psry e &

ARTHUR H

COPYRIGHT, 1906,

THE MOUSE..

y CHARLES KI EIN.

A Story of American Life Novelized From the Play by

BY G. W. DILLINGHAM COMPANY.

N AND

ORNBLOW.

at home dolng i

e
for a

You grimdin:g awnay
erary stunts for the governor.™
pripned amd then added
drive. [ want to talk to you"

Shirley demmurred. No; she conld not
spare the tlme Yer, thought to
herself, why was not thls a good op
portunity to explain to Jefferson how
he came to find her ln his father's I
brary masquerading under another
name and also to ask him to secure the
letters for her? While she pondered
Jefferson Insisted, and a few minutes
later she found herself sitting beside
him In the cab. They started off at a
brisk Shilrley sitting with her
head back, enjoying the strong breeze
caused by the rapld motion

“Now tell me,” he sald, “what does
it all mean? 1 was so startled at see
ing you In the library the other day
that I almost betrayed you. How did |
you come to call on father?”

Briefly Shirley explained everything.
She told him how Mr, Ryder had writ
ten to her asking her to eall and see
him and how she had eagerly selzed at
this last straw In the hope of helplng
her father, She told him about the let
ters, explaining how necessary they |
were for her father's defense and how
she had dlscoversd them., Mr Hyder,
she sald, had seemed to take a fancy
to her and had asked ber to remaln in
the house gs his guest while was
complling his Mography, and she had
accepted the offer not so much for the
amount of money Involved as for the |
splendld opportunity it afforded her tn|
galn possession of the letters,

“So that 18 the mysterious work yml|
to get those letters?” ﬂald‘

“(ome

shie

she

spoke of,
Jefferson.

“Yes; that 18 my mlsslon. It was a |
secret, 1 couldn’t tell you. I couldn't|
tell any one. Only Judge Stott knows
He 18 aware 1 have found them and Is
hourly expecting to recelve them from
me., And now,” she said, 1 want your
help.”

[is only answer was to grasp tighter
the hand she bhad lald In his. She|
knew that she would not have to ex
plain the nature of the service she
wanted. e understood

“Where are the letters?’ he demand-
ed.

“In the left hand drawer of your fa-
ther's desk,” she answerod.

IHHe was sllent for a few
and then he sald shoply:

“1 will get them."”

The cab by this time had got as far
a8 Claremont, and from the hill sum
wit they had a splendid view of the
broad sWeep of e ln:lj'--dl.t' Hudsou
and the towering walls of the blue
pallsades, The duy was so beautiful
and the alr so invigorating that Jeffer
son  suggested a ramble along  the
banks of the river., They could leave
the cab at Claremont and drive back
to the city later Bhirley was too
grateful to hlin for Lls promise of co
operntion to make any further opposl-
tlon, and soon they were far away
from bheaten highways, down on the
hanka of the historic stream, pleking
flowers and laughing merrily llke two
truant chikdren bent on o self made
holtday. The place they had reached
was just outslde the northern bound-
aries of Harlem, a sgylvan spot still un- |
spolled by the rude Invasion of the flat-
house bullder. The land, thickly wood- |
ed, sloped down sharply to the wa- |
ter, apd the perfect qulet was broken
only by the washing of the tiny surf
agalnst the river bank and the shrill |
notea of the birds In the trees |

Although it was late In October, the
day was warm, and Shirley soon tired
of eclimbing over bramble entangled
verdure. The rich grass underfoot |
looked cool and lnviting, and the nat- |
ural slope of the ground affording an |
idenl resting place she sat there, with '
Jefferson stretched out at her feet, both |
watching Idly the dancing waters of
the broad Huodson, spangled withl-
gleams of lght, as they swept swiftly
by on thelr journey to the sea

“Shirley,” sald Jefferson suddenly,
“1 sappose you saw that ridiculons
story about my alleged engagement to |
Miss Roberts. [ hope you understood
that it was done without my consent.™ |

“If 1T 414 not guess |t, Jeff,"” she anp- |
swered, “your assurance would be suf
ficlent. Resldes,” she added, “what
right have [ to ohject?’

