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In New Y o rk  um i fln u lly  tu lb *  
d e * » ft  reg im ili o f  tin; M outh-! 
w w t ,

(C o n tin u ed  from la s t  week)
“ Well, I uii'i nothing «muir fr.“
“ Afrnlil of farewell dinners?"
Peter smiled,
“ I f«NM,’'  «nid ha. ’ Bring your *1*

lar ovar to America. Bile’ll probably 
think II n jolly Ulti» tinflulahnd h im  
try."

Il»nhain clasped DaWolfa’a hand 
rind yawned ; ha had et-an lha Amari- 
ran covarmi from head to fool with 
blood mil of Ida own urlarlat when
IVli-r hail brought him In with Ilia aid 
of an artillary borna. Il was an Intl- 
iiiai-y not Io ha lief gu Imi with demon 
atra! Iona

"Mo Iona." »«Id ftoWolfe.
II« climbed down ‘from tha broken 

wiill of llu- limiaa whara Ilia Knallab- 
mini had haan lilllalcd and wlih a nod 
of farewell walked away, leaving Han 
ham i-errtied lhara—a black figure a* 
If rut mil of bliirk ciirtllionrd puatad 
on lha aunaal glorie* of lha akyllno.

Ila  walked a handrail parea and 
aloppad. He looked al a group of 
I-enaant children bringing In fagola 
but laughing and Joel ling ea>-b othor

............. %1
wwwianvy » m i n  a «ury fo •»  wAi • 
•roUgg and in flu* «Bcidlil»» id  g «  
latrWfi, go «ltd waa It M t d u lv lo  
milk whim la tn  avanlbg I n J  - Til« 
tama thought mad« her sppaai bofora 
Peter In tha badgo-Wallad gardan bo­
fora braakfaat clad In a part wlapy 
aod part fluffy gown, wtlh a haakat of 
roaoa bung on ona Olbow and Anwar 
srlaaors In th* olhar hand.

"You do nil thing# ao wall,** aald 
Pater with a graat delight Oiling hit 
being. '“Thera la a thoroughness lu 
your motbod whlcb poaltlvaly upaals 
rat. 1 looked at tha library in your 
vtudy and aa fa r  aa 1 can »*■» you hava 
»pent your twenty yeurs r-oilerting, 
among otbara. booka on how to do
• binga—bow to rldo a lioraa, bow to 
play golf, how lo knit, how to raat a 
fly, bow to Speak Italian, how to grow 
roaoa, and who kn»wa wlmt alaa."

Ttia Cngllali girl waa ilnrerrly grate­
ful to Peter. Mho auid: "To know ttia 
way, to practice the met bode - theae 
are tha eure i<epa toward reaull», bul 
you muet not think f  lake mynelf too 
aerloualy, aa my brother probably told 
you. f think It la all aa nothing com­
pared lo tha aklll o f being a woman — 
a fit woman—a woman whoae one aim 
la to ba a woman."

"Tou have attained K,” Mid Peier, a 
•lltl* light dancing la hie *yee under 
kla hoary brwwa i*  flroflio* sparkl* ho 
btnfl •  bodge

The gtrl towed the hull up and 
caught It tn her white aklrt upread 
from knee to knee aa »he aat cross 
legged upon the edge of the Itenhaina' 
lawn. Thl» lawu beg.-n aguin after 
the Interruption of the square tennla 
court and rolled gently d-iwn to a line 
of Ireea at the bottom of Hie hill that 
half hl-lea the little town of Heron 
with It« nealllng red bri< V hounea with 
their chimney pole and r<»,f» t etui .»red 
by the auoke of c-*al» on Juuue Urea. 
They lived («-aceably together without 
any bold assertion« of Individuality, 
none of them doing any outrage to the 
countryside, as Fetor, contrasting It 
with an A m e r ic a -  town, had Mid. 
Beyond the village were the chalk 
downs where grass was light ureen 
and the heather a deeper color, and 
narrow roads were a« white aa 
marks of rrayon. and tree* »landing 
alone were like feathery plume* -luck 
here and there luto the rolling country 
by Mine giant hand. Somewhere, still 
further on. waa the oca Into which the 
bright sky fell like a blue hack contain 
flecked with clouds of fealhery white.

