
"A nation of runners," simpered bir
Harvey Johnston. i barre glanced that way. The harpist.

with his head, was making violent
signs of disapproval.

The hands of the dancing master fell,
He stepped twiek suddenly and bowed.
When he spoke It was tu quite altered
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away with much dignity, but without
giving a reply, iHtburre rosutned his
musing.

Now a big oak, tin ouptaln of the
encircling host of tree-- suvd out In

the eeuter foreground of the lawn
There was n bench on the dark side
of the tree, and the path through the
garden to the castle ran past iyn the
right, aud on the left iMiitlnuedtj the
woodland lodge, where the dancing
master 11 veil, a quarter of n mile away

The birthday feast was to be set on
the lawu near this "captain" tree, tun
there, leaning against the bench. Pierre
had left his heart. Mistress Percy
starting toward the h.uise nfrer t

others, stopped In the garden to get v.

flower for her hair, then returned ti
the lawn to superintend the placing iv

the tables for the birthday least. im
lug along the path, she stepped froir
behind the big tree almost to ovorrur
Dubarre. Both started.

"You here''' she exclaimed.
The man drew back. "I am In
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ir.uued by chasing the world's nr-
lilies."

el..,., .i"vu lucy spun nubarre off Into1
darkness. Now he went groni,,,. alwui. i

'His way and that, nil the while
aloud of the high English

.VXirtesy that made theinrttaud aside
for the humble dauciug master.

Perhaps it was the chance of the
Kiinie that brought Sir John Wlltuer-dln- g

beside May Percy.
"That was a pretty scene." he whis-

pered, sneering. She looked at him.
surprised.' "l.uggl'.g in a French tiolwdy," he
explained, angry. "I bad to stand bv
ami ee"

"Look out, monsieur Is coming this
way!"

she cried it to stop the foolish lover,
only tactless Jealousy would not let
him cease.

"Who Is her' was the next demand,
when the Hurry was past. I lis tone
nas now low. eager, angry, but the
girl paid little attention. Instead of
replying she cried to the blind man:

"lie careful, monsieur, you'll take the
bench you'll be a Judge:"

"And should 1 not. mademoiselle?"
he answered, laughing. "Justice is
blind. Hewnre yourself. I'll catch
you."

"He suddenly appears at your fa-

ther's home." exclaimed Sir John,
"and, like any other menial, begs a
position." lie was too angry to bo
careful now. The girl pulled nt ids
sleeve to make him cease.

"lie quiet. Don't you see monsieur
Is coming?" she whispered. That was
the last straw.

"A toekicker," cried Wilmerdlug
aloud, and Mny rercy started forward,
away from him.

"Oil, I'm not afraid you'll catch me."
she laughed In Dulmrre's face: then,
dodging weakly, almost fell Into Ills
arms. There he held her as men bold
their dearest possessions.

"Who Is she? (luess who she Is!"
the rest shouted.

Dubarre straightened. "My I mean
Mile, rercy," he said, and, releasing
her, lwwed with the deep reverence of
a subject before his queen.

"Cood! tliioii:'' cried the others.
Sir John strode for comfort over be-

side Sir Henry.
The blind man came buck to light.

He stood In the midst of them all. smil
ing slightly and holding the bandage
In one band. May Percy was beside
him. The others stood about, but
these two seemed In some way to be
off to themselves, apart from the rest.
The girl looked nt her captor with a
sort of troubled nreimess. Something
it was of the same look she had worn
when lie made her dance the minuet.
At last she sM)ko, and the tane was
troubled, uncertain, questioning.

"I tried, yet I could not escape you.
I have got past all our gallants easily.
I don't understand."

Then evidently the dancing master
forgot himself. He bent toward her,
eager, earnest to explain.

"Mademoiselle but slipped n little.
My good fortune caught her. Mistress
Percy is handicapped always, for no
man can stay long away."

The glance that flashed about the
circle showed amazement then.

Sir Henry Percy, already black as
midnight, grow ponderous in bis rage.
"Come, come, children," lie liellowed,

.0' J

Ah th'iwjh ncruntomftl, Ihthmrc tiumul
uitly the Jomlmtthuj pUtrr.

