
wl.lP his readjustmentsatisfaction

Rest. on of tlio comparison running SpiceTHE throngl! hor mind, must have shown in;

scheme fell upon Lode'. lp;osltlou Is

the whip to action; n lui ready acqui-
escence the slackened rela.

"Did I any that?" he asked quickly.
The tons was almost ChilcoteV..

hor faco, for (.'hilcote altered Ills posi

The uewcoiner was lvo herseir. blw

was dressed In outdoor clothes and
walked Into the room quickly; then, as
Loder had done, she, too, paused.

The gesture, so natural and sponta-

neous, had a peculiar attraction. As

she glanced up at him, her face alight
with Inquiry, she seemed extraordi

nnd still more effective tone. aim. ft-lug

her muff, she buried her face In

her Bowers. "I suppose I shall have
to dine and go to a music hall with
Leonnrd-- or stay at home by myself,"
she murmured, looking out across the
trees.

Airaln Cbilcoto glauced over the long,

tion with a touch of uneasiness. He

M She ipTiuced up; then a sudden,
smile lighted up herasquera lerfection 1

Sold on Meritlc' 1... , lln.m.hf"narily much the owner nnd designer
tan strewn ride. They had made the lOU lllllll I Pll.1 , ll t u"

she aiCeivd gravely. "Thoughts are(TW ber surroundings, hue was rrnmeu

Miy them as naturally aud effectivelyfull circuit of tJJiark.
"I fa tiresome being by oneself," she the same as words to a woman. That's

why we aro so unreasonable." AgainBy KATHERINE CECIL THURSTON,
O Author of "The Circle." ftke

Copyrllbt, 1904. by ner t Brotnrs

M h Hshe si'fiinl. Some Idea, halting aud In- -

as her eyes aud her lace were irameu
by her black hair. Kor one moment
ho forgot that his p.Oenco demanded
pxnlunatlon: the next she had made comprenensiJe to Loder, (jsi stirring

In licrfmVuV- -'

murmured. -
awhllo be vM lrresr6uslw; then

sOily his eyes returniHl la her faco.
lie watched her for i;voud, and, lenu-il- j

quickly towardMier, he toojoiils

, -

.fl UValLof the Impression, bo unrs
xl n in n..im.! "Y.m lunni to conclrr

explanation needle- s- We had been

looking at blm luteilu ; now she came
forward slowly.

"John 7" she sal.l, half In n,pi)t. half
took and scrlbuieu souieuung iir-i-nu

linns ' tin :.ilii 1 nliruntlT. "Wuut II
thls,,r he beRuu, "and I wish the

uieai f"t) imply"PXIX,Continue(l.) vacant space.
She wC&HihI him Hu'.civstedly. lagjIns wasn't iiionteblary. lint I'm I'm lu question. -v- Wi pivevely what I've under

hiker pressed fo tilne. You must lot t oukher.. ... nIk Miic lie tivMc a step towil TV. stood, sue nnisiicii iiis-- ii ,

tenci, 'Th'ii she laughed softly, tlpiw
faco lighted up, and she laid aside her
muff. f Q

"Dear Jack!"(3)i' said, "lf-u-1 Vfy
Kwii't cf vou!"Jltien, as he held the

at iue.tJn said quietly anil ni'toiyii-tarlly-
.

In the sharp ilesire to estab314 IKSm.'' but- bow very, very fnohsh
men niv! Y.m roimt to the lonclusloiilish himself in ruoi lorgot

rrconla-- ha" l)ee 5,t .1 nVrcome rountl one nfternoon or even- -

' rwn?"- - I to the '' "hen "". alone." lie fumbled
1,1, speeeh.

1 ; , l.XlnstiiH't to f"1' " with "le coll;,r ut hls

,Viir1 ONfm-- s,mt-,h.ie.' Blv the .lit- -

c( 6l)1ue .in;!-10-

.,.,vili)il in 11 : 1:,,t llllh,1, smi""1' ,ills 11n10 to

SIGH EACSbook thwfrd ber, nor lace leu, nine that lfcrjeyes hail nrW left Tlis raci'j--
, tll.lt i,0l.;risi' a woman Is is InyTVsteil

words iNJ ! ,.,, ,..iu, Hgv,,.; to bjmperVo'.l in
exclalineil. 81u'le dire tla-a- afi(r):ilUille pains

