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Raxnn wa» arou.’Pd from hla plea« 
Ina reflection» by a noise on the door 
It waa Alfred, the dark footinan, who 
entered and told him tha t he waa 
wanted on the long distance telephone 
RaxoD shut the precious envelope In 
his wall-safe and passed out, not even 
glancing at the man who stood re 
apectfully at the door.

When Fleming Bradney was assured 
tha t Raxon had gone, lie hurried buck 
Into the room. Then he did a curious 
thing. He kneeled down by one of the 
bookcases and pried back a board 
with a screw driver. Then he peered 
Into the darkness where he hud re­
cently been mistaken for a rut. Brad- 
nay reached Into tills space und pulled ' 
out Nlta, head first

She wore riding breeches and golf 
stockings, and .at first could hardly 
stand upright. The constraint of the 
position had become torture. In Nlta'« 
hands was a notebook, several pencils. ' 
and a flashlight. Every word which I 
had passed was taken down. It was 
her task now to go to her room und 
transcribe It for Veter Mllniun'a bene 
l i t

I t was not until the two had passed 
the danger lone tliut they spoke. 
“Well,” Hrsdney demanded, “did you 
get anything?”

“I got everything," she nnswered. 
He wondered why there was no exulta­
tion In her voice.

Bradney resumed Ids duties, which 
consisted mainly In handing refresh­
ments to thirsty  dancers. For a little 
while he stood by ISurues.

“I t’s all right,” Bradney w hispered; 
“ she says she has everything.”

“She must be tickled to death ut get­
ting It—eh?”

"On the contrary, she looked de­
pressed. I didn't understand It at the 
time. Of course, there was physical 
discomfort and constraint, and the 
possibility of being found out."

“She'll be all right tomorrow,” said 
Barnes gleefully.

I.ater he bad the opportunity to talk 
it  over with Viscount dc Gulllaln.

"Well?” said the sculptor eagerly. 
'W h a t happened?”

He listened to whut llarnes bad to 
aay.

"Hus Nlta shown you anything yet?”
“No. None of us can go to tier room 

because she's supposed to be out for 
the evening, and It’s locked. Bradney 
says she wasn't as cheerful as she 
might have been. 1 wonder why.”

“She might have heard something 
damaging to McKimber."

“Why should that distress her?”
“Haven't you yet seen that your girl 

and Robin are In love with one anotb 
♦r? My God." Malet went on pas I 
alonntely, to Harm's' extreme surprise, 
"art -ou so blind?”

Floyd Malet bud witnessed the 
whole affair. He was more sensitive 
to It than Ills companions, because he 
had fallen hopelessly in love with her 
himself. It was one of those charming 
and rninnntlc attachm ents which come 
to men of middle years and bring them 
at first an ngony that time transm utes 
to the truest of friendships, never 
wholly separated from the love which 
brought it to flower.

“Nlta would do nothing to upset our 
plans,” Barnes said. “If she has one 
quality uboie others tliut I admire, It 
is loyalty. She'll stick by us."

“I didn't doubt her loyalty," Millet 
aald quietly. "There Is something 
w h ic h  b r in g s  tu Its  t ra in  great suffer­
ing. I leave tomorrow. I'm afraid I 
have not been much use.”

"N lta’a as good as fired." said 
Hornes. “Gertrude Ilaxon tights her
all the time I shall he glad to get 
out of tt. I've been (Hiking In  the 
Swedish maids about it. Tltej seem 
certain ghes going und do n 't w an t her 
generous wage scale in b> cut down. '

Barnes wn presently called Into 
Mr Ruxon's presence

“It appears,” said 11 ax on, “that you 
told the other man to fetch me to the 
telephone for a long distance call 
Central tells uie there h :ne Inn n no 
longdistance calls tim e  luncheon 
H > H
keenly at 'Fury.

