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heela all day
long? Are there
bo men about?"

"tine's emu In it

today," said Syl-vi-

laughing,
and slipping her
ann around
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doom to the ter-

rain', with a
luickwsrd look
of airy dismiss-
al for Siward.

Plank had
wired from New

Slipping hrr nrm
iiroun-- i Lrilo'itrartnl hop' of recovering hla equilib-

rium atxt nquatting safely somewhere
ha MnM'bndj': luxuriantly perpetual
rnbtmg pih'h. lie even squeezed tin-th-

fence aud 1k.1'IhI humbly
about old Peter OalthrieHS. who sud
denly awumfrd monumental proportions
among th.w- who had so long tolerat
ed him.

Rnt Quarrier coldly drove him away,
and the Increasing crowds, besieging
poor, bewildered old IVter Caithness,
troil unon the major, and there was

nothing fur htm to do but to scuttle
bark to hit own brush heap and mid-

dle tbre, nqueaklng pitifully.
As for Grace Perrall, she lost no

time In tears, but took Agatha publicly
t twr Imsoiil turned furiously on Quar
rier I private and for tho first time

The only beach In the Pacific Northwest where the pretty Water

Agatos, Moss Agatoa, Moonstones. Carneilans, and Kork Oysters
can be found.

Outdoor Sports, all Kinds
Including Hunting, rUbing. digging Ko'k OysU-rs-

, Boating. Surf

Bathing. Riding, AuUdng, Canoeing and Dancing. Pure mountain wa-te- r

and the boat of food at low price. Freah Crahs. CUims, Oysters,
FUh and VegotabU of ail kinds dally. IDEAL CAMPING GtlOrNDS.

with strict sanitary regulation at nominal cost
Low Round-tri- p Soaaon TlckoU from all points In Oregon. Washing-

ton and Idaho on sale dally.
Three-da- y Saturday to Monday rate Trout 8. P. points. PorUand to

Cottage Grove inclusive. Including branch lines; also from all C. &

E, stations Albany and weC Good going on Saturday or Sunday,
nd for return Sunday or Monday.

A Sunday Excursion
Rate of $1.50

with corresponding low ratos
from Albany, Corvallls and Philomath,
from points west. In effect all summer. Call on iy 8. P. or C,

A E. Agent for full particulars as to raU-s-, train schedule, etc;
Illustrated booklet, "Outings In Ore-

gon,"

beautifullyalso for copy of our
or write to

Wm. McMurray,'
GENERAL PASSENGER AGENT PORTLAND. OREGON

in her lire .permitted hersoir tno un-

ary of telling hhn exactly what she

K..imthlng was nnr too. Men were

rushing .from the-- veran.ln, . womoa
screamed aud stood up wringing their
hand. A mounted policeman came

galloping through the darkness. IVo-pl- e

shouted: 'Throw sand on It! llet
hovels, for God's sake! Lift that ton-nea-

There's a woman under It!"

Hut they were mistaken, for
lay at the foot of the slope, one little
bloody hand clutching the deed grass,
and I'lauk knelt Inside her. giving hla
orders quietly to those who came run-

ning down the hill from the roadway
above, which was now fiercely illu-

minated by burning gasoline. At last

they got sand enough to quench the
Ore and men sufficient to lift the

weight from the deud man's neck and

drag what was left of hira on to the

grass.
"Don't lock!" whispered Slwird.

drawing- - Sylvia back.

He and she both had put their shonl-le- rs

to the tonneau along with the oth-

ers, and now they stood there together
'

In the shifting lantern light, sickened,
shivering under the summer stars,
staring at the gathering crowd around
that shapeless lump on the grass.

Dank passed them, walking beside
in Improvised stretcher, calm, almost
mlllng, as Sylvia sprang forward with

a little sob of Inquiry.
'There'a the doctor over there. That

man is a doctor. He knows," repeated
Plank with studied deliberation, look-

ing down at Leila's deathly face. "lie
says it's all right lie says he'll get a
candle and that he can tell by the
flame's effect on the pupils of the eyes
what exactly is the matter. No," to

Slward. beside

thought of him.

York the ulght before that he was com-

ing. In another hour he would tt
there. Illa knew it perfectly well,
and she looked Into the wickedly ex-

pressive young face of the girl beside
ber, ryes soft but unsmiling.