Jf II 33(S-ulg- Riirdens. '.; uk wim

l',T) L., she read. "Why, you've forgotten
Hut JJie Vnvnugruily of tho

not nWki'W "Oh," she SPICES f( i .. . i .i. It' i;lie uir.ler.-Uoo- unythin ..1 I i...h,.,)i ,lilBa(,:"iJ ', ,i,.,t l:i nn tiat'ormeiWul ofltiy I saw
(')"i'o(vj)

Villi SIUVIOHJiII rti!- laci Mini

about wrvlii;' the sWiition." Thero was
you here." T)ie qnieOingtl'e i.n.i kitiW: to bis ox- - on earth, it was Chlleote and his

uiooi!
"lfCoye may be eareli'ss of anything

lnii.ri-;t- . even a touch of allill:rt)il3-- bvatlifglnon'tlie moment of Frnlde'a Always the SamebiWonejsurprised hry I'ut
iiX.olhiV tl(ou);hts (ni)re in'n lnNiher touo: ber eyes- - were stillVfl.tation

me ossein i. u
He looked up rTheessentthlngV"
bho smiled. Vyl'lie blue i"," she

said. Isn't it v-- ory evi-- a litkelmeV"
Tho touo waVery soft. Chlleote

yielded. L)
You have the blue pencil," he said

he hmltlm.
than sikti'ise.ciod" nicked It UP, upon his iu an

think you uri( being very illplonj Id"ilUli.ni.' '"
In the tlve days of banlsijiient Just

livciltnroimh the ifitvd lorfajreadjust
.1 it "uiuOvltli the nutoniiitic

" unilV-com-tin t Ql.ltunl,
, room dropped It

she woi.t o:i q uetiy, i nt in i

vim nre being very transparent. The

Jack," she said lighrrv. "suiiv lt'"i):
ifnye. I can Tor

anything else lu the worW. If It's, an
appointment you're worrying nboyOa
motor goes evpr so muchster thaJh
cab." She lopkrd at blm tentatively.

tn sudden respjnse to her mood.

She glanced up lu quiet pleasure nt
her success, aud, with a charming nf

uient iit hls iiosltimi (w(nh regard to

ber hnd coir? to III m "forcibly, ihe woman rends lio.e of bjr ! 9nifhe fire "This done, he retried to,,,. mm ITwn ted ;tsco a
memory of tlio (iliht when weakrtes
and bo IumV been nt perilously closetlio aw "7 ii,i,iiiiff tW lieeeViirvrJier hend sllgllUr ou one side, her mud

iu. "- - y.Ai.i .111 , .,... .,
nuaru-r- s had returned to blm persist- O

fetation of seriousness, marked the
engagement with n big cross. At ths
same moment tlie car slackened speed,
as tho chauffoor waited for further or

thenrgius, left thenar,
njtes upon Thon mov(n3

"ll'hat Ukeneat" he ushcJ sliiiTPWJ

glanced nv(a)- across the long 4wep ot

tan coverett dj'lvo stretching between
the trees. Tfteu ho glanced furtlvelj
back.

"By the way," he Bald quickly, "you
watted; mo for something?" The mem-

ory of her earlier suggestion fon ns a

big lu your vevy fn-t s. iite:.i e

Ufln't known It before yr. Jo
p('nk." ()

"

Again Loder ifinle lm iMti'rruptlou.
but ngaln she checked liiui-

"No," sho said, still sWllng. "You
)should never attempt Biich a task.

t.itryiind uncoinfortably, spoiling tlie
iniacu tin 111c wv--a nun ouiiro ii- -

soft fur touched her cheyji.
She looked very chnruilnij aud very ijmliranee of his triumph, iitinao --;.oeKiaicLRAfjeBg'iders. M WQl, the same quiet suppression.

