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The unusual stiliness of the house In
the late mworning suoshing was pléas-
ant to Miss Landls, Bhe had  risen
very late, uncousclous of the stir and
movement before dawn, and It was
ouly when n maid told her as ihe
eame froin ber bath that she reinetn-
pored the projectsd polat shooting and
conclioded witlh un wlil, happy sense of
e thit abe wan almost nlone In
the Louse

A lttle Inter, glancing from ber bed:
soorn window for a fulfiliment of the
which a glimpse

protalse of the wuip
she saw Lalla

of bluve mky horalded
Moctimer settling
wird seat of a molor cur und Beverly
Plank clmblng In beside her, and she
watehnd Plapk steer the blg machine
acrorn the wet lnwn while the mackin
ist swuoug himself Into the tonuent,
and nway they rolled, faster, Faster,
riplilng out Into the miuty hinterinnd
where (e Toujg stredk of distant forest
alrendy began to brighten, edged with
the first rays of watery sunshine,

8o she bad the big house to hersell,
gvery bit of It, and with It freedom
from obllgation, from comment, from
domnnd or exaction; freedom from re
strnlut: lberty to ronm about, (o read,
tb dream, to idle, to retpember, Al
that was what she needed—a qulet In
terval lu this hurrying youth of hors
to cateh ber breath once more and
stand still and look back a day or two
and remember

g fo breskfast all alone wus de
lelous: to &troll unburried to the wide
pourd and lelwurely choose among the
fresh cool frults; to lolter ove™ cren!
Jug und eerenl; 1o spunter out Inte the

f i of the world and lrenthe i
phg Ceel the un pising cheek aed
throut aod the ‘litle breezes fvom o

gunlit sen stiering the bright strand
of her halr

Ont over the rnin wel odorous grass
she picked her way wkirts swung high
above the dellegte contour of ankle
and Nmb, following n Hitle descending
path she kuow fall of rocky angles
swept by pendant sprays of binck
berry, and then down under the jut
ting rock, south through thickets of
wlldl cherry along the crags, uotll e
fore her the wny openecd downward
again  where n tiny cresecent bench
glimmered white hot in the sun

From his bedroom window Mortimer
peeped  forth, following her progress
with n leer,

A she descended, notleiug the vifts
of bronzing seaweed plled along the
tide mark, her foot dislodged o tiny
trinngle of rock, which rolled clatier
yooo and  ringing  below, and ns she

ng Hghily to the sand o man, Iy-
(! fall length and motiouloes ns the
pod senweed, ralsed Dlipgell on one

0, turning bis sun doazzled eyes on

The dull shock of surprise halted hpr
iy Slward roge ta his feet. stil inzed
the siind running from hin  bhrown
shooting clothes over his tightly strap
ped putices,

“Iinve you the falntest ldea that |
supposed you were here?” she asked
Lirlefly. Then, frank in her disap:
polutment, she looked up ut the clifis

herself In the for |

“Indeed 1 o and mast

“Amnd lewve we Lere to dig in the
sand with my heels? Merel!™

“Do you mean”

“| cortninly do, Mr. Blward, [ don't
witit to dream now. | don't care to
reflect, You see what you've done,

don't you—saved e fromn un eotire
morping  wasled fo senthoental rev-
erle over whot might bave heen? Now

you can appreciate It, ean't you--your
wisdom In appeariog o thé fesh 10
save 1 willy girl the effort of evoking
you In the wplrit? Al Mr
atn vastly obliged to you! 'ray nit
here bewlido me In the Hesh for fear
{hat In your absence 1 might commit
the folly that Temjpied e bere.”

tils low runnlog loghter aecomps
aying her volee Lad sthi lnledd her to
W guy auduclty whilch for the iostmnt
extinguished in ber the Hitle fenr of
Lbim she hind been barely consclous of.

“Do you kpow,” be sald, “that you
also aroused Wwe from wy sun dreams

opid 17 And can't you FesUng
them ¥

“You save me the necessity."”

O, thit I8 a secondhand cowpll

ment,” whe xald disdainfully—"a wenlk
plaginriwm oa what I conveyed very
wittlly You were probably really
asleep and drepuing of Lird murder.”
He walted for ber to finish, thon
amuned  eyed searching, he ronmed
about until high on « Httle drifted sand
duue he found

Sene 77 G a place for bim

» A pelf, and while

'E({ she wotched

- . him lodignantiy

he eurled up In
the sunshine
and, dropping
Lils Lead on the
Lot sand, calmly
clowedl his eyes.
“Upon — my —
word!" she
breathed nloud.
He unclosed
Lis eyes, “Now
you wny drenus;
you can't avold
It," he observed

“l ']’t-m ] ord "
she breathed aloud

Inzily and closed his eyes, and nelther |

thunis por Jeers nor questions nor
fragments of shell flung with Intent
{o hit stirred tim from his immobllity.