Peter, with balf-rlosed »yea, gaged 
M t arrvga this magnlflcencg nr quiet

Peter •milad ang Waved Hie Hand fflV«rd the distant backhonu of
•  chalk ridge where anrient Briton*

as If |l were u game. Childhood had once drove their •■ attic Into caves and 
hceii untouched lu one of the little Druid priests had once held «nlemii

n i l! riles. He waa quit- f
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a* lf was bawling, and yet In Fart*, a« 
he i ••flc. ted, aerimi* m«n were di scusa 
tag the future uf the wurld exactly 
aa If they <-uuld touch or affect It« 
fumi»nwnlal nature.

He walked on. The trees trained 
ngulu»! the high wall spread their 
branches like fun», edged at the tip* 
with the pink lil<H>i»>ma of * *ew year, 
symbolic of the eternal round of prom 
tae. fruit and decay.

"It goes *o soon," said DeWolf« 
aloud, and this voles which s in k s was 
juat aa If some old friend had given 
hlm mun«el a» they »trolled together 
In Ihe duak. lie  turned.

The Kngllalimnu waved to him from 
the null und held one arm aloft In a 
gesture of farew ell; Peter Could a#« 
every linger un lila liund as If they all 
were painted In uepls on llie velvety 
gold of the sky.

"H> the by," called lienluim, “ Uh  
«frange lud) la half a Greek. I say I 
fa n  you heart 1 1er father waa a ban­

ished patriot- a flglitlug professor of 
chemistry or *oiuethtng."

Peter smiled and waved hi* hand.
He turned the corner of the wall kn<\ 
stepped Into thç cobbled »treat where —  — 
th f rudh-aa wagons of some French clothes.

I artillery maneuver were rumbling 
! deeper Into the ruts of War worn In 

the undent stones.
Only at nine that evening did he 

I hear more. Ilenhum called him by the 
service wire of the signal corps.

"Saying gmul-hy. that'» all." said 
the Kngllahuuin. lying glibly. "Gout) 
luck. And | forgot to say that her 
aioihcr waa Irish."

"Send me thut letter to your family, 
care of ihe American port «nicer at 
Boulogne,” aald I’eler calmly after a 
moment 111 which ttenham wondered 
whether the line had been cut off. " I ’m 
off for Knglund tomorrow."

Me put hit cigarette down and al­
lowed If |o burn the edge of the table, 
■ taring at the wall with Its inapt and 
blue prints, his eyc-a Dill of wonder.

This explain», In part, wtiy the rea­
son for III» going to laindun waa typi­
cal of Fetor DeWolfe.

C H APTE R  II

'M O T H E R ! Fletcher's Qutaria is a harmless Substitute for 
Castor ()il, Paregoric, Teething Drops and Soothing Syrups, 
prepared to relieve Infants in arms and Children alt ages of

Constipation ¡Wind Colic
Flatulency • T o  Sweeten Stomach 

°  Diarrhea ¡Regulate Bowels
Aids in the assimilation of Food, promoting Cheerfulness, Rest, and 

Natural Sleep without Opiates *  ______
T *  avoid imitation», always look for the signature of ££aA /V 7 /e/cXi\i 
proven direction» on each package. Phyticum  everywhere recommend it.

Muriel Bcnhaiu waa savagely a 
woman, flhe com-elred woman aa a
»IH'olos au distinct from malea a* flora
la distinct from fauna. The acquisi­
tion by wiimvn of tho right lo  vote had 
been ihe ucvuulon for nioiirnlnc, ns 
Peter found out tiefore Mrs. Austin 
llcnham had beamed through tw«v 
meals. Ilrst «pon her guest and then 
upon her lovely daughter.

