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“b owonder I yéu dnow Howsrd
Quarrier.” xhe sall

After & scvod's besitation he e
plicd: “Yeu, a litle Everybody does™

*You do know hiw ¥

"Ouly at the eluh”™

O, the Fenox™

*“The Lenox and the Patroons.”

Precccupled, dreiving with careless,
almosl (oatientive, perfection, =xhe
Bhoveht My of her twenty-thive yeam,
woudering how Hfe could hive passed
o gulekly, leaving her nlready strand-
o) on the shoals of an etgagement
maTy Howard Quarsiee Mienn ber
thoonghts, errant, wainlered hall the
wirhl sver before they MNturped 1o Si-
wakl. aad leugth the
Aud woesning to e clvil, she spoke
asnin of his neqpaliptanee with Quar-
rler at the Patroons clnb, tbe vinl §-
poif twing suficlem to settie Biward's
Sshatus foa evely cdumaniy

“I'm irviug to reweimler what It Is
1 bave heurd about you” she contin-
o) mminbly. *Yob are".

An odd expression In his eyes ar-
rented her long enongh to note their
eolor and expressiou, aml she con-
tinned pleasantly: “You are Steplicn

wiwn at

Elwan), are von oot? You see, |
Ruow your nimume perfectly well” Her
etraight brows contracted a trifte. She

#rove on. llpg compressed. (ollowlng
1 elnslve train of thought which
::lﬂll’?l,\“ persistentiy, conpled his name
ith sometbing lodefinliely aupless-
1t.  And she conld not reconcile this
ith his appearnnce. However. the
o of unlluked Weas which she pur-

:n-sl began to form the semblaoce of |

chain. Coupling his name with Quar-
Tior's and with a clab aronsed mem-
ory. Vague uneasivess stirred her to
n Zlmmwering comprehension.
Siephen Siward? One of the New York
Fiwnrds then—one of thul mce—

Sudrienly the truth fushed upon her
=—ilg crude truth, lackiog definite de-

Stephen Stward.

tail, Incking circumstince and color
and atmosphere—merely the raw and
ugly troth,

Had he looked at ber, and be did
onee, he could have seen only the un-
ruffled and very sweet profile of a
young girl. Composure was one of the
musks she had learned to wear when
she chose.

“Miss Landis,” he sald.

“Mr. Biward?" very gently. It was
ber wny to be gentle when generous,

“I think,” he said, “that you are be-
ginnlng to remember where you may
bhave heard my wame.”

“Yes, a little,” She looked at him
wiih the direct gaze of a child, but the
lovely eyes. were troubled, His smile
wis not very genuine, but he met her
guze steadily snough

“It was rather nlce of Mrs. Ferrall
to usk me"” he said, “offer the mess I
made of thiugs last spring.”

“Girace Ferrall I8 a desr”
plied,

After a mowent he ventured, “T sup-
pose you saw it in the papers.”

"I think xo. 1 had completely forgot-
ten It. Your pame seemed to"-—

“1 gee” ‘Then listlessly, “1 couldn't
bave ventured to remind you that—
that perhaps you might not care to be
B0 amiable”—

“Air. Siward™ she sald impulsively,
“you amre nlee to me! Why shouldn't
1 be nminble? It was—{t was—I've
forgotien just how dreadfully you did
behsve "

“Pretty badly.”

“Yery."

“They say so.”

“And what is your oplnlon, Mr. Bt
ward?™

she re-

“Oh, T ought to have known bLetter” |

Bomething about him remindsd her of
a bad small boy, and suddenly. In splte
of her better sense, in spite of her In-
gtinetive caution, she found herself on
the very verge of laughter. What was
it in the man that disarmed and invited
a confildence scarcely justified, It ap-
poared ? What was it now that moved
hker to overlook what few overlook, not
the fuult, but Ite pulilielty ¥ Was It his
ggreeable bearing, bis pieasant badl
page, his mpfably lstless moments of
preoccupation, his youth, that appealed
to her, oropsed her charity, her gener-
oaity. her curiosity ?

And had other people countlnued (o
aceept him too? VWhat would Quarrier
Qlok of his oregeccs ai Shotorar?

dul, !