“C e n t r a l s a i d  'Enry with lofty 
acorn "If 1 was you, sir, I'd complain 
about that young woman. I've ‘ad to 
speak to her very severe myself, hut 
ahe don't care. With your permission. 
I'd  like to call 'er up and give 'er a 
piece of tny mind. '

"It would not he a valuable pres 
eut," Raxon said ' I will see that this 
does not oo  nr again '

"Anything else, air?" Enry asked, 
a trace of insolence in his sole*.
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"N lta’s as Good as F ired ,” Said 
Barnes.

CHAPTER X

Mrs. McKImher was only concerned 
that the girl her son chose should be 
sufficiently In love with him. She 
loved beauty, and hud been attracted 
to Agatha at first sight, Mrs. McKIm 
her was prepared to help her son. She 
realized that It would not be easy to 
tiring tier husband to agree with her. 
McKImher hail learned tliut a senator, 
even from the Empire state, does not 
ex ofllclo llnd the doors open to him 
tliut shelter the great names In Amer­
ican society. Ho wished Robin to 
marry Into u family which hud entree 
to the best.

When Ilobln hud gladly made the 
siicrlttcp, he found the girl put ob­
stacles In the way. She did not flutter 
to his arms. She was no beggurmald 
to Ills King CopbetUll. Gloomily be 
wondered If she was fond of some 
other man. The viscount was good 
looking; he had poise und breeding. 
Agatha had been brought up In Eu­
rope, where disparity III age Is less n 
bar to marriage than In the United 
Slules. They hud met before. They 
had common acquaintances, and the 
Da Gulllaln«, he was told, were all 
rich. Itobln smoked ninny cigarettes 
over the problaui. He was surprised 
to bear u knock at Ills door. It was 
Ills father who came In.

“Why, father,” he ciled, “la there 
anything the m atter?" Mr. McKImher 
was «limped. ills  bold, resolute car 
tinge was gone. He looked us one 
might who find undergone severe 
mental or pliyslcul s tra in .

"Not a thing," said the elder, with 
an effort ut smiling. “I've been think­
ing. Robbie, und I see I have made a 
great many mistakes In my life.”

Ito b ln  lis tene d  In s ilence. N ever be­
fo re  had he hoard  Ills  father In any­
th in g  hut an assured und con ten ted  
mood.

"i tried to dictate to you awhile 
ago.” said McKimber, "and I tried to 
dictate to the girl you're fond of. I 
told you If you didn't marry a girl I 
approved of we should pull apart. I 
told her Hint If anyone knowing what 
money you would inherit thought she 
could get It by marrying you without 
my consent, there wouldn't be any 
money.”

Robin's face hardened.
"You had no right to do that. We 

may us well understand one another. 
I've asked Miss Brown to marry uie.
I haven't your social ambitions. If 
she won't m any  me. nobody else will 
he asked."

"T hat's the right spirit." said Mc­
Kimber, His sou looked at him 
amazed. "A tuan who lets another 
dictate about whom lie's to marry Is a 
weakling and a coward. I didn't. The 
Grahams, all except old William, 
hated me. 1 wasn't well born or edu­
cated. I was a tuaclilnlst and my 
hands were thick lingered, and I 
hadn't any parlor tricks. I married 
your mother In spite of their lies and 
plots to separate us."

“Do you mean to say you approve 
of Miss Brown?"

“That'« what I'm trying to tell you. 
I suppose you are wanting to know 
why I have changed Robbie, don't 
ask me. There are things that hap­
pen In a man a life that change him 
Instantly. It may be the ghost of old 
follies which rises to remind him of 
what he had forgotten No. don t aak 
me. Robbie, but Just bring the girl to 
your mother and me She ahall never

want for love where we are.”
He walked heavily from the room. 

His son could not comprehend thia as- 
I toundlng change. There was a strick­

en look In his father's face. Not alnce 
j Robin was a boy hud he been called 
I "Robbie." But his speculation on the

I
 cause of the change was lost In Joy at 
what It meant to him. Agatha told 

I him she would be back a t about ten. 
He looked at the clock. I t was past 
two. Eight weary hours before he 
could see her!

