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(Coutinued from sl week)
7 THVTIOT A0 expecience normally alght!™  put e wade no Movedient

temperate, only what was abuormal
and Inherited might work a mischief
in this man, s Hstlospens, his casy
noquiescento, Were but coumsquant wp-
ot the #lf knowledge of self control,
bt mastery of the master vie re
quired womething different e wans
plok of slekneows, nmd bocause in this
sieknesa will, rgind and body ars tnint-
wl, oo, roxson and jogkc nck charity,
and (o the slgmals of dunger bhis reply
hod alwase beth elther pvgreonfdant

or weak nnd I hed beet alwayw 1he
e reply: “Not yet. There Is Hme'
andl now. thie net week, It hod come
urvin him thag the thiowe wis now The
sl was sleendy oo, apd It bed
pinrmed bim suddenty 1o Bnd that
s lrmisl was alrendy n battle, and n
rolgh one
A\ he stood there hv ) rd volres Gin
b wlndps fengib (T1T} X 1
to retire. been e cords nid |
shonting st o il mat @ i A ned
n (81} phn I Inl
| " W poEn '
OF wam st TI1W ]
Lattte by Htle the fumnul i
He turned il e ) it !
bed: then, shotting o e |
oponed s door and ol ot ty the
losiePimd < ridlor. wherg (tl i
whaft wos durk and only the «h
Mgtits burped at-angles In the | '
Hoe huad his ralo cosl apg o«
Ml 1) hel n of L
might | \ for 1l
he foamdl t) ’ 1 low
the swimming tnnk ifclent to |
the vigl
Il Ir 1 ] "
pds D n thnt rhil e
i t nnul ong ) the wind
witlkod to and iy W'l
9 the min, 0 it down, his
ghnped hend etwe Liw honodds, mand B
flonce he facod The elbeiy
How loug he bad sat there be did
not know When ho ralsed his face,
all gray and dewn with the tension
of confliet, his eyes were mot Ver)

clonr, nor did the dgure standing there
In the MHght from the holl meas
puything for ¢ mowment

“Mr Slward? In an uncettaln voloe
almont n whisper

He stood up mechuanleally,

dim

and she
g w hilg fice

“Are you 1%

“1T No" He passiod his hun?u- or
his eyes, “1 fancy 1 ) the
odge of aleep.” Some color came bnek
into his face Me stosd smiling now,
the -d;:nllh-m”u of her predsence dawn
Ing on him,

“Id you really he naked
Wbl lsn't o very lovely but lmpalpa
ble astral vislon, s 167

“It'e horrldly lmprudent, fsot
she murmured, still considering
rather deawn and pallld face of the
man before ber. “I came oul of pure
curlosity, Mr. 8hward."

She glanced about bher. He moved
a big bunch of hothouse rosea so she
could pass, nod she dettled down lght-
ly on the edge of the window #seat.
When he had plled some big downy
cusblons behiod her back she made n
quick gesture of Invitation,

S have only n moment,” she sald as
he seated himself Iw% her, “Part
of my curloalty, s sat od In Noding
you here. 1 dlin't you so
falthful.”*

“1 ean be falrly fulthful,
nre you curlons about

“Yon ‘sald you hnd somethiing fmpor-
tunt"—

“To tell you? So 1 did That wus
brlbery, jn-r.lu'r_\', filue prefenses, rob-
bery under arms, anything you witl
[ only wanted you to come”

“hat 1 o shameful confession!" she
sald, but her kmlle wWas gay enoigh,
and she nolselessly shook oud Lier
fluffy skirts and settled hersell o trifie
more deeply among the pillows,

wOf course,” she observed absently,
“you are dreadfully mortified at your-
solf."”

“Naturally,” he admitted.

The patter of the rain attracted her
attention. She peered out through the
blurred ensements Into the blackness
Then, pleklng up his cap and Indieat
ing his rain coat. "Why?" she asked

“Oh, In case you hadn't come”

“A walk? By yourself? A nlght
like this on the cliffs! You are not
perfectly mad, nre you? What Is the
matter, Mr, Siward?"

sWell.” he sald, with a humorous
glnnee at her, “I haven't seen you for
nges. That's not wholesome far me,
yvou know."

“But you see we now, and it does
not seem to hepefit you."

“f feel much hetter,” he Inslsted,
Inughing, and her blue eyes grew very
lovely as the smile broke from them
In uncertain response.

