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birth lav party there and is, he 
fee ’..-. *• ¡new hr.t c Idly rcve.vvd.

C H A P T E R  I V — C ontinued

Oration, itmrt inter« *st««d in what slu> 
was saying than in tbo yellow on- 
vriflpc, «q>ene«I ir carelessly. Hut in a 
flash his attention was whipped away 
from her. He read in a sweeping 
glance, ami before his eyes came hack 
to her they went hurriedly to his 
watch.

“ t*ve got to go, Gloria.** he said 
nervously. “ Immediately. This is im­
portant. IH  he gone a couple o f days. 
Something has happened."

He helped her in the car and lifted 
his foot to follow.

“Gloria." he muttered. “1 can't make 
Ir. I f  I see you home I w ill miss tho 
last boat across the hay."

She was more and tit.«re interested. 
She had never known Graft on to show 
emotion as he showed it tonight; she 
was more and more enrtous about that 
"business" which carries! him ont of 
town. Why hadn't he tossed the tele­
gram across the table for her to read’  
Here was a shut door, and from being 
barred a door always Invites the more 
temptingly. Especially to a girl like 
Gloria.

“ Why, I can go home alone— ”
“ I don’t like it. I —"  He ended 

abruptly and thrust his head into the 
car. his eyes questing hers in the half- 
light.

“Come with me, G loria !"
Gloria wondered what he meant: 

whether the man was suggesting an 
elopement or Just a wild bit o f down­
right uncouventionality.

“ I mean it." said Grafton. “ Listen. 
The new day has already started. I"ve 
got to drive up into the country: we'll 
phone your mother and will start right 
away. We'll get there long before 
noon; we'll be hack before night. It 
would mean only a day's outing and 
no harm done. Won't you come. 
Gloria? Please come!“  He pulled out 
his watch again. “ We've Just got time 
to catch the boat comfortably." He 
called to the taxi driver, “ To the 
ferry.”  and Jumped in.

“ Hut—“
“ You can come ns far as the ferry, 

anyway. And—"
When they came to the ferry there 

was no time for debating the matter; 
the crowd was pouring toward the last 
boat, and Gloria, her eyes bright with 
the Joy o f her escapade, went with 
him through the little gate. It was 
onconventional, as she saw quite 
clearly. But to Gloria unconvention- 
aiiry was a condition fa irly divided 
into two wildly separated browsing 
grounds; there was the thing which 
was just “daring” ; there was that 
other which was ugly because It was 
“ compromising.”  This adventure prom­
ised to fa ll into the safer category.

They laughed together in anticipa­
tion as they crossed the bay. On the 
electric train they were whizzed 
among many sleepy folk into a sleep­
ing town. Oakland, drowsing and si­
len t Bratton summoned a somnolent 
tax! driver and they were whisked 
through the cool air fo a garage. He 
le ft her a moment, sitting In the taxi, 
while he ran In and arranged for a 
roadster.

Gloria, le ft to her own thoughts, be­
gan to regret having come. The thing, 
reviewed In solitude, was “ crazy." 
She grew vaguely distressed. She 
wanted to go back to San Francisco—  
bnt there would be no boat now until 
full morning, three or four hours; she 
could not get home before seven or 
half past seven o'clock.

“ I ’ve got the car.”  Gratton was 
back offering to help her down. “And 
I  phoned your mother."

“ Was she— "
“ She trusts you with me, Gloria,”  he 

said quickly.
She let him help her Into the car he 

had hired. Gratton would not tell her 
where they were going, assuring her 
gaily that their destination was re- 
t w l  m  the surprise lo r  her.

lie  «‘»¡nlcd laughingly when she asked. 
“ Maybe we'll keep rigid en going, al­
ways and always.”  he Jested with her. 
She thought that under the Jest there 
Svas a queer nute; when Ills eyes 
flashed briefly toward her she tried to 
read their message. Hut the h«>ur. 
mystery tilled, tilled them w ith mys­
tery.

