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FROM 1HIL Hfcii»fcNlNG

U? U i  cAiifvMvio «1*4 1 0  Mark 
h.i.t  i>ro«p«ctor • • « •  An«Sy Pork*
•  • k ‘ ile4 hv Soron Urodio Po rk -
ore  outihM eomponion Kin* 1« oo 
klo oo j  to iho homo sit hi« friand, 
noo ‘lovnoi Kina ond Otynor
• h i r «  will. B i 'd i «  knowlodff* of o 
Vh«' «tot* of k'dden cold King 
o m  k M.» Jo* nor oud 1« tin- 
j r « » » « * !  bv n«r douohto lilorlo'« 
jouthfu ' boottjr H« dtolikeo o 
k «v * t  rloitoi tomato Ormttoii. With  
dlor'fc Kina r l « « «  to Colon»*. In» 
««ndina to "«ount Heooyvutt Ho 
And* ftrvvdlo w i l l  th# old pros 
*>Ovt»'. ood o*imo«ity Ooroo Their 
comport ion«* l for t dov drowo 
K u  v v'looet tc tllono. O lorU  ond 
H». mol ho* .«turn to Son Kron-

* V I,
vllono A.vi.mnonl«* i»r*tton on o 
’*»u»lnoa» trip. At Oolomo oho 

find» hor fothor lv*tlH hurt. Ho 
gi\o« hor « tio»».iv » <wt o t'Ovk- 
«go f  t r  K «o  it ter to get
the n to hit» ot on» » tilorio reol- 
tooo bow oh« how «'on.;>romtoed her* 
oolf %T hor Journev with Gratton. 
He ?* «poo«» mon loge, ond Gloria  
opporor Uv accrpto hit" Qrotton
• n o -g o *  for the m Arrtog e by o 
couitrv -Judge.’* King comoo to 
tko h>u*0. unooOlt bv Gloria. In­
formed or the cottiinK coromony, 
ho \r*tch*s It from o window At 
the ) « « t moment »¡ lent refuse* to 
uttor the requiotte “v e i M In tho 
roeultont oonfu* m King en tors 
the room ond Hlorto oppoolo to 
him for protection

CHAPTER V—Continued
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"Walt for me outside. Summerlin*.“ 
muttered Grattnn. "I haven’t said you 
•ron’t be needed, have I?"

“Jim,“ called Kin*, “»lip your arm 
through Summerlin*’* and lead him 
vff with you. Feed him If you feel 
like It. and let him »tick around for a 
word with Grattnn If he wants. And 
you. Steve Jarrold. Ben Gaynnr Isn't 
here, hut Just the same you can take 
It from me that neither you nor any 
ether of Swen Rmdle’s hangdog* t* 
—anted in Ben Gaynor’s house. Out 
you go.“

Jarrold’* eye* slanted off ti Gratton. 
Then, seeing himself Ignored and for­
gotten. he shrugged his shoulders, 
pulled on bis hat. and went out. Be­
hind him. arm In arm. one smiling 
widely and the other pulling back and 
sputtering, went Jim and the “Judge."

To all this Gloria had giver, scant 
attention. The spell no longer lay 
over her; she was keenly awake to the 
demands of the present; she was 
thinking, thinking, thinking! What 
temporary sense of security was hers 
■was due to Mark King, to his presence. 
But wher. he went, there remained 
Gratton and his Tenom. Quicksands 
all about her In which she would be 
floundering at this moment but for 
Mark King—

Her heart was heating again, the 
pallor left her face, which became 
delicately flushed. Her eye* rose to 
King’s end met his long and search- 
Inglr. Tet there was that In this ex­
pression that made him understand 
that she was not looking at him. the 
physical man. so much as through 
him. For the first time In her pam­
pered life the day had come when she 
was face to face with Tttal Issues; 
when there was no mamma and no 
papa to turn to; when there were no 
shoulders other than her own to feel 
the weight of events. She must do 
ber own thinking, come to her 
oen decisions. It seemed that wtth­
in her. coexistent and forever In 
conflict, there were two Glorias; a 
girt who was very young, spoiled, vain, 
and aelflsh ; a girl who was older, who 
looked above and beyond the confines 
of her own self, who was warm­
hearted and Impulsive, and could be 
generous. No matter what she had 
felt toward Gratton before, she de­
tested him now ; no matter what he 
might have appeared In San Francisco, 
here in his unaccustomed garb he 
looked to ber pnny. shallow, and con­
temptible. He was. as ahe had told 
him. a beast. He had betrayed ber 
confidence; be had taken ad>antage 
of her headlong youth; he had dis­
played to her view the vlleness within 
him. He loved her, did he? So ranch 
the better. It lay within her power, 
then, to repay him. If only In part, for 
what he had made her suffer.