"Child, chllil" she murmured, "you
do not know how much of a man a
man can lie!"

'"Yes, I do!" said Sylvia hotly.
Leila suillcd. "Hush, you llttlo silly!

I've talked Stephen and praised Ste-

phen to you for days and days, and
the moment I dare mention another
man you fly at nie, hair on end!"

"Oh. Leila, I know it! I'm perfect-
ly mad about him, that's all. Look at
him aa be saunters across the lawn,
Leila! Look at him!"

"Well? I see him."
"Isn't be almost so IdealT"
"He is. no certainly la, dear."
"Do you think be walks as though

he were perfectly well?"
"He may be coming down with

whooping cough.''
Sylvia rose Indignantly, but Leila

pulled her back to the sun warmed
marble bench.

"A girl In love loses her sense of hu-

mor temporarily. Sit down, yon little
vixen T'

"Leila, you laugh at everything
when I don't feel like It"

"I'm not In love, and that's why."
"You are In love."
They sat there In the sun, Leila's

hand lying idly in Sylvia's, the Boft

sea wind stirring their hair' and in

(To be continued.)

To bad your chance." sne saiu.
--But you are all surface! There's noth-Inj- C

to ya but soft beard and manlcur-i- n

mnA th reticence of stupidity! The
one gTi for you-a- nd you couldn't hold
on to her! The one chance of your
itrtvl It's escaned you. leaving
tuft of psmpadour hair and a pair of
woman's eyes protruding from the
roUea dost beap your father burled

yoa In. Now you'd better sit there
and let It cover your moutn. ana try
to bmttbe tbrench your nose. Agatha
Is looking for a new sensation. She's
tried eerythlng, now she s going to

try yon. That's all. She will be an
inmiiMtit lender. Howard, and we
shall not yawn. I assure you. But, oh,

the chance you've lost, for lack of a

drop of red blood and a barber to give
yoa the beard of man!"h 1 ni, pressing

Whk-- h merely deepened tne rear ana
hatred which Quarrier had entertained
fiw Ma nrcttv couBln from the depthsfj irCd's forward t nrongn

VV XKJftl tue crow which
C VI V I l lX eddied from the

of hta silk wadded cradle. As for

Kemp Ferrall, now third vice presi-
dent of Intercounty, he only laughed
with the tolerance of a man In safety,
and. looking at Quarrier through the

pickets r the financial fence, not only
forgot bow close his escape had been.

dead mnn to the
stretcher. "no,
there la not a
bone broken.
She is stunned,
that's all. She
fell In the shru-
bbery. .We'll
have an ambu-

lance here pret-

ty quick. Ste-

phen," using hla
first name un

hut. beinc a busy and progressive

by tie

Family
rouns man, besan to consider bow he

anLeila lav
stretcher.

Blight ultimately extract a little profit
from the expensive tenant of the

Grace made the Journey to town to

expires herself freely for Sylvia's ben-

efits Bat. when she saw Sylvia the

glrT? radiant beauty checked her, and
all sStl esoia saT was; "My dear, my

dear. I knew you" would do It'. I knew

yon would fling him on his ticaOI Its
In your blood, you little Jade you lit-

tle jilt! YJu minx of a bag;;age:
knew you'd behave like all women of

your race?"
nwn iimra trt the Snnta Reglna,

his name on a piano It is a
Jl maker has his own reason for putting for its

ceeditable Piece of work. He is willing to assume the responsibility

future.
have their own reasons also.

Makers who send out pianos wlthou t thelr ,aCt0ryre ai,Per,8
fancy tnelr own, personality does

Stenciling on the name o- -d name
ftttraotloii at all, wny, inou,In the accountable Krnot appear but become

,c,, --.tend." ,...-.- e 1 th. '"""J'S. ? TZ ,. tbl. -o- tb.r .ho
them. Ho. ..a they! pPr',r care, aothln, about that. ... ro.

consciously. "Won't you look out for

Sylvia? I'm going back on the ambu-

lance. If you'll find somebody ftdrjve
my machine I wish, you wiuld take

Sylvia back. No, I don't want you to
drive, Stephen -- If you don't mind.
Get that machinist, please. I'm rat-

tled, and I don't want you to drive."
Leila lay on the stretcher, her blood-

less face upturned to the stars. Be- -

yond, under a blanket, something else

lay very still on the lawn.
Plank beckoned a policeman and

whispered to him.
Then, far away in the darkness, a

distant clamor grew on the night air,
nearer, nearer.

