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pride f0f the clean, vigorous numhoo.l
,"' lus s"u ;,w't'i t riwii, .,.om,.
'ram the adorable .lane; tlu- - .i:!i,.t .,ei"in.v conscious of tin- - 1.,,.,,,

i

grimly rid knowioulv when li,

t!t U had lieeu out .tf deverlv
tlie i',l.:.

To.u..r,o- ni.ht. then. Jane!'

tioiont to drive mit even tho i:iilii;iiajit
;lioi:'ns ooiuvr:iiii on-.- Mi-- , t'lwg
For the life of Ium Bobby I;i :l.y could

Ita as Well as Men Are Blade

miserable by Kidney and

Bladder Trouble.

KMncy trouMo prrvs tipon mind,
disctuirayt-saiu- i Ust'iis"iiilntiitn; tauty.

George B&rr

McCutcheon

Author of "Beverly
of Graust&rk," EtcVodd. Mead 3L Companyl906 byvritl

not linuioilialely I'raino a epiy lo the
startling missive i:,l,iio IVover siinv.l
restlessly on the window lodc.

"Don't hurry, r.d.liel" called Miss
Keating distinctly and Insinuatingly.

"Oh. guess I'll In- going!" ho called
ack. I'l'giuniiu to roll a cigarette. "1

have some loading to do today." Mr.
Deever was tail, awkward and homely
aud a lot of other things that would
have discouraged a loss self satisfied
"lady's man." Judge Smith said he

ns hopeless, but that lie might do bol-

ter after he was twenty-one-

"What are you rending now, Kddte?"
asked Miss Keating, coniplaoeutly ey-

ing Mr. Rlgby. itallles?' "

"Law, you Idiot!" said Eddie scorn-

fully, going out of the door.
"tlh! Well, the law la never In a

hurry, dou't you know? It's like Jus-

tice the slowest thing in town!" she
called after him as his footsteps died
away.

"Ready?" said Bobby, resolutely.
"Take this, please." And slowly ami
carefully he to dictate:
Mr. IVnls Harbort. New York:

Dear lenl 1 cannot tell you how much
your letter purprlBed me. What you miy
sevmi iiropoitoruus. There, mum he a
mUlnke. It cannot be tills man. I know
blm unite well, and he seems as ntrulaht
as a slrlntf and a gentleman too. ills ion
you know As well as 1. Theru Isn't a bet
ter fellow in the world. Mr. U. has a
fairly good buelneju here, tile transac-
tion! otwn anil aboveboard. I'm sure J

have never heard a word said ngulnat
htm or hli methods. You ara mistaken;
Ihut's all there about It.

You might Investigate a little furlher
and. aeauring your.-lf- do all la your
power to check such stories as you

Of course I'll do as you suggest,
but I'm poalllve I can llnd nothing dis-
creditable In his dealing here.

Keep me posted on everything. Aa ever,
yours.

(Continued Next Friday.)
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IRRIGATION, SPRAYING and

PUMPING MACHINERY
FulriwuikH-MorH- o Gusmllno Engine

for pumping, Hpruying, sawing, grind-
ing. .Outfits complete.

Fnlrbanka Be u les for weighing.
FalrbnnkH-Mors- e Dynamos ami Mo

torn for power and light.
FnirUmkH-Mors- o Windmills and
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Fairlmnks-Mors- o (irlnders, Feed

Choppers, Well Pumps.
All flrat quality goixln at lowest

prices always hi stock. Liberal terms.
Prompt reply to Inquiries and quick
shipments. Write for catalogue and
priced.
BERCER.&. BEAN HDW. CO.

Agents, Eugene, Or.
FAIRBANKS, MORSE . CO.

Portland. Oregon

KITCHEN & KOMPP
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ARMITAGE &. BOWN .

Livery, Feed and
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Oak and 7th Eugene, Or

H. H. McVAY
Successor to M. S. Hubble

Transfer Company
will do a traiiHff-- r bunlnin;
wimmI, houHidiolil kmh1n, trunkfl and
all HiliiKH In IiIh line will
prompt nnd rtirvfiil utrentlon.

"HunlniwM Prompt nntl t'nrvful" ill

nur motto.
Plum,, ltd 1121

nr nnli'm at Nndoau C'lgnr Htorc

sa n
I' loin

Cr.vvdon at partiti.. No one s t'.oar
euoticti to oatoh the toii.lor capertioss
iu his voice nor to see tho happy lllisll
in hor chock u sbe onlleil aftor li im:

"Tomorrow iilKhi:"

CHAPTER VIII.
OBBY R1GBY and Gray-

don Bansemer were bos-

om friends ln Chicago;
they had been classmates
at Yale. It had been a

question of money with
Bobby from the beginning. According
to his own admission, his money was
a source of great amioyauce to blm.
He was not out of debt but once aud
then before he fully realized It. So un-

usual was the condition that be could
not sleep. The first thing he did In the
morning waa to borrow right nnd left
for fear another attack of Insomnia
might luterfere with his training for
the football eleven.