Gloria begun laughing.
“ What will we look like tomorrow — 

I mean when it's full day ' Me dn-ssod 
like .ids .roti in evening suit!"

“ Hj .love !" said Gratton. Then he 
laughed with her, "It's  Hie lark of 
my life."

They were far up-country when the 
sun rose. Gloria was asleep and start- 
«‘d wide awake when the ear stopped 
suddenly. They were In tho one street 
o f a little town; it must ho eight 
o’clock.

Over their breakfast In the little
¡ wayside restaurant It was Gratton who 
I did all o f the talking. Gloria by now 
1 realized that she was downright sorry 

that she had ere <»\
••The waiter," » « said as they fin

“ Gratton and W ife. S. F.M Sh# 
Tur -ed Crimson. Went White.

isht-d. "is staring his head off at our 
clothes.”

“ We’re going to remedy that mat­
ter. Come on ; the : tores are open."

" I  haven’t a oeut with me—"
“ Let me he your hanker.”  he said 

lightly.
Gloria hesitated. Hut very briefly. 

The escapade, even tills going at eight 
o’clock in the morning into a country 
store with a man and on money tmr- 
rowed from the man, was an experi­
ence to put the gay note o f adventure 
bark into the affair.

Gloria made her purchases In flf 
teen minutes and the change from 
theater gown into an olive outing sul* 
in another fifteen. When they left 
both were strangely silent.

“ I owe you a lot o f money." she 
said with assumed earlessness.

“ Which I hope yon never repay." he 
returned meaningly.

At nine o'clock they were threading 
the streets o f Sacramento. At a little 
after ten they were In Auburn. On. 
over a narrow, red dirt road, closer 
down to the gorge, across the long 
bridge, up and up the steep, writhing 
grade. They came to the top of the 
ridge; raced through Cool, through 
Loins—

“Coloma!" gasped Gloria. "You are 
going to Coloma!”

“ Well?”  he said lightly.
“ It is to Coloma that you have been 

coming every week!”
“ Well?”  he said a second time.
“Then you— you, too— ”
He glanced at the road, cut d- a, 

the speed still more, and looked back 
Into her thoughtful eyes.

«■

“ Would you rattier that It was Mark 
King or I who succeeded 1”

Site was clearly perplexed.
"Mark King is papa's partner,”  ahv

said musingly.
“ And 1? I hope one day to be more 

than his partner!”
She understood hut gave no sign of 

I'.i.dotsinudlng. lie  did not press the 
point.

“ Here we an'," he said presently ns
the first of the picturesque old rook- 

| amt mortar houses of Coloma stood 
forth out of the wilderness "And 
you're dead tired and nearly dead for 
steep. I am sorry we cau’t have s 
city hotel up here: hut I ’ll get you a 
r.sini where you can lie down. You 
can sleep and rest for two or three 
hours; then we'll start hark."

He list the way to the little "hotel.” 
ami she followed. Since she could 
not Insist on following him ntiout his 
“htislnoss," it was. perhaps. Just as 
well if she lay down. And. alone, 
thought things out. Ho placed a chair 
f««r her and arranged for her n»«m. He 
paid for It In advance, saying that 
they would ho leaving In a hurry; he 
registered for her. Then G!««rlu was 

| shown down a long halt and to her 
room. Ilero Gratton left her. Imp«- 
tient to he away. She went to her 
w nitow and stood looking out. She 
saw Gratton come nhout tin* comer of 
th<> house ami Start across the street. 
\ man. a very htg'nrnn. came to meet 
h!m. They stood together talking In 
the middle of the roil«!, their voices 
low. their looks earnest. They went 
away together. She shlveresl and went 
to her txal and sat down, her hands 
tight clasped, a look o f trouble In her 
eyes. Gratton and Swen Hrodle to­
gether—

“ I don't understand." She said It to 
herself over and over. *T can’t uu 
ds rstund !"

She sprang up ami left the room, go­
ing In feverish haste hack to the front 
part o f tho building. She was groping 
blindly In u mental fog : site was tired, 
v.-ry tirisl. And uncertain. Suddenly 
she felt utterly alone, hopelessly, help- 
h ~sty alone. She want,si her mother, 
and with the impulse wheeled hack 
toward-tho clerk.

