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(A continued story.)

The dull red blood muntied Plank's
heavy visige. The sllence grew grim
as L did bis slow, laborious thinking,
the while hiw eyves, exprossionless and

almost opagoe 0 the dinm Hght, never |

Jeft hers uptll under the unchabging,

mercileas luspection the mask dropped

for an Instant from her anxioos Tace,

and he gnw what he saw

He wius no fool, What he bhad come
twlleve whe at last had only con

And now the guestion Decnme

o
firmed
slmplie
Aud by what title did she demand his
contideneoe T

“You ask me If it Is trog any more
You mean about his hablis. 17 1 nuswer
you, It s hecause | cannot be Indif
ferent to what concerns him., HBut be
fore | apswer 1 ask you this, Would
your Intorest In his fortunes matter to
him ¥

Bhe walted, hend bent, then

“1 gou't know, Mr. Plank.” very low

“Di! your lnterest in his fortunes
ever concern him ¥

Yo, onee.”

He looked at her sternly, his jaw
sguaring untll his heavy under lp pro-
weted, "Within my definition of friend-
ghilr. i he your felend ¥

“You mean he”

“No: I mean you, 1 can answer ror
Wi, How Is It with you? Do you
yelurn what he gives—If there is really
fricndship between you, or do you inke
what he offers, offering ovotking In re
turn I .

8he hnd turned rather white under
the direct Impact of the questions.
The Jarring repetition of his voloe It

mlf was llke t(he dull echo of distant |

plows, Yet ltnever occurred to her to
resent It nor his attitade nor his self
assiimed privilege, She did not care.
She no longer cared what be sald to
her or thonght about her, wor did she
caré thiut her mask had fallen st inst
It was not what he was saylng, but
whant her own heart repeated 8o heav:
fly that drove the color from her face.
Not he, but ghe hersolf had become the
pitlless attorney for the progeculion;
pot his volee, but the clamoring con-
gelonce within her demanded by what
rlght she used the nume of friendship
to chnracterize the late relations be-
twoen bher and the man to whom she
had denied herself,

Then a bitter hupatience swept her
and a dawnling fear, too, for she had
get her foot on the fallen mask, and
the lmpulse rendered her reckless,

“Why don't you spenk?’ she sald.
“yes, 1 have u right to know. [ care
for him us much us you do. Why don't
you answer me? 1 tell you I care for
him!"

“ho yout" he sald In a dull vuolee,
“Ihen help me out, If you can, for 1
don't know what to do, and If T did 1
haven't the authority of friendship
a8 my warrant, He I8 in New York.

fle did go to the country, and at his |

home the servants suppose he 18 still
awny, but he lso't He I8 here alone
and slck—slck of his old slckness. 1
saw liim, and"—Pank rested his heud

on his hand, dropping his eyes—“and |

he didn't know me. I=1 do not think
he will remember that he met me oF
that T spoke. And I conld do nothing,
phsolutely nothing. And I don’t know
where he 18, He will go home after

awhile. 1 eall every day (o see—8ee
whnt can be done, bnt if he were
there 1 would not know what to do. |

When he does go home [ won't Know
whut to siy, what to try to do. And
that Is an answer o your (uestion,
Miss Landis, 1 give It because you
gay you eare for him us I do. Wil yon
advigse me what to do, you, who are
more entitled than I am to know the
truth, beeanse he has glven you the
friendship which he has as yet not ae-
corded to me?"

But Sylvia, dry eyed, dry lipped,
could find no voice to answer, and aft-

er n little while they rose and moved

through the fragrant gloom toward the
sparkling Hghts beyond.

Her volee came back as they en-
tered the brilliant reoms. “l shonld
like to find Grace Ferrll” ghe sald
very distinctly. “Please keep the oth-
ers off, Mr. Plank."

Fleetwood had missed his dance with
her, but she scarcely heard liis enger
complaints, Quarrier, coldly ingulr-
ing, confropted them, was passed nl-
most without recognition and left be-
hind motionless, looking after them out
of his margowing, black fringed eyes
of a woman,

Wius sho worth enlightoning? |

They were at the enteance to the sujps
per rootnn.  Plank drew up # chulr for
her, dud she sank down, dropplag ber
elbows on the small table and resting

| her face betweeti her Angets

“Pegged ont, Bylvin ¥ exd intmed Fer.
rall Inersdulously You? What's the
younger met coming oY ad be mo
tloned a servant to 811 ber glnss, ot
she pushed It nslde, with a shilver, and
guve PPlank a strange look
peareely understood ot the moment

“Motre caprices, Al sorte of ‘em on

{he progromme,”

looking down at ber from where he

stood beside Plank. *O tempora! ©O
| Byivin! Plank, would you mind bont-

Ing up my wife?

this Infnnt doesn't fall c!t||-|-|l "

