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CHAPTER 111
The Garden PFete.

HE gardens of Mme. Sonin Ha.

down's villa, just outside Paris,

woere guyly decorated for a

lawn fete. The grounds were
dotted with lsughing groups of bright-
Iy dressed men and women, for Sonla
had particulurly requelted that nil her
Mursovinan guests wear thelr pletur-
esque native costume, and the result
was o verituble kaleldoscople carnlval
of color, n perfect riot of gorgeous
hues and striking fgures,

Ambassndor Popoft, his long, lean
figure draped in vivid green, was puc-
fng the alleys of the garden near the
entrance gate, pausing nervously bow
and agalo to scan late arrivals in
gecrch of some one. At length he de-
soried the man he sought. Nish waw
Just bustling lnto the grounds, and the
ambaxsador at once beckoued to him.

“Now, then. Mr, Nish," erfed Popoft
a8 soon as the little clerk had sham-
bled within earshot, *I told you to

bring Prince Danilo bere and oot to
leave bim for an instant ootll"—

“He wouldn't let me stay," explained
Nish. “He says he won't come, He's
giving n party—If 1 may say so, a
very gny’—

“Aud for the sake of & lot of pleas-
ure soeklug ldlers the prioce refuses
to obey my orders and come to Mme.
Sonla's T

“You, your excellency, He positively
refuses to come. And when | say
‘positively’ refuses 1— Here he ls now!"”

Danlle, resplendent in the uniform of
& Marsovinn captain of hussars, stroll-
#d nonchulantly forward, with a care.
lesa vod that quite ignored the ambas.
sudor's glare of reproof at his late
ness,

“1 understand, prince.” began Popoft

coldly, “that you positively refused to ||

shey my''-

“So 1 did, so 1 did,” assented Daulle
choerfully. “But st the last moment 1
changed my miond and my clothes, and
here | am,  U've postponed my party
for an bour or so. You see, I remem-
bered my prowmise to help yon scare
awny from the widow any Frenchman
who seemed Inclived to make love to
ber, That's why 1 cnme”

“Good I approved Popolf, rubblng his
bands gleefully. “Very good! And
where do you expect to hegin?*

“With the wmost dangerous sultor
Who Is he?

“Well replied Popoff confidentinlly
YUva i iy ey on ber, nnd it seeus
to me that e Jolldon™

e Jolkdton!  excelalmed  Danllo
“Tmposstble

Why lmpoasilile, pray? 1 think 1

have us good eves as any man |
think, sir, 1 can detect love when 1
sew It Aud from the way De Jolidon
Jooks nt the widow —why, nmin, 1 don't
Ruow o plogle thing that doesn't point
townrd his belng iu love with her
1

“If 1 may sny so, your exeellency,”
put In o Nish, shuffiing nervously, *'\
think I could tell you of o ‘slagle’ thing,
or, mther,” he added, chuckling, “whoen
I way ‘single’ 1 moan ‘mareied.' "

“Mr. Nh™ interrupted Popoff, “if
you can stop wriggling uround ke an
Inebriated centiped long enough to
ik plaiuly, will you do me the honor
to put your Dblitherings lute platn
words

“Well, your excelloncy.” stammorsd
Niah, “I happen to know M. de Joli-
don 1s alrendy head over heels Ly love
with a ludy who has & busband. He" -

“Mr. Nish" thundered Popoff, “you
are demeanivg yourself to the con-
temptible act of talking scandal! Are
you aware of that, Mr, Nish? 1f so,
sﬂuu talking It aud w!l we who she

“You fool!™ whispersd Danllo in
Nist's car  “Everylody but the am:
bussndor hinmself knows It s Mme
Popolt whom D¢ Jolldon loves. Be
careful!™

“Well, Mr. Nsh' repeated Popoft |

mujestieally us be eyed the squirming

clerk with lofty majesty, “I'm walt

lug to hear the name of the lady that

De Jolidon Is in love with”
“He-be peglected to tell
exvelleucy.” sputtered Nish
“Then™ decided the ambassador, *1
ahall discover her by diplomatic means,
and when 1 find who she s she shall

mie, your

usé Ler Influence to lare De Jolldon
away from the widow. Priace, will
you help we 1n this¥