. from the room, down the (iiimn well (moium to smother tho- -stairs
LUllnn shut the engagement book

riQ luto the street by the wuy nt.
persuasive na.hllcoto glajoced back.
Again she seemed to represent a re-

spitesomething graceful and subtle
In n world of. opirresslvo obligations.

thought ofrltiat night in days or worn
But had the; Ignoring of It.fdotted outund handed Jt back. "Whore cau Shall I tell you why?" LJ

He stood Bllent, puzzled nndbuuuou noon.o rlrop you?" tho1 nskeil. "At the club?"jsa come.
nnAPTER XX, She lifted her muff again and emcil oThe question recalled him to a BenseIlls eyes strrijKl from her figure to the od. her roses thougjitfully. "Oh, It wa

the weakness? Had It notvJ'ntnei
thrown It Into bolder relief? A man

strong In his own strength does) not

turn his back upon temptation. He
of present tilings. lie thrust the booksmart motor car drirWto up beside the hiju;, really," sho said. "You sit- - "Because,1? Bhc'aSld quickly, "when a

Ionian rcnlly Is lnteratetl, tho man's

cfircur rai)ka lnllultely higher In hci
Into his pocket and glanced about mm.curb. O castle neoplc give very shrewd sufcg

They hnd paused by Hyde park cor
She saw the glance. "Ever so much tonB sometimes, and I've been rathei faces and quells It. In the solitary dayi

In Clifford's Inn. In the solitary nlghl

r I N the fifth day nf toj he momen--

tons 1st of April on which be

I II bad recalled Loder nnd re--)

sumed his own life Chlleote
VrTbls house and walked toward Bond

Though the morning was clear
street

.... mr ,i1.i.h wa-rr- fo the tte

npr. alio crowa or norses nnu cup
quicker." she Insinuated. And, wiling wanting a suggestion on an an adven- peyea' tuau any "l("

nower."aenln. she stepped forward fnm the turdjTnat I've had." She looked down rlnstfSi haJhlhned as the hour of lunch
drew" near, nud the wide roadway ot hours spent In tramping the cttj

streets, tills had been tlio conviction
that had recurred again and iiajiln. this

door of the, shop, fter a Sanaa's nt ber gwers with a charmingly attea
hwlpclslon-rlillct- e foltrwed her. tlve abr.

thx moment their eyea met; then

abruptly Loder looked away. She had
--nusxl hla Intentions Incorrectly, yet

the nark had na air of added space.
The BUKiKseed leacllaess affected him.Tyear, he was tate4 Into a longl

ThB mwtttaz car had three seats, aae . Ut Chllcatc's restiessaess had la the problem to which, after much con-

sideration, he hnd found a solution, satC hn rhniiaoMr twa t4s pmMHl. LooklM ae. she saddenl)

DELICIODS HOT CAKES
The ptottact Of the tboteot wirMrl

'cardUBy fttpmi by ear ipwiifc

proem. 4 pound package 215$
U yktpttio net mH It. MMiuf

DadtSM. BrkWiaoM

The Wl tpees, sMl hee at learos. aud
thecolossal aneay Incomprehenslvelj

with diHcoucerllug Insight Again the

suntestlon of an unoaual personality
below the serenity of bar manner re- -isfactory nt lenot to himself. Whenls at the bK elB r,nm M soatpttt the exawMsiaa, a her Jr

stirred tore Boase of mental panic thai next Chlleote called blm It Was nota
hWh of a te--tee-. few chanajftl.

ri nab.ni i4wi atawtv." LMUoav "Wr dear JaekVVjBhe saa aoftly aeateahaes soksed him In face of vast cm-re- d to his Imaginationto the heuse ras to averd Mte si
eiw where Btl'Mwg the wha- - ble that he had nsed the word "when

nnd not "If." When next Chllooto called
him ho would make a new departure. nnnhtwHl aa aba staaaed btsMe. aiaUom "what a ba I am! Let's fapget te With an Impolite altogether foreign

te hlra ho lifted hla bead and again
sees t spae or ef architecture. In on
womont Lillian, the aiipolntraent h Uirang ruifx for tO out producss, !$ Ohnn4 town llk(.tt sofSuaten ef

as tMnos oad eajoy Worserves." She
Inv ChUooto to the sea epposMe.i.Vm tthrouKh oM vetes. He, far Ot snung.had iiait made, tlie manner of its mas would no longer avoid Bvo. He wonialeaned twod him caresslogty m an mat her glance. Then at last he spoke,

but only two words. "Forgive me!" nt' They mowed np Bond street smaetbty
!ng, all loft him. The world wna Oiled success fully prove to himself that ooiair of concern nd rapreaa riw Portland riwirino Rfllte& O

