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Men of my sort sometimes demand [ Bim o e sisieltun! reinloed] or
i others what théy thepwelves are | had been genbralod, Was how & Waks
g In" ‘Mul ftwanl, faoghing, | allve, strong, vital Ao raciitae n
Myivin, look at this folly erowdd! | limj dipablo current Howlng from w
Lisok @t nll those (ables! 11 secins an | Siiw intoillgence, through media 1
et kinee 1 have done anything of this | her ek 1o the #tisennl trath, relurn
ey I fool ke a boy of elghtecr (g miwnse, 0w the deathjoas
the sttt Tunny, quichenlng fascinn ponree from whenoe It onine
1hnn me towand everything gy nnd Lingering oved the frall, e cham
bright and alive™ He looked around | pagoe hredking b the plnsses winty)
it hor, lnughingly “As for you he  Ing on the table hetweon them. rim to
a1 vou look about sixteen You | tlin, Letla and Pank had fallen Into
luly nre the most beautiful thing '@ low, denltory, yot guanded exchange
« beautiful workd ever saw.”™ of words amd sllonces
“Schoolboy courtshlp!™ she mocked Sylvin sprang up apnd pushed her
nWim, Mngering as he made his slow | chalr into the farther corner agninst
vay through the crowded place. “Mr. | the balcony mill, where no light fell |
Olank,” ax they asrdved aupd 3eat- | except the radiance of the stars. Here

drengging his chalr
fnced bher as she

@i themselves, “Mr. Stwurd haz fust | Shwand Jolned her,

admitted that he uvses crutches only |fruund so that It
becnuse they are omamental - Lel | leaned back, tlnd agalost a shadowy
ln, len't this afr dellclous? All sorts columt

In the darkness his hund encounter-

of ;hmp!o, too, aren't there, Mr Plunk?
ol hers on the wooden rall, and the

Such curfous looking women, some of |

them—quite pretty, too, in a certaln | Femor of the contact silenced her.
was Are you hungry, St—Mr Si She freed one fOnger, then let it rest
wanlr | whth  Its wslender fellow prisoners

| There wns no use in trying to speak
| Just then—utterly pseless her volee In
the soft, rounded throat Imprisoned by
the swelllng pulses that tightened and
hammersd snd tightened

Years seemed to fnll nway foom ber,
slipplng ek, back Into girthood. Into
"t Irnwing not her glone on

“Are you, St—Mr. Siward? mimlck-
ed Lella promptly.

#1 am,” sald Slward, langhing at
Sylvia’s slgulficant color and voting
Plank's direct gaze ns the walter fillpd
Lella’s slender stemmed giaks And
*nothing but apollinaris,” he gaid cool
Iy as the walter approachad him. But,

Thisoud,

seores of slrange faces et hors, and
at every tahle people were standing up
| o s botler,
[ Plank, who had drogped Mortimer™s
arm as the latter emitted his bellow
| of nmapeient, wepped  owand bl
agnin, dropplag bis valoe as be spoke

“Ton go! Do you hear™ he sakl
quistly, “I'll do what you ssk wme to
morpow. 1 will do what you nsk Jf
you'll go now. ™

“You come! Do you hearT soaried
Mortimer, turning on his wifte, who
tiad sliready san.  “If you dou't I'H
imake n row hers that you'll pever hivar
the e of as Jong as you lve Lo
therae'll b ik over In
Quarriors oo i | Aot

Ladin looked st Moank, rose nid mos
Ml awiftly toward the versnda stem,
1l resoluyfely lowersd, the b
g =mhamse Oudig I bher face.  Mortd
W cast truinphant gaonce st
Pinnk, then waddled unsteadily after
Wi wife

Sl on' be growled! "0U've n Cir
here! 1 drive you back-—-walt! Here
i 5! Here we are!™ And to Quar
rlers mnebinist he sald: “You get nto
the tonneni I wupt to show Mm
Mortiwer what olght dreiving s [

nothilng o

haer b

e

vou hear? 1 twell you I'm going to
|drive this machine and show yon
| iow ™

| Lelln scarcely heard him, She olwy

[ed the lmpalse of his hatd on her anm
and mounted o the seat, staring
gtralght abiead of her with daged and
sirnining eves that saw nothing

Then Mortlmer clumbensd to his sent
und  without un instant’s warning
opensd up and selsed the wheel

Unprepared, the wachinist attempt-
wd to swing nboard, missed his foot
Ing In the uncertain light and fell
sprawling on the gravel Plank saw
him from the vernnda and nstantly
vaulted the rull to the lawn below