Bhe tieed of the attempt presently
and sat silent, elbows on ber thighs,
bunds propplog her chin Thoughits

| yngue a8 the fitful breeze nrose, -

gered and, llke the breeze, faded, dis-
golyed Into ecalm, through which, ca-

| denced by the far beat of the ebb tide,

overbead, where her line nf rotreat lay, |

HWhy dld yon net go with the
othera?" she added, unsmiling

—don't know, T wil 1T you wish™
tie hnd coloped slowly, the frank dis-
appolotment. In her penetrating
Ll surprise, nod now e turned around
fustinetively, also looking for the path
of retvent.

“YWalt she
cruide attitnde fdnd
oWt 0 moment, Mr. Slward,
aenn to delve you away.”

“itn self exile” he sald quietly-
squlle voluntavy, 1 assure you 1

e, Slhward!”

And, us hi

confused hy It
1 don't

inaked up coplly: “Have
you uothing sore friendly fto say 1o
ule? Is your friendship for me &0
Hmbted that wy Oest caprice overateps
tlae L e

gitid, nware of her own

Mo y eritielsm!’—

1 Shwaed? as he moved
sl toward path “You fores
e (o yos W lieg U i o
no vight Lo feil fior 1 I
tHe vivid tint 10 i o
aireh kb wight 45 1L nol palural Tor a elirl

to creep off somewhore by hevself i

ey o thinlk o et
fio had turned full on her, The an
pwirlng color erepl 1o hie forebeud
w14 that why?" he asked slowly

e it no igon
Sl wus my reasen for being here."”
gue it her bright Hipe This wend to

the conversition was ominous, and she
had weant te do her drifting alone in
still sun dreams, fearing 00 witness,,
no festimony, no judgment Bave her
own self in court with herself,

“i—] suppose you cannot go now,”
she reflected innocently.

5

her heart echoed, beatiug the steady
futorvals of time. A long while after
ward n small cloud floated across the
gun. nud in the sudden shadow on the
world doubt sounded its tiny volce,
anid her ears lstened. and the enchant-
mert faded and died away.

Turning, she looked Ycross the sand

at the man lylng there. Her cyes con-
gldered him-how long she did not
know, she did not heed- unill, stirring,
he looked up, nnd she paled a tritlo
and closed her eyes, stunned by the
gudden clamor of pulse and heart.

When be rose and walked over she
looked up gravely, pouring the lnst
honodful of avhite sand through her
gtrelohed fingers,

“Iid you deeam ¥’ he asked ghily

“You"

“Iid you drepm tru

“Npthing of my dream cdn happen,”
shie sald.  “You know that, don't vout

o kuow that we love and that we
dnre not ignore, "

e suffered his avm about ber Iy
eyes lonking deeply into bhors, a close,
swoeet caress, o union of lips and her
Almmed eyes' response.

“gipphen," she fallerced, “how onn
you make it so hard for me? THow
can you force me to this ghome?™

sElnme ™ e repeated vaguely.

“yea: this trenchery fo mysell when
[ cantiot hopoe to bhe more 1o you, when

pd"

I diire not loye you (Ho wach!™
syan must dieve, Sylviad®
N, N, 1 fegow myselfy 1o tell
1ol give P whint [s offerod
von—-aearty, deirly as 1 4o love
vont . She and eamght Qs

hands 1o heis, foshed, trembiing, un
wtrang, %1 cnnnot—I simply  eannot!
fow can you love me and Hsten io
such wickedness? HHow cnn yon still
care for such a glrk a2 T am-—worse
than mereendry bocause 1 have abesrt
or had untll yon took iy RKeep It
[t s the ouly” 1{-”" of me ot ml Iz
nople
o1 wil
syniil yon give yourself with |
Biit she only shook her head wearlly,
withdtawing her bands from his, and
for o time they sat sllent, eyes apart.
Then—*“There is anofher reason,™ she
sajd wistiully.

ketp it—in trust,” he sald

L

Siward, 1|

“But I huve chosen my path. And you
| will forget.”

“1 hope so,'" be sald simply.

“1f you hope 80, Fou will,”

wGood Leord!" exclalmed Plank.

Ialdeways ut her?"

WMo olied at ber, hesitated, and-

habite ™ he asked almply.

pr

#1 bave them in cheek."

“Are you cortaln?”

“] think [ may be-now.”

“Yor." she waid Hmidly, “fon lost ane
fight—since you knew we.”