“Loave K all to T snggested D
nllo, with start £ willlingnoens Iwsny't
Uy to learn her Llent ty yourself. Let
e attend to (e wis natter

“All migcht (4

vl  Popoll 1t
Wil be 0 good i diplowi

you erhaps | ean put )
ﬂ‘lll track.’

wesol

The nmbassador drew an lvory fan
‘fmm his pocket

“Lust night st the embassy ball™
in:ml he, “Nova Koviteh, who used to
| b oue of wy attaches, hrought me
this. He wns corazy with Jealousy,
| He'd Just pleked up the fan; sald It
| wan his wife's and that some man had
written ‘L love you' on one of the
ftivks, He was golng home to beat his
wife aod make bher confess who the
villnln was when | persuaded my wife
to save poor Mme, Nove Kovitch by
pretending the fun was her own. Ah,
put my wife Is a born diplomatist!
Nova Koviteh was convineed, apd 1
pociketed the fan for futnre reference.”

Danilo took the trinket from Popofls
bands #nd read the penclled loscrip-
tion.

“Why,” he sald on Impulse, “this Is
De Jolldon's handwritiog! How does It
happen that he”

“Then,” squenled Popofl In triumph,
“ft {& Mme. Nova Kovileh he Joves
The whole thing Is absurdly slmple
when a braln like mine is brought to
bear on It

Dellghted with his own astuteness,
the ambassador patiered off to joln the
other guests, leaving lanilo, fan In
band, blankly faclug the sstounded 1t-
tle clerk.

“You—you don't happen to be lo love
with me yourialf " she nsked, a tinge
pf wistfulness lo the light mockery of
her tone,

“Certulnly sot!™ be retorted, with
suspleious promptitude

“You're very, very rude!” she re
providd. “But sines yoo doo't love me
you ought tw be able to give we good
advive nhout sccepting s man 1 really
want to merry.”

“Oh!™ growled Danilo, chagrined.
“Thew there |8 some one you waot Lo
marry ¥

Bhe nodded,

“Whoever the muan s,
your money,” bé sneerml

“No,'' she coutradieted.
ot this one”™”

“You sald uil mwen were allke.”

“Ihis man s different. He loves me.”

“Then murry him! What s it to me?
Marey any one you waot to. 1 dom't
care. And I'll dence at your wedding.
'l dapce till 1 wear holes through
both my shoes."”

“You silly boy!" she scoffed. “You're
jenlous!"

“Jenlous” he raged. “Jenlous? 1
jenlons? Thnt's a4 goud one!™

Words falled blm, and he stalked
awny o a nearby summer house,
where he paosied, lost In seeming con-

be's alter

“He is not—

——

1;2
J

or dance our wild national danees. To-
duy's fete Is n sort of farewell to old
tmes."

“No; our dunces, and costomes would
not appedl to a Frenchman. Who is
| it you ure going to warry ¥

“The engagement lso't announced
ver," she evadisl.
' he returned, with a shrug.

+ | shinl]l never kuow, for 1

eave early tomorrow.”

“And you wan't dance at my weid-
ding "

“I've told you I wounld not.”

“1f you won't,” she cried, a sudden
Inspiration flashing through her mind
and lighting her pale face to dnzzling
beauly, “duance with me now!”

She stretched out her slender white
arms with an allurement that oo mor-
tal mun could resjst.

CHAPTER 1V.
The Waltz.
§ D ANCE with me!” repeated So-

ula,
The faroff orchestra had
struck up a dashing, gay
Impelled by the music

Muarsovian alr,

ALL HER MARSOVIAN OUESTS WORE THEIR PICTURESQUE NATIVE COSTUMES.

“Nish,” observed the prince, “do you |
suppose It's posaible De Jolidoh can be
In love with Mme Nova Koviteh ns
wall s with Mme. Popolff™

“I'd—1"d like to think so." murmured
Nish as he started fuithfully off In the |
wake of his chief. “1'd like 1o think so

It would muke I lews exclusive, |
leas of & monopoly. And to think his |
excellency never

wife's fan! Where Ignorance
why rimd up on divorce lawas™
| Laying the

18 Dliss

fan on a nearby tahle

| Dunilo was tirplng away when g voloe | words
bebind him ealled mockingly |

Sl n retreat?
of me!"

