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Yours for a

Cheaper Living

Coffee Substitute

Coffee,
Caffine, Chicory, Bar-

1:“\'. l't’;l.\‘_

Contains no

Drugs or
Chemicals.

8 lbs. $1.00
Sample 10c¢

Manufactured by

Wm. DEITZ

Gales Creek, Oregon

From the preparing of
the food to the S(?T\'ing.
absolute cleanliness and
painstaking care 1s observ-

ed l’:y the

Forest Grove Qyster House

Everything to Eat
Oyslers and Shellfish a
Spvciahy.

O]wn Da_\' and Nighl

M. S. TAUNTON, Prop'r

G. C. GRAY,

Dilley, Oregon
Phone 52

Expert Carpet, Rug
and Fancy Weaving

Orders called for
and delivered.

Photos for

Everybody
RO

We want to assure
you we are prepar-
ed to give you the
very best work in
the latest approved
designs, and that
your early order for
Portraits will insure
you the perfection
of careful attention
to detail.

ORI O
Forest Grove Studio.

Beat the Prices
at the

Farmers’ Grocery
and Meat Market

Pacific Ave.

J. D. RODE

“Yon mean the law? Is It different
from ours?®

“Not' that. The—er—situation Yon
see, they might think it a trifle odd if
they found you here—with me. Don't
you understand?' He turned to her
with a very serlous expressiun She
started and sat bolt upright to stare at
him comprehensively,

“You mean—Iit—Iit isn't quite—er"—

“Regular perhaps,” bhe supplied
“Please keep your seat. I'm not the
I'm not even an opinion, Be-
| lleve me, Miss Dirake, my only thought
was and Is for your good.”

They would belleve evil of
me if they knew I bhad come to you,'
she mused, turning quite cold.

“l know the kind of people your sls
ter-in-law bhas at her place, Miss Drake.
Thelr sort can see but one motive in
anything. You know them, too, I dare
say.”

“Yes, 1 know them,"” she sald uneasl-
ly. "Good heaveuns, what a fool I've
been!™ she added, starting to her feet
“l might have Lkpoown they'll say all
sorts of terrible things They must
not find me here. Mr. Shaw, I'm—I1
| am so ashamed—1 wonder what you
| are thinking of me.” Her lip trembled,
| and there was such a plending look In
! her dark eyes that bhe controlled him
| self with ditficulty It was only by
| Imposing the severest restralut upon
| his susceptibilities that he was able to

Censor

“1 see

| approach her calmly

“1 can't tell you now—not here—what
[ am thinking. It isn't the pluce, May-

! be—maybe you can read my thought,

I'enel—Miss Drake. Look up, plense
Can't you read—oh, there now—1 beg
your pardon! You come to me for pro
tectlon and I—well, don't be too hard
on me just yet. I'll find the time aund
place to tell youn." Ile drew away al
most as his hand was ready to clasp
bers—all because her sweet eyes mel
his trustingly—be could bave sworn-—
lovingly.

“Just now 1 am a poor little repro
bate,” she sighed ever so miserubly
“You are very good. [I'll not forget.”

“I'll mot permit you to forget,” he
said eagerly.

“Isn't the housekeeper a long time in
coming?’ she asked quickly. Ie
laughed contentedly.

o e e e

“We've no reason to worry about her
It's the pursuers from Bazelhurst that
should trouble us. Won't you tell me
the whole story?" And she told him
everything, sitting there beside him
with a hot drink In her hand and a
growing shame in her heart. It was
dawning upon her with alarming force
that she was exposing a hitherto un
known locentlve., It was not a com-
fortable awakening. *“And you cham
plon me to that extent? he cried joy
ously, She nodded bravely and went
l}l]_

“So here 1 am,” she sald In conclu
sion, “1 really conld not have walked
to Ridgely tonight, conld 17"

“1 should say neot.”

“And there was really nowhere else
to come but here? dublously

“See that light over there ap the
mountnin?' he nshs wading her lo a
window “Old wian Girlmes and his
They keep a light
burning all night to scare Renwood's
ghost away By Jove, the storm will
be upon us in a minute. 1 thought it
had blown apround us.” The roll of
thunder came up the valley., *“Thank
heaven you're safe indoors. Let them
pursue if they like. [I'll hide you If
they come, and the servants are close
mouthed.”

“]1 don't like the way you put it, Mr,
Shaw.”