“PBut 1 want you to have the righf,"l
ha replled earnestly “I'm golng to
gtop thiz Roberts nonsense in a way
my father hardly anticipates. I'm just
walting a chance to talk to him. J'll
show him the absurdity of announciog |
me engaged to a girl who is about to
elope with his private mn'rn[nryr'

“Elope with the secretary!" exclalm-
ol Bhirley

Jefferson told all about the letter he |
had found on the stalrease and the |
Hon. Fitzroy Bagley's plans for a run- |

moments,

away marriage with the genator’s
wealthy daughter
“It's a godseud to me,” he sanid glee |

“Their plan is to get married
I'll see my father om

fally.

next Wadnesday

Taoesday I'll put the evidence in his | selence troubled her, and when she
hands, and I don't think,” he added | eame to reason it out calinly the more
grimly he'll bother any more | impossible geemed thelr unlon from ev
anbout Miss Roberts" ery point of view., How could she be
S0 vou're not golng away now? | come the Aaugirterin-law of the man
sald Shirley, smiling down at him. ‘ who had ruined her own father? The
He =at up and leaned over toward | idea was preposterous, and hprd a®
her the sacrifice would be Jefferson must
“1 ean’t, Bhirley, | simply can't,” he | be made to see it in that Ught. Thelr
senlied. his volee trembling. “Yon are  gngnge L as the greatest folly. It
bound mg ttu-m when nnth!n' but

g |

wore to me than [ dreamnsd & woman
could ever be. 1 realize It more forcl-
bly every day. There Is no use fight-
lug agalnst it. Without you my work,
my life, means nothing.”

Bhirley shook her head and averted
her eyes.

“Don’t let us speak of that, Jeff,”
she pleaded gently. “I told you I did
not belong to myself while my father
was (o peril.”

“But I must speak of it,”” he Inter-
rupted. “Shirley, you do yourself an
Injustice as well as me. You are not
indifferent to me—1 feel that. Then
why alse this barrier between us?”

A soft light stole Into the girl's eyes.
Ah, It was good to feel there was some

| one to whom she was everything in the

world!

“Don't ask me to betray my trust,
Jeft,” she faltered. “You know I am
not indifferent to you—far from It
But 1"

He came closer until his face nearly
touched hers.

“I love you—I want yom,” he mur-
mured feverishly. “Glve me the right
to clalm you before all the world a5 my
future wife!”

Every note of his rich, manly volce,
vibrating with {impetuous passion,
sounded in Shirley’'s ear llke a soft
caress. She closed her eyes. A strange
feeling of languor was steallng over
her; a mysterlous thrill passed through

her whole bady. The eternal, inevita-
m fex Instinet was disturbing for the
t time a woman whose life had

been singularly free from such inflo-
ences, putting to flight all the calcula-
tions and resolves her cooler judgment
had made. The sensuous charm of the
place—the distant spiash of the water,
the singing of the birds, the fragrance
of the trees and grass—all these sym-
bols of the joy of life conspired to
arouse the love hunger of the woman.
Why, after all, should she not know
happlness llke other women? She had
a sacred duty to perform, It was true,
but would It be less well done because
she declined to stifie the natural lean
ings of her womanhood? Both her soul
and her body called out, “Let this man
love you, glve yourself to him; he is
worthy of your love."”

Half unconsclously she listened to
his ardent woolng, her eyes shut, as he
spoke quickly, passionately, his breath
warm upon her cheek

“Shirley, I offer you all the devotlon
a man can give a woman. 8Say the one
word that will make me the happlest
or the most wretched of men. Yes or
Only think well before you wreck

.‘ " I"‘!‘ - ‘7'“
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“Say you will be my wife!"
my life. I love you—I love you! I will
walt for you if need be untll the crack
of doom. Bay-say you will be my
wife!"

She opened her eyes, Llls face was
bent close over hers. Thelr llps almost
touched.