Whirling about, the prince faced
Sonin. She was bewitchingly pretty o |
the black and gold Marsovinn dross
that saidwod to fullest sdvantage every
willowy line of her figure

“I'm not retreating,'” be contradicted, |
| “only akirmishing n cavalry |

fashion ™
| “And you are golog sway lke that?
Ok you stupld wan’

SO you are afrald

lght

| "Toan't tell what you mean.” he an
sweared, puesied

“And I shan't tell what 1 mesn.*

a5
rejolned. "By the way she  sdded
i} hapist to be bon X
dx nves
| I rvj L \
Cau 1 waking
Bui \
alysis i -

b v A

teplation of the little bullding' s archi-
tecture.

The neglected fan lying on the table |

eaught Sonin's eye. She plcked it up
MLy amd opensd 1t The words 1 love
rou” wet her gaze. Quickly she glanced

at Danile.
1 understand,” she murinured to
berself. “le vowwd he'd never say it

recogulzed his owa [to me, 8o he's written 1™

Noting thut Dupllo's back was to
ward ber, she furtively Hfted the fun
to her llps and Kisse! the written

Theti as she n
table whe whilsporsd
“Just the wsame, 17
Hoe shall™
She crwse] to where he
“Have vou
prince 7 she anked
“Ouly ooe thing—goodbiy 1
"Goodby ™ she  echoed
Jou're wot golog ™
“l leave Paris toun
by the frst train—fos
“Then you won't be h
dithee at my weddin

stord it to the

make him aay
it

stood
suy to

v thinge
nothing

“You're—

oW

mornlng—-

* alter all, to

nd now, | sap
n. far

e, |

and ber glauce of daring, Danllo sprang
| torward.
In an Instant the two were whirling
| madly amid the Intricacles of a wild
Russian dance such as has for count-
| less centuries been performed from 8i.
“berla’s ice plaln to Tartar steppes—a
dance of youth, agility, utter aban-
don.

Yet as they came panting to a halt
| &t the last crashing vote of music the
face of neither reflected the exhilara-
ton the swift motion and stirring
measures usually evoked. In fact. Da-
brow wore a very [k-n‘-l;;til-it‘
Sonia, too, was downcast Had
lier rash experiment talled?

“You didn't enjoy that” sald she.

Not espocialiy,™ he confessed. “Did
youp '

~No
1D I

You've probably
Freach part

HnUuo s

Y

wi

You don't dance as well as you

grown to
be replied,
t the reflection on his dancing.
“Frow all | hear,” she retorted, “you
bave litle right to reproach me on

prefer
plgued

that score. You dance a good deal at
Maxim's, don't you?

“Now and then,” he admitiad.
And with what sort of partners, 1
wotdier she scolfed, & touch of scorn
BE WV '
1 M e
Wi ' Hies sald  Danil
She v r s0 litle at the re
£
better with
Lt Wil m
- o P T

| Bhe ralsed ber great dark eyes to

|
| Impulse they drew toward edch othes

| Then begsn a dance as different frow

“Poksibly,” he ngreed. “You see, I,

toa, tuny prefer French partners.”

his, ¢« world of meaning in them.
“Do yvon?' she dsked, almost in a
wilileper

The distant orcliestra lad heen play-
Ing aghin, this Mme oot o onllve Al
but a dreay, infinltely eweet Vien-
nese waltz, The opening notes of the

baunting melody, though softened bj
distapee, were wafted none the less
distinetly to the listening couple.