"It's almost tluio for tho fenm Hurry
nwny to ireinrc yourst-lvcs-

! And

thus nult'ly lit broke up tl'' eiiine.

f.ayly tlify moved toward the ciisth.
the KusnipliiK tofcithir.

'Isn't he graceful?" exclaimed Alice

Hjirnion. "Did you ever we nm--

quickness, catchlnff MnyV
Kthel CourtlelKh IftUjV'hH. "Tut,

child! Didn't you see him peeidriK?"
"For my part," observed Kll7.a!etli

Hampton, "I believe she Blip,, ou

purpo8--
Dubarre still stood where he had

caught May Percy. He was looking at
the bandage In bis hand and smiling
with a sort of puixlrd, qnlwlral woo
der as it were, laughing at himself.
Sir Henry Percy broke the spell.

Monsieur," with marked empbasls
oo the title, "seems strangely at botne
at the game of blind man's buff."

Sir John followed the lead.

"Certainly be diwplays nre
lence. One might Imagine he had play-

ed diligently at It from childhood, with

the French army perhaps.
Dubarre looked up. "No, .

rfeurs." be laogbed.
--not there. Tlw

emperor rerersea the- - (Troe. Hie en

emlea tre blindfold.''
U Henry Percy and Sir Jod walV

tones and very sad.
"Put, mademoiselle, I f rgot. There

Is another daiuv, quite another dance
the dance of the sword, where men
choose honor for a partner and go
down to meet deatli at the end. And

that, mademoiselle. Is the grandest
dance of nil."

They stood apaet, looking at each
other. In his face she watched strug-
gling resolution gain hard mastery,
while he saw but blushing wonder and
the questioning softness of her eyes.
And as they stood thus there fl.mted
over from the harp the nlr of an old

French love song, a song of parting.
Hut louder from the direction of the
house came the hearty voice of Sir
Henry Percy, calling: "May! Oh, May!"

I'llAl'TKI! V.

Iv'l Hie liiu voi.'e or Sir
I I Henry lYrey tinwled ihtos
A Jl tlie lawn. The noise of It

slintlered the ntr of the Krvnoti love
son,; and Mvke In rudely on Hie nion
nml jilrl Htnndini; there silent, looUini:
nt eneh other. They dropped iitfnln
from ill'1 elond world of lino ronmnee
to hard earth with n Jur. Tlie wonder,
the Mnsh, the softness, all failed from
the Klrl's faoo ns alio turned toward
the house.

"Hero, father: here!" hIio cried.
Then Sir Henry Terey, Sir John

Wilmerdlnic, I'nptnin Thorneliffe ami
two strtuiKO men appeared. Tho old

tnjnlro was plainly perplexed.
What um I to do with these. May?"

ho questioned helplessly, Indieatlni,
ttio strangers.. "Another pair of

Frenchmen."
Dubarro heard und bowed. "Yonr

kindness preserved one ItcKKitr french
man, monsieur. IIo will im always
pratefnl."

Ono of tho newcomers, a nun of
about Dubnrrc'8 alio and Kcneral ap
pearance, seemed to think it was time
for his appeal. With a wanderer's
skill ho went atrniuht to lieaihinarters.

"Will r.e kind lady help lis poll

"What can I do?" asked May Percy
pently.

Tho slraiiKer became Instantly vol-

uble.
"My name, Jacques Konrney. My

cousin, Jean." Then he Indicated by
tdKiis that Jean was deaf and dumb.
"Wo mn from se In belle France, from
7.e leetlo Corslean. He hate us. We
look for comrades, les bons comrades.
who came before. We meet, zen we
bo ho happy, but" as lie noted tile
tnblon which tlie servants had Ickuu to

spread for tho feast "so Inmitry."
May l'ercy'B mind was already made

up. "Father, no person shall k Intu-

it ry from here ou my birthday," she
cried. "Theso men must stay, eat anil
rest toulKht- - Tomorrow you will itlvo
them a littlo money to help tliein on

their way to II ml their comrades."
Then liuliarre spoke.
"Mademoiselle, may not all the ben-(ja-

Frenchmen bo touether? I will
Kindly sliaro my room with my com-

patriots."
At the words Jacques Fourney look-r-

quickly nt tho speaker. For a mo-

ment their eyes met. Then Fourncy's
glimco full.