“Hello, hello—the house!” ecame a
shout from the wind ridden night out-
slde Two hearts Inside stopped Leut-
Ing for a second or two. BShe caught
her Lreath sharply as she clusped his
arm

“They are after me!” she gasped

“They must not find you here. Real
Iy, Miss Drake, | mean it. They would
not understand Come with me Go
down this hall quickly. It leads to the
garden back of the house I'here's a
gun room at the end of the hall. Go In
there, to your right Here, take this!
It's an electric saddle "lantern I'l
head these fellows off They
find you. Don’t be alarmed.”

She sped down the narrow Lo and
he, taking tlwe to slip Into a
dressing coat, stepped out upon the
porch in response t)

wife live ap there

the now prolong-
ed and Impatlent shouts
“Who's there ?" The light

from the winduws revealed several

he shouted

horsemen in the roadway,
“Friends,” came back through the
wind. *“Let us in out of the storm. It's

a terror.”
“1 don't know you." There was a
shout of laughter and some profanity,
“Oh, yes you do, Mr. Shaw. Open
up and let us In

Ed Hunter

It's Dave Rank and

We can't make the cabin

before the rmin.” Shaw could see
their faces now and then by the flash
es of ilghtning, and he recognized the

two woodsmen, who doubtless had
been visiting sweethearts up toward
Ridgely.

“Take your horses to the stable, boys,

and come he ecalled, laughin

heartlly. Then he hurried off to the
gun room. He passed Mrs. Ulrich com-
Ing downstairs yawning prodigiously

He called to her to walit for him in the

library.

NGEORGE BARR MSCUTCHEON
Cooyright, 1906, by Dodd. Mead & Company.

There was no one in the gun room,
The door leading to the back porch
was open, With an exclamation he
leaped outside and looked about him.

“Goml heavens!™
ing bacel

Far off in the night, a hundred yards
or more up the road, leading to Grimes’
cabin he saw the wobbling, uncertain
fMicker of a light wending its way llke
a will-o'-the-wisp through the night
Without a moment's hesitation and
with something strangely like an oath,
he rushed into the house, almost up-
setting the housekeeper in his haste.

“Visitors outside Make' em com-
fortable, Back soon,” he jerked out
ns Le changed his coat with small re-
spect for his injured arm. Then he
clutched a couple of raincoats from the
rack and flew out of the back door like
a man .'-I.Hlllrl.!_\' gone mad.

CHAPTER VIIL
In Which a Ghost Trespasses,

IHE fmpulse which drove Penel.
T ope out for the second time
that night may be readlly ap-
preciated., Its foundation was

fear Its subordinate emotions were

shame, self plty and consclousness of

her real feellng toward the man of the !

house. The true spirlt of womanhood
revolted with its usunl waywardness
She was flying down the stony road,

some distance from the cottage, In the

very fuace of the coming tornado, her

heart beating ke a triphammer, her
eyes bent on the little light up the

momitain side, before It occeurred to!

her that this last flight was not only
senseless but perilous. She even laugh-
ed at herself for a fool as she recalled
the telltale hand bag on the poreh and
the damning presence of a Bazelhurst
lantern in the hallway,

The storm which had been raging

| farther down the valley was at last
| whirling up to the hilltops, ong delay-

ed as If o gleeful anticipation of
catching her alone and unprotected.
| The little electric saddle kimp that she
carried gave vut a feeble glow, scarce

opening the way in the dark:
than ten feet ahead. Rough and irk-

some was the road, most stubborn the

'S8 more

wall of wind The second threat of

| the storm wus more terrifving than
| the first. At any instant it was likely
to break forth in all its slashing fury,
| and she knew not whither she went.

Even as she lost heart and was

ready to turn wildly back in an effort

to reach Shaw's bome before the
deluge the lightning fashes revealed
to her the presence of a dwelling just
off the road not 200 feet ahead. She
stumbled forward, crying like a fright-
ened ehild, There were no lights, The
| house looked dark, bleak, uufriendly.
Farther up the hillside still gleamed
the little light that was meant to keep
Renwood's ghost from disturbing the
slumbers of old man Grimes and his
wife She could not reach that lHght,
that much she knew. Iler

feel were
ke hundredwelghts, her | ]
devoid of power,
ed to be a couple of miles away.
With a last, breathless effort she turn
ed off the road and floundered through
weeds and brush uantll she came to
what proved to be the rear of the
Long, low, rangy, It
reached off Into the shadows, chilling
There wns no time