The widow of Austin, ua IWWolfe 
dl»co\ere<l after a week of agreeable 
neglect of ihe calendar, was a true 
henuiur. She did not beam with the 
Insincere N>am of r(An fattoa, hut with 
the beam of an expansive nature ooa- 
Ing good will and demonstrativeness 
through the crevices It could And In 
(he walla Of a life which waa like a I 
vessel of conventionality, containing, I 
according to all the traditions of her j 
husband's family, n liquor of precious 
quality, not lo be spent freely. She 
believed lu new things and In a new ¡ 
world, liql «lie beamed ii|H>n Muriel ' 
not bec ause she agreed .with her but | 
because, not daring to voice an opln- | 
Ion, she could still love her daughter 
for being so healthy and ho irreproach­
able.

Muriel considered herself as dedi­
cated hy duty and nflnptnhlllly to btflng 
n woman, and being a woman meant \ 
that her brown hair must Ik* mm|e at- 
Iraetlvo and stable for tennis a game 
which she executed with a good deal 
of dash, lu a coal unte designed to 
keep freckle» off a m ilkwhite skin. 
Keen her fore arm cm r* covered in the J
aauu^sbc^tooj^fjscn i ] I 4 eho 8

I . r > b i »  cinticar- 8

tha •rmnenfary Iliac blnet-y that 
two hundred year* of HetihaBi tffldl 
Mon had kept locked In nefllral.

“Fvt«f, !  saw yon bofore breakfast," 
•ho Mid. “ From my window."

"You m w  mar ho Mid. "Why 
didn't you call to mo and say ono of 
your choery good mornlngal"

Mho leoaod so rloso that ba could 
catch the faint aroma of llie iavendor 
which Mrs. Itc nham, with a beaming 
fees, sprinkled In tho drawers flho 
said, "ttecanae f wag walling to see 
wbat you were doing."

"What waa I doing?”  Mid Potef.
"Tho telescope—father's telescope."
"Oh yea— the lelearo|ie." repeated 

Peter, as If he hud beon accueecl of 
stealing Ihe a,|ueuky old glass. *T did 
have the lelew cqie. didn't I?"

He » * »  thinking that “no could not 
Very well tetl locals tike these two 
women who had tr»nt«d him as It he 
were Ihe owner of the estate und of

Oiterrutiing hi* b j jy t ctee«cue. icotl 
whvfl He loAIckd kadk s* in ht* d< tibiv

agle mvslc rboialv had van lsh cl n o d f
the barkec t-er was ruotbening him to 
depart.

IU  protested n.ii orally. Whereupon 
the barkeeper reached 
starter, swung It with n 
long [.rod eo , and »truck him scpucrvly
lu'twec-n the eyes. A moment Intel the 
ex-aandwlrh man found khost lf sprawl. 
Ing on the sidewalk, hts happy vlaluas 
gone forever.

A prey to melancholy, flllecl with detsp 
disappointment and a yet deeper »enao 
of Injustice, ba got U|«m hi* foot and 
started to limp away.

Next d»or lo tho saloon waa a haao- 
ment burlier shop. »*rom It at this In­
stant there »merged a Bowery inlooioa 
worker, an elderly gentlemen of a 
benevolent aspect, hi* pink Jowls newly 
acni|H-d and hla fact» powdrrcxL A* he 
climbed up the stops to ihe level of

DR. MARIE A  VAN K E N
ClimOPllACTOR
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the old atone house an»! oven qnalut , (he sidewalk Gila gentleman bent ever
Hpode coffee cup* which cum» on at 
hreukfuat, that he had come lo Ibcvui 
shire not to see the m. II» wes think­
ing that If they hud not chosen to men 
tlon an acqualnUnre other then the 
rather stiff and dull and rorrert per­
sona who had come to tea almost every 
afternoon and three or four timee to 
dinner», saved by the O iatM * Yqitem 
IH rim ialy left by Air Austin as •
legacy In the wine cellar, he could . away

to refasten a loosened shoelace.
Now, to the best of life knowledge 

and belief, the derelict never before 
had seen the missionary, but as tbe lap 
ter stooped, presenting before him an 
expanse of black coat tells, the ml*- 
unthrope hauled off and dealt the gen 
tie riranger a terrlkc k lA .