‘S you had nothing really import.
ant to tell me, Mr. Siward?”

“Only that I wanted you."

“Oh, 1 said important! Why have
you so ostentatiously avolded me, Mr.
Siward?" she asked languldly.

*wrell, tpon,my word(" he aald, with
- totedy of frritetion.

“Oh, yon are so dreadfully lternll™
she shrigged, brushing her sbralght,
gensitive nose with the plnk blossom.
“I only said It to give you a chance. If
you gre gomg to be stupld, good

Whint Is ¥

was close

come

the

Kuppose

What else

o & Yeu, thon; | have avoided you,
anid 1t dossy’t become you to ask why™
“Becauw | kissed you?™
“You bist at the true reason so chiv.
alrously, so dellentely,” she sald, “that
{ searcely recognize 1LY  The cosd
pockery of her vylee and the warm,

pulck color tinting neck and face were
with slow

neougruous. e thought,
sy it ! pot yet letier
Pt n ber twle of the material Lri-
(A sver thy epiritund |
“1 Irry | i she dald re ]
Roctividly You kuow why 1
eate, do you ? Bheer lonaliness, Mr. 8l
L L There is usttilng of the child
u e i ¥ I oweserus iy fale
e o bidding you good
@l sihil, strnlghtening wp and [
| g with the -n.l.---l".r._'!l
Lot u ¢ et mnd eyes ugunin.
| §IT 1 gl welzlit ou one bapd
ber I hite stiuider rounded b |
11 4 faesh o loclied at bhim oot |
of | Ty
it that women find, so at
trn i I'he nnt OX[Meri
¥l LT (ho Doy's MpCon-
w? The mystegy of your
Mo Pt Iyt i |
o you alrpady
I } Wil that | t of
s A 1 I your | it
il T pdddenid
o 3 ' I ! |
| M 1 ! [ It
wi {1 it loed
What propus
| )
tn il
1t i i ) |
) gudy co i oy !
0 w il han el rose
again b heek: the other lay idly "
on her | freeh dnud dellente as o |
fullom amd e Inid both hands
over it oud 11fted It betweon them. |
A Blward, 1 nm afrald this Ik be-
coming # habit with you.” The gay
mockory was uot gulle genulne, the
curve of i too seauitive for a yoloe
8o lightly eyulceal
He smiled, bending there, conslder
Ing ber Lmnd between his, and after a

moment ber museles relaxed nnd bare
round arm and hand lay abandoned to
him

Quite  fnwless—perfect,”
alond to himself
road haods?”

waguely.,” He touchedethe smooth
palm.  “Long lfe, clear mind and"-
he lnughed—"heart suprome over rea-
gon! There Iz writien & white le, but
n pretty one.'

“It Is no e

She suddenly flusbhed and attempied
to ¢lose her hand, doubling the thumb
over. There was a little half hearted
struggle, freelng one of his  arms,
which fell, settling about her slender
a wllence, o breathless woment,
Her llpa were

sald

he

“lhr youl

whnisl;
and he had kissed her
wiurm this time.

She recovered hersell, avelding his
pyes, nmd moved hackward, shlelding
bher face with pretty upflung elbows
out turned. “1 told you It was be-
coming a habit with you!” The loud
beuting of her pulses marred her voice.
wMust 1 establish a dead line every
tline I commit the folly of being alone
with you?

S deaw tHat lne”
Ing her lo his armus

‘=1 beg you will draw it quickly,

he sald, tak-

My, Blwnrd.”
“f do: It pnsses through your heart
and mine!”
do you mean & dJdeclaration

again?  You ape compromising your-
self, you 1 warih yon that you
are committing yourself."

“RBo arey Look at me!"

In his arms, her own arms pressed
pgninst his breast, resisting, she ralsed
her  splendld  youthful eyes, nand
through nud through ber shot pulse on
pulse untll every nerve sepmed 1o be
iguiver,

wWhitle I'm still sane' he said, with
i dry cateh in his throat, “before 1 tell
you thot 1love you look at me.™

o1 wiil If yon wigh,” she sald, with a
trembiling smile, “but it I usetess,”

Rnow,

o,

wihat I what 1 shall find out In
tlme.  You must meet wy eyes, That
& well. That is frank and sweet,”

wand useless—traly it s,  Please

don't tell me—anything,"”

"You will not listen?”

wrhere 18 no chunce for you If you
mean love. I—=I tell you in time, you
wee, I nm utterly frivolons—quite self-
Ish and mercenary.”