Portland, Oregon ,
wolrted the warro beoamse In tblB

uataooe wowotH meant light, btrt'as
ahtvered slightly frow said, with simple, direct sincerity.and rapidly. Lillian' was absorbed In

the passing tra-ffi- uattl the Marbte with his own personality, his own imThe action wos not wrthoat effect lutcrest and one nkmc filled bis mind
CHATTER XXII.mediate Inclination!.Hor soothing vote, her Binlle, her al

or,4, n'a msehad: thoa. ns thov glidedtime to thne wKli the Uauntlns, perwe the pursuance of Chllcoto's political"Don't bother about me!" he aald Ills Interview with Eve;DMst adectloaate gsstwe, each carried career. So does man satisfactorily con.tLur cold that of lae had ueeemo ma tbpeMoll the big gates, she looked
anlcklv. "I can get out here. You've retired to the stialy andweight. With a swift return of assur--

iwarstatent shadew. lUTnaa at hor cemDanloa. He had vlnce himself against himself. He had mbeen verv good. It's been a delightful tlie remaining hours of
Will this Intention fully In mind as no came

forward now. day and the whole span ofHe was 111 at euse as he tarried tar- -
(, t)M ooltar of ,llg c(Mlti thovgh nace 1 roapowlad to her tone.

eaoh succeeding 'y f al V'RIeht!' he said '"!Yward, vitk tile wind w aearcely poreeitlW..
old life tho new aunoyaiicos, the , , ... ... It to tlie ears. enjoy ourselves!" He lauglied

morning." With a hurried pressure of
her fingers he rose and stepiietl from Re HARVCL Wh.rt.tHI Spnufthe evening In work. At 1 o cluck, stillquickly an new ibmbm nrriaia. injrethe Himself Well," he said slowly, "has It been

(inn and Suction.feeling fresh lu mind nnd body, he disthe car.and npaln with a cotwcloua moveuieiit
Molt rwranltniwnew eWlgatlons, beoame more Hamper- -

extraordinary!" she exriainted
missed Clreenlng and passed Into t till m UbImST.very hard to have faith these last live

days?" It was not priM.lsely the tonelifted his hand to his linimor.Before his compact wun wu ....i.vniy M i,w eve twtad o hi Reaching the ground, he paused for
a moment and raised his bat; then,lag. --T. -- 1 m . " fc. . , t ... cote's bedroom. The Interview withTlwa we'll poetpone the advice

tuU old life hod been a nei mui m seUlotu that she felt
- far II.

..nitlHiLMlSslT U

vRWiil.. iruit nowithout a second glance, he turned he bad meant to adopt, but one must

begin.
Lillian lauched too.tut.' Now the moslies aeemcu 10 im, excUiaatiou. ghe was uaual- -

v UlL'lit! We'll nostpf.ne It." Toe and walked rapidly away. UllT. llUt "IMl itftllly for.lllualmtKil bmik aealtd. Itnnrrowetl, the net Itseir to nato spreau in.ii..llt to show surprise. But Eve turned at his words. Her eyes

Eve, tinman widely different from tho
one he had anticipated, bad left him
stimulated and alert Iu the hours that
followed It there had been an added
anxletv to nut his nilud Into harness,

in. w m.. mLillian sat watching him meditative
till It BDiothcred his wliolo being. His ,

eeUug was mUeA tovih were brimming with life, her cheekWord pleased blm, and he caught at it.
"We won't lKither alaiut It now, but
we won't Blielve It altogotber. We'll

Si b, aaiux., Haw xoiutw - my (jly. Bhe saw him pass through the
gateway, saw him hall a hansom; then mill touched to a deep, soft color byown housenoiu, uis own iuuiu

the keenness of the wintry air.offered no sanctuary, iiw p ewut-- ml looked up. "What's extraor- -
on milled sratlfieation in finding Itshe remembered the waiting chauffeur.postpone It."

lisaw-Uavt- a Drag Co., storeM.