Robertson Ray Rlgby, immortalized
as Bobby, bad gone in tor athletics,
where ho learned to think and act
quickly. He was called one of the
lightest but headiest quarterbacks lu
the east. No gridiron Idol ever escaped
his "Jimmy" or "Toppy or "Pop" or
"Johnny." When Dually ho hung out
hia shingle Iu Chicago "Roliertson R.

Rlgby, Attorney at Law" he lost his
identity even among bis classmates. It
was weeks before the fact became gen
erally known that It was Hobby who
waited for clients behind the deceptive
shingle.

The Indulgent aunt who had supplied
him with funds ln college was rich In
business blocks and apartment build-

ings, and now Mr. Roliertson It. Rigby
was her man of affairs. When he went
ln for business, the old push of the
football field did not desert, lilni. tie
was very much alive and very vigor-
ous, nnd it did not take him long to

"learn the signals."
With his aunt's unfaltering prosper-

ity, his own ready wit and unbridled
versatility he was not long lu estab-

lishing himself safely ln his profession
and ln society. Everybody liked blm,
though no one took him seriously ex-

cept when they came to transact busi-
ness with him. Thon the wlttiness of
the drawing room turned Into shrewd-
ness as It crossed the office threshold.

The day after the Cable dinner Bob-

by yawned and stretched through his
morning mall. . He had slept but little
tho night before, and all on account of
a certain, or rather uncertain. Miss
Clegg. That petite and aggravating
young woman had !on especially ex-

asperating at the Cable dinner. Mr.

Rlgby, superbly confident of hia stand-

ing with her, encountered difficulties
which put him very much out of tem-

per. For the first time there was an

apparent rift lu hor constancy. Never
before had she shown such signs of

ttiiutuatlng. He could not understand
It in fact, he dared not understand It.

"She was a most annoying young per-

son," said Mr. Rlgby to himself wruth- -

fully more than ouce after he went to
bod that night. Anyhow, ho could not
see what theru was about Howard
Medford for any girl to countenance,
much loss to ndinlre. Mr. Medford cer

tainly had ruined tho Cable dinner par-

ty for Mr. Rlgby, nud ho was full of
resentment.

"Miss Keating," called Mr. Rlgby for
the third time, "may 1 Interrupt your
conversation with Mr. Denver long
enough to ask a question that has been
on my mind for twenty minutes?"

Sir. Deever wns the raw young gen
tleman who en'd law lu the office of

Judge Smith next door. Bobby main
talned that If heead law at all It was
at night, for he waa too busy with otu
or occupations during the day.

Miss Keating, startled, turned round
iiwiit promptly. "Y'es, sir," at Inst
came from the pert young woman near
the window.

"I guess I'll Iw going." said Mr. Dee-

ver resentfully, rising slowly from tho
side of hor desk on which he had been
lounging.

"Walt a minute, Eddie," protested
Miss Keating. "What's your hurry?"
And then she almost snapped out.
"What is . Mr. Itlgby?"

"I merely wanted to ask If you have
sufficient time to let me dictate a rcw
short letters that ought to go out

said Bobby sarcastically. And

then added with mock apology: "Drat
move, Mr. Deever. If you're not lo
Miss Heating's way, you're certainly
not in mine."

"A gront Joshcr!" that young woman
was heard to comment admiringly.

"You msy wake up some morning to

find that I'm not." said Bobby soliorly.
Whemiimn Miis Keating rose aud
ttfnal to the other end of the room ni'd
toot her place beside Hobby's desk.

Bobby dictated half a dozen Ineonse-quwitli-

letters before coming to lie

one w him troubled ,,lln most. For

many minutes ho Blared reflectively at
the typewritten message from Now

York. Mls Keating frowned severely
and tap-- her llttlu foot siiinhnt
Impatiently on the Hour. But l. .oliy

would not ! hurrtcd. Ills reflwilous
were too serious. This letter from
New York had come with n force s1.