" I  repeat. Miss Gloria.”  Gratton was 
saying, a stubborn look In hli eyes, 
“that yon promised to marry me. Ton 
have had a hard day. I realize; there 
baa been mnch to unnerve you. I 
erred In haste, perhaps; I  should have 
waited until you had a night’s rest. 
But you know why I did not wait It 
was for your sake."

Gloria heard him through with a 
hard little (mile.

“ Nothing la further from my Inten­
tion, Mr. Gratton,” she told him Idly, 
“than to marry you. Now or ever. 
Flense let ua consider the matter 
dosed once and for all.“

Ills Angers worked nervonsly at hi* 
dss. Gloria chose the moment to 

to King a

She «anted Gratton to see, she »  «tiled 
to hurt him all that she could. She 
looked back to see him wince. Nor 
did his quick contraction of the brow* 
result from her glunce alone; he hud 
seen the look lying unhidden In King’s 
cic». Murk King hnd tonight, for the 
first time, swept barrier* aside and 
looked straight Into his own hoart and 
known that all of the love that was In 
him to give had been given to Gloria 
Gaynor; he was certain of nothing Just 
now beyond the tremendous, all ex­
cluding fact that, wise or fool, he 
loved her He wanted her with a 
want that I* greater than hunger or 
thirst, or love of man for man or of 
man for life Itself. Much of this lay 
shining In his eye*, for Gratton to read 
—or for Gloria.

“ 1 aiu no boy to he thrown aside like 
an old glove.”  cried Gratton. beside 
himself with Jealous fury. "You have 
promised; you have loved tue; In your 
heart you love me now, 1 tell you. 
you shall marry me.’’

Gloria's laughter, cool and Insolent, 
maddened hint.

“Think before you laugh I What If. 
Instead of doing the gentlemanly 
thing, I refuse«, to marry you? Alone 
with me all this time; all last night; a 
clerk to swear 1 bought clothing for 
you; a register to show where we en­
gaged a room as man and wife; the 
San Francisco p«;>er* already bandying 
your name about, already nosing after 
scandal. You’ve got to marry me; 
there Is nothing else for you to do!” 

Gloria flushed hotly. But ouly In 
anger this time. King mystified, look 
in* from one to the other, turned at 
last to Gloria and muttered:

“ For God's sake let me throw him 
out of the door!”

“ I think It might be best first.“ she 
answered quietly. “ If Mr. Gratton re­
mained tong enough to understand that 
this Is the last time I shall ever speak 
to him or listen to a word from him. 
He has tried to get me Into a nasty 
situation; he will do all that he can 
to promote scandal. But I want him 
to know that he will. In the end of It 
all. hare my father to reckon with— 
and my friends.” Again she looked 
swiftly at King and again Gratton 
writhed at the look. "Papa will not be 
here tonight: he la hnrt and In Colon»*, 
and I'll give you hli message soon. 
Bot—“

"You saw your father! In Coloma!“ 
It wa* a ga*p of astonishment from 
Gratton. “You said nothing—You 
brought a message to King here?” 

“And you escorted me and never 
guessed!“ Gloria taunted him.

HI* prominent eyes bulged, written 
large with consternation. For a mo­
ment he stood the picture of uncer­
tainty. plucking at hit lip.

“Gloria.” he said shortly, “despite 
all you have said I shall see you again. 
Tomorrow, when we have both rested. 
I'U come to you. Now, If yon will 
pardon me. I’ ll have a word with 
King. Took you. Loony Honeycutt la 
dead at last. His secret Is no longer 
his secret. Swen Brodte knows some­
thing—a whole lot—”

“ It strikes me.” frowned King, “that 
you know more of this than I gave 
you credit for. Where do you come 
ln r

“ I know—nearly all that It Is necea- 
aary to know!” His eye* flashed tri­
umphantly. "Think I'm the man to let 
the crowd of you lift a fortune tight 
nnder my nose? Here la my proposi­
tion. and you'll thank your stars that 
I make 1L You and I enter into a pact 
right now. purely business, you under­
stand. Whatever we find we divide, 
flfty-flfty—-

King’s sudden laughter, no pleasant 
sound In Grafton’* ears, checked the 
rush of words. To accept Gratton as 
a partner—on a flfty-flfty split of the 
spoils! Wa* the man crazy?

