Keshiono’s
(Garden

“It Must Be Fate.”

By CLARISSA MACKIE

The curio seller who sits ut the cross- |
ing of the Two Honds in Tokyo grin-
ned aminbly up into Terry Preston’s
sunburnsl face

“1f the honornble lord desires to see
delightful fowers it would be mach rec-
ommended that he pay eall visit upon
the gnrden of Keshlono™

“Where is fhis wonderful mrdn-n?"
inquired Terry, to whom all purts of
Tokyo were allke, to whom all the

worlil wans flat and gtale and nninterest-
ing now that Dulele Morse had jllted
him #od marcied Osear Converse.

The man polnted along the upper
road,

“If the honorable lord will follow
that road unti® he comes to o red gate
in the bambon hedge he will find be-
yond the gate n path that will lead
him stealght to the gorden. Many
have found happiness there” he add-
ed, with a sly glance at Terry's moody
face, .

“Happiness 7" jeersd Torry., “I'ray,
tell mie how happiness may be foumd
in n garden”

“Hoppiness,” mused the curlo deal-
er, funuing himself gently, “consisis
in being with those we love—in the
ense of a lover, with the partigular
beloved one, Phe story goes that
many centuries ngo n beantiful maiden
named Keshlono lost her lover through
a gquarrel, und to console herself she
made this beautiful flower gurden.
The gods pitied her and sent her lover
wandering Into the garden, and when
he saw Koeshlono Aitting among the
fris beds he fell on his knees and beg-
ged forglveness, They were married
gud Hyved Jong nnd happlly In a house
which has long crumbled to roln,
When they died they were changed
into two benutiful plum trees that
guard the inner gate. Ever since then
the gnrden bas been noted for hringing
bappiness to disconsolate lovers. One
Bas only to wander there"

Torry grinned In spite of himself at
the mun's Auency. *You have told the
#ory inany times?" he questioned as
be moved awny.

“And have witnessed the desired to
be end,” came back the answer prompt-
Iy, aud he deftly caught the 2oin thut
enme sploning toward him from Ter
ry's hand.

A Inughing red haired youth came
swiftly from the upper road and paus-
&l by the curlo seller's booth,

“You're a cheerful liar!" bhe declared.

“Phe garden s only for the dlscon-
solate lover,” chided the curlo desler
sedntely ns he pocketed his accuser's
HWberal tip.  “The honorable lord 18 too
fusanely cheerful to be In need of the
pity of the gods."

“Thanks. | supposie that's n compli-
ment.” grlioned the other as he went
[ o cnteh o trolley enr.  “But you
gel us conrng or golng, eh, Togo?”

SExcuse.  Name is not Togo, but I8
Yunlsho, Good day, honorable sir.
Get them coming or golng,  That
sounds fuuny English,” he mused,

Terry Preston sanuntered along the
upper rond under the arching trees.
The shaded footpath rambled beslde a
high hedge of bamboos, whose green
thathery tops rustled plensantly in the
Hght breese

Now o well defined path wandered
ly botween green hedges untll he
reached n second gnte that swung wide
open,  On elther shile of this gate wus
# beantiful plum tree, fresh In Its May
bloom of pink and white, These trees
represented  the  benutiful  Keshlono
mnd her loving husblingd,

Terry involuntarily removed his
steaw hat ns he passed ander the trees,
mad he blushed o Hitle at the surren-
der to senthment that the Mttle act Im-
plled.

“Baosb!" he muttersd,

Boyoud the gnte he found the gar-
den, n charming mixture of old and
new. There were nnclent corners
where dark cryptomering made a dim
green shude,  Here one came upon
stone lunterng green with years and
perhaps o sumituer house crughed v
the deatblike grip of o glant wistaria
vine thnt lllil!lll be n eentury old, so
Boary wus s trank

Binds sung In the treed, and the wa-
terfalls tinkiml musieally. It was very
beantiful and delleleasly sl

Terey Cfouidd an ol stone seat half
bidden o o group of lovely olennders
i the oliler part of the gurdeg.  Sure
Iy this spot must have been the gar
den of Keshiiono as It was in the old
duyn

Weinen's voless hroke the guiet,

“Daar Anut Ophella,” sald the girl's
swoel fones, “le It nol porfectly wos.
derful ¥

it in
Many"”

It s handly to be belleved,
responded  the older wopan
v ger! s “Roat losok ; wawe 0F Chist b e
the codoped  yorde Bew, he i louk
fig ot the goldfsh v e poal!  Mark
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Bhe uttered a cry as she saw
Térry Preston ng there, sunbarn

ed and ambarrassed, In his gray tweed
clothes, with his straw hat in his band,

“Al, I didi't kpow any oue was
here,” ahe cried breathiesaly.

“I was about to go,” murmured
Terry, with a reluctant glance at the
stone seat.