'Tlie vcjry thing!" exclaimed Sir

Henry Percy.
"Yes, n Rood iilan-n- .ll toKellier,"

echoed Kir John.
Mistress Percy turned to Iluliarro.

"Certainly, monsieur, If It itlves you
pleasure," she said. Anil so the mat-

ter was settled. As lmlmire led the
newcomers off toward the houso Cap
tnlu ThornclifTe was coiulnit to the
lawn. At slKlit of the smaller French
limn the Hohller checked suddenly, look
ed 111 pur.led fashion, then c e on,

evidently wouderliiK. The little French-iiini- i

ducked his head and hurried lift-

er IMibitrre.
The tables had been set. Ill" feast

broui-'li- t on. and tlie khosI-- came troj.i
In,-- luiclt. M y I'cny, from tier post
lit tlie liend of the table, seated them.

"Ou my left, captain; F.thcl, next to

lilm; next to Kthel, James; and yon.
Alice, ou my father's rltslit." Then she
motioned for Hlr John to sit lit her own
rlKht liniul. "Korothy-H- Ir Ilenry-Ell- 7.a

belli."
"I'm Borry the bishop Is not here to

ask the blessliiK, quoth Kir Henry.
"You should have brought lilm, Kir

Harvey."
"Ills Brace's (tout prevented," nn

swered Kir Harvey Johnston, "but he

hopes to lie over In n day or two." -
.

Now all were In place, nnd tlie feast
liccan. Keated on the bench behind
tho blK tree, a dozen feet nwny and
almost out of slcht, Pierre, at the harp
made music for the diners, liuliarre
had gone to show the strangers his
room. Hiii h feasts were not for rene
Kade dnnciux teachers.

tirndtially, at the table, appetites sur
rendered, slid there came that time
when toiiKues were loosed In praise of
host aud hostess. Captain ThorncllnV
hud been descautlnK on the virtues und

oilitht of the Percys.
"Why, even the French hnve a

rercy!" he exclaimed ns s climax.
"Indeed'" asked Hlr John Wlliner

ding, with Interest.
"And be Is the worst devil In the

army," added the entbualaatlc captain.
"Hedltlon! Hedltlon!" went the laugh-

ing cry about the table, and Rlr Henry
raine quickly with explanations for his

(Continued Next Haturday.)

Talk about your breakfast foods,
A thousand you can see;

I wouldn't have them aa a gift
I'd have Rocky Moyyaln Tea.

Linn Drug Co.

John. Captain Thorneliffe. Sir 11 irv.--
Johnston, the rich baronet -- who

and James Hate, the excitedown rrom town, who iUll
cellent tlirure to display his el .theIn the mime Sir John cam: lit Mistress
Courtlelgh, then mlMiaaied her Percv
mm quicKiy lust temper at t laliiih
upon his love so easily display,

"Sir John Is such an aivli';1
Mistress Couriiciirli had ..Vei-
ns yshe slipped from his arms, and that
precipitated the storm

Choking with miser, he faced them
while for a moment wonder kept the
rest dumb. Sir Henry, who had com,,
out. essayed It, hut only Mistress Percy
could quell the storm.

"Come, come." she said easilv.
Sir John Is tired 1 don't blame him for
stopping. 1 would not have anv gen
tleman weary himself against his will
for my pleasure. We'll liud another
for the bandage. (Jontlemou, voluu
teers step forward."

She paused for a reply. The men
seemed yet too wonder struck to move.

"Such modesty 1 have never seen."
There was sarcasm in her tone now.

"Lot us flnd one ourselves, then.
May," suggested Ethel Courtlelgh. The
girls looked at eacli other for a mo-
ment, then both nodded.

"M. Dubarre?"
"The very one." Ethel Courtleigh's

was the seconding voice. The others
were sllent-t- hat Is, all but CaptnlL
ThornclifTe. Had Mistress Courtlelgh
proposed the devil, the captain would
have fought before another should
serve. Now lie sixike simply:

"Where is Dubarre';"
"Polishing bis pumps in the house,

most probably, captain." Sir Henry
could not bettor conceal lils anger at
Ills daughter's 111 timed suggestion.

