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Kobery W. Chambery,

Blawid's vves Lod suddenly oariow
o thes be Jhugbed, patlag daga
wore's vhoeks. 1 don't betleve | shall
phoot very steadlly this sfteruoen " e
sall, turnjug (oward the group al
loucheon twier ihe winh
Quarrier well with the cup’

waohsebne ™ sibd Marion uge curts
Iy, "Vou are the cieanest whiot 1 ever
Enew Al she glass (o
blw frankly and ewptied It with the
precision characteristh “Your
cup! Witk all my beartl™

“t aleo drink o your spcvess, Mr. Bl
wind.” sald Byivia in A jJow voite, in
lng ber chawpague ginss In the s
Mght. ‘“T'o the Shotover cup-—if you
wish .

1n the little gust of band clappiug
and langhter be turned again to Sylvia
smilingly, saying upder his breath,
wAs though winuing the cup would
cowpensate we now for losing it

She leaned Involnntarily nearer, “Youn
mean that you will not try for it?¥”

“You'

“Thnat Is not fair to me!™

“Why pot™

trves 3

rilsixd her

of hor

*Hecause—becnuse 1 do not usk it of
you."”

“You newd not, now that 1 know your
wish.”

“AMr. Siward, 1—my—wish"—

But she had no chance to finlsh. Al
ready Rena Bonpesdel was looking at
them, and there was a hint of n s
surprise in Elleen Shanuon's mischie
vous ayves, nverted instantly, with ma
Helons vstentation,

Thon Marion Page took possgssion of
hiny ®so0
sotoething fu her cool certaluty vog
Iy irritated Sylvia, who had never 11
her. Basides, the girl showed too plain
iy her Indifference to other people,
which other people seldom find nmus-
ing.

“Stephen.” enlled out Aldendene snx
fously countiug the web loops In uis
khaki vest. “what do you call falr
ghooting at these ruffed grouse? You
nepdn’t be civil abont it, yon know.’

“Five shells to a bind s good shoot
fog” answered Slwand Don't you
think so, Miss Page ™

exclusively, so calmly, that

Alr. Bi

“You have # better score,
wanl” sald Marloo Page, with a hos
tile glunes at Alderdene, who had not
micde Zo {15 ot to stary, she

her tatlod mnde back to the
¢ lustructing his erest-
Mainly: “You fire

I'wo seconils Is

bad turped
eompuany and v
fallen lordship very
too quickly. K
wh ol muyst eonnt
flughes. You wnst sy
or ‘Mark, lefi, lung!" ™
Amd 20 the lupcheon party,
lady, twins and maidens, gulles and

right,

hemn
*Mark,

dogs, tralled away across the ridge,
distant silhouettes presently against
the sky, then gone. And alter a little
while the far dry. accentless report

of smokeless powder announced that
the openjig of the seuson had been re-
sumad and the birds were dylng fast
in the glory of n perfect day

“Are you ready, Mr. Siward¥ She
stood waliting for him at the edge of
the thicket Miles respmed bis game
sack and her fowling plece. The dog
came up, looking him nnxious!y In the
eyes.

Bo he walked forward beside her
into the dappled light of the thicket.

Within & few minotes the dog stood
twice, anid twice the whirring twitter
of woolcoek sturtled ber, echoed by
the futile erack of his gun.

“RBeg pardon, sir'

“Yes, Miles,” with a glint of humor.

“Overshot, =ir, excusin’ the llberty,
Mr. Biward. Doth marked down forty
yard to the left if you wish to start
‘em agalin."

“Niles,” he said, “my nerve ls gone,
Buch things bappen, T'meall in. Come
over here, my friend, and look at the
sun with me."

The discomflted keeper obeyed.

“Where ought that refulgent luml-
pary to scintillute when I face Osprey
Ledge?”

“Sir?*

“Phe sun, How do 1 hold it?"

“0On the p'lot of your right shoulder,
gir. You ain't quittin’, Mr. Slward,
gir!” anxiously. *That Shotover cup
15 easy yours, sicl” eagerly. “Wot's a
miss on a old drummer, Mr. Slward?
Wot's twilee ove wotin®  cock, sir,
when a blind dropper you are
the cleanest, Tustest, hard shootin' shot
fn the hull county ¥

Rut Siward shook his head, with an
absent glance st the dog. and motioned
the astonlshed keeper forward.

“Line the easfest trill for us” he
gald. “I think we are already a trifle
tHred, Twigs will do in short cover
Tse a hatchet in the big timber. And
go slow till we joln you."”

