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“Why couldn’t 1 have put It off untu
to herself

mornlsag? she was saying
as she passed downp the graveled drive
and meet the wall of

trees that frowned biackly In her face.

ndvanced to

“What will he think? What will he
sy ? Ol be'll think 'm such a sllly,
romantic fool! No, he won't. He'll
m stand 1le’'ll help me on to
Pluttsburg tomorrow But will he
think I've done this for effect? Won't

he think I'm actually throwing my-
self at his hend? No, | can't turn
hack I'd rnther dle than go back to

that house, [t won't matter what he
I'll be nway from all of It to
I'll be out of his life,

what bhe thiuks Ex
Goodness! What's that?" sShe
turned a bend
abead there was a light,

thinks
Maorrw.

wont care

had
In the drive, and just
A sigh of re-

lef followed the question It came
from the Ilantern which hung to a
stake In the rond where the new stone
gnte posts were being bullt by work

men from town., Bazelburst Villa was
a quarter of a mile, through the park,
behind her; the forest

At the gate she stopped between the
half Oulished and looked
thead with the first shiver of dismay

was abead

glone ||..-.l"

Her Hmbs seemed ready to collapse
I'he flush of anger and excltement left
her fuce A white, desnlate look came

In its stend
she blinked her lashes with
that boded 1 for the sta
An owl hoot

an awed
uncertninty

bility of her adventure.

.t}_,.. treetops

Her eves grew wide, and |

ed In mournful eadence close by, and
ghe felt her halr was golng str ht on
enid The tense fingers of one hand |
grippedd the handle of the travellng
bag, while the other went spasmod
leally to her h t.

“Oh!" she gnsped, moving over quick
Iy to the stake on which the lantern
hung I'he wind was rushing through

the treetops with Inereased fervor, the
alr was cool and wet with the slgns of
rnin, a awlirl of dust flew up Into her
face, the swish of leaves sounded like
the splashing of water in the air
Holding her heart for minutes, she at
Inst regalned some of the lost com
posure. A hysterical laugh fell from
her Hps, “What n goose! It was an
owl, and I've heard hundreds of them
Still, they do sound dlfferent
outside of one's own room. It's golng
to raln. What wretched lock! Dear
me, 1 can't stand bere all night! How
binck It 1s ahead there! O.0-0-h! Really
now, it does seem a bit terrifying. 1]
only had a lantern It wouldn't be so”

Her gaze fell upon the

up here.

Inborers’ lan

tern that clattered almlessly, uselessly, |
| Ing the mad young person who had tled

ngninst the stake. An Instant later she
had Jerked It from Its fastenlngs with
11 send It back when
What luck!™

hesitation
woodland

t-.:-!v“.!l.]

a cry of joy. *Il
they go for my trunks
Without n
started off briskly
road, striding along
swing of the
not

second's ghe
Into the
with the
Euglishwoman
dnwdle.

healthy

who hns been traloed to

Ier walklng skirt gave free play to her
Hmbs She was far past the well
known “line in the rond™ before she
paused to take a full breath and to re

rt beat faster, and

I e Her hs
the sudden glow in her
from the exercise, Somehow

capitu
cheek was not
out there
» most nmazing
nderness sped on ahead to
She tried to pue 1t

I'hen

nlone In the worl
feellng of t
Randoloph Shaw
from her, but it grew

she binshed deep within

ind grew

herself
her eyes grew sweet with the memory
ehensible bhours

within

of those stolen,
nlong the frontier Something
‘rledd out for

(HH1E = whiing see

Fep
her breast those shind
gone by m 1
n her throat, something

to close dow

e

Lus

\.\‘ AT '..\. ' \
VIR
‘A--ll:lﬁ

8he Started O Briskly Inte the Wood-

land Road.
flood] her eves with a softness that
rolled up from her entire being I'helr
Their ins barrier!
An absurd yet ineffable g to fall
dowt 1 Klss that v ¢ over her
wl ‘ gl J

Her head grew light with the thounght

[ the

| ringe lnmps, which at any

| means of shelter on the p

of those moments when their horses
stood with muzzles together as if kiss-
Ing by proxy—the fh
though

trembled

grew deeper,

A pitiful confusion selzed her, an
Inexplical tim Into her |
heart, re ng M assurance
that had becn re ly « lug her

though

on to h it was as
one had wred the truth Into her
gar and s wius beginning to belleve.
From that her cournge be-
gan to fal I'he glow from her lan
tern was * Instead of a help
A sweet timorousness enveloped her
and something tingled—she knew not
what
Bpnttering raindrops whizzed In her
face, o forerunners from the