At seven he was on the golf links 
playing a few holes. Three hours to 
wait. At eight o’clock he saw her com­
ing slowly In his direction.

“I didn't think you were going to 
return so early,” he said, smiling 
"Agatha, how lovely yon look.”

“I feel miserable." she said soberly. 
“Darling," he whispered, "how can 

you feel miserable on th is bright, 
glorious morning?”

Nothing could depress him now. 
There was a look In her eyes that 
told him what he wanted to know.

"You know, Robin, one Isn’t always 
free to do as one likes. I think If I 
had foreseen this week I should not 
have had courage enough to endure It. 
Ilohln. we must both of us forget It."

"Forget the only week I have lived," 
he cried. “Never.” Her a ir of de­
jection communicated Itself to him. 
"Tell me why I should?”

“There are so many things,” she 
said slowly. "One Is your fa ther's ob­
jection. I like him because he sets 
such store by you, but I'm not going 
to come between you and him.”

Robin laughed Joyously. “Don't 
worry about him. He’s for you now 
Just as strongly as mother Is. He 
thinks you are Just the girl to look 
a fte r me for life. You've conquered 
him. He Just liHd to give In, so wliat 
more Is there to say?"

Looking at him It seemed to the girl 
th a t the task she had set herself was 
beyond her strength. Why, she asked 
herself, had she kept heart-whole all 
her life to find in Robin McKimber the 
only man she could love? How could 
she tell him that she must choose be­
tween her sworn loyally to her father 
and his comrades and her love for 
him? She was associated with men 
who had determined to get from ttax- 
on's safe the documents which in­
criminated John McKimber and made 
the realization of his ambitions Im­
possible. She saw. very clearly, what 
course P eter Mllman would pursue, 
and how In the carrying out of his 
plans of revenge he would have no 
consideration for the McKimber«.

“There is mere to say.’’ site fold 
him, her voice trembling a little. “My 
dear. It Is the hardest thing to say. 
R obin , It's good-by.”

"Good-by." he repeated. "Agatha, 
what do you mean?”

“That I atn leaving here today and 
shall not see you again. Don’t nsk 
me to explain. I can 't tell you any­
thing except that there Is something 
which mnkes all the things I hoped 
Impossible."

She could see the gray under his 
tanned skin. She knew she hnd 
wounded him bitterly. There was i  
terrible quietness In his distinct, clear 
voice.

"Then you never really loved me’“
"I did,” she said sim ply; "that’3 

what makes It so hard.”
“If you love me." he cried, “nothing 

can come between us."
"Something has come between us.

I do love you. Robin, and I shall neve- 
care for anyone e lse ; but there Is 
someone who needs me more than you 
do.”

“I’m not going to say good by,” he 
said gently.

“Hut yon must." she Insisted. “It !s 
all over. Robin. One little week of 
happiness and years und years of re­
gret "

Suddenly she turned from hint and 
walked away. He followed with be­
seeching gestures until he saw that De 
Gulllaln was approaching. It seemed 
to hint that Agatha almost ran to the 
elder man.

“What have you been doing on this 
lovely morning?" Malet asked.

"Breaking my heart, I think," she 
answered. “Please walk back to the 
house with me. I dou't waut to have 
to  speak to anyone.”

Malet was not deceived by the smile 
with which she tried to hide her suf­
fering. He wished he had words to 
help her. He walked to the big house, 
his heart aching because she was hurt. 
He wondered what It was about. Of 
course It hnd to do with young Robin 
McKImher. lie  felt he hated the tall, 
handsome lad who hud the power »•> 
to wound th is lovely daughter of his
friend. Vague desire« to administer 
chastisem ent swept over him and de­
parted. What right had he to Inter­
fere? And w hat but harm does one 
do who attem pts to adjust lovers' 
quarrels?