And when the unwilling

QU Soe

nud per-

plexed keeper had started, Slward, on- |

locking hls gun, dréew out the smooth
yellow cartridges and pocketed them.
Sylvia looked up as the sha-yp metal-

e click of the locked breech rang out
in the sllence.

“Mr. 8lward! In quick displeasure.

“Yen?"'

“What you do for your amusements
cannot concern me."” [

“Right, as usual” he sakl, so gayly
that a reluctant smile trembled on bher
lips

“Then why bave you dope this? It is
unressonable If yon don't fee! as 1 do
about killing things that are having a

lord and |

‘-"1. Lime

He stosm) siletih, o lseuntly

I T Wwarkd
looking ot

the fow g piece crimdlad In his el |
A Hhall o it here 0 motenl and
tn it over?" n -v-.-.-,v;lni et hmnly,

ller Due pane swept i His vague
sislie was Indlifervently blapd

If Jou are «aeie ithvesd Bl (o slhosy
W mighl a Wwa tart for Uwpre
Ledge.” she suggestad Othorw lee |

bat reasou 18 there for our belng Bty
toendtieor. Mr, Blaard ™

cwalting his nment. perhaps ex
Ppecting a counter profassition he lean
ed uminst the tree beshle i bhe
stood, amd after awhilte, as his alsent

upation continmed

ieaYes Are dI'_\

minded pres
‘Do you think the
snough to it on?"
He slipped off his shooting coat and
| placed it at the base of the tree.  She
seated berself, and, us be continoed to

it she stripped off her

stunding,
shooting gloves and glanced up At bim
incuniringly. “Well, Mr. Siwand, | am
IHternlly at your feet"
“Which redressos the balance a Nt
tle,” he safd, Anding a place vear ber
Ile =at there. chin propped ou his
Haked fAngers, albows on kuees and. |
though there was niways the bint of W |
dmille In his plessant eyes, alweys the
| Indefinalde charm of breeding in voloe
and attitude, something now was luck
Ing. And after a moment she con
| eluded that it was his attention. Cer
| tninly his wits were woolgathering
aguln, His eyves, edged with the shad- |
ow of a sinlle, saw far Irrll'“h-i hier, ue
bevond the sunlit shadows where they
st
In his
him wegativeély attraotive
at hlms now frow
evea returding @Yways to the beauty of

remain

precccupiation she bad found

She ginneed

e to tline, her

the subdued lght where nll ahont them
sllver stemmed birches clustersd like
sllm shinjog pilinrs crowned with their
aptumn capopy of crumpled gold
“Buchautment! she =uld under her
brenth, “Surely aon enchanted sieeper
les here somewbere
“Yorm” e olserved, “unawakened”™
“Asloep? 13 She Jooked around at

hime. “You are the dreawwer bere. Your
eves are full of dreaming even oow.

What is ?
He lenned on ome arm, watching her.

rour desi

bhnd dro w1 her vngloved hand,
seatching aiuolg the ne ¥ 1 gold
of the birch I TR
On the tulrd 1 gHittered
e 8 | Pl Eelons O % I aning
bt 118 L A L ' ¥ l'! hl ! ||
beaplug np autnmo goid—a wihite sam

hiod, smwoothly fasclouting  Theo tihe
jo restless hand swept near to hils,
at toncliing it aod then iustlue

L s own curiously,

¥ he touk it
r it @ lrtle to couslder
lovellness Perhaps it wns the
. perhaps It was sheer
nmazement, thuat jeft her hund Iying
relased ke a white petiled blos

its nearer
onex

pectedness of

soin In hils
After a little while the consclousness |

of the coutact discopcerted her. She
withdrew her fingers, with an lnvol
untary shiver. |

“ls there no chanee for me, Miss

Landis?
The very revulsi
returoing chilled ber;
quick and bot; theu pride
ernted, choosing her  words
enobgh, “What chance do you megmn,
Mr. Siward?” ‘
“A fighting chunce.
to me?"
[ “A fighting chance? For
v dnngerous

m of self possession
then anger came
She deldb-
coolly

Can you give It|

whut?"

very low, ve

“For you."

Then In spite of her Ler sonses be-
came unstendy, A sudden ringing con
fusion seemed to deafen her, throuogh
which his volee. as If very far away,
gounded again

“ifon who are worth a fghting |

| chunce ask for it sometimes, bat take
it always., 1 take [t

Her pallor faded under the
bright caolor. ‘The biue of
| darkensd ominously to velvet

“\Mr., Slward,” she sald very dis-
tinetly and slowly, “1 am not—even—
sorry—ror you."