Woodward, Clarke A Co., Portfun.;"No," she answered, wllh a shy, reaaother personality tinged tne eimoa- - . . .
,d ,euBltVeiy. answer to the rein.Exactly." Bhe settled norsen more

sponsive touch of confidence. "I seemHim leaned forward lor an instant A plcnuant sense of retrospectionCHAPTER XXI, ed to keep on believing. You knowml touched his hand. comfortably. "You'll dine with me one

nlgbt aud we can talk It out then. I
see so little of you nowadays," shs

settled upon him as ho slowly un-

dressed, and a pleanant sense of Intersame day that Chlleoten.srl" mha said teasing!?. LHu 1 converts make the boat devotees." She
lauirhed with slight embarrassmentparted with Lillian but

rnli vonr fur the wrong wayf' Then est touched him as, crossing to themadded In a lower voice. o'clock la the afternoon and glanced np at him. Something lu
stein ff his expression, she tactfully "My dear girl, you're unfair:' cnu- -

dressed In Chlleote s
tlie blue of her eyes reminded him nn

Monroe's Secoird Hand Store)
br W. Eigath St.. . o

3
Hcmseftrrni-hing- s,

Stoves and Ranges O
TS t.,w ImI received direct BrOOl (fee

dressiua; table, he cangbt sight of Cbll-

cote's engngement book, taken with
other thiiutB from the suit he had

rhsneed her tone. "I'll explain, n

pbere. It was preposterous, but It was
undeniable. The lay figure that he bad
set la hta place had proved to bo flesh

and blood, had usurped his life, his

position, his very personality, by sheer
right of strength. As he walked along
Bond street In the first sunshine of the

year, Jostled by the well dressed crowd,
he fert a pariah.

He revolted at the new order of
(hi aw, bat the revolt won a silent one
tto Iron of expediency hod entered Into

clothes and with Cnilcote's neavy
was the same thing that struck ma the exiiectedly of spring skies full of youth

and promise.Aram-oa- t slniur over his arm, walked
cote's spirits had risen. He spoke rap-

idly, almost pleasantly. "It Isn't 1 who

keep away. It s the stupid affslrs of

the world that keep roe. I'd be with
nlaht of Blanche's party wnen you

ifrom Fleet street to Grosveuor square.
Factory a large aadcomslstsllae ef KaastUedOlooked at me over Ieonard Kalne's

head. lou rememberr' 8he glanced
war from him across the park to you every hour of the twelve ir i nao

my way."
where the grass was already showing Shu kinked nn at the Pure trees, tier

Wire in all waits aaa gray--.

It reprnenti sack irtklss si M i --Utljr
ass In every houhold.

It will net only be cmparis wl
other lln sal toe pffee It l

'
l .

changed at dinner time aud carefully
laid aalde by Renwlck.

He picked It up and slowly turned

(be pares- - it always held the sugges-
tion of a lottery, this dipping Into an-

other man's engagements and drawing
a prize or a blank. It was a sensa-

tion thnt ern cuHtor-- i had not dulled.

J)t flr he tamed the pajjes slowly,
tyien by degrees his Angers qiUfkehed.
Beyond the? fact thnt this present

He moved abruptly ana crossoa me
room toward the wludow. "Eve." he

said, without looking around, "I want

yonr help."
He beard the taint rostlliut of ber

dress as she turned toward him, and
he knew that he had struck tlie right
chord. - All true women respond to au

appeal for aid steel ansers to tho

..nnulnn was a delightful mixture ofhlB son!. lie dared not Jeopardize Lo-

ader's position because he dared not dls-- areener.

He walked steadily, neither slowly nor

jut fast. The elation of his last Jour-

ney over the same ground was temper-
ed by feelings he could not satisfac-

torily bracket even to hlmaelf. There
was less of vehement elation and more

of matured determination In his gait
and bearing than there had been ou

that night, though the Incidents of

Chlleote felt 111 at ease. Again he
aojwe with Loder. The door that amusement, satisfaction and ikepU-clsu- i.

"Then yon will diner sb saidnut bla hand to his coat collar.
guarded his vice drew him more re EUCKNlt, .... QR.U.ON) o"nh tm" he said hastily; "yes." He at last.
ststlessly with every Indulgence, and

wished now that he had questioned Lo "Certainly." His reaction to nigu T-T-
Louer's was the volca that called tho

nlrits carried blm forward. magnet. He could feel lug expeewficy
In tlie silence. Tne Orejpdtt Fir Reliefwhich they were the outcome were,der more closely on the proceedings of

that partv. It Beemed to him on look- -"open sesame.'
vcrv complex, Association 01 rncMmnviuq He walked) oa aJmlossly. He had Now nice? snail we ni a uaj i

