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IMey had only just arfrived In thne
to escape the storm, for already the
flukes were whirling down outalde

“Well, you were right,” sald Lee
"I's lucky we're Eving to have a roof
over us tonight. Look, here's fAre
wood plled ! Now | wonder who's been
living bere ™

The girl d not answer him.  Khe
wan staring about her with the snine
look of bewllderment, and Lee
that she was trewbling,
Into his arms,

(Continued from last

na v
He drew her

“Dearest, you musn't let  things
troutle you.™ he sald. "All will come
right. Apd what can anyihing matier,

oo long an we have each other 1

It wakes e afrald, Lee” she an
swered In & low tone, “Oh, Lee, 11 |
seein (0 be nearer Lo remembering than |
erver before, There ought to be—there |
used to be a table bere, and—a womnn
tal here sewing, a woman with fair
halr, and her face beat over her work,
and looking up sometimes to smils at
& man—a tall man, several yeurs older
than herself, with Irob-gray balr, whao |
never smlled, but was always kind to
her. And then she would look down
to mmlle at a chlld playing beslde her
Was 1 that child, LoeT

“If you were, If this was your home,
dearest, you should be happy here”

“1 don't kmow, Lee. | wish now that
we'd camped on the ridge. 1 wish I'd
never come here. 've the feellug that
—that It weans the end” Bbe began
to ery softly. “It's not-—not Just the
fear of remembering this place, but
it's what s associated with H—some
lhlp‘ tprrilile

Bhe consed and looked
thea fast falling snow, It was wtil]
only the middie of the afternova, Lut
the wind was rising, whistling about
the cabin, and everything was a deso
late gray

Inside the log house It
dark.

Buddenly the girl uttered a cry and
clutehed at Lee's arm

out  al

was half

“Lee! DId you wsee that? Thal
shadow ¥

She was half hysterieal, apd her
nerYousness communicdted ltself to

Ihe, for he had had the confused lin
pression that & sbadow had gllded
across the room beyond, through the
open door.

Instantly he darted after It
thare was bothing to be semm
came back.

*It wasn't anything.
nervous.”

“I'm sure there was— was symething,

We're getting

Lea! Bhe clung te hlm.

“Stay here, and I'll search (the
place”

“No, don't leave mel Let we go
with you "

They went together, looking Into all
the reoms and about the house, but
there was no slgn of anyone Lee
welit to the back door to look for foot-
prifte, but if any bad been made, they
would have been obliterated In a mo
ment by the wind that was driving the
dry smow about the doorslll in lttle
whirling clouda

"It was Imagination,” sald Lee.

Bhe assented, and, golng Into the
kitchen, began te make the prepara
tlons for thelr meal, while Lee took
the kettle down to the stream and
fAlled it with water,

But when he returned she had
coased to work and was sitting on »
chalr, her head bent down, her hands
clasped on her knees, staring deso
lately In fromt of her,

stood beside her. “Dearest, If

do anything to help you—"
*You can't help me. I—=1 dont
know what te do.”

Her volce wan stralned, hard, al
most unrecognizable. Lee knelt at her
feet consclous of a sense of utter help-
lesanesa, Ile took her hands In his,
and found that they were as cold as

patural rigldity. It was almost as \f
#he ‘were ‘® prisoner ‘bm some torture
{able, so set were all her muscles, ns
though she were bracing herself
aguinst some unendurable paln.

“Yes, you can help me!"

The words came quickly from her
lps, and, ralsing. her head, she gave
him a strange, penetrating look, “You
~ygu haven't been frank with me,

“You know all that there Is to know
about me. But what do 1 know about
you? You say you love me, you won
my love—my love, that of the name-

woman; and you have my poor

tle two weeks' life story In your

on, You know everything that

ma me—aoh, you know It so intl-

mately, Can you not see how It hu

lates we, to think that I have no

lity of my own at all, nothing

te myself, no life, hardly a thought,
even, that Is not yours?”

“Denrest—"

But she went on Implacably : “What

I know of you?! Who are you? Lee
? ? That's only a name, You
hau your life, your past. How many

has It contalned, women you
think of regretfully, some
times even with tenderness "

“I'd have told you that when the
time eame, 1 loved one woman--L |
thought 1 did. Bhe was—well, 1 gnve |
her my love foolishly, that's all. And
It wasn't love, There Is only you,

has only been you
“How do I know you are telling

the truth, Je Andgrecat™

e
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"Tou don't mean that, dear. We've |
glven our luve Lo ench other, with trust
and falth, It's Just the loneliness and
the dread and the fear of remwmber-
Ing the paet that makes you doubt
everything, Look Into my eyes and
sew If you can doubt them™

The harddess of her laugh surprised
him, *“1 don't trust men, Loe Ander-
aon”

Lew felt stupefied. But deeper than |
the hurt was his pity for her, & soul
cut off from the past, with only him-
self to guide her. He could undes
stand that the desire Sor a personality |
of her bwp might well lnspire ber
bitterness.