“Then my chanee
deed,” be retorted coolly

“Chanee! Do you imagine”— Her

flood of
her eyes

Is desperate In- |

unger choked her

“Are you not a little hard? he gald,
paling under hls tan. *I suppose Wwo-
nen dlsmiseed men more gentiy—even
such & man as 1 am.” |

For a full mipute she sirove to com- |
prehend.

“Sych a man as you!" sne repeated
vaguely. “You mean'— A erimson wave
dyed her skin to the temples, and she
legned toward him in horror strickep
contrition. 1 didn’t mean that, Mr,
S8iward! I—I pever thought of that!
It had no welght, It was not In my
| thoughits. 1 meant only that you had
assumed what Is unwarranted—that
you — your question bumiliated me,
knowing that I am engaged—knowing
e 8o litle—so"—
| “Yes, | knew everything. Ask your-
salf why I risk everything to say this to
you? There can be only one answer.”

Then, after a long sllence, “Have 1
ever,” she began tremblingly—*‘ever
by word or look"—

“No."

“Have I even"—

“No. I've simply discoversd how 1
feel. That's what 1 was dreaming
sbout when sou asked me, I wul

Publishing Company !

| ontwardly
| s

happened without the disproportion of
| was a novice, which probably acconnt-

| which she was pnaccustomed.

afternoon by Private

range

it L BRI B0 LIe fase BOOR, Bt )
menit 10 da It suyway before Ul be
ale ho jare” l
It was toe Inte from the very mo |
pent wo wet Mr. Slwand™ And, s |

e resdileoed palnfully sagain, she added |

guickly, ~1 mean thai | had l!ml
doc b ™
A, & be sald pothing: “Yon were
o Mitte rough, n lltle snilden with me,
Al Niward Men bave snkal me that 1
ey ar =0

powt o0 -several  thies bt

pits, w0 Wnressodi iy soon - DeYer
RS EURTTS S of soDe st

so that | ol Torre e O jose I

piporpuy res! Har vou g Wi BH WArNn

Vovss 11 svout Bd 1 weonll Bave

known how o be geoths, 11 wish s

b pow.”

|
St e sald wothiiog. Tle sal there
NMuthppsily wtpdving the sun spols glow !

wasing, waning, on the carpat af

1%
ilesd loaves at ks Yoot
wA4 for what veu have sald™ whe |
P adddel, a Mithe smlle curving the sensl

it W Wy alve  wneon
Kiward. 1]

tive mouth

lered, o trifle Goyish, M
ety tuywell the ooappiiteend of Vo |
slucerity It Is i tilee 1o Iw U
who con awiked (e Poadaiee i 0
withln a day « wWirs mid
We shall oot olsaodetsts il
hor agalin, shall we?
i alwed Il bend. considering ber
forcing the smile (0 mee! ber oWo
"“Wa shall be bettwr friends thao

ever.” she asserted coulidently
“Yes, hetter than eved
Bocause what you have done meani

the nloest sort of fricidship, you see

Slward | shall

You can't ssoupw [Ds
sponedLillities now, Mr
“xpect you o spend the greater part
of vour life o devoredly dolug things
| am now privileged
advice, Oh, you
sorts of

Howlilon
with
me with all

for me
1w worry xou

ive  Invested
powers now!" |

He nodiled

She sprang to her feet, Aushed, smil
Ing. n trifle exclted

“Is it nll over, and are we the very
h]wrn of friends?" she asked

“The very ldeals.*

“You are nlce!™ she sald (mpulzively
holding out hoth gloveless hands. He |
held them, she looking at him very
sweetly, very confldently. *“And you |
are content? persunsively |

“(f course not.” he sald

“Then | am =orry for you, Look at
ehat!™ turniog Ler left hand In hisn wo

hat the Jewel on the thind Hduger
nught the light |
‘1 s I1Y
*‘And yet"—
“Anmd yet |
*That.” she olserved, with eompo- |

1% khwer olstinney, How cian yon

y eare for we? Do you actunll)
o that devotion comes ke that*"

caetly ke thar”

It 1% fmpossitle!™ with |

stplidenly ¥
1 twist of her pretty shoulders
“How did It come to you?' he asked
between hils teeth |
|