“ I have been working with Brodle,” 
shouted Gratton. “ If  I chip In with 
him against you. what will the In­
evitable end be, I ask you? Look at 
the odd*—”

“ The Inevitable end.” said King 
sternly, “ will be that they'll pick your 
bones and kick yon out.”

“ I demand to know what word Gay­
nor sent—”

"W ill yon have him go, Mark?” laid 
Gloria. “He—sicken* me.”

King, unleashed by her words, took 
a quick step forward.

"•Gratton." he said, “you’d bet­
ter go."

Gratton, rising to fresh fury, shouted 
at him;

“And leave you and her here? Alone? 
All nlghr—"

King bore down upon him and struck 
1dm acroas the mouth, hurling him 
back so that Gratton tripped and felL 
Gloria rose and tugd patching, fer-

ri.iisl and vei fa*« lontc«l. She aau 
Grattan crawl i«> bis feet, King's hand 
»hot mil swiftly, gripping Ills wrist.

“ You’ll go now?"
“ Yes. I'll g»>. But—*
“On your way, then!"
“ But—”
"Shut up!" A tremor not to be re- 

pre»>ed shook King’s voice “ And go 
before I— Just go!”

Gratton caught up his Imt. stood for 
a moment plucking at hta lip and 
staring at Gloria, and then turned and 
went out. Strangely, only uow that 
lie had gone, did Gloria shiver and 
look after him fearfully. The man 
here hnd swilled so futile and yet she 
li.nl seen that last took, to tilled with 
malevolence that In Ills wake the room 
seemed steeped In menace King must 
have had somewhat the same sort of 
nil Impression; he went to Ih* door 
and culled out loudly;

“Jim! Oh, Jim."
“Coinin'. Mari».“
"Gratton'* outside. I’ve told him to 

dear out. Give him about two min­
ute*. and If lie's still here throw a gun 
on him and run him olT the place.”

“Oh. I’m going fast enough.” From 
somewhere off In the dark It was Graf­
ton’s voice calling hack hatefully. 
“And don’t you forget It. Mark King. 
I aiu going where nn offer like mine to 
3oil will he accepted. We’ll he there 
before you yet. a dozen men that won’t 
luv down before you! And you enn 
tell that girl In there, with my compli­
ments. she'll be on her knee* to me 
before she’s a day older.”  He lifted 
his voice so that Glortu. shivering In 
the silent house, must hear every word.
• You can tell her. too. that If I didn't 
telephone to her mother from Oakland. 
I did call up two of the San Fran­
cisco newspu|>er office*! Tell her to 
watch for the p*|i*rs. Ami when 
they get wind of the nice little situs 
lion tonight. Gloria here all night—”

King had held the door open only to 
«ee If Gratton wa* going to his hor*e. 
Now, however, he slammed It suddenly 
and went back to Gloria. After all. 
Jltu could be depend«*] on to see to 
Gratton. There was still the m«»saaKe 
to tie had from Ben Gaynor, wh«». It 
seemed, lay hurt somewhere In Coloma.

But he stopped dea«! In his tracks 
when he saw Gloria, and for the mo­
ment all thoughts of Gaynor or a me* 
sage fled from his mlmt. Again she 
was a* pale as death; she Ufte«l to 
King eve* sick with terror.

“ I haven't got the straight of things 
very well." King said to her. speaking 
very gently. “Only one thing swms 
clear. You are tired half to death and 
worried the other half. I wouldn’t let 
myself think «>f that snake Gratton or 
his poison dripping*. Things will 
work out all right. They always do. 
you know.”

•’l l «  they?" she asked listlessly. An«! 
she force«! a smile, so wan and bleak 
that It came close to putting a dash 
of tear* loto King’s eyes.

“ For one thing.” he said brusquely, 
“ I'll bet you haven't had a bite to eat 
since you got here; have you?” She 
shook her hend: she hadn’t thought of 
such a thing as eating.

“ You’ll alt right down." commanded 
King. “Or lie ibiwn I* better. In two 
shakes I'll bare something ready for 
you.”

"You are so good to me.“ That rame 
straight from Gloria's heart; her eyes 
shone with a gratitude which struck 
him as far beyond proportion to the 
small deed of the moment. “ I'll go up­
stairs a moment; papa's message—”

“ It can wait ten minutes.”

“ I.el toe get It now. I I will 
«Iowa lu luv room until you «ali ue. If
you «sut me to."