“ I want to use the long-distance tele­
phone." site said “ Where ia It?"

"This way. miss," said the man. 
eager to he o f seryloe. Then, with a 
bashful grin, he amended: “ I beg
luirdoo. Mrs. Gratton, I mean!"

Gloria stared at him. Her mouth 
was open to correct him ; she saw how 
naturally his mistake was made. Hut 
before site could speak a wild flutter 
lu her heart stopped the words; she 
m o t swiftly to Hie register. In Graf­
ton's own hand, set opposite the clerk's 
number seven indicating her mom. 
were the words: "Grattou ft Wife. S.
1’." She turned crimson; went white.

"I 'll telephone later." she said faint­
ly. and went again to the door and this 
time out into the autumn sunshine. 
All o f the high adventure wus dead 
n-dies; the "lark" was lost In a sinister 
enterprise.

Grafton’s wtfe— Mrs. Gratton— He 
had done that! She walked on blind­
ly ; tears gathered, tears o f mortifica­
tion, of blazing anger. Hut they did 
not fa ll; she dabbed viciously at her 
eyes. Why had he done that? Why?

"Howdy, miss?" a voice was saying.
It brought her back to earth from a 

region o f swirling vapors, back to to­
day and Coloma. She stopped and 
looked at the man, startled. He was 
a stranger, yet dimly fainlllur.

" I  wanted to ask," he said solicitous­
ly. “how your father was tills morn­
ing."

“My father?" she repeated dully. 
“ Oh. he's quite well, thank you."

I ’ lalnly her words puzzled him.
"You're the young lady that stopped 

In my store one day last spring with 
Mark King? June It was, wasn't It?"

“ Yes,”  she admitted. She would
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Mitsui» in First Rank as Masters of Finance

The story o f the famous Japanese 
family of Mitsui goes back more than 
27) years. Takatoshi Mitsui conceived 
the plan which resulted In the great 
house o f Mitsui. He Inherited a pawn 
shop from his father. Ills  ambition 
was to have an exchange hou*e, but 
it was very difficult for an outsider to 
break into a business of this kind. He 
began, therefore, by opening a drap­
ery shop In Honcho In 1070 and es­
tablished a money exchange depart­
ment. In less than 10 years he had 
won a place among exchangers. In 
May, 168.3, he opened an exchange 
bouse in Surugacho. In  lOikJ nm.ther

one opened In Kyoto and In 1001 one 
In Osaka. He provided that each ex­
change house should have a member 
o f the Mitsui family at Its head and 
each o f these In turn should be suc­
ceeded by a member of the Mitsui 
family. In February, 1872, five young 
member.» o f the Mitsui family were 
sent to the United States to learn 
the banking business. The following 
year the first national bank In Ja­
pan was opened by Mitsui-Guml and 
Ono-Gutni. In 1870 the Mitsui* estab- 
lislied the first private bank In Japan.

Our muiio Lag “ Wait and hope!"

never have remembered him Hut he, 
»  ho had not »ecu others like her, re-
menthe red.

“ Then .You're Men Gnyuor'a girl? And 
you say he-» weil?"

"Quito well, I believe," she said
coolly.

"Hut wasn't he hud hurt last night?”
"Papa hurt? Ilovv hurt?" she cried 

sharply. "When? Where? Toll me:
why don’t you tell tue?"

He looked at her lit wonder.
"A ll I know Is Just what I heard. 

I heard he got hurt at old Loony 
Honeycutt’»  Inst night. Bight bad 

hurt, they sal«!. Hut I was Just asking 
you "

“ Where 1» he?" »he cut In excitedly.
"Now ?"

' Didn't you Just conte out o f the 
hotel?" lit« looked more puzzled than 
ever. "Wasn't he there?"

“ Hew do I know? Was he taken
there?"

