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They
alter a talking, telling stor-
fes, singihg. And presently a car
drew up sear the mansion.

“Neil apd the girl from Spring
Garden,” Elma murmured. But
she "did not move though greet-
ings were ghouted and the two
called that they were going for a
dip at onde, .

The grouwp watched idly while
the man ram out on the spring-
board and dropped Into the lake
with a splash, Then the girl fol-
lowed slow?ly, standing a moment
on the “uﬁ; end of the board
before she threw off the long
coat she wore. A gasp went up
from the erowd.

She stood there In the bright-
ness, an ethereal figure, graceful
as a nymph, the light touching
her pale head, glancing doewn the
straight, dlender lines of her
body, If she were clad in white it
was not apparent to those on the
shore, bronght to swift, vivid at-
tention,

She raleed her hands in a slow,
beautiful carve and Eve thought
of the silver fairy on Ken's radi-
ator cap; i{hen there was a flash
of light as the girl struck the
water. HNem's arm stiffened be-
neath Eve’s fingers as his breath
whistled befween his tecth.

“Gosh!” he muttered. “Oh, my
Lord!” And his voice shook.

A little fcy chill coiled round
and round Bve's heart, She never
knew what made her whisper “‘the
Southwick girl. Oh—why? To-
night ., . . Pnses Southwick.”

There it was—the strange twist
that life gives to events, Happi-
nass for an hour, shining softly
ai the starg} then a flash and it
is brokem and gone and nothing
i3 as it Bhas been ever aagin,

A pale statuette of a girl, all
ivory and gold, poised in the
moonlight; a wierd, Inecredible
beauty kindling the imagination of
an artigt; Intuition, bora of love,
¢ryving a prolest. . '

Ken did met hear. He was
straining forward, following with
his gaze the gleam of a white
body cutting through the water,
splashing a wake of Httle silver
ripples all across the lake. And
Eve watched him with one hand
clenched against her heart.

Plerson came ashore and threw
Limself down by Elma, laughisg
end shaking himself like a shaggy
dog. But the girl turned and
swam out again, circling the lake
before she finally approached the
fire, hesitating like & young, wild
thing fearing eapture.

She approached the dancing
light, holding her hamds to the
warmth, and Eve saw that she
worg & little jersey, flesh-color-
ed and hardly more than a girdle.
Moisture clung to her hair like
sparkling jewels and she dropped
herdashes in an embarrassed way
while Piersen brought the long
esat and put it around her,

Puss Southwick , . . How had
Eve known the slim water nymph
was the kitten they had met In
Lakeview? Long afterward she
wondered, but never could tell
‘And now when Puss sat demurely
fa the firelight, saying little, very
gracious and flattered by atten-
tions, Eve tried to comvince her
peif that she was a great goose.

“A jealous wife—that’s what
J’il be if I dom’t watch out. Fly-

ing off every time Kem looks at
anybody, Of course it was sort
of gtartling, the way she came out
and threw off her coat—like the
star making an entrance in a play
—but she’'s a quiet little thing.
Nice—yes, she is—and I'm going
to like her. Not be a big silly—

So it was that Eve made an
effort to be gay, to langh and
chatter and be
to Puss. But all the while the
chill wag at her heart, And pres-
ently Ken was beside the little
blonde, watching her in his eager
way, twisting the streamer of her
coat in his gensitive hands. And
when it was time to go Eve was
ready to sob with relietf,

But now everybody was pairing
off after the manner of The Lane,
chooeing partners for the ride
home, and Ken was lingering,
looking at Puss who fluttered her
lashes at him and wiggled like a
kitten.

Elmg hooked her arm through
Niel Pierson's and they started
off, grinning backward. “'So long,
ruffians. See you anon, maybe.”

Chuck called, “Hey! Who's
going to take me home? Hands
off little silver-heels, Wilmer; I
saw her first.” .

‘“Not any.”” Ken's voice cut like
a whip though he laughed. “Run
along, Daddy Time, you'rs an age
and a half ieo slow."”

Then while Eve walted in a
deadly stillness an arm was flung
round her shoulders and she was
swept along toward the path. “I've
picked my girl,” Nory told every-
body. “First cholce for me and
the rest of you cam scrap it out
among yourselves, Up and dolng,
not to say discriminating—that’s
me.” And he pretended to scuffle
with Pierre and then with Chuck,
as if keeping Eve for himsell
were a very difficult matter in-
deed and they left in a laughing
confusion, Eve moving proudly
along at his side.

“You're wonderful,” she told
him a littla breathlessly. “Always
doing something aice—oh, the
dearest person—"

“The dearest, Eve?” He leaned
over as he helped her into the
fliveer and his tone was strained
and hard, “The dearest—to you,
Eve?"

Bhe bemt dowm, fumbling with
her dress, trying not to ery. Bhe
felt his long look before he went
around to the front of the car and
cranked the engine and when he
swung in beside her she was sit-
ting very stralght, very. composed,
staring at the road abead.

Other cars passed the rattling
old Ford, sailing by with a derls-
ive whoop and each ome pulled
her chin up sharply, brought her
eyes around all too quickly, too
eagerly. She would peer and make
her lips smile—and sit back, wilt-
ing. For none of the cars was
Ken's. They were lingering back
thers by the lake, Ken and the
water nymph, loitering in the sfl-
ver moonlight; two left alone at
the top of a magic world.