Mistress I'ercy reddened ever so
slightly. "I'll go fetch him," she nn
swered quickly and took two steps to-

ward the house, then paused. "Eff.
cotne with me." And the two girls
went hand In hand along the narrow-pat-

that ran beside the edge of the
lawn through the roses to the bouse,

hunting for a willing blind man.
The others looked at one another and

at Sir John. It was too good an op
portunlty to let pass. Sir Harvey John-
ston opened the play.

"Mistress Percy picked a strange
one." he sinqiered.

James Hate, the exquisite, glanced
at Ids own well turned legs. "A good
dancer should catch any girl."

"Perhaps bo will beat Sir John." re-

marked Elizabeth Hampton innocently.
Then Alice Harmon's enthusiasm

overflowed. "M. Dubarre is very hand
some."

"And bright," added Mistress Doro-

thy Stanlield, looking nt Sir John.
"His low birth is a pity, though,"

said the first speaker, in tones that im

piied n doubt of it.

Dorothy Stanfleld tossed her bead.

"Oh, that makes him so interesting.
If I were a man I'd fear him for a

rival." Itumor had It that Mistress
Stanlield kept nn anxious eye on the
Wlluierding acres.

Sir John still showed his irritation,
though lie tried bravely to talk to Sir

lionrv as if undisturbed
"All Frenchmen are sad flirts, are

thev not?" inquired Elizabeth Hamp
ton, apparently athirst for information.

Mistress Stanlield answered her. "For
shame. P.ess: Why, he's only French
eiuniL'h to be fascinating. He talks
vneiuii llko nn Englishman. Don't

you think so. Sir John?"
Itefore the lover could reply Sir Hen

rv Percy's spleen put his discretion
clean to flight.

"Sir John could scarce lie jealous of

the antics of n renegade French Jig

stepper:" he exclaimed fiercely.
And when they all looked up the jig

stepper, with the girls lieside him. was
nt hand. The faces of two told that

they had hoard. The Frenchman's well

trained countenance seldom spoke but
on orders from within. Now It was

blank.
As though accustomed. Dubarre as-

sumed easily the dominating place.
"SchottischeV" be questioned. And

they entered straightway Into the spirit
of it.

"No, no!" they cried.
"Vnlse, then?"
"Never, never."

Polka?" with shrug.
"Not today."
"Or minuet?" lie asked. Then, most

persuasively, "The stately minuet?"
Thov laughed at him.

He 'threw up his hands In despair.
"What then, can the oor dancing
master do? What Is It that you want?"

The question was to all. The look for

May Percy alone.
"Blind man s buff," she said.

"Well, to the victim the bandage.
And with his usual nonchalance be

placed himself obediently in the bands
Tborncllffe and Mistressof Cnptaln

Courtlelgh. the arch persc ntors.

Is It tight enough r asked Mistress

Courtlelgh. to my heart,-- Close as your Image
fair lady." he answered gallantly.

So loose that? Captain Tborn-

cllffe, we mnst pull harder." The cap-

tain did his best
llrltl.h n.nt out

Jatses hate's pro
eo work well In the dark.

They most, to ferret Engiyi P'.
ume the qnlrKnewer.

CHAPTEIt 111 (Continued).

..yjn impudent hussy r no cnea, nnd
started toward her, but she met him
iialf way with n glass of wntcr snatch-

ed hnstily from the table.
Dad, dear d:ul" her tone was all

nuxli'ty now-"- do be careful. You'll
have

:i sti'1. Xothlnu could lie worth
(Vtt d;'.d. II'To. drink this." nnd she
roroe! the water 0:1 him. PIr Henry
ira.du'd It "side and sat down heavily
in n cl::i!r.

Mny. Utile nlrl, you'll break your old

Sai's heart."
polled and beaten at every point by

tlie child, whose will was the atroiigt-'r- ,

the old siiuire eonhl only sit and shako
his bead mournfully. It was new tuc
tics for him. Like n. little girl, May

Percy climbed on his knee,' put her
arms about his neck ami her cheek
against his. "Not for anything, dad,"
she whispered.