“Yes, Jefferson,”
do love you!"

s lips met hers in a long, passion-
ate kiss. Her eyes closed, and an
ecstatic thrill seemed to convulse her
entire being. The birds in the trees
overhead sang in more joyful chorns
{in celebration of the betrothal.

gshe murmured, “I

CHAPTER X1V
T was nearly 7 o'clock when Bhir-
ley got back to Seventy-fourth
street. No one saw her come in,
and she went direct to her room
and after a hasty dinner worked until

| Iate Into the night on her book to make

up for lost time, The events of the

| afternoon caused her conslderable um-

ensiness. She reproached herself for
her weakness and for having ylelded
g0 readily to the impulse of the mo
ment. Bhe had sald only what was
| the truth when she admitted she loved
Jefferson, but what right had she to
dlspose of her future while her father's
fate was stlll uncertain? ITer con-

snhapplness could possibly come of It
Bhe was sure now that she loved Jef-
ferson. It would be hard to give him
up, but there are times and clream-
stances when duty and prineciple must
prevail over all other conslderations,
and this she felt was one of them.

l The following morning she recelved
| a letter from Stott.
to hear the good news regarding ber
{fmportant discovery,
| to lose no time in securing the letters

and forwarding them to Massapequa, |

when he would Immediately go to

senate. Documentary evideuce of that

He was delighted (
| Hardware
und he urged her |

l

The
in and
Drug

Uhce

Washington and lay them before the !

| conclusive nature, e went on to say, |

would prove of the very highest value '

Meat

In clearing her father's name. He
| added that the judge and her mother

were as well as eclreumstances would !

permlt and that they were not in the
| least worried about her protracted ab-
Bence.
returned to Europe, and Eudoxia was
still threatening to leave dally

eyed Mr. Bagley was always on gugrd.
Bhort as had been her stay in the Ry-
der household Shirley already shared
Jefferson's auntipathy to the English
secretary, whose manper grew more
supercilions and
drew nearer the date when he expect-

satches of the season. He had not
sought the acquaintance of hils em-
ployer's blographer since her arrival
and, with the exception of a rude stare,
had wnot delgned to notice her, which
attitude of haughty indifference was
all the more remarkable In view of the
fact that the Hon, Filtzeoy usually left
nothlng unturned to cultivatg a firta-
tious Intimacy with every attractive
female he met. The truth was that
what with Mr. Ryder's demands upon

nelther tle ooy loclination to lndulge
his customary @morous diversious.
Miss Robests had called at the house
several times, ostensibly to see Mrs.
Ityder, and when introduced to Shirley
she bad condescended to give the lat-
ter a supercilious nod. Her conversa-
tlon was generally of the silly, vacu-

her character—frivolous,
loving, empty headed, Irresponsible—

foollsh without welghing the conse-
quences. After chatting a few mo-

ally vanish, and one day after one of
these mysterious disappearanceas Bhir-
ley happened to pass the lbrary and
caught sight of her and Mr. Bagley
conversing In subdued and eager toues,
It was very evident that the elopement
scheme was fast maturing. If the
scandal was to be prevented, Jefferson
ought to see his father and acqualnt
him with the facts without delay.
was probable that at the same time he
would make an effort to secure the let-

ters. Meantime she must be patient.
Too much hurry might spoll every-
thing.

almost all her time to the history she
had undertaken.
Ryder senlor, but & good deal of hls
wife, to whom she soon became much
attached. She found her an amiable,
good natured woman, entirely free
from that offenslve arrogance and pat-
ronizing condescension which usually
mark the parvenu as distinet from
the thoroughbred. Mrs. Ryder had no
claima to distinguished lneage; on the
contrary, she was the daughter of a
country grocer when the then rising oil
man marrled her, and of educational
advantages she had had little or none
It was purely by accldent that she was
the wife of the richest man in the

world, and, while she (-'Ium‘ml the pres-

!l ontinued next week |

Her Aunt Milly had almndy'

'MEATS and
PROVISIONS

I Furoished at Living Prices.
wl llll'

Shirley needed no urging. BShe quite '

ed to run off with one of the richest |

his services and his own preparations |
for hls comingeugatrimonlal venture, in |
which he hadsaemuch at stake, he had |

ous sort, conceruing chiefly new dresses |
or bonnets, and Bhirley at once read |
amusement |

just the kind of girl to do something |

Turnished
Rooms

She saw nothing of |

realized the importance of acting |
quickly, but it was not easy to get |
at the letters. The llbrary was usu-

ally kept locked when the great man |
was away, and on the few occasjops |
when access to It was possible the lynx |

|
|
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Nice clean rooms, 25 and e a night ;

Bo the days passed, Shirley devoting |
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a week ; $5.00 a wonth.