“Tti ,t's a«awl “ ll%* ivat«'!n*«, I ?r 
slowly upainlrs and then hi,-*1« < i > 
lite kit« ni i líe « i t  a wond-i.*» „ot «•' 
In the acoul *' t«.i ra o * - Í« ,.i I
a glue.' Jai o* liatsm. « t,a  *»f m 'i* ,  a,I 
kinds o* vaa.ied g».-t« la i  i so ■
I Ilio G.ougb »««■•up,i*l s u o  ' ¡ « c o  »,.■>- 
uU«r.»i ■ •..« .:i'.i>;,: i  I >a-. i*«‘ nap
I» i > «i 11 ; -<io tuo tv... : H ,i(  ¡.«i I'wiis i 
lief%•;%' .*.*'» miai.! há;j im  -n ' i e  fa

ai tuois ,i it* li *11 
««•

luri, re ■.*.•.
forgot • *i. . *.* ;>i«i Uuu pitiful!,! h 
don r. li,,' !«»**>!

“ just • am* a««i y f a i.'n ' «„J
lie lliol ..M,»eu «, s«i' ful the *.*i,ity J 
murar« V u «ir  air,. .« «Itwei* %!
ways *.i rsiu, ■ %ut. t«,.«;..# , »,'"Ile. .« 
the ni1 legre« **.•% '.■• ulj.'.iiuri”  % 
lo il«*vel"t' be■ "wo .n «:». :.i -«» gr.>«
up lo Ufes ree¡-"i%atbtllt|»a Ils se 
member«',! «luis w;*\ n» m ‘ .««a, 
taina and sought to f»rart :!.«■ i»>
nient of one evening In th» cit . ' .is.e
she was her r«'nt self; theie » 1.« h»«< 
bifn whni her mother hu>! Muds .«* 
over.”

Gloria lay on her t»«l. -her h e .«  
pre*-sml tight upon b«*r « n»«s,, « *c« 
her will ait against heeding , 1,,. in ,«t, 
log In her temple* as she strove '.> 
think clearly. Gratton s * >r is i*ug 
In her ear*. They plunged ber '*•*.« 
panic. For sisire» of “ friends” tu,, 
hundreds of a«'«|Uiilntances slit » ,  nW 
furnish a topic of talk.

But Gloria clung passionately tu 
the one straw offered her: Mtr»
King had come; he had saved her. «. 
only for (he moment. If tilers t «n  
further salvation. It lay In Mark King 
A10I so she came presently to » 
thought that made her all holt ug- 
rlght. that set her heart racing, that 
brought a nrw look Into her sy*« 
Just now It had seemi*>l so clear thsi 
only one thing could save her mai 
riage with Gratton. But Gratton «as 
gone and Mark King «a t  here! If she 
married King! The “Judge” w.i* still 
h«'re. What If she went to Klug, say 
Ing to hlui straightforwardly; “Thus 
ami su< h Is my preilU-aiuent. For my 
sake—for the sake of impa’s «laughter 
amt hence for papa's sake no less • 
will you go through the form of mar 
rytng me? I shall be no burden; It 
will make no «inference In your Hie. 
For tomorrow I will go hack to San 
Francia«*» and you neeil neier s«*e in* 
again. You can let me haie a divorce ; 
you will have lost nothing ; 1 shall 
time been saved everything. Will yroo 
marry me, Mark King?”

O O O O O O O

“Gloria!" King was calling. “ Will 
you <*>■»• down now? KverytUIng's 
ready."

”•’«lining." answer«*! Gloria.
She glanced In her glass a* ahe 

w. nt out ; the color which had ptnyed 
hldeaml seek all day wu* again tinting 
her cheeks a delicate rose What were 
fatigue ami hunger when hope at­
tended them?

But It happen«*! that Glurln'a Im­
pulse. which was at least honest and 
frank, wu* for a little held In abey­
ance, ami tima It came about that she 
lost the opportunity to appear before 
Mark King at a critical moment as be- 
Ing straight dealing, direct, and out­
spoken. She lhanke«) him with her 
eyes for the lunch he had set forth 
for her ; she gave him a quick little 
smile as he wnlted on her There was 
In his eyes n look which he had no sus­
picion was (here, the look of a man's 
adoration.

