of the
colloguy between William and me
concerning himself.

William deigned ne answer to
€ither of us, but turned and fol-
lowed the gunard up the bank to
the pipe line. Every line of his
squat figure outlined in the faint
mooenlight spelled dogged snllen-|
ness, |

Captain Grantland stood stil}
until the old chay and his escort
had reached the top of the bank.
Then he placed his hand lightly |
under my elbow, and guided me
up the bank. He didn’t speak un-
til we had turned our faces to-
ward Stoneville, and | wond=red |
vaguely if he had waited and re-|
frained from speaking in order to |
be sure that we were out of pnr*:
shot of William.

“So William wonders why I
‘ain’t tendin' to my bil.-'-lm"l-‘«af?"l
he guoted amusediy after a little. |

“Oh, you heard!” | was afraid |
my voice betrayed my confusion.

“Couldn’'t very well help it,” he !
returned good naturedly, “And |

I don’'t much blame bim for hisi

5 - el 5

Perhaps because of this|

comment, It bas occurred to mel
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Silk Umbrellas

A most wonderful showing in all colors—the
newest styles—One of these will make a gift

you are proud to give

$6.98 $8.75 $9.50

An unlimited supply of appropniate gifts. Ad-
equate salespeople to care for your needs.
Waists - Neckwear
Beautiful ladies’ waists, made after the most

charming patterns, Lingerie Silk, Linen and
other material.

Neckwear

that is new, pretty, artistic. A most charm-

Oar Prices Always The Lowest ing gift.

—

Gale & Company

Court and
Formerly Chicago Store

Commercial Sts.

If in Need of Clothing Let Us Suggest That You

| SEE BISHOP FIRST

You'll find- the greatest assortment of styles and fabrics shown any-
where in the state. Quality, Service and Satisfaction Guaranteed, at

prices that cannot be duplicated. W hat more can we offer.

} OUR PRICE REDUCTIONS ARE DARING

Continuing Our Sale of

MEN’S SUITS

That Were Sold Regularly at

$45, $50, $55, $60 " $65
FOR A FEW MORE DAYS

$25.00

ANTICIPATE YOUR FUTURE WANTS AND
BUY NOW

Parents Take Notice! See our

BOY’S KNICKER SUITS

Our Entire Stock of Oregon Cassimeres

$16.50, $18.00, $20.00, $22.50, $25.00

In Two Big Lots
AGES 6 to12 YEARS AGES 13 to 17 YEAR®

_$10.00 $12.50

Silk Shirts Men’s 50c¢ Sox

ARROW, EMERY and LISLE, WORSTED
MANHATTAN YARN .

Regular Prices up to $15.00— Regular 50e and 65e.—

39.00 TAX 60ec. 35C . SI .M

SALEM WOOLEN MILLS STORE

L b

Neckwear

Men's Silk
Four-in-hand Ties
Regular $1 and $1.50

65¢

" Men’s Shoes
Viei Kid and Gun Metal Calf
Staple and English

Lasts
$11, $12.50, $15 and $16.00

$8.50

Knitting Yarn
.Made by
Oregon Worsted Co.

Portland—all colors

soc BALL

Work Gloves

Men's Cuff Length or Gaunt-
let Gloves

Reg. $1.50 to $4.00
Half Price

e S — e el

C. Barton [
Use Our

5S¢ valne Siver BB
Coffee, . 3§
3B for__

5 tbs. Special
Best grade Cak
Walnuts, 5 Ibs $L

el