After breakfast Mrs. Raxon sent for 
her social secretary.

"Your month Is up today." she said. 
"I do not think you need remain. I 
shall pay you for another month in 
lieu of notice."

"Why are you sending me away?" 
Miss Brown asked quietly.

"You ought to  know," Gertrude 
Raxon cried. “We’ve watched you 
trying to get Robin McKImher ns If 
you were one of our friends Instead 
of being hired to  help."

Miss Brown could even smile.
"I am quite sure," she said sweetly, 

“th a t nobody who knows me would 
ever suspect me of being your friend ' 

“And you needn't apply to us for 
raccm jjiendatlons,' shouted the g irt

“Please Walk Back to the Houce With 
Me. I Don’t Want to Have to Speak 
to Anyone.”
“I shall not," said Miss Brown calm­

ly. She gave a little  smile and bow 
and left them.

Mrs. Itnxon wished she could walk 
like that. She was filled with a sud­
den sense of having acted hadly. She 
had never let her daughters know 
how much she admired her social sec­
retary. The girl hud made no vulgar 
scene, as Mrs. Raxon had dreaded. 
She hnd not raised her voice; nor had 
she begged for another chance. She 
was calm, aloof, superior. Mrs. Raxon 
looked at her own daughter a llWIe 
sourly.

“How I'm to arrange the menus and 
see the servants do the ir work I’m 
sure I don’t know."

"Hire someone else," said Gertrude, 
“and let me see her first."

H alf an hour later a taxi came to 
the front door and Miss Agatha Brown 
left Great Rock. Paul Raxon did not 
learn of It until later. He only hoped 
the household efficiency would not be 
Impaired. Miss Brown had had her 
uses. He hnd learned a great deal 
from the criticism of one used to the 
homes of the great. And, he mused, 
It might be better for him In the long 
run that she was replaced by some­
one of ra ther less physical attractions. 
He had been thinking too much about 
bey.

“My dears," she had said to her 
footmen, "you must stay on if you can 
until Uncle Peter lias read w hat 1 
have written, lie  may have other 
uses for you here."

The blond footman dropped his 
Cockney accent and the lackey's man­
ner as he kissed her. “Shan't be very 
long here, I expect." he said. "I'm 
getting tired of It. Just as I open a 
hottie of wine and light a good cigar 
some d—d nobody rings for Ice water, 
or the Are needs logs, or there 's u 
mouse In a bedroom and I'm elected 
to slay It.”

¡R ut, tjaddy," she reproved him, 
“you are here on duty, und a very 
great deal more may depend on you 
than you think. I've been awfully 
proud of the way you carried It off."

Neeland Barnes went about his work 
with greater spirit.

"When I think of a man of your 
genius doing this sort of thing." she 
said to Fleming Bradney as she shook 
hands, "I can't admire you enough." 
She left them, smiling brilliantly. 
They felt she had the secret of suc­
cess with her. Yet, alone In the taxi 
cab, she cried unrestrainedly.

Robin McKimber did not find out 
she was gone until luncheon. The 
Raxon girls had not forgiven him. He 
was to  obviously In love with the de­
spised Agathn that they admitted col­
lective and Individual failure.

Robin chafed that his parents 
seemed to have decided to stay u few 
more days. He did not like to leave 
at once; he feared people would think 
he had pursued Miss Brown. All day­
long Id s  father was with Raxon li 
his distant suite. The delay seenie. 
Intolerable. More than anything else 
Robin wanted to flud where Agatha 
hud gone. Ills appeal to Sneed 
brought no results. Then lie thought 
of De Gulllaln.

Robin had not hitherto liked this 
man. He had been Jealous of all who 
seemed Intimate with the girl. But 
he decided to niuke a clean breast 
of It.