“You &-n fool!” wyelled Mortimer,
looking around. “What do you think
you'll do¥' And he clappsdl on full
speed us Plank made a 1n-n|.rnr the
car and misssd

Mortimer laughed nnd furned his
héad to ook back, nnd the next Ip
staut something sevtmed to wrench the
steering wheel from I8 roots Fhere
was 4 blinding glare of Hght, & seronm,
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though his volee was easy ehough, a | the glidine tide, hut enrrying him with
dull pateh of color enme ont under the [ Ber. An ewcmiste fanguor e
cheek bones [ Drifting  ded ¥. ber eyes some

| times mee hts, sowmetimes lost o

“That 1s all 1 eare for, either,” wrald
Sylvia, with claborate enrclessness

Plagk and Lella immediately began |
to make conversation Siward, his
eves bent on the glass of minernl wa
ter at his elbow, looked up In slience
nt Srivia questioningly |

There was something In her faee he '
did not quite comprehend She mnde
as though to speak, looked nt him, hes
ftated, her lovely face eloquent under
the impulse. Then, leaning toward |
bim, she sald: »

“iand thy ways shall be my ways'"

“Sylvin, you.must not deny vourself
just because 1"—

“Let me. It s the happlest thing |
pave ever done for myself."”
¢But 1 don't wish IL"

Hih, but 1 do!” she sald, the low, ex-
cited lnughter scarcely fluttering her
iips. “Listen, 1 never before In all my
life gave up anything for your sake
only this one lttle pitiful thing.”

“1 won't let yon!” he breathed. “It
\s nonsense to"— r |
“You must let me! Am I to be on
friendly terms with—wlth your mortal
enemy?' She was still emiling. but
now her sensitive mouth guivered sud- ,

denly. it inalegn It

He sat’ silent, consldering her, hls
restless fingers playing with his glass
in which the harmless bubbles were
breaking.

“1 drink to your health, Stephen,"
ghe sald under
her breath. “T |
drink to your
happiness, too,
and—and to your
fortune and to
all that you de-
y8lre  from for- |
func.”  And slie l
raisied her glass
in the starlight,
looking over It
into his eyes

“All 1 deslre
fortane?"
he repsited Sig-
nifeautly

oyt
irom

“I drink (o

heatth, Stephen™

o

“All—almost wll”

“Np, nll," he demanded

But she on'y ralsed the ginss to her
Iips, still Iooking nt him as she arank.
They becnme unrearonably gay al
most immediately, though the
age scarcely gevonnted for the
lntoxleation that seemed to e
thelr velns, Lefln exchonggld
after glance with Plank.
ternately the leader fn It all, then the |
enchanted lstener, bewitehs d, enthrall-
ed. felt eare slipping from hils shoul-
ders llke a mantle and sadness exhal-
ing from a heart that was bhenting
strongly, steadily, fearlessly—as B
heart should beat in the breast of him
who has taken at last his fighting
chance. He took it now under hor
eyes for honor, for manhood and for
the Ideal which had made manhood
no longer tin empty term muttered in
desperntion by a sick body and a mind
too sick to control it

Yes, at last the lifelong battle wns
on. He kpnew it. He knew, too, what-
ever hig fate with her or without her
he must always go on with the battle
for the safeguarding of that manhood
the consciousness of which she had

aroused.

hever-

ginnee
Siward, al

|';IU! L treimor

| viee of you,

| enough ?

| hroke, the sound of o volee they knew,

the mugie of h vorie, she lay there
in her halr, her unresisting fingers
liwkod In his

Odd Hitle thonghls egme hovering |
to her reverle—tlioughts that seern
distuntly famitiar the direct, un
Impulses of o child To fesl
WIs prore the only motlve f{or
expression: to think fenrlessly was
onee mere lnherent; to desire wos to
demund—unioek her lips, oalvely, aod
pusk for what she wished

CUader the spell ahe turned her Blue

guze on him, and her lips parted with

nelous

ance

“What do you offer for what you
ask? And do you still nek 17 s It
me you are nsking me for? Because
you love me? Aud what do you glve
love?"

“Welgh It with the—otber,” he sald.

“l have—often—every moment since
I have known you, And what n win-
ter!” Her vaolee was nlmost inaudible,
“What o winter—without you!"