“I think the best way 1| eam prove
my love for you'
Just to say nothing till your mood has
passed. ™

“No, Lee, there la & better way than
that, & much better way. Be frank
Lot me share your life. Whe

4

-

with me.

“Teo Galn Your Wretched Ends by Win.|
ning a Woman's Confidence and
Then Betraying Mer, and You Dared
~Yea, You Dared—"

are youl Lee Anderson? That's only
A name to me. Tell me why you came
into the range, and how you fmmd'
me.”

He began to tell her; but, becauss
It ‘wan lmposalble to speak of thelr
experiences st Siston lake, he made
It appear that he had saved her—an|
he had sald before—after the fall, and |
earried her Inte the Ih"
omitted much, but he distoried nothing

“What were you delng In the range)
What ape you here forY  Her volee
wan breathless, her eyes seemed to|
burn Into his face

wasmlin

“l—think=—1—know. Youn must: iell
me the truth. You came here tofind
someone, You are n member of the

pollee. Whom have you come to AndT™

And as Lea remalined silent, dn
continued ;

t wasn't & man numed Pelly, was
1t? "An old man, an old friendlesy man,
who had been betrayed, sold by some
one be trusted? A man who had dobe
no wrong to anyone, but who, a
generntion before, had killed the scoun-
drel who tried to ruin his wife? Hadnt
he atoned for that by a lifetime of
ullo?"

""What do you know of him?" cried |
Lee,

“He Is my father! This is our home! |
Yes, I'm Joyce Pelly, his daughter, as |
you have always suspected. And 1
suspected you from the beglnning.
And you-—you forced your presence
upon me undet the guise=of protecting
me from my friends”

“That Is not so*

gain your Wretehed ends by win-
ning ‘& woman® confidence and them
betraying her. And you dored—yes,
you dared—"

“l ne¥ér dreamed whoe you webe,
Won't you bglleve my word of honor
that I am Immh—-!"

But 'sha ‘went on, still Implacable:
“You dared to ntan you loved me,

o‘";nuor In o discover my
L r's hiding buec when 1—I was
coming up to him—but why—why? 1
can't rementhar all. . l“ kpow that
I remember ' his da mm And T
tell you I bate you with a hate ten
umﬁu”lnwlmlw
1 felt for you!"

Lee stood up before her. “1 only
ask you to belleve me” he m-a.
“when 1 say that I dida't know, guess,
dream who you were. Hew should I
have known he had a daughter—this
man I'd never seen? 1 knew noth-
Ing—"

But suddenly her ley coldness
seomed to dissolve in helpless misery.

“Oh, leave me! Leave me for a little
while, or I shall go mad(” she erled.
nd she put her hands ever her face
began weeping wildly.

CHAP'I ER X
The Tunnel Under the Rock

lLee stumbled out of the eabin,

| dazed, stupefied by Joyce's revelation.
The man he sought stood, an Invin-
rlble thniar. petween hlmself and the
'll loved. Never, It be had any

as

Ie

he answered, “is |

Beary, cota
agaln with
anything but hate and bherror.
there lay,
steel, calm and re-
now look wpom her
relentiess enemy as long as
the spell of
o,
And he groaned as he strode through
the biasts, and beat his flats into the
Mu-ow
y be bad known
way out, the |
fnd Pelly, |
district for |
making a |
in order
wey with
him, sarning her gratitude, ber love—
him then?
Could their happiness be based on that
: he counld her, And
| then? Heslgn from tbo police, of
| course, and bear the burden of the
shame for the rest of his days, read-
'lu It In Joyee's eyes, their children

reading It In thelr parents’ syes.
No, evem that was not possible
There was no escape for him.
And he thanked God that he did not
| have to weigh those possibilities, |
| though he would never have ylelded. |

was the thought of the force he was
| o proud to serve

Thoss dauntiess guardians of the
law had endured the iy blasts of the
treeless tundras, they bad looked un-
| Minchingly inte the face of Beath,
| death by viclence, by epld, by hunger,

| and on the battlefield ; It was all part
of the game whether one faced & moral
enemy or a physical one. Even In