"I have asked Miss Brown to marry 
me." he said quietly. “Yesterday It 
seemed as though she loved me. This 
morning, out on the links, she said she 
had to go, and something had hap­
pened which made everything Impos­
sible. Perhaps she has heard things 
about me that I could explain. Can't 
you help me to find her?"

Malet did not answer Immediately 
His first Impulse was to help young 
McKImher But tie remembered In 
time that he was engaged In a con 
»piracy In which the elder McKImher 
might he Involved. For the time the 
two must he kept apart. It would not 
do to let him suspect he knew her 
present address.

“Alas, that 1 cannot help you." he 
returned. "Madame la Duchess« de 
Fromnge-Verte, nt whose chateau In 
the ivepartment of the Loire 1 first 
met Miss Brown. Is now traveling Io

| Tuscany. Perhapj a cablegram ad 
dressed to her might bring results."

“How do you spell her name?"

Robin demanded.
A few minutes later he came face 

to face with Mrs. Raxon and asked 
her bluntly how It was she had en­
gaged an Inefficient person.

“She had references from the coun­
tess of Horsham, a t Horsham In 
England, and Mrs. Hamilton Buxton 
of Westbury Old Manor."

It was her daughters who pointed 
out later that he had obtained the 
addresses he sought by a ruse. They 
were very bitter.

Mrs. Hamilton Buxton would prob­
ably not have received a stranger had 
she not seen him coming up the drive 
In his fast car. She was a lady of 
mauy loves, and she had once seen 
him at Piping Rock, although her own 
set did not stoop to intim acy with 
that In which the McKImbers moved. 
She liked handsome young men.

“But, my dear Mr. McKimber," she 
cried, “I have never even beard of a 
Miss Agatha Brown. If  she used refer­
ences signed by me, she forged them."

Her experienced eyes had shown 
her that this beau garcon was In love, 
and probably with an adventuress.

Instantly lie drove to a Western 
Union office and dispatched a cable, 
will) answer prepaid, to the countess 
of Horsham, Horsham, England. Un­
til the reply came lie was hardly a 
successful or amiable guest.

"Lady Horsham," he read, "has 
never heard of Agutha Brown and 
recommends Robin McKimber to put 
the m atter In the bands of the police.”

There remained tha t great French 
noblewoman, the duchess of some­
thing or another. His mother saw him 
peering uncertainly at a piece of 
paper.

"W hat’s that look like to you?” he 
asked. He did not know French, and 
the name was Indistinct Mrs. Mc­
Kimber read the language easily. He 
did not want to make a mistake. He 
determined to describe Agatha tilts 
time. Possibly she had adopted a 
nom de guerre.

“It means," said Mrs. McKimber, 
“the duchess of Green-Cheeae."

“Couldn't, there be such a  p e rso n ? ' 
Robin was flushing red with anger.

"Of course not. Where are you go­
ing to In such a hurry?"

He had no time to answer. He 
wanted very much to see the vis­
count. But here again he met disap­
pointment. Sneed Informed him that 
he had gone and left no forwarding 
address for Ills mall. A friend at his 
club advised Robin to consult the new 
Almanach de Bruxelles, In whose 
pages the nobility of continental Eu- 
rone is described- Tiivro was no men-
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Fisher Bros. Implement (o

Phone 47 122 N. Broadalbin at.
Albany, Oregon

Julin Deere Implements 
DeLaval Separators and Milkers 
Fencing and Farmers’ Hardware

Willamette Chevrolet Co.
First and Baker Albany
Chevrolet Cars &■ Parts. Kepiaring 
1926 Ford coupe, line condition. Bargaiu 
1926 Chevrolet touring, good tires, fine 

finish.

FOR SALE
secured Farm Mortgages

$1500.00 $250000 $3000.00
$3500 00 $4500.00 $6000.00
$7000.00

Linn County Abstract Co. Inc.
Established 1892 Albany, Ore.