A day? Yes; yes If you like." He Oinir luick that Loder iau meiiuuiii "You kw we all know that tlie

present moment Is very vital. That It's

Impossible to deny the crlslsln tho air.hesitated for an Instant, then again tlienothing o tb day of thajr last ex
fill save money lor you. II yog

mranis alWut toQxpire see 5. ilchaUKo bt the political computations llnl,i, of the previous moment do.ni
his-ml- ...i 'V,a " lu said

On reaching Cbllcote's house, ho

passed upstairs, but, still foltowliigJlhe
routine of his previous return, lie did
not halt at t'hilcote'soiirlnit moved
ouwntnl Eve'sWlllti' room und(

that f iu ir' inatnl his ouwtr .

quickly; "yea Alter all, why not nit It
idiniel, li2e county asent, knd leAn)

there paaaed.
W coukln'tcxplalu tba-v- " lJllian

"I'crtuklu'lrxplaln bfore nwent on.
of fieonile thWlt waan't your

dark head showing over Leonard's red
how we save you Rft)ti(f)ceBl oayiist
, i.l.1v

uwa oui livtf uajra in iiupww, miivi w

J rendy tire qhij't, 9Fs sworn eewt of
Clifford's Inn, the bare staircase, the
comfortless privacy M Loder's rooms.

Q Boomed a haven of rofugoyThe spired
with which tills hungeihajil rctarnad
frislitened him.O

Ho walked forward rapldljQind wit-fto-

encountering a check. Then sud-

denly the spell was broken.- From the
slowly moving, brilliantly rtresseil
throng of people some one ca'ed him

in ilmt imiirfcAhis numberless iws- -
nowT Tiih sadden incnnautxi
ward aailahility he opned hi."

thnwt his baud lulo er

Bocket and drew oat hi enganent
fufiir thon fused Into i) insurance, erica uunuiugaa iicwm

F.utrene Office. McCluni buildingHo bad the same unoenneii sense oi"
,ii,,,. ,,,,i, K.i,,.-i,l- l irrumiil that had

one that surprised me, blithe uia--t

wonderful. Uthe niostQextraordiaai-- r

She paused. ' wts. samelbnc. narrow book tit
Itoom 8, Qlp. Loan aia)Savlnia)lnlt

evening was freo ho know nUilng of
his promised (Movements. Tlrenbnujtj
ness of Chllcote'Qin'lvnl nt Clifford's
bin lu the nfturnoon had left na.tlu.io
for superfluous quest U. lleklm-me- d

tltAvrltliiiKwMh n toug(of Inter-

ested husle, tliiViiUiiOinconMkpaused
aud smiled. O

"Big enough for n tombstone!" ho

snld below his breath as blsm rest-

ed on n large blue cross, 'hen be
smiled again and held the hook to the
light.

"Dlno 33 C.ytygnn gardens, 8 o'c.
Tnlk with L.," he read, still speaking
softly to himself.

He stood for a momu) poluliritg on

the entry, then once moro his glance
reverted to tho cross.

"Evidently meant It '0(64, seen," be
mused. "But why the diraco Isn't he
more explicit?" (H bo spoke a look of
comprehension Suddenly crossed his

ted with two pencils that laxler nan
n'l. .r-- u na IIKIviHl' SlOWer. TllOre ,.,,i l,,.,tlllltl01lMilS first

tk whsVjJ t lrf-(- he easy motion n,nPnUlB t Grosveuor siiuarcHo" ' . . ... - . i .i. liitr rid!. TV. 'theby his name, and, turning, he s w
Han Astrunn. (flfnlirll Tllll I rbVUi VTill 'j ",

Sfccess to C$rl
opentad' It, turning pages
"What day shall Wbe? Thursday's
full and Friday aud Saturday. What

mrii'a uneasiness iniuShe was stnnnlmr from Hie door nt
He no longer felt soothed.

What likeness?" be asked sharply. horn!" He still talked fast. lllkk)il of haullns nil wni work, ri""" movl

tottckeii blm on tho prcVlous oceusion.
buHie outcome of the sensation was
diereiuV This time he raised bis
hand irtmo)it Immediately and tupped
on tho door. oU

He waited, but no voice resjorided
to his knack. With a Bense cf J

he knocked ngaln; then,

prcsfnp his determination still fur-

ther, 'lie turned the handle nnd entered
'

the room.
No. private room Is without menn-Jng- ;

yfhether trivial or the reverse.) In

Mj foOfix perhaps (inOrs, even than In

Shcryrned to blm easily. "Oh,, a

mr,i.vur I have noticed before,',' she

said. "A likeness that always seemed

jeweler s, aud as be turned she r
ed, lioldhf burlier hnniL ( '