. ... .....,.,, mentally oo:arma tli.it
uoir appeared .o well .,,

e" stauunS beside tills sallant fie- -

arX,
kuosis arrived. Heron- - Mrs. ivme mane nor appearance In the draw-

She tra in imminent dancer of a com-

plete breakdown,
ing room. She had taken more tlmo
than usual with her toilet. It was Im-

possible for her to bide the fact that
the strain was telling on her percepti-
bly. The face that looked back into
her eyes from the mirror on her dress
ing table was not the fresh, warm one
that bad needed so little care a few
short months before. There was a
heaviness alwut the eyes, and there
were strange, persistent lines gather-
ing under the soft, white tissues of her
skin. But when she at last stepped
into the presence of her guests, with
ample apologies for ber tardiness, she
was the picture of life and nerve. So
much for the excellent resources of her
will.

Bansemer was the last to present
himself for her welcome, lingering ln
the background until the others had
passed.

"I'm so glad you could come. In-

deed, it's a pleasure to" She spoke
clearly and distinctly as she extend-
ed her hand, but as she looked square-
ly Into his eyes she thought him the
ugliest man she ever had seen. Every
other woman in the party was saying
to herself that James Bansemer was
strikingly handsome.

"Most pleasures come late in life to
some of us," he returned gallantly, and
even Graydon Bansemer wished that
he could have said it

"Your father is a perfect dear," Jane
said to him softly. "It was not what
he said Just then that pleased me, but
what be left unsaid."

"Father's no end of a good fellow,
Jane. I'm glad you admire blm."

"You are not a bit like him," she
said reflectively.

"Thanks," be exclaimed. "You are
not very flattering."

"But you are a different sort of a
good fellow; that's what I mean. Don't
be absurd," she cried in some little
confusion.

"I'm like my mother, they say,
though I don't remember her at all."

"Oh, how terrible It must be never
to have known one's mother!" said she
tenderly.

"Or one's father," added James Ban-

semer, who was passing at that in-

stant with Mrs. Cable. "Iiease Include
the father, Miss Cable." he pleaded,
with mock seriousness. Turning to
Mrs. Cable, who had stopped beside
him, he added. "You, the most charm-

ing of mothers, will defend tho fa-

thers, won't you?"
"With nil my heart," she answered

so steadily that he was surprised.
"I will Include the father. Mr. Ban-

semer." said Jane, "If it Is guaranteed
that he possibly could lie as nice and
dear as one's mother. In that case I
think it would be, oh. dreadfully terri-

ble never to have known hi in."

"And to think, Miss Cable, of the
unfortunates who have known neither
father nor mother," said Bansemer
senior, slowly, relentlessly. "How
much they have missed of life nnd
love!"

"That can be offset somewhat by the

thought of the poor parents who never
have known a son or a daughter," said
Jane.

"How can tbey be parents, then?"
demanded Bobby Rlgby, coming up ln

time.
"Go away, Bobby," ihe said scorn-

fully.
"That's a nice way to treat logic," he

grumbled, ambling on ln quest of Miss

Clegg.
"The debate will become serious If

you continue." said Mrs. Cubic lightly.
"Come along. Mr. Bansemer. Mrs.
Craven Is waiting."

When they were across the room and
lione she turned a white face t him

nd remonstrated bitterly, "Ok, that

was cowsrdlr of yon after your prom-

ise to roe.1"

"I forgot myself." he nald quietly.
"Don't believe me to be utterly heart-

less." His hand touched lr arm. In-

stantly her assumed calm gnve way to

her deep agitation, and with a awlft

change of manner she turned on blm.

her passion alight
"You" she stammered. Then her

ftara found voice- "What do you
mean?" lv dmnndeil In aiyttwr
iHrmrl toti't

He desisted savagely and shrnnk

away, the color imiilii? .:it" Ids

saturnine face. He did not

speak to ln-- again uikII ho said good-b-

long afterward.
As lie had -d, Ills p.aee nt Ihe

dinner table was noine from

He was across the t '1''" fr"m
.'lane and Graydon nnd several seats

removed from David Cable. lie smiled

vijjor and i'hi'trlul-lii's- s

ston tiisapju'ur
wlu-i- i tlie kiihicysHre
out of order or dis-
eased.

Kidney tremble has
become so prevalent
that it is not uncom-
mon for a child to le
born afflicted uitli
weak kiducvs. If the

child urinates too often, if the urine scalds
the flesh, or if, when the child reaches an
rc when it should le able to control tUc

passage, it is yet afflicted with
depend upon it, the cause of thedith-cult- y

is kidney trouble, ami the lirst
step should be towards the treatment of
these important organs. This unpleasant
trouble is due to a di sea seel condition of
the kidneys und Madder and not to a
habit as most people suppose.