F A R M  L O A N S
at lowest rate of in terest

Real Estate Insurance
Prompt service, courteous treatm ent. 
Wm. Ba in , with Lane County Abstract 

company, Alhanv

nilChrysler Cars ,
Atwater,
Kolster and 
Federal

Radio Accessories
Waldo Anderson & Son

Albany, Oregon

News From Our Repair
O epartm ent _  We have reopeeed 
our watch repairing riep»-’.ment under 
the management of W. O. Biddle, who 
has had twenty-seven years' experience
in Albauv.
Diamond setting and all kinds of repair­
ing a specialty.

If you break your glasses we can du­
plicate them If you wish pour eves 
examined we will give you a scientific 
examination.

M E A D E  & A L B R O
Optometrist», 312 First at . Albany. Ore

^/¡bany^)irectory

A LBANY Ba KINC CO.
405 W est F irs t

BUTTER-NUT BREAD

A lbany Floral Co. Cut flowers
■a*, and plants. Floral art for every 
and all occasions.

Flower phone 458-f.

Albany state bank—We
invite fyour business. Savings and 

commercial accounts. Capital, surplus, 
undivided profits, $100.000.

EASTBURN’S GROCERY 
4th and Lyons Street 

The place to buy good groceries at the 
right price. On the corner, plenty ef 
room to park. Albany.

?ORD SALES AND SERVICE
Tires and accessories

Repairs
K ir k -Pollak Motor Co.

E V ir tm il le r  F u rn itu re  C o ., fu rn i-  
* ture, rugs, linoleum, stoves ranges. 
Funeral directors. 427-433 west First 
street, Albany, Oregon.

’INTEL WRECKING CO-
436 West 1st

Used Farts for all cars

G E H  L E R T ’ 8 G R O C E R Y  
401 W F irst street 

Successor to J. D. ¡sears
We will tay to please you

Holman & jackson
Grocery—Baker y 

E verything in the line of eats
Opposite Postoflice

HU B C o n f e c t io n e r v .  Noon 
lunches. Home-made candy and 

ice cream. F trst street, next dooi ro 
Blain Clothing Co.

I S1PERIAL CAFE, 209 W. First
Harold G. Murphy Prop.

Phone 665 
W s nbver close

Je n n in g s  A u to  T op  S h o p — A u to  
trim m ing, seat covers and winter in ­

closures. 202 E. Second. Phone 418J.
N. L. Jennings Manager

MAGNETO ELECTRIC CO. 
Investigate the new Prestolite 
Battery prices befora buying.

Nagel’a Bob and Beauty Shoppe.
Hotel Albany

Manicuring, marcelling, facial
Miss Lamphear, operator

Pianos ! Pianos ! ! Some big 
bargains in second hand pianos; one 

$85, one $195; one $250. Call at
Davenport Muaie House, Albany

DOSCOE AMES HARDWARE

The W inchester Store

Second-band player piano at a 
real bargain If taken soon. Wil 

trade piano for good hay if brled. We 
have what you want.

S ta n d a r d  P ia n o s
We sell on tim e Davenport 

Phone 3I2J Music House 
Albany, Oregon

TUSSING & TUSSING
LAWYERS  

Halsey and Brownsville 
Oregon

Your eyes examined and a fine 
pair of

Toric Reading Glasses
Sn a frame of your own choice

$6  to $7 .50

F. M. French & Son
Jewelers and Optometrists

Albany, Oregon

Albany
Creamery Association

Manufacturers of

L I N N  B U T T E R
and Buyers of Eggs

A Farmers’ Co-operative 
Creamery

If you enjoy a good meal 
And know * good meal when you get it 
You'll be back for you 'll not forget it.

PARAGON CAFE
G EO . M. G IL C H R IST

ALBANY
Ticket office Bell t ine Stage.

Albc.nv to San Francisco , $15.

D E L B E R T  S T A R R
Funeral Director and Licensed 

Embalmer
L A D Y  A S S IS T A N T

Brownsville, Oregon