Hiward— [

She begow to realize that she WRE &
itle  afrald of Quarrier's opinions,
and hie opinlens were always judyg-
inonts, However, Grace Ferrall had
thought It proper to ask hlim. and that
meant wocla!  abealvtion As far as
that went. she also was perfectly resdy
to plwolve i If he needed It

Y1 was wondering ™ he sald, looking
ip to evonnter her olear eves. “whose
leose that Is over thers™

“Heverly Mauk's shiooting box, Black
| Felle.” whe replled. nodding toward the
vaut plie of Llackish rocks agninst the
ey, upon whivh sprawied 1 hoavy
stone hoonse Infested with chimneys
"TMiankY O, yes™

e smlied to remember the batter-
lag bows ralned upon the mmparts
of society by the masier of Black
) Folls.

Bur the swmile faded, and, glancing
! it him, the girl was iurprlm-d to seo
the subtle change In his face—the
’ white, worn look, then the Msticss apa.
thy, which all at ouce 1o her hinted
of something graver than precccupa-
tion.

| s that Bhoforer House? he asked
M they came to the crest of the hillock
twrween them and the son.

“At Wst, Mr. Siwasd,” she sald wock-
ingly. “anl onow Four trotthles are
neprly ended,™

“And yours, Miss Landis?™
‘ “1 don't kpow,"” she murmured to her-
| s0lf, thinking of the telegram with
the faintest misgiving.

Theory lad nimost dectded ber to
pnswer Mr. Quarrier's suggestion with
f “Yes." However, be was coming
from the lnkes In a day or two, She
|wnllld declde definltely when she had
discossed the matter with him.

! “1 wish that I ownsd (his Jog.”™ ob-
| sorved Riward s the phaeton entered
| the macadamized drive.

| *1 wish so, too,” she gild, "bot he
| belongs to Mr. Quarrier”

|
{

Laudit

HOUSE of natlve stone
into and among weather sear
red rocks, one massive wing
buttlng senward, others oos

Ing notth and south among cedars and
oo,
gray mnss of masonry reddenlng nnder |

| outeropplng the whole =ilver

A westericg sun, every dormer, every
leoded dinmond pape aflame—this was
| Shatover us Siward first beheld it
| As the phneton drew up under a pll-
iinrm! porte cocliere one or two servants
appedred. A rother mposing specimen
bowed them throngh the doors into the
| hall, where In n wide chimney place
. the embers of a dreift wood fire glim-
| mered Hke a beap of dusty Jewels,
| Bars of saulight sianted on wall and
rug, on stone floor and cerved stal.-
ez¢, on the bronge follations of the
| ralled rallory ntove, where, In the
golden gloom throogh a high window,
sun tipped treetops agalnst a sky of
aznre stirred ke burnished folluge in
| & tupestry.

“There s nobody here, of course,”
ohserved Mi# Londis to Siward as
they halted in front of the HOreplace.
“The season opens today In this coun-

ty. you see”—she shrugged hoer pretty
1

shonlders—"and the women who don't
ghoot make the first fleld luncheon a
finction.”

She turned, nodded her adleus, then,
over her shoulder casually, “If you
bhaven't an appointment with the sand-
man before dinner yon may find me
In the gunroom."

“Ill be there In about three min-
utes,” he sald. “And what about this
dog™ looking down at the Sagamore
pup, who stood before him wagging,
attentive, always the gentieman to the
tps of Ll toes,

Mizss Landis langhed,
your room if yvou like.
run of the house.”

S0 he foliowed a servant to the floor
ahove, where a smiling and very orna-
wenigl mald preceded blm throogh a
corridor nnd [nto that heavy wing of
the house which fronted the sea.

“Tag I8 served in the gunroom, sir*
gald the pretty mald and disappeared
to glve phite to n melancholy and gl-
fent young man, who turned on the
bath lnid out fresh ralment nod, whis-
pering “Scotely or Irish, &lr?’ present-
Iv effaced himszelf, v

Bofore be quenched bis own thirst
Biward filled & bowl and set it on the
floor, and it seemed as though the dog
wonld mever finish gulping and slab-

“Take him to
Dogs bhave the

| erfog In the Hmpld ey water.

“It's the salt alr, my boy."” comment-
|ed the wyoung man, gravely refilling
his own glass as thoogh nccepting the

'excuse on bls own sccount.