Agaln thelr eyes met. With & muasl

the stiifly conventional ballroom waltz
as moonlight differs from a gasoline
flare. With more than a hist of the
free, marvelonsly graceful poses of
Slavonic duncers, Danllo nnd Sonia be-
gan thelr wondrous waltz,

Throwing hersell buack into the
strength of his circling embrace, the
girl's outstretehed arms swayed like
wind blown lilles In rhythm with the
wusie, her light step scarcely touching
earth as the prince gulded her through
the muzes of the dance,

It wns n strange, dexterous blend of
east and west, of lissom orlental pos-
turing amd of gliding, modern waltz
rteps—the very poetry of motlon. Nor
from the first note notll the last strain
of musie died away did either dancer's
eves legve the other's.

Love, enger and eternal, was in the
guze of each. Eye suld openly to eye

I

YA lady wont into the summer house with
a gentieman”

what sullen pride forced back from the
lp=,

Then a lpst dreawy chord and the
music wis husbed. Danilo and Sonia
started, amazed, as though from some
vislow of paindlse, The widow, fearful

lest iy npulsive word she might
| w Lier plan of bringing Danilo to
ber feet, durted Lroathlessly away to

I welirome 4 few
prince, left al
uiotithed
buods arouse

“Brave, bravo,

uroup of guests, The
d alter her, open
of u;'plaudmh"

ny
wheezed the wmbassador, toddling for-

dear prince!”

wand. “What a delightful little dance}
Butds it customary to eatch one's part- |
ner In flu Jitsu grip like that, ot is |
It & fashion that Las come o sioce my
waltzing duyst"

| The old bore's feeble jest brought
| Danllo quickly bock to earth and to a
sense of everyday surroundings.

“Were you looking for me?" he asked,
oone too civilly.

“Only to see If you had succeeded
¥Yet In finding who the lady is wllh!
whom De Jolidon is in love. 8he must
be made to win him sway from any
Ideas of marryiog the widow."”

“To blazes wlth that and all the rest
of your silly plans!” shouted Danilo.
“Don’'t worry any more about the
widow. 1t's no use, 1 tell you. She is
golng fo marry & Frenchman in spite
of us all! And” he went on bitterly,
goadwd by the chagrin and abject dis-
appointment in Popoff's face, “I'm go-
ing to dunce at her wedding"

“holng to marry a Frenchman, Is
she?" yelled the distrancted ambassa-
dor, “Preposterous! 'l find a WRY
of stopping It! And It is De Jolidon
she thinks of marrying?*

“What's that to me? 1 don't know
who she's engaged to, and"—

But Popoff walted to hear no more.
Cateling sight of Nish, be rushed upon
that unhappy clerk

“Find M. de Jolidon!™ be command-
el “Keep yoor eye on him all the rest
of the evenlug. See If he makes love
to the widow and report to me. 1
hive alresdy told Mme. Popoff 1w |
sound bim on the subject Among us |
all we ought to leam sowething before
we're done.”

“You'll learn ‘something’ if you Lewp
oD spring,” muttered Danlle under his |
breath as he moved away. “But I'i |
bet & year's Income i1l be something
thial will give you more surprise than
pleasyre ™ |

Dusk was falling

Above the myrind

Cosomed lights that dotted the garden |
l.hv moon was rising Along oue of |
the bedged paths lending to the ..;.-m.|

Le sum- |

l mer house a wan asd a Wolnan were

| purposes, aod

strolliog—Mme. Natalie Popoff and M,
de Jolldon,

“Aud so your worthy busband set
you the task of finding out whom |
in

nm love with?" De Jolldon was
:.l".' 18

N e,

ambassador's young wifs

is

unswerad afrald you wil
marry the widow

“Why shouldn’t 17 gueried De Joli:
don jekingly. *“You told we to."

“But—bul you won't, will you?" she
pleaded.  “Why don't you look at me?
What nre you leoking at?®™

e Jolldon's eye had fallen on the
fats where it lay forgotten on the talle,

“The fan you lost and that your
husband pocketed,” he said, baoding
It to her,

“Thank goodness!"” Natalle exclaim.
ed, selzing It; then:

“Lend me a pencil”

8he wrote o sentence on the fan dl
rectly beneath the three words bhe had
scribbied the night before at the ball

“There,” she sighed, landing it to
him; “keep that as a reminder.”

He beld the fan up to the lght and
read;

“*l—am-—a—dutiful-wife.”