Inky =lky I'he wind was whistling

with shrill n the treetops and
] to tHee before It. A

between her and

mile and a hadfl lay

the blg cottuge on the hillslde—the |
most arduous part of the journey by
far. She villked il ran as though
pursned, scudding over the road with
a swiftuess that would have amazed
another, | h seemed the essence
of slowness to her. Thoughts of rob-
bers, tramps and wild beasts assalled
her with lutermittent terrors, but all
served to h the feeling of shy
ness that 1 been Iluterfering with
IJ-'I' li":"' |
Past HRenwood's cottage she sped,
shuddering as she recognized the stone
steps and path that ran up the hillside
to the L | house, Ghosts, witches
and hobg fell into the procession
of pursus red on by the shriek-
Ing wind t rew more nolsome as
her feet I her higher up the
mount y h Wias on new
ground | never before explor
el so fur this The hill was steep
and the I had black abysses out
bevond It
She w i ess, half dead from
fatigue 1t r. when at inst her
feet stu | up the b | steps lead
'rembling, she snnk
| h that stood against
ern clattered to her
[ ¢ bag with her jewels, her
etter of credit and her curling frons
slid to t floor belilnd the beneh, Here

we!  What cared she for the

wias his |

storin ?

Even ns she Iny there gasping for
breath, her eves on tl hadowy moon
thi wins breaking its way through the
clouds, three men raced from the sta
bles at Bazelhurst Villn, beot on find

ely kn : what di- |
|

Lord h

followed by the duke and the

place. 8o

rection he took, urst led

the way,
nll of them supplled

count, with ear

other time
slekening In their

for Landy

been
Exceplt
Iyn the rest of the bhouse slept the sleep

would have

obtrusiveness

of ense.
Gradgnally recovered from

the effects of the mad race up t!

Penelope

I'he asputtering flame In the

called her into action Clutching 1t
from the floor of the porch, she softly
began a tour of luspection, first look
i at her watch to find that It was
i

Ty
he nnholy hour of 2. llad some one

velled *DBool”

-'!. o teuse

ve swoon
've Now
¢ todo?

1 her

she would ha

was every

hat she was here, what wns
Her heart
hand shook, but not with fea

wrenk disaster to

came to ber mouth,
ous smlle tried to
the concern In her eyes

The honse
one was stirring. The porc
tered with rugs
on a small table vear the
decanter, a and two glt
Two? Ile kand sald be was alone ex
cept for the hou

and still

1 was (it

wans dark

and while
stod a

18808

siphon

isekeeper

ants. A visltor, then This was not
what she had expected [Ter heart
sank. It would be hard to face the

master of the house, but—a stranger?
Clgarette stubs met bewildered,
troubled gnze—many of them. Dedue
tion was ensy out there in the lonely
night. It was easy that Shaw
and his companion sat up so late that
the servants had gone to bed

Distractedly

to see

about for

she looked

daylight could abet her in th
the vlllage bevond T'he storm was
sure to come at no far distant
She knew and feared the

the mountain rains

violence o

“By all that's holy,” came in n man’s
volce, low toned an | [ . It
isn't a drean fter a

She turned ke n flash, with a star
thed ex d 14 tive
movement as if to shield herself from
nnbidden gnze He« L ed, and
her heart | nded llke a

Standing {n the doorway was R

Shaw, his figure oming uj Tl
monstrous, wavering genle 3 the un
certain lHght fr ¢S v r

His right hand was t ls brow,

his eyes were w le wit I
oy. She noticed that the left sleeve
of his dinner jacket ! e I ind that
the arm was in a white sling |

“Is it really you?" he cried. his ha

golng Instinctl
as if doubting that it was ni

of morning

{1 Ty ! CONTING I||
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When You are in Town

FEED THE HORSE AS WELL AS YOURSELF
The best dinner for the horse can be had at

W. W. Ryals, Feed and Sale

Rigs and Saddle Horses for Hire,
for Sale,
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In this, our first message o

their confidence and cordial
the public’s interests and our interests are mutual and

In extending our

Abstract Company

Makes Your Abstract

Hoffman Building.

Law Office, M. B. Bump, Hillsboro.
GITARANTEES RELIABLE SERVICE

age during the past year, and of what we value even more,
realize

will. We

o0

that whatever helps one helps the other,

I: coming year we will use our most earnest efforts to merit
the continuation of the pleasant
isted in the past,

relations

Accept our sincere wishes that the New Year may bring
you happiness and prosperity.

Southern Pacific Company

Central Livery Barns
McNamer & Wirtz, Prop'rs

General Livery

And Tillamook Stage Lines

f the New Year, we
to express our appreciation to the publie, for their patron- i

thanks to the publie for the patronage i
during the past year we pledge ourselves that during the

which have ex-
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‘Happy New Year

wish I
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4

| —— —

e —— e - ——— T —
e —— b A3 R e " —— S —

E
1
|

THE PRESS
CAN DO
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PRINTING

AND DO IT
ACCURATELY

AND
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