Then man and benst completed ab-
lations and grooming and fAled out
through the wide corridor, around the
gallery and down the broad stairwny
to the gunroom, an oaken vaulted
place Mumingted by the sun, where
mellow lights sparkled on glass cased
rows of fowllng pleces and rifles, om
the polished antlers of shaggy moose
heads,

Miss Landls sat curled up In a cush-
foned cormer nnder the open casement
panes offering herself a cup of tea.
She lwoked up, nodding luvitation. He
found a place beside ber. A servant

whisg “scoteh or Iriah, wirY’ then

pet the erystal parsphernalis At his
et

He paid sowething about (bhe salt
alr casually. The girl gased medina-
Uvely af upave,

The soumd of wheels on the gravel
witalde wrotsed ber from s sllence
which bad pecome a brown study, and
to Biward presently she sald, “Here
endeth our st retdesvous ™

*Then let us mrmoge aoother tm
wedlatoly,” be sald, stirring the lce In
his m . gy

The girl considersd him with apecwn
intive oyes. "I shouldn't exactly know
what to do with you fur the next hour
if 1 dida't abandon you "

“Why boiber to* do anythlag with
Wwie? Why even give yourelf 1the
trouble of deserting we? That solves
the problem "

“I really don't mean that you are &
probisw to me, Mr. Slward.” she sald,
mmused. “1 wean that | am guing to

drive agnlo.”

ltl m"

I "No; you don't see at all

| telezram.  V'm oot driving for plean

| ore.”

| sbe had ot wesot that eltber, and It

| anuoyed ber that she bhad exprossod
herself ln such terms. As a watter of
fact. at the telegraphed request of Mr,

Quarrier she wins golng to Black Fells

Crossing to meet his traln from the

lakes and drive hlm back to Bhotover

The drive, therefore, was, of course, &
| drive for plessure

“l mee” ropedted Siwurd amisbly.
“Perhaps you do” she observed, ris-
1| £ 1o her grneeful belght, He wus oo
ils feet At once, 8o carelessly, so good
[ humtoredly  2ogulescent that without
| *ay redsen At all she hesitated.

“T had mesnt to show you abeud-
the cliffs, the kennels and stables, 'm
sorey,” she concluded, Hugering.

“I'm awfully sorry.” be rejolned with-
oul weaning anything o
That was the tronhle ~whtever be said
apparently weaut so much.

With the agrecable sensation of be-
lag regretted sbie leisurcly gloved ber
sell, then walked through the guoroom
and hall, Biwan! strolling beside ber.

The dog followed themn as they turn.
el toward the door and passed out
aeross the terrmced vernuda (o the
driveway, where a tandem cart was

[ 1t eather nlce of her to remember this
| Bhe lospected the ensemble without
| visible interest for & few momenis.
| The wind froshened frow the sea, fAut-
tering ber vell, and sbe turned toward
the east to faee it. In the golden
splendor of declining day the white
satle of yachts crowded lmopdward on
the Inst leg before Deating westward
futo Blue harbor, A zmall white
erclser steaming south left a mile Joug
| stratum of rose tinted smoke Lunging
paruilel to the horizon's plane. The
westering sun strock sparks from bser
bright work.

They had turned thelr backs (o the
tiiudeny The grooins looked after
| thean, standing  motionless ot the
horses’ hends.

“1 will walk as far ns the
Plegse smoke If

she sald,
{ headiand with you.
you care to."

The breeze blown conversation be-
came [(ragmeutury, veering as capri-
clously as the purple wind fSaws that
sprend meross the shoals. But always
to ber guestion or comment she found
in his response the charm of freshmess,
of quick Intelligence or of a humorous
ana idle perveralty which stimulates
without demanding,

Onee, gleneing back at the house
where the T eart nnd horses stood, she
suid thar she had better return, or per-
haps she only thought she sald It, for
be maide uo response that time, and a
few moments later they reached the
| beadland, and the Atlantie luy below,
| flowing azure from horizon to horizow

under a universe of depthless blue.
| And for a long while neithor spoke.
With her the spell endured untll con-
| selence began to stir. Then she awoke,
aneasy, as always, under the shadow of
restraint or pressure until her syes
fell on him aud lpgered

A subtle chapge had come into hils
face, Its leanness struck ber for the
first time—that and un utter detach-
ment from his surroundings, s somber
oblivion to everything and to bey,

. How curlously had hils face nltered!
How sbadowy W bud grown, effacing
| the charm of youth in It}

The slight pwusement with which
ghe had become conscious of her own
personsl exclusion grew to an interest
tinged with curlosity.

The interest continued, but when his
sllence became Irksome to her she'sald
8o very frankly, His absent eyves, still
clouded, met bers unsmillng.

"T wits thinking of ey | knew—for
expmple, & man who through genera-
tions has inheried every impulse and
desire that he should wot barbor; a
mun with intellect enoogl to be yware
of it, with decency enough to deslre
decency. What chance has he with
the storms which have been brewing
for hilm even before he opened his eyes
on enrth? Is that & square deal?”