The dall red mantling his face wrong
her hoart, Hhe turned impulsively and
Iald both hauds ou  his  shoulders
*That chaoce [ wonld take, with all its
wocertainty, all the dread Inberitanee
you have come lito, 1 love you enough
for that, And If it turoned out that-
that you could not stem the thde eveh
with me to face it with you, nnd if the
pity of It, the grief of It, killed wo 1
would take that chanes if you loved
e through it all. But there Is some:
thing olse, Hush! Lot me have my
sny while 1 find the words—something
glse you do not understand, Turn your
face a little, Please don't look at me.
This 16 whnt you do uot know —that in
three genvrslions every Waorin of my
rice  bas—gone wrong! Hvery one!
And 1 am beglunlog with such a mar
rlage, deliberntely, selfishly, shimeloss.
ly, perfoctly consclous of the frivolouna,
erratic binod In we. aware af the race
record behind me!

wOuee when [ knew nothing
11 met you-—1 belleved such a
vinge wonld not only permit me men-
ta! teanquitity, but unfely apchor e
Iy the harbor of convention, lesving me
it 1 am fashiloned o
arbliter In my
And pow! And now! 1|
don't know-—truly 1 don‘t know what
| may become, Your love forces my
pand. 1 am displaying all the shallow-
ness, falseness, pottiness, all the menn
and eruel and eallous chnracter which
must bLe truly my real solf. Only |
shall pot marry you! You are not to
run the risk of what 1 might prove to
be when I remember in bitterness nll
{ have renounced. 1f 1 married you,
1 should remember, unreconclled, what
you cost me, Hetter for you and for
me that 1 marry him and let bim bear
with me when | remember that he cost

before
mar-

free to beooiue W
autoernt and

hecotie

nwn world

me you!”

Ruddenty doep within him somothing
soeniod 1o fail, die ont, perhaps a tuny
newly lighted flame of unaccustomed
purity, the dawning dlcker of aspira-
tlon to better things. Whatever It was,
material, spicitunl, was gone now, and
whoere (t had glimmered for a night
the old necustomed twilit donbt erept
ln—the same dull acqulescence, the
game uncertainty of self, the familiar
inck of will, of Incentive, the congenial
tendency to drift, snd with It came
wenriness, perhaps reaction fromn the
recent skirmishes with ihnt master
vice.

#[ suppose,” he said in a dull volee,
“pou are right™

wNo: | am wrong—wrong!” she snld,
Wfting her lovely face and heavy eyes.

darmed, *You wouldn’t make n Joke
of It! You wouldn't be cureless nbor
sech a thing! And there's Quarrier!
I"'m niot on joking terms with him. I'm
on most formal terims.””

“Quarrier!” sneered the other, flick
Inge nt his stiepnp with his crop. “He's
an formal terms with everybody. in-
eluding himsell, He never laughed on
|1ur1:r-,-v' In hig'life: ounce a wonth only. |
to keep lls mouth In; that's his Hmit,
Do you suppoke nnpy wouan wotld
stand for him If o Detter mnan tookel
A, reversing hils
vlding crop, he dellberately poked Mr.
Plank In the ribs,

g g better man!” muttersd Mlanls,
senree crediting his ears.

wgertainly, A man who can mnke
good, Is good, byl 4 man who can
make better is it with the ladles—God

of o girl he was threatened with for

bless ‘em!” he added, displaying a
heavy set of teelh.

Beverly Plank knew perfectly well
that In the cowparison so delleatedd
magaekted by Mortlmey his material |
equipment could be geareely compared
to the Immense fortune controlled by
Hownrd Quuerier, and as he thonght
it his reflectibns were put into words
by Mortimer, alrlly onough.

“Nobody stands a chance in a slhiow

down with Qunrcier, But”
Plank gaped until the tenslon b
came anbearable.

what?* he hlurted ont,
iplank” sald AMorthmer solemnly.

and Lig volee sibgated with

“lot me do a little thinking Lefora |

“But

loeling,

ek sou n—un vital guestion.”

But Plank had  become ngitated
aenin, and he sald something 50 it
Iy that forthier wheeled on him,

glowe i

WLook Lere, Plink; you don't snppose

' cnpable of repeatin 1

do 3t if yoit chioo

deratind- iU's o confidenre?”
it den't o confidence;

megn it Is ot

atl

thing | Inl,
conrse All there’s o it Is what |
snld, or, volker, what you looik me

up ou so fast) endsd Plank, abashadl, |
sAhont your being In love with i
Byl"- '
dConfonnd Y ropred Plank, erlim
son (o Nix hair. rApd he set his Leavy
spurs fto his mount and plonged Tor- |
ward i a storm of dust.  Mortimer
followedl, silent, profoundly immersed |
i1 his own thoughts and deductlons. |
And dil that afternoon, having taken |
to his room on pretense of neuralgia, |
he iny sprawled on his bed, thinking, l

| Faul

thinking, Nt ]
anybiody, Le told hWlmeelf vory fre
quently, fle had, of coturse, nforms
ton  which certuln  degraded men
might use o a contemptible way, but
be (Mortimer) did pot resemble such
men W auy particular. Al he desired
wans to do Mauk & good turn. There
wns nothiog disreputatide n delog A
wenlthy man o favor. And God knew
A wonlthy man's gratitude was neces-
gary to Wim at that very moment—
grotitudo subatantially ackoowledgod
He lked Plank, wisbed him well
That was all right, toa, but o man s
on ass who doeun't wish hlwself well |
alsn, Two birds with one stone, Three,
tor e bated Quarrler! Four, for be
had no love for Lis wife! Besides, It
wotld teach Leolla a wholesome les
son—teach her that he stll counted;
sorve bher oight for her disgusting
felendahip for Flank