Women as well as men are made miser-
able with kidney and bladder trouble,
and both need tlie same great remedy.
The mild and the immediate effect of
Sw amp. Root is smut realized. It is sold
bv druggists, in tirtv- -

cent and
sire bottles. You may
have a sample bottle
by mail free, also a Hon ot iwtuiJ.o,
pamphlet telling all about Swamp-Roo- t,

including many of the thousands of testi-
monial letters received from sufferer
cured. In writing Dr. Kilmer 9c Co.,
Binghamton, N. Y., be sure and mention
this paper. Don't make any mistake,
hut remember the name, SwamiRoot,
Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Roo- t, nud the ad-

dress, Itinghumtoti, N. Y., on every
bottle.
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his words was quickly nullified by the
smile with which she was almost In-

stantly favored. "Twenty years, I be-
lieveit certainly came very near be-

ing 'never,' " he went on, abruptly
changing from harsh to the sweetest of
tones. "N'o one could believe that you

you're simply wonderful:" and added
pointedly, "But your daughter Is even
more beautiful, If such is possible,
than ber her mother."

Apparently the Innuendo passed un-
noticed. Iu reality, It required all her
courage to appear calm.

"How very nice of you," she said
Boftly. And looking him full In the
face, "Her mother thanks you for the
eompllment."

It was a brave little speech. Such
bravery would have softened a man of
another mold changed bis purpose.
Not bo with Bansemer. A sinister
gleam came into bis eyes, and his at-

tack became more brutally direct.
"But the husband has he never mis-

trusted?"
The blow told, though her reply was

given with rippling laughter and for
the benefit of any chance listeners.

"For shame, Mr. Bansemer!" she
cried lightly. "After flattermg me so
delightfully you're surely not going to
spoil it nil?"

Despite his growing annoyance, ad-

miration shone clearly from Banse-mer'- s

eyes. His memory carried him
back some twenty years to the scene
ln his office. Was It possible, he was
thinking, that the charming woman
before him exercising so cleverly all
the arts of society, as If born to the
purple, and the light hearted, frivolous
little wife of the Central's engineer
were one and the same person? The
metamorphosis seemed Incredible.

Unwittingly his manner lost some of
Its aggressiveness, and the woman, per-
ceiving the altered conditions, quick
to take advantage, resolved to learn If

possible his Intentions. Presently, go-

ing right to the point, she asked:
"Is that extraordinary looking crea-

ture you had In your office still with
you. Mr. Bansemer?"

"Extraordinary!" He laughed loud-

ly. "He Is certainly that and more.
Indeed, the English language does not
supply us with an adjective that ade-

quately describes the man."
The people nearest to them by this

time had moved away to another part
of the large drawing room. Practically
the couple were by themselves. She
had been thinking for a moment, rea-

soning with a woman's logic that It

was always well to Imow one's enemy.
When she next spoke It was almost ln
a whisper.

"How much does that horrible man
know?"

"He Is not supposed to know any-

thing," and then, with an enigmatical
smile, promptly admitted, "However,
I'm afraid that lie does."

"You have told blm? And yet you
promised nobody should know. How
could"

"My dear Mrs. Cable, he was not
told. If he has found out I could not

prevent his discovering the truth

through his own efforts," he interrupt-
ed In a tone more assuaging than con-

vincing to her. and then, hitching his
chair closer and lowering his voice a

uote, he continued: "The papers had
to be taken out. But you must not

worry about him. You can depend on

me."
"Promise me that you will make blm
I am so fearful of that awful" sha

broke off abruptly. Her fears were

proving too much for her, nnd she was
In Imminent danger of a complete
breakdown. All the veneer with which
she had bravely commenced the Inter-

view had disappeared.
Bansemer endeavored to soothe br

with promises, but the poor woman
saw only his teeth In the reassurlnj
smile that he presented to her, togeth-

er with the warnings that they we:

likely to be observed. With the hard-es- t

kind of an effort she succeeded In

pulling herself together sufficiently to

bid good night to her hostess.
When Mrs. Cable reached home that

night It was with a full realization

that sh was Irrevocably committed
into the custody of these cold blooded

men.
They met again and again at the

homes of mutual friends, and she had

come to loathe the pressure of his band

when It clasped hers. One right he

eld her band long and firmly In his,

and while she shrank helplessly before

blm he even tenderly asked why she

had not Invited him Into her home. It

was what she had expected and feared.

Her cup of i.itternesa was filling
ri',)ldly. "I Invitation to

dinner a fortnight later followed.

Jane Cable was radiant as she en-

tered the drawing room shortly after
the arrival of the two Bansemers.