Nory began to talk after a lit-
tle, telling about his next story.
“] hope you'll help me with it,
dryad. The woman's viewpoint—
you have a touch. Teo bad you
wounldn't do a little writing en
your owa."

“But — why, do you think I
could? Ken said—well, I'm afraid
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}tnm't any taleat, I would love
s0.”

He s2!d, "Think it over.
be concernedl aboaut falent. 8
is coming up one day; I'll have
youn meet him."™

She was (hrilied the pros-
pect. But alter had told her
goodnight abd had gone Imto

the silent, lanely Jouse she could
think only ¢f Ken. He was going
to Bpring Garden—isn miles ov-
er there—taking his time. Dagsled
by a new face, & girl
before them all with
white body exposed to
light and their startled
Would it always be this way
Ken falling into eme infatuation
after anothdr, straying, coming
back to her pnly to wonder again?
All the beauty of the night wvan-
ished for her, wiped out. And mow
she was alone In the house, walt-
ing, wonderlng when he would

she wonld mot let him

she wis lying with her face to-
| ward @ho wall, eyes closed.

8She | listened te bim moviag

about §oftly, taking great care not
to awgken her—heard him steal
iato studio, rustle about,

“A ! pew inspiration,” she
thou bitterly. “I shoumld be
glad this, scomething will make
him t to work. I suppose it
will Puss Bouthwick coming to

posé mow—Puss Instead of Fifi—
with her face on all the covers in
a few weeks.
L L ] L

Ken was like a child with a new
toy when he talked of Puss. “A
ptriking type, domn’'t yom think,
Eve?! Whade’ll be running in eclr-
cles. Sweet little thing; ought to
hear her rave sbout you. I'd like
to do her standing on the spring-{
board with the moon at her back.”
p as time went along Eve
had admit that Puss was an
imprafement on Fifi ‘n one way,
at legit. She was not s0 energel-

__

minded. She counld do
this, him from guessing |lesy
the wag hurt.
W a dreary little sigh, Eve
} and got into bed. And
whea tiptoed in bours later

fe. 1]l there were days when

by talk,
“Darp Httle clinging vine! ‘Is
oo doin’' make poor itle me look
like big, bold girl, bad mans?”
Eve mimicked to herself, “How
does Ken stand it? Going around
hypnotized.”

Yet ghe could not dislike Puss.
Despite the kittenish cunnping
which impelled Puss to fawn up-
on Eve, the little thing-was hope-
lessly dumb—pathetic someway—
surely too stupid to make any
real impression on Ken. Eve
thought of her as & pest, one
hadn't quite the heart to exter-
minate, annoying but harmiess.

And thep the tribe went om a
mountain climbiag expedition and
took Puss along and Eve changed
her mind.

(To be continued)

MOTOR TO WASHINGTON

LIBERTY, March 12.—Palmer
Willlams accompanied by his sis-
ters Lily and Valrea motored to
South Bend, Washington Friday
where they yisited their sisters.
They were mpanied on their
return by their mother who has
been spending the past week in
Washington, *

PORTLAND, Ore., March 13—
(AP)—The Oregonlan in a signed
article tomorrow will say lumber-
men are ¢onsidering the advis-
ability of selecting a strong ean-
didate and supporting him for the
republican nomination for United
States senator against Charles L.
McNary, incumbent. The move-
ment, the pewspaper will say, I
the outgrowth of the general feel-
ing of dissatisfaction of the im-
dustry at the failure to obtain &
protactive tariff om lumber,

A meeting of prominent lum-
bermen was beld here today to
canvass the situation and similar
meetings will be held at Eugene,
Cooa Bay and Klamath Falls. -

If a candidate is selected the
official filing must be made by
April 1. This will require an in-
tensive campalign, but the lumber-
men, the Oregonian will say, point
out there is an organization ready
to go inlo immediate action for
everyvone in the industry would be

ty, whers 38 per cent of the reg-
istered voters live,

Liberty Pupils
Win Awards for
Writing Progress

LIBERTY, March 12—Liberty
school Is proud of the progress
made in the Palmer method of
writing. Those who received Pal-
mer buttons, the first award,
Esther Cammack, Verda Rains,
Helen Tucker, Margaret Channer,
Constance Stark, Rosa Kittson,
Leslie Ladd, Fred Murhammer,
Lucille Brunlidge,

Merit bunttons, second award,
Esther Cammack, Lilllan Davis,
Helep Murhammer.

Progress pins, third award,

Helen Murhammer.

eandidate. A

newspaper will say it is comsider-
ed desirable that the cgndidate
be & resident of Mulnomsh coun-
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NEW ORLEANS, March 13
(AP)—The Mandeville dock, &
wooden structure, stretching
burned late today in a mysterious
fire starting under the structure.
It was filled with Ilumber and
staves and was believed to be &
total loss.

The flames spread to the
stoamship Muanaires of the Mun-
son line, tied alongside and @t
burned untf] the fire tugs Samson
and Deluge cut her loose and tow-
ed her the river, where
the fire was put out. During the
rescue the Deluge caught fire, but
escaped with slight damage., An
early check falled to disclose any
serious injuries to persons.

VISIT IN McMINNVILLE

RICKREALL March 12—Miss-
es Luszell and Janice Crippea
wera the Sunday guests of their
sister Carmon at McMinnville,
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BUT ™ SEE HiIM DODGIN' I
AND OUT AMONG THOSE TAXIS
MAKES ME WONDER HAT HE
FORGOTTEA HOW ONE O TVEM
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