Q'Tho very pwson I vp?ld have
8eel"(Bl)e exclaimed. "Where

have you been these hundred Jrea(7
I've heard of nobody but you smce
you've turned politician and ceased to
be a mere member of parliament." She

tAr.t lltltalrway toutb of Loaa and Sivlosf Baak

Ssmo Ti lephon- - Bed 1(111. Kef. Phono ed 1011.strange, but that suddenly beenme in

nt uiHiichc's narty.'V ,

Lillian leaned. across. "What Sweet
book!" sho sa)d) i'Kut why the: blue
crosses?" She touched one of the

pages with her gloved finger. .

Chlleote jerked the book, thejl laugh-

ed, with a touch of embarrassment.
"Oh, the crosses! Merely to remind
mo that certain appointments must be

He moved qultkly. "Likenesses arc iace and the pn-sJ- frown between
--fills eyebrows clcirred away. 0. au itiK-tsi- jjlaughed softly. Though Bulled thofan IllUaJon," he sad. a ""'9of tta brainasQhe on!St spring air. herself

With a feeling of satisfaction be re-

membered Lakeley's frequeut and
pressing suggesllou that lie should dine

speech, in look or isj wora uoea mc

Impress of the Individual make Itselfi . . .
kept. You know my benstly mcmoryWBIIU1L, " V '

.ii nnmrtinn to tl catlee Lillian
But what aborri the dayt Shall we lW'lt There on the wax of outer thingsYc vieusaut, supernciai scene. .

' He took her hand and held it, 'Millo
his eyes traveled from her delicate

with blm at Cndogan gifrUus and dis
.the inner self Imprints its senl, enlooked at him nfresb ln sllglitly Inter.

(,
netoA anrnrlRe.

I iho day?" His voice wns In control.
cuss the political ouiiook.

forces Its neeting ciuhu iu nqMinio
.it..i.bn thoinrht. with its Lakeley must have written during'Yet not so very long ago, yourself

O General
Blacksmithfeg

Make a specialty of fine

nofftshoeing and placing;
of rubber tires on buggies.

Cor OtrQindglve Su

but mentally her trivial question nnu
disturbed nnd Jarred him. "Vyjint day
shall we say?" he repeated. (.Jlondny

bis nbsence. and Chlleote, having markneF!Tiiir imIitpsL mnilo IaoA' walk(fi

face to her pale cloth gown, from her
soft furs to the bunch of roses fasten-
ed In her muff. The slg of her was
a curious relief. Her cool, Bllm fingers

Ml v. In "T'VP Ol- - ed the engagement felt no furtlJc re
w : . - ... ctnWfiSwiaW In noxtweeicr Mqtvly, almost seriously, halfway

across the room nnd tUeh pause to sponsibility. Tllh, Invitation Tfbuld
. ' r Qffili Lillian glanW up. w.tlaJf.Mfit buve been verbal, ns Chlleote,aon t reanj ii,,i.tinn nf (llsnnnolntment, he knew, hnulaln very lovJli the liveBtudyMs surroundings.

kA wlihj) Thevroom af of mcdiun hi l 71size notDurcly an Individual mnttcr- -a precon
n. w She spei

lie spoke fast. ... JMwT days of his Hjjirn home,
eeptlon." n.l leaning for- -

uneasy under tl.e " J?r,rtfrU. drew the book from Chll (Continued Next Saturday.)
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were so casual, yet 'so clinging; her
.volce and her presence wero so redo-Men- t

of easy, artificial things.
"How well you look!" he said Invol-"t.-

Again slnrlaughed. "That's my pre-
rogative," she responded lightly. "But
I was serious In being glad to see you.
Sarcastic people are always so Intui-
tive. I'm looking for sorao one with

green eyes An.vx "T; be ', cole's hnmV ..whnt nt)0ut tomorrow?'
t i V.tr,rfBnd reassurance

The night Name.she) exclaimed, turning back a page,
Kfr. SiRUSt Sherpe, the popnlarQod his vole!? "After all, we're being

v?ry stupiJ' he exclaimed 'Were

he snld. 'V want your help."