“That hell 15 ended for we oo, Syl
vig, 1 know what I ask. And | ask
I know what 1 offer. Wil yon take 17"

‘Yo" Hll!' up bil, A"

He rose, III1|||!T;."'. 8he stood up. pule,
wide eyed, confronting hlm, stammer
Ing out the bargaln:

“1 take all—all, every virtue, every
I give all—all, all 1 have
been, all 1 am, sl | shall be! s that
Oh, If there were only more
to give! Stephen, If there were only
more!™”

Her hands had fillen Into his, and
they looked ench other In the eyes

Quddenly through the hush of the
puchanted  moment n sullen sound

threnteningly raised, louder and loud-
or, growlng, profanely menacing.
vphast, they turned in the darkness,
prering toward the lighted space -
vond. Leroy Mortimer, his face shock-
Ingly cougested, stood unsteadlily bal-
anecing there, confronting his wife, who
ant staring &t him in horror. At the
wgime lnstant Plank and lald n
lind on Mortimer'd shoulder, but Mor-
with n warning

ross

(fmer shook him off
wmth

“Y¥ou and 1 will gettle with each oth
or tomorrow ™ he said thickly, polnting
w pufly finger at Plank. “You'il find
e ot the Algonquin Trast. Do you
heart That's where you'll settle this

(tter -in the president’s office!” He
Ing and leering at ank.
pedt g “1u Quarrier's office!
Updepstandy That's where you'll set-
the ap! Seel™

Leila. white face quivering, shrank
as though Le had struck her, and he
tarned on her agaln, grinnlng: “As for
Aud that'll be

] B

hoadly

yoi, you eome home!
abotit all for yours."
“Are you Insane to
ke this? seld Plink.
But Mortimer swung on him Insult-
ingly and sald: “That's about all from
von'y Lefla, are you coming?”
![-‘,itcppml heavily toward her. but
Plank's sudden crushing grip was on
his fat arm above the elbow, and be
emitted 8 roar of surprise und pain.
“Don't touch him! Don't, In heav-
en's name!" stammered Lella as Plank,
releasing him, stepped back beslde ber
chalr. *“Can’t you see that 1 must go
with him? I—1 must gol" BShe cast

make a scene

ind the

great
the alr full length, turned completely
weor and lay across a lower bod, part

Iy on one side

(To

be

machline

Wm. McMurray,

bonnded tnto

continued. )
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THE BALDWIN PIANO

IS THE BEST

After a great many years of practical experience In the plane business,
we ars oonvinced that In many respects the Baldwin is the best Instru-
The Baldwin people make the best planc that mon-

test of

ment on the market.

ey and skill can produce. No other Instrument will stand the

time like the magnificent Baldwin. Bome of the most renowned artists
in the world use the Baldwin and cannot pralse it too highly.
Pugno, Honorary

The groatest academic muslclan of France, Raoul

Professor of the Conservatolre, Parls, celebrated pianist and composer,
uses and prefers the Baldwin plano at home and abroad, He writes:
oit gatisfles me completely! A great planol"

In the same esteem Instruments of Baldwin manufacture are held by
artlsts and connolsseurs without number in all parts of the world. Vol-

untary testimonlals of such colebritien as Madame S8chuman-Helnk, Emma

Eames, Natalle Ourazolf, Marie
Marchesi, Celestle Nellls, Liza Delhuze Wickesa, Karl Breltner, Germaine

de Verginy, Jeanne Jomelll, Blanche
Schnitzer, Edouard Colonne, Edouard Zeldenruet, William Balabert, Slgis-
mond de Seyfrled, E. Bevignanl, M. Bensaude, Pletro de Lara, Dr. John
H. Gower, Rudolph Ganz, Ramon Aguabella, Theodore Neuman-Cordua,
Frank Van der Stucken, Brahm Van den Berg, Mischa Elman, and many
othere are in the Baldwin files.

But not only the artists and connolsseurs delight in the praise of the

It is a significant fact there are today over two

Badlwin inatruments.

hﬁﬁnd and fifty thousand (250,000) planc players and argans of Baldwin
manufacture In daily use In the homesof the United States.

The reputation of the manufacturer is a powerful selling force to the
dealer. The reputationof the Hous ofBaldwin Is world wide and every-
where the name of Baldwin inspires confidence—the portal to Buccess in

business,

WIN PIANO

\ Salem, Oregon

WILL TELL YOU MORE ABOUT THE GREAT BALD-

All he knew was that, through the
of hlg love for her, whatever

medinm

one terrified glance around her, where '

L]