Plank, standing beside the stretcher,
raised his head, listening to the ambu-

lance arriving at full speed.
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fwbM Marlon was to Join her in her

SlatGhiessCHAPTER
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retorn to ;.vaoiover. nuu -

ready trying to make up her dlsturlied
mind as to which might prove the

more suitable for Marion-Capt- ain

Voucher, gloomily recovering from his

defeat' by Quarrier, or Billy Fleetwood,
who didn't want to marry anybody.

In the meanwhile Si ward's new du-

ties as second vice president of Inter-

county had given him scant leisure for

open air convalescence. He was busy

with Plank. He was also busy with

the private Investigation stirred up at
the club and the Lenox and

which was slowly but Inevitably
In clearing him, so that bis

restoration lo good standing aud full

membership remained now only a mat-

ter of formal procedure.
So Slward was becoming a very

and Plank, still
busy man among men.

carrying on his broad shoulders bur-

dens unbearable by any man save such

a man as he. shook his heavy head and
onlr-re- Slward 'into the open. And

Siward. wh had learned to'' obey. Grand Prix-Pari- s, 1900. Grand Prize-S- t. Louis, 1904.

I -k- er8 work with half a .ntury--
e at liZZtoil over every aeta i

chosen. Specialized craftsmen
tb world 8,andarS, the

When the .men outrae peerfection. Injtn

TZtnZ interest as , f- a- keeping track of a particular

promising child. .,, ftRSUrance of continued satisfaction. To the

September, her marriage to.
ward excitingly imminent. Sylvia

ilJN
had been seized with a passion
for wholesale renunciation and

rigid self chastisement. Ail that had
been so materially desirable to ber ii

life, all that she had heretofore wor-

shiped in and belonging to her own

world, she now denied. Down went
the miniature golden calf from the al-

tar in her private shrine, its tiny
crashing fall making considerable;

racket throughout her world and the

planets and satellites adjacent to that
section of the social system which she

had long been expected to dominate.
The spectacle of their youthful ruler-ele-

in sackcloth as the future bride
of a businofs man had more than dis-

concerted them. The amazing an-

nouncement of Qnarrier's engagement
to Agatha Caithness stupefied the

elect, rendering in one harrowing In-

stant null and void the thousand petty

plans and plots, intrigues and schemes

upon which future social constructions
on the social structure had been based.

The grief and amazement of Major
Belwether, already distracted by his

nonparticipation through his own

fault in Plank's consolidation of Amal-

gamated with Intercounty, was pitia-

ble to the verge of the unpleasant.
Like panic stricken rabbits,- - his

thoughts ran in circles, and he skipped
In their wake, scurrying from Quarrier
to Harrington, from Harrington to

Plank, from Plank to Siward, in dta- -

Bat September had nearly emiL-- u

when Ijella, 'in Plank's private car, at-

tended by Siward and Sylvia and two
trained nurses, arrived at the Fells.

idea-w- ere a sur-

prise
The nnrsps-Plan- k's

tit Leila, and the day after her

arrival at the Fells she dismissed

them, sot out of bed and dressed and
came downstairs all alone on a pair of

sound though faltering legs.

Sylvia and Siward were In the music

room, very busily figuring out the
probable cost of a house In that section
of the city east of Park avenue, where

w married imnrudent are form

The Tirr'lIZ VZUB you may look for the redeeming, of this
big mass

Sklttul control of factory" economies brings price within the lowest figure consistent ..wnn
pledge
high quality.

ing; colonies a Just punishment for

gome and bear tfte Baldwin at cur Salesrooms

SALEn 'Anisic Company
L. F. Savage, Manager, - - 135 Liberty Street

those reckless brides wno uiuiij
love and are obliged to drive over two
ear tracks to reach their wealthy
friends and relatives of the golden

"What have you been playing?' ask

ed Leila. "What do you nna to ao
with yourself.