“[ tnke my chance.”

vNo: I glve you none. Why do you
interfere? A—a glrl's policy costs her
gsomething if it be worth anything.
Whatever It costs, it Is worth it fo
me. And I do not love you. In so
ghort & time how could 1?"

Then in his arms she fell a-trem-
bilnug. Something blinded her ayes,
and she turned bher head sharply, only
to encounter Lis lips on bers In a deep,
¢linging embrace that left her damed,
still resisting with the fragments of
brenth and velce.

“Not agnin—T beg—you. Let me g0
gow. It Is not best Oh, truly, truly
it s all wrong with us now." She bent |
per head, blinded with tears, swaying, |

stunned, thad, with & breathiess sound,
trned (o his arms o meel Lis lips,
her hands contracting in bis, and, cou-
fronting, they paosed, suspending the
orfale. young faces close and hearts
afire.

“Hyivia, 1 lowe you"

Por an lostant their lps clung. She
bad repdered him bis kiss. Theo trem-
blingtly. “It s useloss even though |
loved you."

“Hay n™

“1 do™

"Hay 1"

“Il cannot! And It s po gse—po
wne! | do not kpow myself—this way
My eyes—are wet, It Is not like me;
thoere I8 nothlng of we I this gin yon
hotdd w0 closely., so confidently, [ do
eare for you—how cun | bhelp it How
could any woman help 1Y Is not that
snough 7

“Unthl gou are n bride-yea™

‘A Lrklu? Stephen, | cannot™-

“You cannot help it, Sylvia"™

“1 most! 1 have iy way to go~

“My way lies that way."

1 |
.
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body excupt blm was Lupsiiestly eor
die] for the eveni, and so al the litle
hotse party be sl and sild from
overy attempt at ¢ quarters uotll,
rolling emputhly esough, he lsnded
without much discomfurt somewhbers
betwoes Mr. and Mr  Leroy Mor
thmer. And it was Botl n guestion as
to “wijch would be good to him," ob-
servedd Major Bolwether, with his mis-
leadiing and benevolent mirtle. “It was
which woull be goodest gulckest!™

Aud M, Mortimer, abandonlug Cap-
taln Voopeber by the same token, dis-
pinyed certaln warning wotlces  per-
fvotly comprehensive fo her husband,
gudd nt first he was Iclined 16 petog-
nine defont

Pyt the genernl gpsuccess which had
o fatthfulls  attended hlm  recently
lind areused the long dormant desire
for n geneml review of the situstion
with his wife—perhana even the furs
tive hope of some conjugal arrmnge
went fending twward an exchauge of
viows soneerning possible alliance,
The evenlug provious, o his intense

disgusl. host, hustess pod guests had
retived] early In view of the polot
shooting at dawn, for not only was

thery to be no point shooting for bln,

bt bLe bad risen from the cerd (able
Lo wily bit. and. becldon, for the Aret
tiine lis apples and port b dissgreed |
with him
An Do hnd not clsen nutll midday, he
wan tol sieep) Books wete ny aver . e ——
| ston e junled only by distaste for hie AM'Mrﬁ
Owil foujmung ]"".l.l‘l "'ir('li_ he ”oﬂ-wm -
hud perforce sulkily entered the ele WbtnuftIIMEﬂ For nvar
vator and passel to i roolh, wWhere
Mhere wis pothing on earth for him (o
do exeept y thumbh over weell's .
sporting porfodicals and smoke himseif hlr[y Bars

|

“Na, ! T ennnot de It It s oot
bost for me—aol Lest fof you 1 do
care for you: you have tmught me how
to sny U ut o Koo what [ have
Aol tdd roesty To o, wid wusk earry
through. Thet bow can you love a girl
Hke that ¥

“Ihenr, 1 Know the womun 1 love™

Killy. she s what bher ife bas made
b i rin jrnsionatedy  Gelis n, un
able 1o renoungioe the oot of evl
| f this—this happine Aere Ours

I wiean It thin madigess conld
Inst oor wedded 0w—-1 b D gond
enougl, not poble enough, to forgel
what | nighit hayve d put nwn)
I It not dreadiul (o admd o you
not know that self contempt is par
af 1he (R 4 i h " I

W i [ awiie At

@I 1 e I 1 O il un

1 I i inia LU e
LTI nnoat ‘contrl 1y ot ¢llg

L \ of thing [ thut

rt e ik ol e shab e
patelnted on,the confipent. My role in
Hie I 1o ount to n ritv ton high
for nuy i tH 1 my dominanoe,
Lnl (1} 1 i 1