MRS. BAKAH COSTELLO.
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MONELTS
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{ Dealer in Boots and Shoes
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WORTH at

BREUER'S

Hepairing neatly and promptly done at

lowest living prices.

HOTEL

. GALLIER

Rates Fr.oo to $2.00 per Day.

SPECIAL RATES BY THE WEEK OR MONTH.
SAMPLE ROOM IN CONNECTION,
BANDON. . . - - OREGON.
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BUSTER BROWN'S HEART

& puABan|LLGE SLLASS. T

IS BIG AND STOUT,
ESPECIALLY SO WHEN

JAME 15 ABOUT,
» FOR SHE'S DRESSED IN BLWUE
Y AND HER HEART IS TRUE
ro THE BUSTER BROWN
BLU& RIBBON

HOE AND ALSO

\ BUSTER
% WITH A BIO

BUSTERS
LOST__HIS

COPYRIGHT 190§, BT THE BROWN SHOY CO

Rosa Bldg BANDON

h l\r;

Mrs A. G. Hoyt wishes to In rite
the Ladies of Bandon to call
at her home and see her
hats, before buying.

|
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Bandon Hardware Co
Opposite Post Office.
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Have in them so many exeellencies tbhat they are now acknowledged the
grentegt sellers on the coast, and they nre growing in favor everv yvear We
have the exclogive ngency in Bandou for these housebold nnd oflice necessiti
and prices rnoge exceedingly modest in vither case

NEED A NEW

Bridge & Beach
Stoves, Ranges and Heaters

- -,|
-
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Ouar assortinent of hardware, tinware and edged tools 18 most complete.

Tinning & Plumbing a Specialty
f~N\] D D T ™I M T Nt
A. MCNAIR HARDWARE M}
.y -~ N

LAY

 'has. Crvil  Fongineer and

S.

‘ulloch

Surveyor.

Higher Classes of Work Solicited

BANDON,

M ¢«

OREGON.

G. T. Treadgold, Se«
A. E. Hadsall, Treas.

Crosman Timmons, President

R. H. Rosa, Vice-President

Bandon Investment Corporation inc. may 6, 1007
A.D Morse Mgr.

BANDON

REAL ESTATE - TOWNSITES - PROMOTIONS

Irrigation and

Gasoline - Steam, Pumping,
Lighting Machinery.

Fairbaoks-Morse (asoline Eogines for Sprasiog, Pompiog,
Suwing, Grinding Quttits ecomplete, Fairbanks Morse
Steam Eugines, Powps, Boilers. Fairbanks Scales for weigh
ing. Fairbanks-Mbmse Dynamos aud Motors, for power and
light; Wiodwills and Towers; Grinders, Foed Choppers, W ol
Pomps. All first quality goods at lowest prices.  AlsSowni
stock. Liberal terms. Prompt reply to ingniries apd gnie
shipment. Write for Catalogues and Prices.

Fairbanks - Morse & Co., Portland, Oregon.

PORTORFOR For Sale at the Shiogle Mill. All
orders filled promptly Oflice
AND in mill. We pay highest price

paid for Red Cedar Logs and

Bolts

J. E. Young & Co

BANDON,
BANDON OREGON
Capital $25,000.00

IJ
Cashier,

SHINGLIES

J. Denpors, Viee Prea

Haswy.

President,

T. P

KnoNEN nERG,
Franx Frawm,

BOAKD OF DIRECTORS: J

F. J. Fany,

R, H. ROSA Co. Inc.,

A general banking business transaoted, and custowers given every accommodation

l consistent with sa e and conservative banking

Oorrespondents: The American National Baunk of 8an Francisco, Ualifornia.
Merchants' National Bank, Portland, Oregon.
The Ohase National Bank of New York.

| to12m,_ and 1 pm. t 3 pm,

Hank is Open from ¥ a m