“Pray do not let me drive you AWRY.
I shall go on presently.” The girl set-
tledl herself In the corner, tipped ber
sunshinde over her face to obascure It
awl opened & guidebook.

Terry hesitated m moment and then
sat down, his cigafette still between

his fAingers. He gl at the girl dnd
s only the white with the red
book held oped by pretty white Angérd.
He noted that she wore on her right

2

hand a turquolse riag, and on ber |
as she turned the pages, be saw
small ring on Ber lttle finger.

The rest of her charming person was
quite concealed by the white linen par-
agol.

Presently there came & imeeze from
under the parasol.

“I heg your pardon; I bope my smok-
ing has not annoyed you. Really 1
forgot to ask you if you minded,” apol
oglzed the discomifited Teery.

The parasol went over her ahoulders,
and hie looked ioto a pafr of beautiful
gray eyes, black lashed and drooping
at the outer corners, Such & rose
tinted skin, soch a dalnty nose, such &
kinsable mouth with dtmplell corners,
such a firm white chin, such seashell
cars peeplng ouf from the midst of
black hair! F

Truly she was marvélously bBeautiful,
She diduw't look as though she would
throw a fellew over because she hi

found a richer man. She w tha
little bard look In the eyes that mar-
red Dulcle Morse's perfect beauty,
and somehow ste hnd Dulel® “beat a
mile,” In Terry's self expressed opinion.

Treason, pure treason, all this. w |

“I don't object to the smoke at alL"
sald the girl pleasantly, then craning
her pretty neck as she looked towawd,
the spot where her aunt bad disap-
poared.

“l wonder"— she was beginning
when Terry interrupted '

“They are coming " be sald-
“your aunt and the colonel.”

“Together!" sbe’ asked sxecitedly.,

“Yes,” sand Terry crased bis beck,
eager to report to his falr! companion
any items of intecent, | .. o

“Do they appear to be 'W—
she was bDegiuning whet' . he
broke (h: G e

“Why, yes, you might think so. He's
got his arm around ber.”

“Fiis arm aronnd Opbelia?’ The girl
arose and lagghed . “You
have surprised me, sir. I was going to
ask i they were engaged In amicable
conversation, but from what you say I
am sure they must be! Perhaps I bpt-
ter explain that my aunt had a very
unhappy love affalr o her youth, and
it just happened that we were directed
to this garden of Keshiono. You have
heard the story of how many lovers
have found happlness here? Bhe
looked at him with clear, beautiful
oyes, in which there was no trace of
coquetry.

“l have been told that story,” said
Terry, blushing desply.

“If ever 1 waa In trouble of that sort
1 should come here,” observed the girl
dreamily, Terry saw Ber eyes were
fixed on the approaching couple, the
handsome military man andthe bloom-
ing middle aged woman, and be felt a
swift ping of jealousy, the first dart
of the little god.

“I hope you may never have to
rome,” he sald awkwardly. And then
hie ndded as the reunited lovers were
almost upon them, “I hope you don't
mind if § stay and congratelate them,
for, you see, Colonel Preston is my
uncle, and we are traveling together,
and some day we may be cousins-in-
inw! Iam Terfy Preston.”

started with surprise

“Terry, you rascal!” cried the colo-
nel, slapping his nephew on one broad
shoulder,

“May—why, my deéar, you don't
menn to say—why, 1 dida's koow. there
wis anybody!” faltered Aunt Ophells,

May hiushed beautifully, and Terry
went scarlet, but thelr eyes bhad et
In one awift Sash of mufual upder-
stunding, and each one Knew that
garden of Keabiono bad worked
wagle spell upon them both that
never be broken.

Bo the curlo dealer at
of the Two Roads
when four peuple passed him,
from the garden of Keshlono.
wik an elderly couple
happy oyon, and the man tosssd
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During, that period when the late
Russinn revolution was brewing Sonla
Katrovich, a young wife of twenty,
iived In 8t Petersburg at her bhowne
with ber husband. They were both
members of a secret propagands em-
brucing many persong whose object
it wis to scatter printed matter !n-
tended to awaken the people to thelr
wrongs and incite them to rebelllon.
Thure were & uumber of depositories
for this Mterature, and the bome of
the Katrovichs was one of them.
The police learned of the where
abouts of one of these depositories
and. as was thelr custom, lpstesd of
ralding It ut once, sat a Apy Upon It
with a view to learning what persons
went there, assuming that all visitors
were members of the propngandn. Ons
morning Mme Katrovieh went fto
this deposltory that the police were
watching to take some revolutlonary
Hterature there. The ploce was a sin-
gle room on the third floor of a buliding
occupled for various purposes. Havy-
{ng fintshed ber visit, Svuls opened the
door suddenly and just in tme to see
a man dart op the stairs leading to
the next story above. She did nol see
his face nor his clothes sufficlently to
mark bim, but she knew Instinctively
what bad happened. The depository
had been discovered by the police aud
she would be shadowed to her bome
Retalning her presence of mind, ahe
continued on her way, knocking at dif-
ferent doors as though looking for
some one, Recelving a negative an-

and out of the bullding.