With I  y*fl ft attenfebment and 
pel« the etergyma* landed tea fe e l '

Muriel'» attention fixed upon him
Somewhat »* > faltbfnl -log sat- he* a 
m aster; ba had been In many of hla 
own drettn* In these ten days and 
might well be forgiven for falling to 
nodes that something of violence* waa 
going on within this Kngtl«h gtrl 
whose outlines, like those of a vc.-b a no. 
were still d e a r and cold ngulnut the 
aky, exposing nothing of tbe Arc« and 
•team which may blow their tnrroand- 
tngs Into fragments.

The most that Muriel had ever Mid 
wa* that Peter was one of tbe "nice 
Americana," a patronising compliment 
which had made him tell the girl and 
her mother that he waa gratified al 
that judgment expressed hy "the b«r 
ter type of English." He did not know 
that by the processes within the Ben 
ham slater's lovely head, she had 
weighed carefully hi* physical appear­
ance .noting hla high bronxed forehead, 
hie straight nose. Ids lean hard cjieek* 
and the Shift Judicial lip» wltj h had 
boon tp  luberltao-'" of th# family over 
ataco Ja it lc *  D ow oift b id  b e #  paint 
od by Conley. Atie had judged him u  
one would Judge an nntmal, and satis 
fled, had methodically passed on to hi*

Peter's clothes are famous for their 
charming Incorreotneisa. No onr quite 
knows how lie succeeds In expressing 
through some expensively fashionable 
and unimaginative iidler so much of 
hla own .brand of dt-tlnctlon In dressL 
Evening clot lies or lialltyvrup, major's 
uniform or lounging flunnel». It Is a l­
ways the »nine; P iter's  e l i t e s  and 
Peter are one. An envious broker In 
New York named Moore once wild 
that Peter's clothes even expressed 
Peter's moods tlu-y could be lla p , 
soft and content'll In Ida IdU-ncw*; 
they could stiffen into fine dignity 
with a turn of Ills I bought. Muriel's 
father had given attention to clothes; 
the hunter's pink riding coat that still 
hangs In the hall closet In Beconxhlre 
Heath reminds his successors of the 
dominant, rare-roast-beef personality 
of 8lr Austin. I lls  iln ughter, like other 
women who are In the profession of 
being women, gave Importnm'e lo the 
deeorutlv* quid Hies of n m ale; sh- 
only forgot about Peter's face and flg 
urw and clothes \<hcn they had beet 
■ wallowed by hla complete whola— e 
whola which defied her methodical 
Judgment and made her eyes swim »nd 
begun to tern wltUlA her heart and

not very well inentloit- this acquaint­
ance Furthermore he lutd begun to 
feel that Muriel In worn» »1 range man­
ner of her own had created i»n aluios- 
pheri- of a priq.rletress without any 
other Intimacy than calling him Peter 
•nd. < |wm one oecaalon, dressing a cut 
of a I aw thorn on the back of hi* baud 
with u peculiar leiolerneau mixed with 
all ti e care of procedure that one can 
And In "WJiat to Do In an Emergency." 
He shrank from making the one In­
quiry he would have wished to make.

He BOW hud a chance to make till* 
Inquiry, liecauae Muriel sa id ; "You 
were standing there under that beech 
tree. I thought—”

"What did you think?"
“That you were looking through the 

glass across the Held» toward that 
place under th* big tree*—the place 
wa call the (.'urate's because one used 
lo live I here.”