|

And It was only for a moment that

Lee weighed these pessibilities s he

| strode through the storm. Then he

| squared his shoulders resoiutely apd fi

threw off the burden. He would take

I
l

tusk, the apprebension of her father.
The storm was growing BSercer
Lee, awakening to the realisation of
externals as the lcy flakes whipped his
face, discovered that he had left the

take cover,
Well, he must go back, and they two

next day. There was Do help for It
As he strode on, suddenly instinet

pulled him up sharply. He had been J

undergrowth and bramble; and

trampling through a mass of withered

directly in front of him, he .!
mlnm.nmqwhm-

mtm he had ali but stepped
n”-r

He advanced cautiously and mq
down into It. It was an cxtnoflury
formation, He had seen such before,
In that and other regions, where the
limestone, pushed wp through molten
granite by velcanic action at some pre-
| bistoric time, and then abraded by rain
or torrent, left strange hollows and
gullies

But he had never speq oae o8 such
]
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'f( ‘ontinued next week.) |
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ART DIRECTOR
dust & slim girl, maybe, or
moltherly woman wilh sweet
and white hair—bul what
a responsibility is  hers!
 She is the active pariner in |
the business of running a home. |

L]
fYCS

8he buys most of the things
which go to make homa lik
happy, healthful and beautiful.

Through her slim, safe fingers
goes most of the family money.
And wisely and well it is
spontl, too—far beller than the
age man could spend {1
imsNf. For womep ape betler
purchasing sgeots thap  men.
They gumpaye prices, weigh |
[values, and shop carefully,
They read advertisementis
regularly, Every day you'll find
the wise little home manager
searching the advertising col-

umns for news that will add to K.
ithe  comfort,

convemience, and |
improvement of Ilf; hora, You !
will fipg} tha same elever pur-
chasing agent studying the ad-
vertisements to find where and

when (o buy, and what and how /g

to_buy mest economically. The |
wivertisoments, too, tell lhh
responsive art director haw. gha
can make bpr hamp more beny-
fiful, more
of home that a man appreciates,

but never knows how it is done! |g
: the wisa g
counsellors in thé spending of |§

Adverlisemenis are

money that the clever house-
wife heeds daily,

The businass Jof - running a @
home is made easier by read- |§

ing the advertisements.

Biltly—Andrew Gump preached |

for us today.
Mother—How do you
Rilly—He didn't have

chin, and had .a lang nase, h'l.ll|

(whal makes -me think

Anye?

after he'd finished praying.

CASTORIA|

For Infants and Childreq

InUse For Over S0 Years |

Mhﬂ
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Joyes to the Moravian mission as he f§
had planned, there hand her over to P
ililpfhlt.ll‘—hluhriophlll

must face that night together, and the

(

dividual—the kind [}

any o

it was g
him i that he yelled “Oh Min" | @

M D.pt. Golden Frosting—Cream (wo
tablespoons of buller, then stir
VALUABLE HOUSBSEHOLD in  gradually encugh powdered
AECIPES AND SUGGESTIONS |“U#nr (o make it stiff. Aud
I teaspoon vanilla, 3 tleaspoons
—p— sirong coffee, and if desired
From gvery nook ana corper One leaspoon sirong cocoa. It
we hope lo receive some splen- |is. excellent, —Mrs., W. J. Al
did ideas for simplifying house- |*xander,
hold tasks. If you have never —_——
written, do r9 this week, won't| bLemen Ple—Juice and grated
iyou? Don't be timid, for your |rind of three lemons, lwo cups
bint or recipe may be jusl the |*vgar, seven eggs. Boil grated
|ury one that will help some |Find, jJuice, ogg yolks, and su-
housewife somewhers (o solve |®ar in double  boiler. Wh 9
|her problem. If you have al-|cool fold in beaten whites and
(ready sentl in a hint or recipe, |Prown for a few minutes in the
fco'n. again. For the best hint |oven This mukes two pleg—
1m- recipe we publish gvery week [Mrs. J. E. Mitgel

we will pay 50 cents. Address .