John Wllmerding looked on and wish-
ed himself a thousand miles away. The
father began to talk once more,

beseechingly, mournfully.
"It's my honor, little sweetheart, you

gee. The I'ercy honor think of that.
I pledged Sir Elmer my word that you
bould marry John. The happy union

of you two children was to be the fruit
of our lifelong frendsbip. We pledged
ourselves to It and even drew up an
agreement When you were girl and
boy you were sweethearts, and then
you both promised us that you would
marry. Don't you remember that,
May?"

"Yes, dad, yes," she said.
He waited, silent, for seme time.

Then he began hesitatingly:
"If If there Is any other, girlie. If

if you are In love with another and he
U a gentleman of good stock and for-

tune, I will not come between you. I

would even give up my cherished plans
of a lifetime to seo you married happi-
ly to a brave geutlouiau. Are you now
lu love with any one else?"

She sat up suddenly on his knee and
looked at him with her eyes very wide.

"Why, no, father. Whom could I
love? Captain Thorncllffo will marry
Ethel, Sir Harvey Johnston simpers,
James Bate is a prig. There are no
other gentlemen In the neighborhood."

Sir Henry gave a sntisticd grunt.
"Right you are, denrlo, every time.
You say, yourself, there are no other
gentlemen here. Certainly I know of
none eligible. Why, now, sweetheart,
can't you inurry John? Make him hap-

py. Let me keep my word to my dead
friend. Preserve the rercy honor. That
will save your old dnd's heart, and you
will be happy besides."

With a suspiciously husky gulp the
old man turned to John Wihnerdiuc.

"You young fool," he exclaimed
fiercely, "talk for your own happiness.
I've done enough for you."

Then, sitting on her father's knee,
with her arms about his neck, May
Percy listened to the avowal of the
childhood lover, whom she had re-

pulsed a dozen times. He made It with
all the stilted stiffness of a frightened,
embarrassed Englishman. When he
had finished, the girl burled her head
ou her father's shoulder.

"Yes, dad, I'll do It for you," she
whispered. And the nnlv betrothal kiss
was Sir Henry's.

"The agreement gives me two years,
and I intend to hnve every day of it,"
she said, and to that the men were
bound to ngree. When she started to
go, Sir John tried to kiss her. Hut be
fell back quickly, for she had snatched
up Sir Henry's riding crop and bran-
dished It In his face.

"When you are my husband my lips
will he yours possibly," she said, and
strode out with her head very high.
Sir John could only curse under his
breath, while Sir Henry roared at the
Percy spirit.

"She's a girl worth having, my boy.
and we'll announce it at the birthday
P"rty, that you may be sure of the
prize."

In the great hall Mistress Perry met
her friend Ethel Courtlelgh, still flush-
ed from dancing.

"Why wero you not nt the lesson,
May? M. Dubarre was teaching n new
dance. He snys we must both practice
It this afternoon."

"I don't Intend to practice. There's
10 use In It, and I'm tired," answered
5ly Percy crossly.

CHAPTER IV.
quite a minute all looked nt

FOIt John Wilmcrdlng lu well
astonishment.

"A stupid game!" He Jerked
ne bandage from his eyes and threw

't on the ground. "I won't be a don-- ;
y for you all," he added In disgust

which only gave the smiling Mistress
tourtieigh opportunity to murmur, "If

could always choose!"
It was May Percy's birthday party.

nd the game of blind man's buff had
come to a sudden end. They were
Haying out on the big lawn beside the j

ctle. That lawn, a green, clear spot
sea away In a mile of thick studded

torest trees, was Justlargeenougb forthe
ncient turreted structure In one cor-"- t.

wltu the five seres of roses to the
rltht of It, and the small, green velvet
Pyground beyond. Representatives" the neighboring families were
, Harmon. Elisabeth Hamp-- "

nd Dorothy Stanlield, with Sir
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NOTH K OF FINAI, KF.1TMCMKNT

Notice Is hereby given that the
undersigned. Ulchard lliteman. ad-

ministrator of tlie estate of James
Itiicker, deceased, has tiled his tins!
account in the matter of said estatt
lu the County Court of I.nne County.
Oregon, and that. Monday, the llr I

day of June, 1907, nt the hour of
I o'clock tn the afternoon of that
day, lias been fixed by said court
and by tho order thereof for tho
honrlng of objections to Bald final
account nnd for tho final settlement
of said estate; nnd nil objoctlons-t-

said final nccoiint are required
to lie filed with the clerk ot said
court on or before the said time
fixed for said llnnl hearing nnd for
said n n I settlement.