. [ LU e O (] ]

Higher

Y

I g | itld e

I lo o And
| 11l
liley wistiull}

If you ¢a o tnke me” And |

' e kil

1 dor o you up” be said, with
1 savowe pote hardening his volee, and
it thrilled her to hear I, snd every
drop uf Lloed In her bod) eapod  ns
he ylelded 1o Lis neae 2gun heavy

e, trembing, confussd, nn ler the
;Ih"l'[ll_'.: swoetness of coninel Then
her valos ken, brenthless

Good night Love e while ¥ou
et and forgive me Good uight
Where are we?  All—all this mpst
have stunned me, blinded me Is this
my door or yours? Hush! I nm half
dead with fear—to be here uuder the

[f you take e agrin, mwy

light again
And 1 must find

knees will glve way
my door. Oh, the ghastly imprudence
of It! Good night, good night -1

love you!"

FTER the first few days of his
arrival nt Shotover time had
threatened to. hang heavily
on Mortimer's mottled hands.

After the second day afield he recog-
nlzed that his shooting career was
practically over. Then Mortimer, not
yet done with self Indulgence in more
convenlent fogns, cist about him with.
th hils new limits for occupation be-
tween those hours consecrated to the
rites of the table and the card room.
He drove four, but found that It
numbed his arms and that the sea alr
made him sleepy. Motor cars agreed
with him only when driving with a
pretty woman, Foreed through ennul
to fish off the rocks, he soon tived of
the sen perch aud rock cod and the
mulodors of periwinkle nnd elini,
Then he took up lis headguarters in
the reading room on the chance of his
wife's moving elsewhbere, which s&he
Captalin

did, unobtrusively carrying
Voucher with hér In n sudden zeal for
billlard pretice on  raloy mornings

pow too frequent along the coast.

Mortimer possessed that mysterlous
talent, $o common gmong the financial-
iy insolvent, for living lavishly on an
invisible income, but, plan as he would,
he Lad vever been able to Increase that
income through confidential gossip
with men ke Quarrler or Belwether
or even Ferrall. What Informution his
pretty wife might have extracted he
dld not kuow. Her Income bud pever
viglbly fucreased above the vanishing
point, althongh, like himself. she de-
uied herself nothing. One short, lively
Interview with her had been enough to
deive all partuership ldeas out of his
head.

e was always studying women.
Yeurs before, Grace Ferrall had snap-
ped ber slim fingers In his face, and
here at Shotoyer the field was limited,
Mis, \'-mdvuhug hnd left. Agatha
Calthness was still a pale and reticent
puzzle. Rena, Kathryn and Eileen
tormented him. Marlon Puge coolly
au fnit yawned in bis face. ‘I'here re-
miined Sylvin, who, knowing nothing
about his specles, met him halfway
with the sweet and sensitive deference
due n somewhat battered and infirm
gentleman of forty-eight, untll a sleek
aslde from Major Belwether spolled

| evorything, as ususl, for ber, leavirm

her painfully consclous and perplexed
between doubt and disgust.

Mesnwhlle the wealthy master of

| Blacks fells, Beverly Plank, had found

encouragement encugh at Shotover to
venfure on tentative informality. There
was no doubt that ultimately be must
be counted on in New York but no-

stupid

But It peguired more than thut fo en 2
gnare  the goddens of sluwmiber He + ‘( NTS
wilked aboul the roam haunted of slaw }5 D““I 5 __.]-) '
thiotghts: he stood at the min amoeared _—_————-—':.-
pané, fat Gugers restiug on the gluss wmr
ke rlehly flavorsd clgar grew distaste- -
ful, nod If ke eould pot smoke, whal. Exact Copy of Wiapper. THE CENTAUR @OMBANY. NEW TOAR CITY.
in plty's pame, wius be to do¥ |
For hours he sut In his room oF
paced the four walis, doubstrul, cha |

grined, furjous by s, Ouce he drew

" do vt wua | When You Sit Down To ‘-”?
2o stoind Wl a \
‘;‘-'\'_'-‘ig Hghiled se lrllc-_' a MEal f