Peter might have »1 token then tn ask 
who now occupied th* litUe gabled 
bourn with Its guardian tree». It was 
the oppori unity to hear a name he had 
not heard since he had board It from 
Chtooel Benliuui’s III« ; Peter's char- 
•CteriatK ntrw rslty  that oftyn mad# 
him allow life to set ft* oirfl pace grid 
bring event* at Its own whim, added 
at this moment to htu dlalmibiatlon to 
dlseb.se one of hla reasons for tilling 
under the Itenhaina’ roof. It prevent­
ed him from iqtewking. The sun was 
warm, there was a fatalistic assur­
ance that !■ • would hear the name 
soon enough, and there Waa the pos­
sibility that a look of pain would come 
Into MnrieTa face and he would hurt a 
girt for whom he had acquired tf good- 
natured, companionable and almost 
paternal affection.

•((¿outimu'il next wi-ek.)

M q Favorite Stories
Bq UtUtM S. COBB

Driven Beyond Hi* Strength
The late Paul Armstrong had two 

favorite »t,fries, one of these he called 
by the title "Fanny and the Pilseuer,”  i 
and while It was funny, It wonld never j 
do for publication in a newspaper bav- 
Ing a family circulation. The other | 
wax what I* known as a parlor story £  
It dealt with a down-snd outer. v M  te 
made a precarious living a* • .  M a d -18  
vrloh man. 1‘ flOafed front And hack, 13  
like k Mirile tn Its shell, betwreevl brtted 
Itourdu which bore advertisement» for 
a dairy’ lunch, lie marched tbe Ihnrery 
all day long for wages barely sufficient 
to keep body and soul together. •

One day. a* he plodib-d lite weary 
route, he saw n shining coin lying upon 
the sidewalk. Instantly he set his foot 
U|m>ii It, anil theu. stooping with a dif- 
Ib ulty IqnuiM* of his woOflkB walst- 
coat. I10 clutclied It In his e iger tìn­
gerà and raised it to his eyes. Then 
his heart Inside o f him gave a great 
throb of Joy. It was a tweiiiy-Uollar 
gold piece, lie  was we: ’ thy beyond hi* 
wildest ambitions.

Across the strtH-t was un excavation 
for a new building, l ie  hurried thither. 
Standing on the edge of the digging he 
unbuckled the straps which bound the 
squares of planking to hint, and. kick­
ing them to pieces with a glad ex­
ultant cry. he Hung the shattered eu> , J  
bfetns of Ids servitude down Into the *  
hole below. Then straightway he de­
parted for the nearest saloon, and 
stalking In, n triumphant figure even In 
Ids llanntlng tatters, he «lapped his 
precious gold piece down npou the bar 
nnd called for a drink of whisky. It 
was to have been the first of a long and 
gorgeous succession of drink* of 
Whisky.

Someone Jostled him In the side. He
tunfo.1 Kto ).nu4 La aaewea «.!.<• «xvi.sU» Uo

"What did you mean by that?”  be 
demanded, rubbing the seat of bis 
trouser» with both bands. “ Why did 
yon kick me?”

“ Oh," aald the ex sandw ich maiC 1» 
tones of an uncontrollable annoyance, 
"you're alw ays tying your shoestrteg I”
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Q  UII year» of export- d 
^  enco la thia bust- d
nesa enable U3 to oflTdr B 
you much expert advice. R 
When you drive up lo 8 
our friendly service sta- 6 
tion lo get a tankful of 5 
General gas let us tell ^ 
you many auto thing* f  
you ought to know. /
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Mortician
Beaverton, Oregon
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W e have on hand a choice 

Selection of
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LUMBER PRICES ]
iil

Planing Mill \ \
Running

Clear Spruce Siding, $18.00 
Flooring, $20.00 and up 
Ceiling, $20.00 and up

No. 2, 2x6’» and 2x8's, Surfaced, $15.00

Rough lank, $10.00 to $12.50 
Buy shingles before 
They go any higher

H

It will pay ‘you to call in £ 
and see our stock

Í Beaverton Planing
Erickson
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