He nodded. "Leastwise I heard he 
was. Last night - "

Gloria tunic«! itml ran hack to the 
building she liait quilted only n mo­
ment ago. bursting Into the front room, 
dettiaiuliitg earnest IV unti In word* Hint 
rame with a rush :

"Is  my father here? la he hurt?" 
“ Your fattier? Unit—  Say. you 

ain't Hen Gaynor's daughter, are von?"
"Yes. yes. Take me to papa. 

Quick"’ salit Gloria Imperiously "You 
should have told me the minute I 
en me."

“ Hut I didn't know— "
••Quick !" repented Gloria 
He showed her to the room, only 

three doors hevond tier own. He 
moved to iqten tto* door hut Gloria’s 
hand was first to the knob; she opened 
and went lit. rinsing the tlistr softly. 
Site mailt« oui a limit’s form on the 
bed: there was a » l i l t ,  bandage about 
his head, lie  stirred and turned half 
over.

“ Papa !"  cried Gloria, her voice 
catching.

lie  lo ok -ill at her In wonderment:
Gloria mían i I the loot, in his eyes and 
fur a terrible moment thought that 
he was dying.

"G loria !" he said In amazement.
" K m

“ uh. patia"’
To Hen tlaynor Mils unannounced 

coming o f his daughter partook o f ihe 
nature o f an apparition amt o f a mir­
acle. Itili the hands gripping his were 
flesh and blood hands.

"By tile laird, we’ll unit their tildes 
to our barn door yet!”  were his first 
words o f greeting.

“ What In the world happened?" 
Gloria asked after n sigh o f relief 

"How you happened to he here gets 
me." said Onynor. “ It ’s like magic. 
You didn’t hear down In Man Fran­
cisco that l was hurt, dhl you?"

"No. I—I Just liHpliened to bo
here. You see. papa— "

"That'll cnine later." he broke In. 
“ You’re here: that's alt that counts 
You're going to do something for me.''

Anything, thought Gloria. And she 
wag glad that he did not seek Jn«t 
now the explanation of her presence 
here ; o f course she would 
everything—Inter. Hilt she 
confused—"Mrs. Gratton" ! 
down In the depths o f hpr 
girl heart, want to tie thnt?

"You nre not dangerously 
papa ?"

"Bless you. n " ! Not now. thnt you're 
here. I got a cmrk on Ihe heml thnt 
sickened me; hut the tough old skull 
held out ngulnst It. And I got an arm 
broken ami n rib rrnrkisl — Don't you 
worry about me. I ’ll he on my feet In 
n week. Now. listen: I've got to talk
fast before somebody comes In. You 
know the trail through the mountain* 
to our place; you rode It twice with 
King."

"Yes.”
“ I want you to ride It again today. 

You ean get a horse at the stable. 
Don't let anyone know where you are 
going. I want you to take a message 
to King. And It's got to get to him 
and Into nohody’s banda hut his. Un­
derstand thnt. Gloria?"

Gloria saw a terrible earnestness 
In lier father's eves. She squeezed his 
hands ami replied:

"O f rnurM, pupa. I'll do whatever 
you want.”

“God bless you for that,”  he mut­
tered. “ This Is sober, serious busi­
ness, Gloria ; you are the only one 
here I could trust. King will he at the 
house; at least I hope he will. And, 
Gloria, I want you to prornlsp, by all 
that’s good and holy. Hint you won't 
let n word or a sign or a hint slip to 
anybody else. Not a soul on earth. 
W ill yon, Gloria?”

■’Yes.”  She had never known her 
father to be so tensely In earnest.
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FOR EXT F A IT »
It was a Connecticut Yankee who 

first mmle wunden nutmegs, but 
it remained for an Oregxmian to 
manufacture wooden nest eggs of

western red cedar, ami do a pros­
perous business turning them out 
h  la said the hen* approved o f 
v an bee a us« they warm more 
easily than glass or porcelain and 
their odor ia distasteful to ver­
min.