siudyving the lig ‘
i fi this restadrnnt YU sPe sqre 1 wil Lis

urs Elis lossd
at Shotover pxpellent ws to fond, roakine il Yo
srnggered ha iz The sprrotundings apesk (or PN AE i,
“1and thie Bl of fare tells nt-Iy of fine
but be had Jook
T 1 . saling at trile nrires (Covinae bl sl Lamnge
wil to hls wife |y friend or 1wo niing Y wiil o'l e

beretofore in | e pleased
gucly emergen-
ches, .
Tie onens. | White House Restaurant
ness  had pro- Wi, McGilehnist & Son, Proprietun
duced a rmging SALEM L . 3 OREGON
Studying the figures, thlrst. He
punched an electric button with his
fleshy thumb and prowled arotund, = el R T
wilting. Nobody came. He punched
again and looked at his wateh, It ns- || C O I I A G E H O I E L
tonlshied hlm to fnd the hour was 3 I -
o'clock In the morning. That discov- r o\
ery, however. only appearsd to In- 1 CHARLES SAVAGE, LESSEE '
crease his thirst. He opened the hall |}
door, prepured to descend Into the ~ e x ‘
een Special Attention to Commercialand

depths of the house and rald a slde-
botrd, and as he throst his heavy bead
out into the Nghted corridor his eyes
fell upon two figures standing at the
open door of a bedroom. One was 8l
ward: that wus plain. Who was the
glrl he had kissed? One of the maids?
Somebody's wife? Who?

Hvery dull pulse began to hammer
in Mortimer's head. In his excitement
he stepped halfway Into the corridor,
then skipped nimbly back, closing his
door without n sound.

“Sylvia Landis by all thats holy!"
he breathed to himself and sat down
rather suddenly on the edge of the bed.

After awhile he rose and crept to
the door, openad It, glued his eyes to |’
the crack In time to catch a glimpse
of Siward entering his own corridor
alone,

And that night Mortimer, Iying
gwake In bed busy with schemes, be
eame conscions of a definite idea, It
took shape and matured so suddenly
that 1t actually shocked bis moral
sense. Then [t scaved him.

#RBut—but that s Hackmsll!” he
whispered aloud. A man cun't do that
sort of thing. What the devil ever
put It into my head? And there are
men 1 know—women, too—scoundrelly
blackguards, who'd use that Informu-
tlon somehow aund make It pay oo
The scoundrels!”

He squirmed down among the bed-
clothes with a sudden shiver, but the
night had turned warm.

“Seoundrels!” he sald,
emphasis. “Blackmaliers!
ble pups!"

He fell psieep an hour later, mutter-
ing something Incoherent about scoun-
drels and blackmall.

And menuwhile In the darkenad
honse from all round came the nolse
of knocking on doors, sounds of people
stivving, n low volee here and there,
lights breaking out from transoms, the
thud of rubber shod heels, the rattle | §
of cartridges from the echolng gun- =

f
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160 Court street. Telephone 209 Main Salem

Telephone and Messenger Service at Hotel

For Style or Beauty

We have them. All of the popular
shapes and popular priced Shoea

|

WE DO FINE REPAIRING

JACOB VOST

346 State Street, Salem, Oregon
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Standard Liquor Co.

WHOLESALE DEALER IN

IDINES, LIQUORS & CIGARS

148.156 3. COMMERCIAL STREET
SALEM ’ OREGON
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January Clearance Sale

Every Finished Article in Stock Marked Below Cost
BIG REDUCTIONS IN STAMPED PIRCES

room, For the guests at Shotover were
awaking lest the wet sky, whitening

behind the eust, ring with the whim- !
perlng wedges of wild fowl rushing Night Gowns, regular $2.00, reduced to $1.60
senward over empty biiuds. Chemise, regular $1.00, reduced to .... ...« T6¢
(To e centinued) Corset Covers regular b0e, reduced to .... ....390
I8¢

Shirt Walsts, regular $1.25, reduced to .... ..

D. M. C. Coiton, small skeins, white, 6 for e {1

Richardson’'s Grand Prize Embroidery Siiks,
2 skelns for 10c¢

KILLTHECOUGH
ano CUREnLUNGS

{ LEARN TO EMBROIDER; LESSONS FREE; COMMENCE YOUR
NEXT XMAS WORK NOW.

e Needlecraft Shop

Mrs. 8. C. Wall

l 270 N. Com’l. St, Salem, Oregon
— e

44D AL THROAT AKD LUNG TROUBLES |

VG UARANTEED SATISFACTORY
0 MONEY REFUNDED,
b o r e 1 . AL TUSPW S B S
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