Dated this l.llli dny of April, 1907.
ltlCHAHD HILKMAN,

Administrator.
I.. Hllyeu, Attorney.

Notice to Ocilitora.
Notice Ib hereby given to whom It

may concern that the undersigned
has been by tho county court of Laou
county, Oregon, executrix of the es-

tate of Paulino (1. Itisdon, deceased.
All persons having claims against
said est nt o are requested to present
them, with propoor vouchers, at tho
office of John M. Pipes, In Engeno,
Oregon, within six months from the
dato of this notice.

Duto of first publication, Monday,
April 1st, 1907.

KLLA RISDON DAVIES,
Kxectitrlx of tho estate of Paul-

ine O. Itisdon, deceased.
JOHN M. PIPF.S.

Attorney.

Hllllillions.
In the Circuit Court of " ;nto f)

Oregon f;;. tha c'Q'nDly
of Lane.

Xunnlo Dnvls, Plulntlff,
V8 T-- -

Monroo Dnvls, Defendant.
To Monroe Davis, tho above named

defendant;
In tho name of tho state of Oregon

you uro hereby required to nppear in
tho ntiovu entitled court nnd cause
and answer the complaint of the
Plaintiff therein within six (6) weeks
from the date of the first publication
of tills summons, and If you full tn so
appear ami answer said complaint,
the plnlutirr will apply to the courc
for the relief deninnded In her com-
plaint, t: For a decree of said
court dissolving the marriage con-
tract now and heretofore existing
between tho plaintiff and defetv
dant, and giving to the cdahi- -.
tiff tho rare, custody and con
trol of the minor children of
tho plaintiff and defendant, Cleq Da-v- is

and Kosalln Davis, nnd for Judg-
ment against you fnr the plaintiff's
costs and disbursements hlft'lo to,
he tuxed. This summons Is servod
upon yntt by publication In the Eu-

gene Guard for a period or six (ti)
weeks by order of Hon. J. W. Ham-
ilton, Judge of the above entitled
court, dated April 3d, 1907.

The first publication of this sum-
mons was made on the (til day ot
April, 1907. ,

COSIIOW & TUPE,
Attorneys for Plaintiff.

Notice of ;iitirilianslili 11 ml Sole of
Itiiil ProH'rty.

Notice Is hereby given that by vir-
tue of an order of the county court of
Lane county, Oregon, In the matter
nl the guardianship or Mont linker,

(Ornl linker and Ivory linker, minors,
duly made and entered of record on

jtho first day of April, 1907, the no.
derslgned will, on Tuesday, May
14th, 1907, at tho hour of 1 o'clock
In tho afternoon, nfrer for sale and,
sell at public auction to the highest
bidder for cash the following de-
scribed real property belonging to
said minors, it:

Beginning nt the southwest corner
of lot No. one (1), of sectlcjn 28.
township IS, south of range 4 west,
tlmnpa rimnlnir njl in .h.i...
thence north 10 chains; thence west
10 chains; and thence south 10
chains to the place of beginning, con-

taining ten (10) acres, In Lb no coun-
ty. Oregon, and the said sale will
take place at the south door of tbo
courthouse at Eugene, Lane county,
Oregon.

A. C. WOODCOCK,
Guardian of Mont Baker, Oral

Baker and Ivory Baker, mi-

nora, . . .. J

mademoiselle's way?"
"No, oh. no," she prmtMcd.
"Mademoiselle Is diM iir:l "ii"l'i

perhaps." There was
speech.

"Yon know Pin not."
Stiil he seemed be:u on furcing It.

What. then. inadenio;e'.le ':"

Quickly she faced h.m, all sternness,
"l'is you, sir."
For the tirst time since they had met

the girl had the upper hand.
I?'' he cried aghast.
Yes, you've- been remiss.' The

words were n rebuke; the tone, utter
condemnation. They swept him to In

glorious defeat.
"1 remiss to you? Oh, mademoiselle!

lie dropped on one knee, pain In ev
ery look and word and gesture.