I!{muohold Department, Beaver- An empty lard pail turned up-
ton Review, side down on the closet shelf,
| a mukes 4 good hat rack, keeping
! Lemon Ple—Yolks of toure [Poth erown and brim in shape
eges, six tlablespoons sugar, a e

few grains of =all, one wund Have you giit frames (hat are
lone fourth cups mil whites |tarnished? Rub lightly with a
|0f four eggs, seven #i his eup ft sponge just moistened with
p'l*dt'ri-.] sugnr, une lenon. Begt |turpentine,

| ¥ ke slightly, Add sugar. salt

g'uled lemon, and 0k i Instead of pinning or sewing
plate with paste as for custard dress shields in place in walsis
iple. Pour in mixture Bake | **Ww thin tape or baby ribbon
in moderale oven until set, and |'o them and to armholes of the
then remove from oven and cool [Walst, and tie them m plaece.
slightly. Cover wilh meringue -—

made of powdered sugar, the | They are easy o remove when
whitles of (e eges, and the |Washing waist or changing (he
| Juiee of Lhe lemon Mrs. J. F |shield from one walst Lo anoth-
Mitzel. er,
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Why Not Own
A Modern Home?

With full basement, furnace, good drainage, land
enough for two houses, on a rock road that's paid
for and readily accessible to hoth highways where
there is no city taxes and just 3 blocks to the train
station. These homes have fiyve rooms finished and
room for 3 more in attic. If your old home is priced
right it can be traded in on one of these homes or

they can be bought on easy payments

Dallas P. Murray

Contractor and Builder
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To be sure of a Good Roast is to |
order it from our market. Then
it will be tender, juicy and best
of quality.

CITY MEAT MARKET
BENSE)_I'L&_ NEWFJ;\I-NI[_)_ER. Pfogfietor_s
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We Give Green Trading Stamps

When your meats comé from our store you can
depend on them being fresh and pure. The quality will
be high but the price will be low,

Our goods safeguard the health of yourself and
family, give strength and keep you happy and contented.

Give us your order today and every day.

Fresh Goods—Lowest Prices

WE MAKE A DELIVERY SATURDAY FORENOON
Phene Orders Early

We Give Green Irading Stamps
Beaverton Market @& Grocery

H. A. Morrison, Mgr
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Yo remove Iron pust from|
white goods, soak them for 3
of & days in bultermilk and
then wash In the ordinary way.

A teaspoonful of sugar mois-
tehed with vinegar, taken very
slowly, wil] eure obstinale at-
tacks of hiccough “

Do’ you maks paper funnels
lagstick in your fruit pies to
keen them from running over. A
short plece of uncooked mac-
aroni will be much more con-
vanient,

.

After buying new tinware, rub
it' well with lard and then heat

thoroughly In the oven. Tin-
ware if so ftrealed will never
rust,

Use a plece of window glass
ta hold the cook book open flat
80 you can read it without bad-
ly soiling it by handgling.

—

Iron cement suilable (o mend

StudioBarber Shop|

An experienced MARCELLER

cracks in sloves and around
pipes, can be made by mixing - G
equal parts of common sall

and sifted wood “ashes made in-
o a paste with ecold water. Add
a bil of stove polish to color

and Jet sel before healing the
tron.

FIRST CLASS WORK AT
REASONABLE PRICES

{‘Poula;d Rove Fesvival, Juue 135-20)

Summer Excursion Fares
May 22nd—opening sale date

On sale daily to and including Sep-
tember 15th. Return limit—QOctober
31st. Liberal stopovers.

Plan to include California’s varied
wonders on your trip east. Go that
way; return same way or some other
route if you prefer.

So plan your itinerary carefully.

Let our agents help you. They are
skillful, courteous and fully informed
on all travel matters.

Ask for our " Vacation Journeys” Pamphlet.

Southern Pacific

C. E. ALLEN,
BEAVERTON
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!
¢ Beaverton TransferCo.

Lewis Brothers, Props.
Auto'h'ucklnduvu'y&rrln, My'l'rlp.'l‘o

anituuudl‘lnmﬂovlng.

Offices: Beaverton; Cor. Watsonand First St. Portland; 188 Front St.
Phones: Beaverton, 51om 11. Portland, Main 3540
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WHO ARE BUILDERS?

Bright prospects mark
the opening of the new year,
The business horizon is a-
glow, for fundamental condi-
tions never were sounder.
During the next two months
thousands will need materials.

J. Haulenbeck Lbr. Co.

Opposite S. P. Depot BEAVERTON, OREGON

Have A Joint Account ,
In Our Bank

By a“Joint Account” we me-
an an account into which ei. |
ther a man or his wife may
put money or from which
either may draw money.
Every man should make his
wife his FINANCIAL PAR-
TNER. Then if anything ha-
ppens to him she will have
the necessary experience to |
be able to take care of his
money.

We will welcome your acc-
ount.

4% Paid on Savings and Time Deposits
. $25 will start a checking account and we make
No “‘Service Charge’’ on same.

Bank of Beaverton