Then her foce grew searlet. and ber

eves grew dark, and her hamds con
e 4 il In Lis

i S e tightened,

4 twisted fngers

e -_, < entunzled un-
II r"‘é- \\\},‘r til, with u litle
7 W TR 4 sob,
H \ el townrd him
and he cnught
Ay bher, An instant
'L_“"”[ a8 minute—wore |
] purhaps she did |
nut kpnow—she
half lay In his
arms, her un
tinght lipsclose |

shie sway

agalnst his, |
Lussitude, faint |
CounsCiousness,
then tiny shock

|
‘" { D on: shock came

[a the burning re

vulsion, and her
cnme

too,

She swayed toword
hirn, and he cnught volce
her bnek,

sotinding strangely to her, a colorless, | §
| monotonous volee ‘

He had freed ber, She remembered
that somebody had asked him to—per
hups herself, That was well She
needed to breatbe, to summon strength |
and common sense, find out what had
beon done, what reasonless madness |
she had committed in the half Hght of |
the silver stemmed trees clustering in
shameful witness on every hand,

Suddenly the hot homilstion of H
overwhelmed ber. and she covered her
fave with Her haods, standlng, almost
swering, as wave on wave of Ineredn
long shame seomed to sweep her from
knee to brow. That phase pnssed after

hile. Out of it che emerged flushod.
composed, Into  another
possgsslon  once

what had

phase, In full self
more, able to understand

After all, she
Besldes, she

emotional exaggoration,
had only been kissed.

ed In 4 measure for the unreasongble
eolucident with a caress to
With-
out looking up at him she found herself
saving coolly enough to surprise her:
self: “1 mever supposed 1 was capable
of that. It sppears that 1 am, 1
haven't anything to say for myself ex-
copt that | reel fearfully humiliated.
Don't gay anrthing now. 1 dbo not
blame you; troly 1 do not. [t was con-
temptible of me—to do It—wearing
this"— She stretched out her slender
left hand, not looking at him. *“It was
contemptible” She slowly raised her
eves, summontng all her courage to
face him -

emotion

(To be continued)

George Nessling, marker for Com-
pany H, Oregon National Guard, of
Dallas, wag shot in the leg Saturday
Tom Magers,
accident occurred at the rifle

near town. Nessling was
rushed at once to the Dallas hospltal
where it was found that his wound,

The

while serious, was not fa(al.

17 Ibs
SUGAR
$1.00
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ONCE MORE

PLEAS

remarikable

Moore's Mou

we deslpe to draw your sttention to the prie wi diay, Tuewday aund Wednbs
af unguestionsd merit day, ‘

name on gualities

Thanksging

SPECIALS

At Moore's Cash Stpr*e

Deitz’s Lanterns| Web Halters
Easy to fll, give good lght.] Heavy cord web, full wlge with
worth 66e, our price tie rope, Made to aell for boe, -
our price while they lnst
45¢
THANKSGIVING PRICE 3()C
10 Cans Stand- Hosiery
ard Corn
A Thanksgiving offer of Imiparted
$1 OO and Domestic Lisle Howe Full fash
: i-_m--d a new line Just received If
] y you are particulir about the kinds yo
lt'ClII:)Se l\I llSl] wiknt, n--i- thls Nin Values up to G
10c at 19¢ a pair
:l ‘)llcl{zlgt‘ Monday, Tuesdiay and Wedn dny '
4 Ladies’ COFFE I |
4 Rlack Saiecn and Heath
3 b Do you HkﬂLn_m_nr 4:;"»-»' that lg rich, looks
SKI Rlﬂs good, t:h-!w: good, makes you feel botter for
$1 .“() o $2.;() baving used iL? I so, try our 2ie Coffev. Man-
: J Look well and wear well ¢y back If you are not sitistied
? WE ARE EXCLUSIVE AGENTS FOR
i Dwight Edward’s Dependable Tea s, Coffees and Spices
' | - <
10 Union Suits
]3111‘5 ()l- Soap Pure white, good walght The best
2 SC value anywhere for the price,
A Thanksgiving offering In Laundry . 1
gj}i‘:’-‘;':“k should make housewlves $10 SO :]. SUlt
Rmerican |
SGentteman |

“Hepe ig where we shine' Our American Gentleman

ling and American Lady line possess all that goes to

mike Shoes wear well and look stylish, Every prir

guaranteed.

l New Shipment of Dry Goods and

Notions Just Received

Moore's Cash Stors

OREGON

want your Eggs.

INDEPENDENCE,
P. S.—We