Grimes’ hut

darkened house

in Its loneliness

| left for her to cllmb the flight of steps

and pound on the back door. The raln
wns swishing In the trees with a hiss

that forbnde delay

She threw herself, panting and ter-
ror stricken, Into the cavellke opealng
under the porch, her knees gitlng way
after the supreme effort I'he great
storm broke as she crouched far back
against the wall, her hands over her
ears, her eyes Lightly clused. Bhe was

safe from wiud and raln, but oot from
the sounds of that awful confllet. The

| Inntern lay at her feet, sending Its roy

out into the storm with the senseless
fidelity of a beacon light

“Penelope!” came a voice through
the stormn, and a second later a man
plunged Into the recess, crashing
agalnst the wall beside her. Something
told ber who It wus even before he
dropped beside her and threw bls
strong arm about her shoulders

e was crying something Into her
¢ r—wlid, lucoherent words that seen
ed to have the power to qulet
storm. And she was responding—she
knew that eager words were falling
from bher lps, but she never knew
what they were—responding with
fervor that was overwhelmling her wit
Joy. Llps met again and ag I
there was no thought of the night. of
the feud, the escapade, the Renwo
ghost, or of aught save the two war
HUving human bodies that had found
ench olher

The storm, swerving with the capr
clous mountain winds, suddenly swi
thelr refuge with sheets of water, lan
dolph Shaw threw the ralncoats over
bis companion and both lsughed hj
terically at thelr plight, suddenly re
mem bered

“We can’t stay here!™ he shouted

“We cant go out Into It.,” she cried
“Where are we?”

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Buy vour eoal of Danser B
A new carload just an
$7.50 per ton,

he cried, stagger-
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Take Your Coupon Book

= T O ===

‘The leading and enterprising firms with whom we
have arranged to redeem Press Coupons.
Their prices meet all competition.

HOFFMAN & ALLEN

General Merchandise

Main Street, Forest Grove

THE JACKSON PHARMACY
Drugs and Medicines
Cornelius

GOFF BROTHERS
Hardware, Implements, Autos

Pacific Avenue, Forest Grove

GEO. G. PATERSON

Furniture and Pianos

Main Street, Forest Grove

SHEARER & SON
Jewelers

Main Street, Forest Grove

FOREST CROVE PHARMACY
Pure Drugs and Medicines

Pacific Avenue, Forest Grove

SUN-RISE GROCERY
Groceries and Provisions

Pacific Avenue, Forest Grove

C. G. DANIELSON
Bicycles and Sundries

Pacific Avenue, Forest Grove

FOREST GROVE STUDIO
Photos and Photo Supplies

Forost Grove

R. A. PHELPS A. J. COOK
White Palace Cafe

Pacific Ave., Forest Grove

C. L. BUMP & CO.

General Meachandise

South Forest Grove

MORTON & FREEMAN
Groceries and Provisions

Hillsboro
J. A. HOFFMAN
Jeweler

Hillsboro

THE DELTA DRUG STORE
Drugs and Medicines
Hillsboro

PERCY LONG
Hardware
2nd Street, Hillsboro

MRS. M. L. BURDAN
Millinery
2nd Street, Hillsboro

SAELENS & SPIESSEHEART
Meat Market
2nd Street, Hillsboro

A. C. DONELSON
Furniture

Hiilsboro

PEOPLES STORE
General Merchandise
Hillsboro

MRS. WINIFRED GUNTON
Pope Photo Gallery

Hillsboro, Oregon

GOFF BROTHERS

Hardware and Supplies
Cornelius

A. S. HENDRICKS
General Merchandise

Cornelius

GASTON DRUG STORE
Drugs and Medicines
Gaston

BRIGGS BROTHERS
General Merchandise

Dilley

G. LUNDQUIST & CO.

Hardware

Cherry Grove

ERIC ANDERSON
Jewelry and Drugs
Cherry Grove

FORSBERG & BROSTROM
General Merchandise

Cherry Grove
THE C. C. STORE

Day Goods, Groceries, Shoes, Hardware

Orenco
ORENCO DRUG CO.
Drugs and Jewelry
Orenco
Wm. OELRICH
Builders’ Materials
Orenco

OREGON NURSERY CO.
Wholesale and Retail Nursery Stock

Orenco

M. P. CADY
General Merchandise
Beaverton
J. L. HARDY

Confectionery and Patent Medicines
Beaverton

R. L. TUCKER
Everything to Build With

Beaverton

N. C. LILLY

General Merchandise

Gales Creek

E. J. AYERS

General Merchandise
Gales Creek

KINTON & JENSEN
General Merchandise
Banks

BRODERICK & HUMBERG
Blacksmith and General Repairing
Cornelius, Ore