"Yes, you've not given tne my danc-
ing lesson.' Aud the smile that broke
over her face ns she said It showed
the tlrst awakening of one who begin
to know.

Dubarre sprang to his feet all ablaze
with happiness.

"Ah, mademoiselle, llko to boa Dleu,
you give pain that great joy may fol-

low."
"Mnnslmir!' That was till, but the

smile, Htlll there, spoke volumes.
"It was your birthday. 1 thought

the lesson forgot." He cried It eager-
ly as a defense.

"Monsieur!". Reproachfully tlds time
she said It.

"Hut how I shall atone!'
"The minuet."
"Willi Pierre nml his harp." the

man broke lu delightedly. He ran to
the path and called over toward the
lodge. "Pierre! Pierre!" then came
back to the girl beside the tree.

"Have you taught many ladles of
France tho minuet, monsieur hiw
asked as they waited for Pierre.

"1 fear that none can now be taught,
mademoiselle."

She drew up coldly. "Which means,
of course, they nil know. Wo Kugllsh
girls are perhaps more backward. We
learn more of housewifery, less of Jun
ketings and furbelows.'

After that there was sllenco until
Pierre appeared.

"A minuet, Pierre." The dancing
master spoko In his most professional
tone. The music began, and they took

positions.
As their hands met In the dance

"And does the house Oh. what do

yon call It"' asked Dubarre.
"Housewifery V" prompted the girl,
"Yes, that's It, Duos that give the

grand, ulr, inaomolselleV" ho ipiestlou
ed, most Innocently.

"Does flattery como within your prov-
ince, M. Dubarre?" she answered
" 'Twas bravo of you.

"Kven a poor dancing master can be
brave for the truth, mademoiselle.'

Then; was no reply for that.
"You said your countrywomen do not

care for the minuet. Why Is ll"' she
asked after a pause.

Ills face lighted. "Itecnuse their
hearts pump warm blood, mademol
scllc, not freezing water that bolls

only from anger, such, the minuet,
but for women of heart, the dance.'

"The dance?" She stopped and look
ed the ipii'stioti. "One we Knglinh
would like? What N the dun

The time, ihc hcene. Hie maid had nil
combined to make thu Prenrhmau reek
less. The prietry of Ills French naturt!
was uppermost.

"It Is a world's music throbbing In

one'a feet-t- hl dance! Ah, mademol
selle, to a man" tie paused

"Yes, to o man" she repeated slowly
"It Is sometimes to carry heaven In

his arms until his very heart slugs In

Its Joy."
"Carry heuven In his arms, mou

i sleur?"
"I mean the raise, mademoiselle

Would you raise?" Ills eagerness wan

overwhelming.
To her checks there cumc the quick

flush tii at faded quick again. In her
eyes that look of sweet yet nrelj sur-
render. "You are the dancing master,
monsieur."

"Pierre, a valse!" he cried.
Then Dubarre steped close and put

his arm nbout her.
"With all respect, mademoiselle."
Kho yielded, and they began waltz

Ing slowly.
Now Dubarro spoke. "One, two,

three one, two, three. Ah, mademoi-

selle, 'tis the poetry of life clothed In

the Joy of motion. Can you not feel,
for thus 'gainst each other hearts talk,
throb to throb V

Over beside the tree Pierre began to
show signs of uneasiness.

May Percy's bead was bent down.
Her breast moved with deep breaths, a

dawning pink had stolen to her cheeks.
Ltabarre looked at her.

"Pardon, mademoiselle, I was wrong.
Tie far more beautiful Qbet the
warmth of an English heart melts the
mask of Ice from off the face." He
naif whispered the words.

Pierre coughed sudden warning.
The man continued eagerly, "Tben,

Aea, omoVmotwelby'
A gala Pierre cov- - Tm--

Notice of Final Settlement.
Notice is hereby (riven Hint the!

undorsiKOd, administratrix of the es-

tate of K. P. Coleman, deceased, has
Hied her Until account In said estate
and tho first Monday, tho tlth day
of Mny, 1907, has been set for flnnl

hciirfiiK by tho Cuunty Court of
hano county, Orciton. j

Hated this 2 2d day of March, 1907.
M AHY A. COI.KMAN,

Administratrix.
Walton & Ness. Attorneys.

lleirKtriitioll of Title
III tho Circuit Court of the Stnto of

for tho County
of I. nno.