Rut Syivin shook her head, saying:
“Plegse go, Kemp, 1'm a little tired,

| that's all. When Grcee I8 ready 1I'll
enve with her” And at her gesture
Plank seated himself, while Ferrall,
shrugging his square shoulders, saun-
tered off In quest of his wife, stopping
a moment at a weighboring table to
spoak to Agntha Cplthness, who wsat
therg with Captaln Vooeher, the collar
of superh diamonds and aguamarines
on her slender throat a phle bluze of
splendor

Plank was hungrey, and he sald so In
hix direct fashion. Syivin nodded and
exchiunged o smile with Agptha, who
torned at the sound of Plank's volee.
For awhile, ns bhe ate nnd drunk Inrge-
Iy, she made the effort to keep up n
desultory  conversation, purticularls
when anybody to whom she owed an
explanation hove darkly In sight on
the horlzon. Buot Plank's appetite was
in proportion to the generous lines on
wlilel nature had fashlioned him, and
| she pald less and less attention to con-
| ventlon and a trifie more to the beauty
| of Agatha's Jewels, untll the silence nt
| thie small table In the corner retoained
unbroken except by the faint tinkle of
slilver and crystel and the bubbling
hiss of a ginss refilled.

Major Belwether, his white, fuffy,
chop whigkers broshed rabbit fashlon,
peeped Lo ntthe door, started to tiptoe
ont agaln, caught sight of them nand
came frotting back, beaming rosy ef-
fusion. He leaned rogulshly over the
table, his molst eves a-twinkle with
suppressod  mirth, then, bestowling a
sprightly glance on Plank, which wnddl
very plalnly. “I'm up to one of my Ir-
repressible jokes again!” he held up o
smooth, white and overmanicured fore-
finger.

“1 was In Tiffany's yesterday,'” he
aald, *nnd I saw n young man in there
who didn't see me, and 1 peeped ovar
his shoulder, and what do you think he
was dolpg?’

She lifted her eves a little wearlly,

“1 don’t know,"” she sald.

o1 o, he chuckled. “He was choos-
ing a collar of blue dlamonds and
aqunmarines—te-he—probably to wear
tlmself—te-he! Or perhaps he was go-
Ing to he married—he-he-he—next win-
ter—nhem—next November—ha-hal 1
don’'t know, I'm sure, what he meant
| to do with that collar, | only"—

Something in Sylvia's eyes stopped
him, and, following thelr direction, he
turned around to find Quarrier stand-
(ng at his elbow, ley and expresgion-
| less,

#Oh,” sald the aged jester, a little
| digeoncerted, “1'm cnught talking ont
in chiureh, 1 see! It was only n harm-
less little fun. Howard"

“Do vou mean you saw me?’ asked

muattered  Ferrnll,

tunerier, pale as a sheet,
prror, 1 have not heen in Tiffany's In
months."

Belwether, crestfullen under the
white mennce of Quarrler's face, nod-
ded and essayed o chockle without
SilCCess,

Sylvin, at first llstless and ouinter-
pstotl, looked Inquiriugly from the ma-
jor to Quarrier, surprised at the sup-
| pressed Teeling exhibited over o triv-
i gaucherie, 1f Quurrier had chosen
a collar Hke Agatha's for her, what of
[t? But ag he had not, on hils own
statement, what dld 1t matter? Why
should he look that way at the foolish
miajor, to whose garrulous gossip he
lwas neenstomed and whose innbility
|tu reftn from prying was notorlous
enongh.

Turning dlsdainfully, she caught a
glimpse of Plank's shocked and al-
| toved face. It relapsed Instantly Into
the ugual Inert expression, and a queer,
uncomfortable perplexity began to in-
| vade her. What had happened to stir
| up these three men? Of what impor-

Then Ferrall cnme, and, hearlng bI8 | gancé was an indlscretion of an old

voice, she ralsed her coloriess face.
“Will you take me home with you,

Kemp, when you take Grace?" she

naked. .
“Of course I don't know where

Grace I8, Are you in a burry to got
It's only 4 o'clock.”

gentleman whose fatuous vanity and
gonsequent blunders everybody was
famillar with? And, after all, How-
ard had not bought anything at Tif-
fany's. He sald 0 himself.
 was evident that Agatha had clhanced
jon the collar that Belwether thonght

I'll wtay and see that |

“You are In -

which he |

|
|

But it .
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he saw somebody slse examining

Ehe turned and looked at the desd
white neck of the girl. The collar was
wonderful—a mirscie of pale fAre. And
Sylvin, musing. let bor thoughts run
o, drenmy eyes hrmoding. Bhe wis
gad that Agatha’s mesns pormitted
hor wow 10 haxe such thinge. Tt had
boen understond for sowe yours that
the Calthpess fortune was (o mtler on
alarining condition. Howard had been
alle recently 1o do u favor or two for
ulld Peter Calthpess Hhe had bhoard
the major bragging about It Evident
Iy Mp. Calthuess most have lmpioved
the chunce If bhe was able to preseat
wiich getn to bis duoghter. “And now
somebody would marry her. Perhaps
Captaln Voucher, perhaps even Alder- |
deue, perhaps, a8 rmor had it now

lug, evcountersd only the stupld guse !