Either she must outwit the spy
both she and her husband must spend
the rest of their lives in Blberla. Bhe
must pot go home, and she must con-
trive to make her husband aware
what bad happened.. To gain time
visited certain shops. The
she entered 8 man followed
and looked over articies with' the pre-

tense of bu Sonfa sawy
Mtwuhm"umm'm :
ower tilt he followed her ints anvther
she felt at liberty to enter one kept by
onié Petrof, & membér of the props

;

E:

him. Calling on him fof some gloves,
she while trying them on
him of the situation that he at
onte get word of the dungef to
husband and he might remove the
erature . .
When she left the store the may Who
watched her approached her.

misinformed as to the
*k bave no obje ;
my home" she aald, “and I will easily
prove to you that 1 am 1o the
| government. But I
| bave some very good friends wheo

' will not be put to any inconvenlence.”

| At this the man ussu a more re-
spectful manner and Hfted his hat po-
Itely.

“1 am looking for a certain kind of
goods,” continued Sonia, “that I need
and shall' be obliged to visit one or two
wtores, then I will take you bome with
pleasure.”

Souin, being of the befter class, was
ennbled to arsume an fmportance that
affected the official. 8She went into
severa)l more shops and kept clerks
hunting for the goods she wishad At
last she felgned to find exnctly what
she wanted and on paylng for it gave
the address of bher home, to which It
was to be sent. The police official
noted the location. pricking up bis ears
ns she gnve it

It would not sult Souln’s gume to keep
the man too long. =2he must take some
risk. It wns nearly two hours after
she bad left the menage with Petrof
that she told ber captor that she was
ready to go to bher home, and she led
him there In a perfectly straight
course. But It was all she could do to
bear up under the suspense If her
husband had not recelved her mes-
sage there was that In store for them
far worse than death. As she went up
the stepn of ber house she alwost
falnted, but with an effort she vpened
the front door. No one was to be
seenr.  Bhe opened A door lesding into
another room where her husband sut
At A desk writing.

“Well, dear,” he sald without looking
up from his work, “you have been goune
quite awhile,” Then, ralsing his eyes
and seolng bis wife's attendant, he

swer to her question, she passed down |

gandn, without pecessarily  betraying

| iInfluentia]l with the government, and I |

Witey—Fred, I want you to go down-
gtairs and give the cook two weeks'
notive,

Hubby—DBut, my dear, I thought you
were anxious to have her stay?

Wifey—And so 1 nm. If you tell her
to go she’ll probably stay just to apite
you Bee?Bt. Louls Globe-Democrat,

Ne Wonder.

EKind Lady—What s your name, Mt
tle boy?

Bug—Joshua Bhadrach Lemuel Totta.

Eind Lady—Well, welll Who gave
you that name?

Boy—I dunno yet, but I'm on thelr
trall —Comic Cuta.
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| term lm_o-

Young
s che o0y 4t
z to : stody I.nu'

Old HaWifax—H'm! [ sduppose them
dead languages does mneed an under
taker.~Boston Globe.

Mr. Tunewbacker—I've just had a
baby grand sent up to my house

Mr. Newpop—That's nothing; I['ve
got 4 grand baby at my house.—Pitts
buryih Dispateh.

Promising.

The Buftrugetta Mother—Flow splen
did! She's going to grow up a real
miljtant.—Loodon Opinlon

———

Had the Mabit

Announcement; |

I desire to inform the
public that I have purchas-
ed the Hill Studio and have
remodeled the same and am
prepared to do first class
work in photography.

Postal card work, Ko-
dak finishing and fancy
work of all kinds.

L. I. Wheeler

“PENSULAR”

Stands for Reliability. When you
buy any of the Pensular Remedies

you are sure of getting the best.

If You Have a Cold Use

Pensular Childrens Cough Syrup
Pensular Cherry Cough Syrup
Pensular White Pine & Spruce Balsam
Pensular Laxative Cold Breaker

To Remove Tan
and keep the skin smooth there is nothing like Pen-
sular Cucumber and' Almond Cream and Pensular
Buttermilk Cerate.

Can Be Bought At

The Bandon Drug Company

“The Pensular Store” Only

EVERY DOLLAR PLANTED

in the savings bank will grow into
many more in a fow yenrs. There
are no failuves to incresse in the sav-
ings habit. Each one sprouts and
also mids the others to increase and

multiply. Let us show you how in-

terest materially increases savings.

THE BANK OF BANDON

We want you

For our customer—not just today, but tomor-
row and for all time to come, if

Right Goods
Right Prices
Courteous Treatment
and prompt delivery
1 you want

WE HAVE YOU

ARK'S, GROGERY