Nobody feels It more than I do. No-

body la more exorbitantly keen to have
a share, a part, when the real light
comes" Ho Btoppcd; then ho turned

slowly nnd their eyes met. "If n man
Is la succeed In such a desire," ho went

oudellbcrntcly, "he must exciudo all
other. He must have one purpose.

overseer (rf the poor at J"c

iTpKrrUhtlvnamrd :'thW WS.1.-lt- a
"Why not tomorrow? I knew I saw a

blank space.V- - r--.

"TomorrowVoh. I- -I" HeStpjiped.
"Jnckr' Her voice 'PP1. It was

tructlint she desired OCte's opinion
on udvent. for Cbllcote's opin-

ion ou niejnnuniaiiners had a certain

worrying (mr sonieining umi. uo.. .

"tKi'l'an was still lazily lQrested To

her own belief she bad- - seen Chlleote
Estimate-o- n Timber asprclalty.more agreeably, do more good and.union.

glanced up. "Extravagant

too large for comfort Jinil not too small
for ample space. AtVallrst ln(uesslon
It struck him as unlRie nnyiintlclpn-tlo-

of a woman's sanctum. (The walls

paiMd In dark wooQ the richly
bound books, the beautifully designed
bronze ornaments, even the flowers,

deep crimson and '(f)et blue In tone, hnd
an air of sonibcrhnrmony that wns

scarcely femi) VItll a snOgoly
plensant Impression ho renllWl this,
and. following his habitual l.HHae.
moved slowly forwi nrd tho fire-

place ai there pauwd, tils elbow rest-

ing on the manteliWe.
He had scan settled ciJWfortnbly

Into his poslllou, scarcely entered on
comprciieuslve

Olllce McClung Building, Corner 8lh andmake one feel better than any laxa
Willamette.

one iWerest, one tg)ight. Ho must f
gain?" he said dryly.
She smiled at him sweetly. "Jack!"

she murmured, with slow reproach. OREGONEUGENE, obitter shrWdiicss, but the exercise of
her own power added n point to the
desire. If the matter had ended wlpil
the gain or loss of a tete-n- f wiw
him. It Is probable thnt, whatever Its
utilltv. she would not hnve pressed It,

tive." Guaranteed to cure bllloj-nes-

end constipation. 2Dc at W.(J..
DcLano'Bflrug store.

To Cure a Cold In Ono Day.
Take LAXATIVE BROMO Oululro
Tablets. Druggists refuQ money
If It falls to cure. EV. OROVE'S

signature Is on each box. 25c.

i .....
Eve lifted her head 'tfVkly "that

b:ins u wife," she finished gently. "1

think I understand."
There was no annoyance 111 her face

or voice, no suggestion of selllshness
or of hurt vanity. Kho hnd read hlj
menig with dlsconcet.iQpllucaess
and responded with dlsconcortlnlnzeii-eroslly- .

A sudden and very buiuuu dla

tK I.lll A.l.Upll--(KUlf- j

last on the night of her sisters.
tlou. T she had been too

pll to notice elthefiis mannei or Ids

Health, though supW. ially It had

In ber mind that he had seemed
unusually wed on

unusually reliant,
of Uie im-

pression
that night. A remembrance

came to her now QJ sue

studied bis face, upon which lnil''-'- ''l'a

tlbly nnd yet relentlessly his vice

Betting Its mark, In the dull restlens-nes-

of eye, tho unhealthy sallowness

of skin.
Rome shred of her thought, sqme bijk

i,i ii.iiiiiilerlviiig inotlvo wns the his second and .JJiore

i,.,,('hllcoto had been a satellite stndv of the plaW, than the nrrnii

vnucote laughed quickly. "I under-
stand. You've changed your minister
of financerm wajiJed In some other
direction."

This time her reproach wns express-e,- l

by a glance. "You nre always
wanted," she said.

The words seemed to rouse blm
"P'l.i to the shadowy self distrust that
the sight of her had lifted.

It's--lf, delightful to meetiop.U
0

nnd It was unnlcasant that I incut of his mind was elnnUMy the i.i I'Unvn It II A "a I'll.l.ai. sna

' J .... . ... .1 l . 1. K,.n.lln iwj.l the inlng rill frv'-"f- -
Tne theatre cafe trys to please ev- -

dtf
any reinte suouiu uiuif unjf iniu luruuig wi

spacer of the door.
"Jack!" she tid again In a Iqwej i q

tery one.