"It's quite like a family party. How

splendid," she said to (Iraydon, with 1

quick glance In the direction of James

Bansemer nnd David Cable, who f
conversing together, and withdrawing

her aoft. white 'Kind which she had

rt forth to meet his In frl.-K- y clasp.
?t's too good to l.e true." she went on

In a happy, spontaneous, almost con-

fiding manner.
The two fathers looked on In amused

sllen.ee, the one full of nJmiratio'i and

sued. I
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I've waited for this note. I

ly a year
knew It would come; it was bound to

corae Oraydon has bad everything up
to this time, while I have waited pa-

tiently In the background. Now It is

my turn."
"Ml right, father," called Oraydon

from the halL --The cab la at the
door."

Together they went down the steps,
arm in arm, Btrong figures.

To Mr. David Cable's," ordered

Bansemer, the father, complacently as

he stepped into the carriage after his

son.

nr.
CHAPTER VII.

AMES BANSEMER had
not recklessly rushed Into
Mrs. Cable's presence
with threats of exposure;
but, on the contrary, he
had calmly, craftily wait

ed. It suited his purpose to let her
wonder, dread aud dually develop the
trust that her secret was Bafe with
lilni. Occasionally he bad .visited the
Cable box ln the theater, not Infre-

quently he bad dined with them in the
downtown cafes and at the bomes of
mutual acquaintances, but this was the
first time that James Bauseiner bad en-

joyed the hospitality of Frances Ca-

ble's home. His son, on the best of
terms with their daughter, was a fre-

quent visitor there.
There was a rare bump of progres-slvenes- s

ln the character of Graydon
Bensemer. He was good looking
enough beyond doubt, and there was
a vast degje of personal magnetism
about him. It seemed but natural that
he should readily establish himself as
a friend and a favorite of the fair Miss
Cable. For some time James Ban-
semer had watched his son's progress
with the Cable family, not once allow-
ing his personal Interest to manifest
Itself. It was but a question of time
until Mrs. Cable's suspense and anxiety
would bring her to htm one way or an-

other. Every word that fell from the
lips of his son regarding the Cables
held bis attention, and It was not long
before he saw the family history as
clearly as though It were an open book,
and he knew far more than the open
book revealed.

Frances Cable was not deluded by
his silence nud aloofness. But she whs
unable to devise means to circumvent
him. Constnnt fear of his power to
crush lurked near her day nnd night.
Conscious of her weakness, but eager
to have done with the strife, sometimes
she longed for the enemy to advance.
At first she distrusted and despised
the son, but his very fairness battered
down the barriers of prejudice, nnd
real admiration succeeded. Her hus-
band liked him Immensely, nnd Jane
was his ablest ally. David Cable re-

garded him as one of the brightest
young men on the stock exchange and
predicted that some day he would be
nn Influential member of the great
brokerage firm for which be now aot- -

td as confidential clerk.
'

Mr.'cieirir.'
wnlor member of the firm of Clegg,
"roll & Davidson. hl .mnlnr.ni nor.
sonaliy had recommended young Ban-sein-

to Cable, and he was properly
impressed.

Oraydon's devotion to Jane did not
go unnoticed. This very condition

nave assured Mrs. Cable that
James Bansemer had kept her secret
zealously. There was nothing to Ind-

icate that the young man knew the
"ory of the foundling,

It was not until some weeks after
j"e chance meeting In Hooley's theater

Mre- Cable came Into direct con-
tact with jnmeg Bansenier's designs,Mie hod met him at two or three form-- i

' nPalrs, but their conversations had

j" of the most conventional charao-- :
On the other hand, her husband

and lunched and dined at the club
'f"h ,lle lawyer. At first she dreaded
'ne outcome of these meetings, but as

"ttitude toward her remained
""changed she began to realize that

"mer- - whatever his purpose, was

Tuny ,,., , ,ast ,nformay nt
.irs t ioeK sl (unner g gma1 nni, t.on.

"la'r. When the men came? ,he 'Imwlng room after the cigars' nl'lp- with not a little treplda-'"- .
motioned to Mr. Haiwmer toanw up (.ha,

.

have l,epn ifKlklll(! fnrWard with
t,".'!l""rr ,0 llrtunlty. Mr. Itift-r. she said In a courteously norT

- "It has lH.en so long In
""mini:."

' Hotter Int. .1 .. . .uu never, ne
for t

n'"rk"1 emphasis. Fortunatelylr the challen.plur slgulllcaiK-- of

Eugene Poultry Store
All orders for live and dressed poultry filled

promptly.
If possible send in your orders for frys one

day in advance of delivery.
Chicken feathers for your summer cushions,

3c per pound.

1 02 East Ninth Street.
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