The troubled gipcentration of her
face wus reflected now in his own.
The wind eame whipplog and 0cking
at thew from league wide tossing
wustes. The steady thunder of the
#en accented the sllence.

Turning to the sea, he bud become
engrossed o his own thoughts again,
and agualn she was first curious, then
impatient, at the euse with which he
excleded ber. She remembered, too,
that the cart was walting; that she
hed scurcely time now to make the
train.

She stood lrresolute, inert, disin-
clined to bestir herself. An lnborm
aptitnde for drifting, which threstened
to become & talent for indecision; bhad
always alteruated in bher with suddes
lmpuolsive conciusions sod when ber

pride was lnvolved (n declsions which
sometimes scarcely withstood the anal-

yels of resson, - ———

There's &

particular, |

drawn up, fenltiessly appoluted, Quar- |
rler's niantn was tandem.  She thought |

“Mr. Siward, this 18 (0o oe to miss”

5-- —— ___ ——IEHJ-—‘—.— ——

tutelly lgnorent of any master
and conventionally deilled, ber beauty
and swest tetuper had carvled ber sas

Iy on the frothy erest of ber Brsl sen-
son over the eligible sod loeligible
allko, leaviug her at Lokox & mither

tired snd breathiess gl ln love with

pleasure and the world which teated
her »o well,

The death of her wolber abroad bad
made Uit Uopression upon ber, ber
uncle, Mijor Belwether, baving cared

"for hor since her futher's desth, when
sl was ten yemrs old. 8o, although
the seandal of ber wmothers sell exile
bl teen b m uensure cobdoned by &
tandy marrlage to the wan for whom
she had teft everything, her daughlve
| bad goewn up lguoraut of suy partie
ular fesllug Tor a mother she could
scarcely rewen ber,

However, she wore black and went
pov here for (e second wilnter, during
which tioe sbe learned 4 greal deal
! con virplug the unvonveaiioss! proclly
fthes of the women of her ruce apd
von igh to lmpress ot ko sord

fally
ously that vi an exaggersted lmpalise
she had cowe to one of ber charmeter
intl decislons,

That dechion was to lreak the un
wiory tecord at the (et Justiiable
opportunity, and the u;-;'mrllml.t) came
f the shupe of Quarrier- as thongh
wedlock were actually the sabctuary
which s alacmed astion pregends It
to be!

Now, approoching the threshold of a
third and last season aod having put
away her almost meanlngless wourn-
Ing, there had wtolen luto her sense of
pecurity wsomethlng  Irksowe o the
promiise she had wade 1o give Quarrier
a definite apawer before winter.

Perhaps It bad been the luck of In-
terest In the people at Sholover, per-
haps a mental review of her ancestors’
capriclous records, perbaps a charac-
tertstie lmpulse that had directed =
telogram to Quarrier after x midnight
| sonfab with Grace Ferrall,

However It may have been, abe bhad
summoned hlm. And pow be was on
his way to get hin answer, the best
whip, the most engerly discussed sud
one of the wealthiest unmarried men
in America

| Lingering

irresolutely, considering
'ing scross the sun shot woorland the
isound of Blward’s even voice aroused
her from = meditation bordering oun
Inssitude,

She auswered vuguely.
iagain, ull the agreeable, geutle, ho
| morous charm dominant otice wore, re
lensing her from the growing tension
of her own thoughts, absolving her
frow the duty of bumedlate decision,

“1 feel curlously laxy,"” she #aid,
";-cr‘!ml-r- from our louyg drive.” BShe
: weated herself
on the turf
! “Talk 0 e,
Mr, Biwanrd, io
thnt Inzy wWnay
of yolurs."
- \ What he had
| b"\' B\ \_! to say proved lo
| S 4 ;,.m couseyguent
| A '5‘"‘!'\-\ enuu;:;h_ un Ir
I ‘\ . P ';*\ r:_-ln-nm sugse
LY ' . tion conceraing
*"’:,;) ::.’2’ the trining of .
fleld dogs. The
“Taik to me, Mr. §5i- converantion
J ward " veered agulo to-
| ward the mystery of heredity
“Iro you mean, Mr. Siward, bl

{heredity 1s un excuse for woral weak
tiess ™ she nsked,

"I dom*t kuow. Those Inheritivg
nothing of evil say It & no excuse.”

“It 18 no excuse.”

“You spesk with suthority,” he suld,

“With more (han you are awnre of,"”
e murmured, vot mweaulng to say I

She stood up fmmpulgively, lier fresn
face turned to the distant Louse, Lo
rounded young Agure poised In rellef
nguninst the sky.