of Plank, moving pouderously past oo
Bylvia's hewis,

“If you'll And Lells, 'm ready ot
auy time,” she sald curelossly and re-
siitned  her tetea-tele with  Voucher,
who bad plalualy been aunoyed at the |
Interraption

Perrall aod his wife and Syivia were
making their adieus 1o Marlog and
her mother when Plank cnmo up, and
be, too, took that opportunity

Later Syivia, passing through the
great ball, shrouded lu slik and ermine,
urned to offer him ber hand, saylog
o o Jow valeo: “1 am at howe 10 you.
Always,” she

fo you undersiand?
sidited neevounly. He looked after her, '
with an oncousclous sigh, uvnaware |

|
| thint anythiog Io himself had r'Inlmm:lI

| Bor respact

Eileen Shannon.

and then, PMank might venture Into the

arens. Poor Plank! More of a man
than people understood. Sbhe nunder-
stond, Bhie—

Aud ber thoughts swung boack like
the returning tide to Siward, and ber
heart begsn heavily ngaln, and the
sligitly falnt sensation returned, She
passed her ungloved, unsteady fingers
neross her evellds nnd forehead, look-
tng up and around, The mujor nnd
Hownrd had disappeared. Plank, be-
ulde her, sat staring stupidly Into his
empty wineglass

“Isu't Mrs. Ferrnll coming ¥ shesald
wearily.

Plank gathered his cumbersome bulk
and stood up, rying to see through the

entrance Into the ballroom. After a
moment he sald; “They're In there,
talking to Marion. It's a good chance
to muke our adieus.”

As they passed out of the supper
room Sylvia paused bebind Agatba's
chilr and bent over her, *“The collar
{¢ beautiful,” she sald, "and so are
you, Agntha" And, with a little Im-
pulsive caress for the jewels, she pass.
ed on, unconsclous of the delleate |
flush that spread from Agatha’s shoul.
ders to her hair. And Agatha, lurﬂ-‘

(To be continued.)

WEAK KIDNEYS MAKE WE&KI

BODIES.

Kidney Diseases Cause Half the Com-
mon Aches and Mis of inde
pendence People.
As ané weik link weakens a ¢haln,
wenk kidneys the
hinsten breaking

wenken whole

Mual

N
body

and the
down
Overwork, stmins, colds

enunes injure the kidneys, and when

nnd other

thelr wetivity s lessened the whole
body suffers from the excess of urle

| poison circulated o the blood

Aches and palns and languor and
urinary i1l come, and there s an ov
or lncrensing tendency towards diabe
erincronsing tendency towards diabe
tiw and fatal Bright's disenss, Thore
i o real help for the suffervr ox
copt kldney help,

Doan's Kidney Pllls sct direotly an
the kidneys and oure every kiduey 1l

No uneed to take the statement of
someans living far away as evidence

Here's a case right in this locality

E. Womnds, 22 North 6th Siu, Salem
Ore,, .s0yn It gives me ploasare (o
recommend Doan's Kidney Pllls. Al

though 1| have never used this pemedy
myself, |t has been taken by
bers of my family for kidney
bladder trouble with good resalie”
For sale by all dealers. Prics
canta Foster-Milburn  Co,, Buffalo
New York, sole agetits for the United
Binles
Renembes

mem

nid

the nampoe—Doan's—and

take no other

H. . Copstapce aelivered a bunech
of fine poultry to the Butler Produce
Co. Thursday which conslsted of 1%

hens which sold for §14.40

Enameled
Bedroom

VWhat could be prettier or more
inviting than a dainty bedroom

NAMEL (Neal's)

gives that smooth, beautiful, genuine enamel surface -
s0 sanitary and so easy to keep bright and attractive.
Anyone can apply itby followingthe simple directions.

way there's

with walls, furniture and woodwork
all enameled in white or some delicate
tint to harmonize nicely with furnishings
and draperies? Why not have one?

ACHE QuALITY

I it's a surface
stained, varnls

the purpose.

P. M. Rirkland

to bhe painted, enameled,
hed, or finished in an
an Acme Quality Kind to

:
+
:
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Bishop's Weady 3

Tailored €lothes

B L m e ez a R Sty

NO MATTER WHERE
YOU LOOK

AFTER DELIBERATE COMPARISON WITH OTHER LINES, YOU WILL
FIND US ON TOP WITH THE LATEST AND BEST STYLES IN MEN'S

AND BOYS' CLOTHING.

IT HAS BEEN SAID THAT OUR PRICES ARE AS MODERATE AS YOU
WILL FIND ELSEWHERE WITH THE ADVANTAGES OF A GREAT
RANGE OF STYLES AND PATTERNS TO CHOOSE FROM.

WE WILL SELL YOU AN ALL WOOL SUIT, GUARANTEED TO GIVE
PERFECT SATISFACTION, FOR $15. BETTER GRADES AS HIGH AS $35

SALEM WOOLEN MILL STORE |

SALEM, OREGON
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