“Remember that always,”
Jured.

“Natalle!" he cried passionately,

“It 18 true—I1 nm a dutifol wife, 1f
I have beeh foollsh enongh to llsten (o
your lovemnaking, at least 1 have never
encournged It. | have always rebuffed
you for conscience's sake. 1 am a dutl.
ful"'—

“Why remind me of the hopelesstess
of my love? murmured De Jolldon
“You muy refuse to reciprociate It, but
you eannot prevent my telllng you"—

“But 1 can, After this evenlng we
must not meet agaln. My husband
trusts me, This must be cur farewell
interview. Don't try to alter my pur
pose. I have made up wy mind, Aft.
er this evening I shall never'—

“Natalle, you can't mean"—

“I do. This Is the last talk we two
shall ever bave together."

she agd-

*“Then," Implored De Jolldon, “If it is
really to be our farewell Interview,
why must we talk bere In the gurden,
where at any moment others may come
to clalm your attentlon? Grant we a
final half hour of your soclety all to
myself. Let the talk be uninterrupted,
Let us sit In the Nttle summer house
over there. See—It Is empty.”

They entered the lttle inclosed ar-
bor. It was lghted by a string of
Japanese lanterns, and two rustic
chalrs were at opposite sides of its
round center table. There was a door
at each end of the tiny room—an ideal
spot for a tete-a-tete chat now that the
moonlight bad wooed most of the
Euests out of doors,

The light wicker door swung shut be-
hind the couple. Natalle quite en-
Joyed the prospect of listening to her
adorer’s melodramatic words of fare
well and of peaing heroclially as a pelf
sucrificing, dotiful wife. Io balf ao
bour at most she would rejoln her hues-
bund with the righteous consclousness
in her beart of having dismissed for-
ever the one man bealdes Fopoll who
had ever made love to her.

Eo Interested was Natalle in De Joll-
don's parting speech that she did not
hear the ambassador, just outside, de-
clare excitedly:

“Nigh, I'm sure [ saw that summer
house door close behind a lady's skirt!
Let's see who is In there!™

To Be Continned Next Week.

Good Liniment.

ﬁn'}"c.u will hunt :h good '2111' be!;‘.:lre ou

& preparation that is to Chamber-
lnin's mecntuneun or muscular and
rheamatic pains, for the cure of spraios and
soreness of the muscles, In cases of rheum-
atism and sciatica it relieves the intense pain
ndmlkudwlr:nd rest possible. In cases
of sprains it relieves the soreness and restores
the parts to & healthy condition in ome-thind
the time required by the ususl treatment
It is equally valuabls for lame back and all
deep seated muscolar pains, 25 and 60 cent
sises for sale by M. Clemens.

NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION.
Timber Land, Act June 8. 188
Roseburg, Ore., April 22, 1908

Notice is hereby given that in com-
pliance with the provisions of the act
of Conrgess of Juue 8, 1878, entitld
“‘An act for the sale of timber lands
in the States of California. Oregon,
Nevada and Washington Territory,
ag extended to all the Pablic
States by act of Augnst 4, 1862,

PHILIP H. HARTH,

of Grants Puss, coonty” of Josephbine
State of Oregon, has ‘this day filed
in this office hisn sworn statement No.
9781, for the purchase of the Wh
NWL of Bection No. 84, in Townlh;{
No, 53 Sonrth, Range No. ¢ W, W
and will offer proof to show that the
land sought is mors valuable for it#
timber or stons than for ngrirnir‘-ml
to establish his claim
to eaid land before Joseph Mos
U. 8. Commissioner, at his office
ut Grants Pass, Ore., on Tuesday
the Sth day of, September, 1908,

He names as witnesses: Albert D.
Forness, of Leland, Oregon, George
H. Aiken, of Granis Pass, Ore,
Hoy 8 Wilson, of Grants Pass, Ure.,
and John Alverson, of Leland, Ore
gon.

Any and all persons claiming 8d-
versely the above-described lands ar®
requested 1o file their olaims in tHis
office on or before said Sth day of
September, 1908 i L -

BENJAMIN L. EDDY.
B,egsater.
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