cto n *  c o s t i n u b d  1

Intricate Problem Is History of Mankind

Five hundred year* may not seem to 
be many If put against the years of 
which man has left written or pictured 
re«*»rd of himself. The first we know 
of him In that way is of a certain King 
Menes of Egypt and of the first dy­
nasty, who met an unfortunate death 
in an encounter with a hippopotamus. 
The date of this tragic accident, singu­
lar as the first record In man's hlstorj, 
wa* no further back than 4.400 years 
before the Christian era—say. «.uuO 
years ago. But what la that In com­
parison with all the years that man 
has been a reasoning, problem-solving 
creature on the earth? Worked flint* 
have been found in strata of the end 
of th# Pliocene period, at a date reck­
on«*! by geologist* to be about flOb.OUO 
B. C  A creature that could shape 
those flints, adapting them, a* we have 
to suppose, to a preconceived end. I* 
surely to be complimented with the 
name of “ man.” The few year# for 
which man has left tu any records 
othar than hU_haxullwoQut, Utfi lotos

and artistic things that he hae wrought, 
and. especially, those great o il flees and 
tombs innde for bis dead, are, there­
fore, almoit as nothing In the entire 
story's length.—Horace G. Hutchinson 
in London Quarterly Itevlew.

Old Americas College
Dartmouth college, at Hanover, 

N. II., was the outgrowth of Joshua 
Moor's Imllan Charity school open«*) 
by Kev. Kleazer Wheelock at Leban 
on. O n ,  In lT'ct A sum of »0,000 
was collected in Great Britain aud 
placed in trust. With the endow­
ment Doctor Wheelock decided to ex­
tend the ephere of his work and ad­
mit English student*. The Institution 
was moved to Hanover In 1785. In 
the rharter the name of Dartmouth 
college was adopted at a compliment 
to Lord Dartmouth, who was head of 
the board of trustees In England, sad 
took a great lnkaaast to ilia 
tloo. ~  —
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F R ID A Y . S K ITF .M H K K as, itiü'j

J. II Hayes of Aloh* visit«*! 
with Beaverton friend* laat wwk 

C. C. TrlpP returned last week 
from Washington. Ilwa. where h«< 
was called by th* death of hi* 
niothr

Mr. ami Mrs. W. it. VankU*>k 
and daughter Kathryn were .'tunday 
g nos U al the Claude Atulraon 
home in Portland.

Mr. M C. MeKercher left last 
week for tiiisehurg where he was 
tran«flt'rs*l after two weeks In 
the N P. offie# In Portland

Mr, and Mrs. Murium llanaun 
who have been ismUhng In the Jen 
kins house near Whilfortl Station 
moved to ISirtlaml last week

Mr. ad Mrs, II. P. Downing. J. 
II Downing ami Mr. ami Mrs Carl 
Hansen left for Eastern Oregon 
a delightful hostess for the Whit 
Friday on a deer hunting trip
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Quality Foods At* Safeway
Feature» For Saturday-Monthly September 24 - 26

S R O A S T  1 0

6 1

c
lb.Beef

Shorts Ribs i c
Bake or Boil ^ 2  lb.
Sugar CVd Ham 1 C 
Eastern Bacon * J
vegrweShortn’g  7 ^

c
lb.

Honeymaid
GRAHAMS

\  National IlioruH I’rodurt

2-lb. box 25c

Butter ib. 21c
IKFSII CHI'KNKD I

EGGSd OZ. 14c
PKR*II PELLETS

4'J-lb hag 
Primrose

FLOUR.
7 9c

CHEESE VANILLA
E l’ Ll. (KK\W  

Delirious With Mscaron1
l l l ’NNY

I'W. ieUlV 15c
Ib. 14c Molassesi IT V T  I l f  V  t  II *»l . 19c
VINEGAR 19c
Toilet Tissue*"hn 15c
Mop Handles 10c
BROOMS k,i,"kv̂ ;" *•+ 29c
SALAD OIL 15c
Tomato Sauce o, r ,tK's"( an 4c

C O F F E E
EDWARDS' DEPENDABLE. STEEL-CUT

Note The Price ^  
Pound Tin« FT
MALT Dog F<

Kale«» or Hudwelær ^ «  5  C\I,D 
l arge Can ( ,

x>d
25c

SEE PORI LAND PAPERS 
AND OUR. WINDOWS FOR
PRODUCE SPECIALS

« i

(Strip *
MICKIE, THE PRINTER'S DEVIL Sort ed Hint Right

W AIT, W IU .N A T  »  A uO  MS OAD, WG 
OVfdMSARDM*, A U D  MC «A IO , " UIC U -, 

rr eu«* m ro» rr-oo a aodo joe 
So t spcur vwa mou. aptciujoou p

VJASHU4 TW  CAR !