“Inberited or not, Idleness, procras
tinntioy, are my besetting siny. Cuan't
you suggest the remedy, Mr, Slward?
| “But they are only the thleves of
Time, and we klll the poor old gentle
| wian."
| “Teagued assassing”
pensively,

Her gown hwd caught on the
lwrlers. He knelt to release It
looking down, ooting su ugly tedr In
the fabrle

“Pazmoent for wy Inlgolties—the fdest
|m.~m£.uwnr." che sudd, stll hoking
l-iu\rn over his shoulder agd watching
| hls effortd to release her, “Thauk you.
Mr, Slward. 1 think we ougbt to
itart, don't you '™

He stral:
Ing her furthor pleasure.  Her pleasure
being cupricious, she seated herself
fgnlu, say g “What 1 meant to say
was this: Evils that spring (rom he-
riedity are Lo excose for misconduct In
| people of our sort.  Eaviroonment, not
heredity, counis.  And It's our busl
ness, who hnve evegy chance in the
world, to make good."

He looked down, amused at the
plguunt incongruity of voice and ver
nacuolar,

“What thme Is 117 she asked Irrele-
vantly.

He glaneed at Lis wateh, She turn-
| ed her eyes toward the level sun, con-
| selous mud a little consclence stricken
| that It was too late for her to drive to
| Black Fells Crossing unless she start-
ed st once.

' It grew stilier. The wind went down
with the sun.
(To be continued)

sha repeated

|
el

sho

| "Brood mars for sale. In foal by
|Taffia. Would trade for good COW,
(wood or hay. Writs or call on J. W.
Bullard, Independence, Oregon, Btf

For sale—A few good cows, colls
and work bhorses. Eaquire of L. E.
Stapleton, two miles south-west of
Independance,

with ldle eyes the shndows lengthen- (

He wspoke

vened ap, smlling, awalt

| PLAIN BOX

All charges prepaid to the nearest express office.

4T 64, 90

k

1o the nearest railroad cxpres office.

Containing  all «those constituents
the government chemists say MUST BE THERE
that it may be called whiskey.

Any #o ce'led whikey that doesn’t contain them,
whether bottled in bond or not, is alcobol-not
whiskey. i

CYRUS NOBLE is pure,

It is old.

It is whiskey—and nothing but whiskey.

Now sold direct to you by the biggest and best
known legitimate wholesalers in the Northwest.

W. J. VAN SCHUYVER & CO.
Established 1864 105:107 Secend Stwwet, Portiand, Oregon

EUT AT Tl LINE AND MAM TO-BAT

W. J. Vaa Schuyver & Co., Pertiesd, Ovegen
Enchomed gl bud $4.90 lor whah plosse wed o 9 mes by snposs propesd.
four quarts GENUINE CYRUS NOBLE.

[ - - e ———————————
PO Adde —

| G. A. WILCOX, Agent

REST, ROMP, RECUPERATE

At the Seashore

Newport I

LY
s a delightful resort and u happy cowmbination of pleasure ground
possibilities. An i(deal climate, diversion of recreation—perfect bath-
Ing—fishing—riding—driving and exploring make Newport a most
charming and popular play gro und,

JOUTHERN PACIFIC

Hins &

SPECIAL BUMMER EXCURSION RATE TO NEWPORT OF

$4.25 Season
$2.55 Sunday to Monday

from

Independence, Oregon

Ask for our booklet, “"Outings In Oregon."

Wm, McMURRAY,
General Passenger Agent
Portland, Oregon

The Salem Steam Laundry

GUARANTEES YOU PERFECT WORK

Leave order at D. Taylor's Barber Shop, Independence, Oregon

®he Gourt Resort and ‘
German Lunch Place

FRANK H COLLINS, Proprietor

357 State St. Salem Oregon Phone 117

—

|

The Willamette Valley Company

Light, Power & Water at Very Reasonable Rates
LS5 o Vg W

WATER RATES«<(Water by meter applies te resi-
dences only.) Residence rate on moeter applios to ous-
tomers only who pay $2.00 and ever at the rate of 30e 3
per 1,000 gallons; minimum $1.00 per month.

ELECTRIC LIGHT ANP POWER RATE. i
Residenoe, 15 cents per K. W,
Business houses, 26 cents per drop and § cents per K. W,
Power, rates on spplication.

OFFICE AT WATERWORKS PHONE MAIN #
L