No, there was to be nothing dis- |
repulable in his proceedings; that he
would be very eareful about. Probe
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NEVER BE NEGLECTED

Taks home a bottle of Red
Spruce and White Pine
Compound Cough Medicine
and & box of Willlams' Lax-
ative Cold Tablets and be
prepared.

Hold only by

oy Sisgor navwsine g expres s | WILLIAMS DRUG COMPANY

Independence, Dregon

gratitude substantlally If bhe, Mortimer,
went to him frankly and volunteered |
not lo mentlon to Quarrier the scene ‘

Leroy Mortimer.
e Bad witnessed between Sylvia Lan-
dis nnd Stepben Siward at 8 o'clock In
the morning in the corridor, und if in
playful corroboration he displayed the
enp and raln cont sod the big fan, all
erushed. which objects of Interest he
had discovered Inter In the bay win-
dow. Yes, probably Major Belwether
would be very grateful, because he
wanted Quarrier In the fumily. He
nectled Quarrier ln his business. But,
faugh! 'That was close enough to
blackmall to rub off! No, no! He
wouldn’t go to Belwether and promise
any such thing! On the contrary, he
felt It his doty to inform Quarrier!
Quairier bad a right to know what sort

life. A man ought not to let another
man go blindly Into such a marriage.
Men owed euch other something, even
If they were not particularly close
felends, And he bad always had @
respect for Quarrler, even a sort of lik-
fng for him—yes, n distinet liklog!
And, anyhow, women wers devils, and
it behooved men to get iogether and
gtand for one another!

Quaerler would glve her her walking
papers; and, in ber homilintion, ia
there anvbody miad enongh to farey

sMorthmer, peeplug down atv themn
ever the thicket above, yawned lmpa
fnd glanced aboit him for the

Lie ¥
amost convenlenl avenue of sell effuce
ment when the thne arrived !

(To be vontinued.)

Saved at Death's Door. |

| ¥3
The door of death secmed rendy |,
to open for Murray W.

Ayers, of
Translt Bridge, N,.Y., when his life
was wonderfully saved. “I wiks in &
dreadful condition,” he wrltes, “my
skin wis almost yellow; eyes sunken;
tongue coated; emacinted from losing
forty pounds, growing wonker dally.
Virnlent liver trouble pulling me
down o death in spite of
Then that matchless madicine—Elec-
itle Bitters—cured me, -1 regained
the forty pounds lost and
well and strong.” For all
llver and kidney troubles

prome. 50c ap all droggists

dovlors.

now am
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hey're au
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A well squipped stock of sick room|

netessities, Williams Dg Co. ::mr}
|

Saoccesd when everything else fails,
1y servous prostration and female
wriknesser ‘he¥ @ro the SUpHEma
remnedy, rg thousands have testified.
FOR KIDNEY,LIVER AND

STOMACH TROUBLE -
it 0 the best medine ever sold
OVET & Wi JEEM 5 counich

C. W. HENKLE
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and Licensed Embalmer

Successor to Blee & Calbreath
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Undertaking Parlors, Indepen-
dence, Oregon

Calls Answered Day and Night
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G L Hawkins

Dallas, Ore.
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The 12 gavge Han'le

‘ repeater i6 @ gon of perfect

il proportions, and hat one-third less
| parts than any other repeater. It
hundles quickly, works smoothly and

| @ shoms cloge and hard,

Ihe Jlwdim solid top prevents
powdet and gnses blowing back; the
glde elecuan of shwlls allows ingtont
repeat shows; the clogsd-in treechbolt |
keaps out, all main, snow and eleer, and

B Lo dirt, leaves, twigs and sand that
clog up other repeators.

AN 1-gnuge Mlerdss repeaters have
double axteactord shat pull any ahetl, and
the automatic recoil hangfire safety lock
makes them the safest breceh-loading guas

FZarfin 12 gauge Te-

peaters In three dis-

tinct models, mauy

grades and styles, fully

deseribed In

;;l{f catalog, Free
3 slumpd PoOsSiRge.

Prearms Ca,

42 Willow Strest, NEW HAVEW, CONN.
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