O f Oregon’s primary income i*l 
per cent |a accounted for by for­
est products, agriculture and man­
ufacturing. O f this 1*1 per root 
forest predueta contribute 42 per 
cent; agriculture 24 per cent; and 
manufacturing (other than o f for­
est products) 24 per cent

During the past fl years, the 
Washington member« o f the Order 
o f DeMoiny have planted 11*7,460 
young forest trees on their forest 
in the Wind River valley, Colum­
bia national forest.

tell him 
was still
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frivolous

hurt.

M Shop Fri. and Sat., This Week. 
Store Closed Monday, Labor Day;
Features For Friday - Saturday September 2 - 3

39c
SUGAR.

Pure Cane

10 lbs

MILK, 
SUNTEX,

COFFEE
Kdward’a Dependable /% q  

or Msk-I-Mum
I-lb. Yaruum Can

Max-1-Mum
Tall Can. per can

lllrarhrs ami 
Sterilizes, per Imttle

10c

Crackers 
19c[»n on  Flakes 

2-lb. pkg.

SALT
l ine f « r  Pichle« »r  19c

^  tahlc asc. 8-11». phg_____________

Highway llrand 
5-11». Pail

j

HONEY, 
SHRIMP, 
CATSUP, 
SARDINES, 
PAR,
Palmolive 
Soap:;;. - I9c 

MAYONNAISE, 
? Deviled Meat»

Per can
Gulf hist Fancy

Vant amp's or 
H i g h »  »V I i - I I I .  (» o l i lo

North Star 
Per ran

The concentrated soap 
that ia l»iad tv the hands

43c
10c
12c]
7c\

29c

Salad Oil
in your container 
Quart

Best Foods 
Pint

Libby's, 5c ran« 
.1 for

15c
25c
10c

R O A STS
Choice Cuts o f  Beef or Pork

£ 1 i^ Ci i  i
Eastern Sugar Cured

“̂ i b .
Baby Beef

0 B A C O N S T E A K

A lb. 1 6 i c lb 1 5 c
5 B E E F  B O IL H A M S

 ̂ Lean and Tender I Iaif or Whole

2 lb. 7 k lb. 1 5 c
5 Spring Chicken and Rabbit Go To Holiday (.unii

s

Get Our Price F irst 
On Canning Peaches

■ i Z -Z L

feßjmie
Strip " 

* -
PtkjAwciAi news
tv O td 9nK|

A0Y*C£ F«OfA 
«UASMtUÄToM
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IB P«ftM»<«A.%UI 

I Y b  «A B U O YWriA
AS PAST AS 7WCV 
am  fitfcffrvco.

WARKETOM
I TBOCfWriflMAPf 
I RnAAiUS GAlffKt 
I  Q hrrA O O 'jf AMI 

UMCMAJ*» P

MICKIE, TH E PRIN TER'S D EVIL

„OR. HERO VS DISSOLVED IU TEARS* 
WE IS LEAVIWS A YRflvlL-BEHIUD 
HUA LIKE A  SPRUJKLtklG U/AGOU 
LETS' 9MAOOVJ TWe LAO AWO
^ e e  VJktr t h ' BRikM w e e p s 1 J

TOO AIOT SHEW »O.T RADIO <SEY WOVMERES, MAOE 
T A *  t RE AO VU.lERE A GrVJV USED HIS CAT 

PER- A  RAOIO AWTEWUAE, <o O  t BORROWED A 
CAT AH’ WRAPPED A  VJlRE ROUUO ITS TAVL AU' 

HOOKED IT TO WV RADIO «SET AMO TOWED 
IQ AUO THEM VJUX 9ROAOCASTlkl3 

FEEOILl' THAE AT TH' UklCOU! PARK

AUO VJHEU THAT OLE CAT 
HEARD ALU THAT AVUFUL 
ÛRDWUU’ *4 ROARIU '
AW' «SUARUhIGt, HE 
DUGt (U HIS TOES 

AH' SEAT IT

AuD  I OEEkl AU » OMER 
Towu AM1 l DOtJY SEE 
KIUTHIU1 OR AAV RAOlO 

SET lOOVJHERSô I

Where Is M Y  Wandering Radio ?