In tho matter of the application of
.lost 1). Pelrlo tn register title to
ttio bind In said upplicatlou de-

scribed, :

West ono-ha- of tho west ono-ha-

of section 2ti In township 20 south
raliKo 5 west of tho Wlllamotto Meri-
dian, contninlhH 100 acres of land In
I, nno county, OrcKon.
To nil whom It may concern:

Tnko notice, that on tho 2!ith day
of March, A. I). 1907, an application
was lllcd by said .lost 11. Petrln in tho
circuit court of Lane county for In-

itial registration of the title to the
land ahovo described. Now unless
you appear on or lieforo t ho 29th
day of April, A. I). 19(17, and show
rnuso why such application should
not ho granted, tho same will bo tak-
en ns conrcHHcd and n decree will ho
entered iiicorilluK to tho prayer of
the ii i tn ii und you will he for-

ever barred front disputing tho siinie.
IScnl.J K. U. l.KI'i, Clerk,

liv F, 1,. (liblis, Deputy.
WILLIAMS & HICAN.

Applicant's Attorney.

ItcKlstriitloll of IjiimI Title.
'hu Circuit Court of ho State n'

. .in - , i

Oregon for tho County
of l.auo.

In the mflltot' or the application of
Jost 1). Petrio to register tlie title
to the land In said application

:

Beginning at tho N'W corner of tho
Daniel Lucas donation land claim,
being claim No. 4H In T. 20, 8. It. Ti

W. In Lanu county, Oregon, Notlf.
No. :K0; thence south 9.43 chnlus;
thence east 31.72 chains, to tho ecu-tr- o

of Hi'.1 county road No. 15S;
thence qouttieiisterly nlontr the renti--

of "iil'l road to the south line of said
location land claim; thence east to
the north'-iis- corner of the It. L.
Ferguson donation hind claim No. 42
In T. 20, 8. II. 4 W. in Lane county,
Oregon; thence south H. 3 chains to
tho NV corner of lot 2 of sec. 19,
said T. 20, 8. It. 4 W.; thence south
14.43 chains; thence west 73. Tit)

chains to the west 8V corner of
sulci It. L. Ferguson donation land
claim, being claim No. 49 In suld T.
20, 8. It. 0 W.; thence north 20
chains to the BR corner of the Isnac
M. (Jitrciliic.T donation land claim No.
47 In said T. !0, 8. II. S W.; thouco
west !iii.90 chains to 8V corner of
said claim No. 47; thence north 60.3.1
clinliis to NW corner of said claim
No. 47; thence K. 22.0.1 chains to
corner of said claim; thence south
.'1.25 chains to nngle In boundary of
said claim No. 4 7, thence east 33. OH

chains to the placo of beginning, nil
In sections 1 3, 4, 23, 24 and 20 in
said T. 20,8. K. 5 W., nnd lu sec. 19 in
said T. 20, 8. It. 4 W. Also lots 1

and 2 of section 23, and lots 4 nnd
6 of section 24, and lot 1 of section
20, nnd the NK of NW',1 of sec-

tion 23, nil In T. 20, 8. It. S W In
Lane county, Oregon; containing 800
acres, more or less, In Lane county,
Oregon,
Against Irving W. Petrio, defend-

ant.
To all whom It may concern;

Take notice, that on the 20th day
of March, A. I). 1907, an application
was Died by said Jost D. Petrle In the
circuit court of Lane county for Ini-

tial registration of the title to the
land above described. Now unless
you appear on or before the 29th day
of April, A. 1), 1907, and show cause
why such application shall not be
granted, the same will be taken as
confessed and a decree will be en-

tered according to the praver of the
application and you will be forever
barred front disputing tho same.
I Heal. I K. V. l.KK. Clerk.

By Y. L. Olbbs. Deputy.
WILLIAMS a-- FIKAN,

Applicant's Attorney,


