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two at a certain little hotel reported to
have good culsine and rest a strained
wrist before going back to business.
Glancing casunlly over the hotel reg-
Ister, he saw jhe nome of Mrs. John
Burgess. There arose In the man's
breast a curious sensation, but he pull
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Jemmnings sprang forward as the pas-
sengers gntered at the Fulton street
station. In the first moment of glad-
ness at seelug Nell Preston agaln he

of the car, grew more and more nerv-
ous. Most of the women who had
congregated about the guard settled
themselves near the door, It appeared
to give them a feelilng of greater se
curity to be close to the exit, Occa

reduced round trip excursion rates
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flelds were studded with tiny Michael
mas dalsles, and the hedgerows were
brilllant with early goldenred, but
somehow you fancied you smelled the
scent of the roses and mignonette s
well.

There was quite n group of people
out on the wmall botel veranda, and
most of them were gossiping. Bplo-
nlng up the poplar shaded country road
was a smart little trap. Across the
tennis courts the occupants were plain-
ly visible. They were James Walsh
and Mrs, John Burgess.

- , girls,” cried one of the group
on the veranda, “It's a erylng shame to
let thaf elderly person cut us out with
the richest man we have up here—
erylng shame, that's what it ls! And
I dou't think any of us has an atom of
‘grit’ or ‘go’ or we'd take the wind out
of Mrs. Burgess' salls!”

“Why, she must be all of & bundred!”
exclalmed another.

“They say that Mr. Walsh knew her

Burgesses. Why, | might even have
ecoaxed myself into belleving that 1 re-
membared her handwriting.”

An haur or so later, however, he met
bher on the lawn. Thelr eyes unexpect-
elly encountered one another,

“Can 1t be? cried he, with boyish
incredulity. She ‘extended her hand,

*] thiuk it can,” she answered, with
that little hulf smile on the corner of
ber pure |'p which he remembered so
well.

Mrs. Burgess had escaped the half
kittenlsh chullenge of the middle aged
woiman who will not abjure conguest.
Bhe dld not mové to the shade of the
tree nor even open her parasol,
stayed preclsely where she was, with
a streak of harshly revealing sunlight
playlug havoe with suche loveliness as
tline had left to her. After awhile the
warmnth of the sun or some other
warmth she knew not of brought Into
her pale cheeks that glow which James

Bhe :

| turned uoread.

‘ Nell passed him without a glance of | oihors.

forward uncertalnly and sat beside the
They lIgnore§ her completely

recoguition, and as he followed bher |, Their excitement, and so she tnrhed

Il]n\\[l the car a hand shot out and
| enught - his collar. “Hee here, you

| dude,” dbjured n husky Irish volce.

| “You can't do any mashing In this car. | that If she had

| You keep away from that lady."”

| Jennings cast a look of appeal-at the
girl, but she gnzed at him with a po
lite but lmpersonal interest. Clearly
she would not Interfere to clear him of

the charge, fnd he sank back Into n

corner of thd ear and sought to shield
| himself with a newspaper from
titters of the crowd.

The car filled at the bridge stop, and
this helped a little, ‘but he felt as
| though those already In the ear were
| telllng the new arrlvals of his conduct,
aud he read on steadily.

In his confusion he did not notloe
that the traln was slowlng down untll,
with a jolt, It came to a dead stop.

to the guard.
Hls patence,
gave way, And

already sorely tried,
with & curt remark
been llstening she was

| then his communications had been re 4 ni : .
more restless, and at last she came l\:msuuty lllt'lllﬂl\'e, and St. Paul

|apd Minneapolis, rates will be $60,
| St. Louis, Denver, Colorado wprings
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and points effected, will be $5 less

|1.hnn to the coast. Rates one way,

| already In possession of all the Infor- | via. California, will be $13.50 high-

the |

mation he possessed he turned Intd the
other car,

Tremblingly she turned back, and as
she passed him Jennings sprang up.

“Don't be alarmed,” he sald. "I don't
suppose that there ls anything mueh
the matter. They have been opening
the aldes of the subway along here for
ventilators, and I suppose that the
raln has softened the dirt and caused
A water maln to snap. If there whas
any real danger they would probably
come after us, [ suppose It merely
means a vexatious delay.”

“Mother will be so worrled,” she
sald plalotively. “I went downtown

|er than those above mentioned.

Tickets will be on sale daily, June
| 18t to Sept. 15th, with final return
| limit of October 31st.

i Account of 23d International Ch
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| Spokane, July 4-7; Grand lodge of
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| fare for round trip for direct routing

with $12.50 additional

i Moro and Grass Valley.| years ago. Wonder where be picked | Walsh's first roses had brought, ob, so | Then be glauced out of the wlmluw,l S Tor- shebt-sots-Dusintes-Sor Ber one way
| e Eo her up. In the ark, I guess.” | many years ago. but to hls surprise there was only thnl wa Weta (o Bave atarted hosis | through California, has been named
PN IR Receives Deposite, Bell exchange. “Oh, my dear, long before that, That night time and again Mr. Walsh | blank wall, 80 he settled himself more| = 0, . . lto North Pacific coast poi
: L ' > E%| arawled another mockingly. “Long | drove away the memory of the wom-| comfortably in his seat and resumed - [ " ific coast points and
| “I am afrald you will have to walt

and do a General Banking business.

before Noah's time women had ceased
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Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Banks and Depot.
Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

W. H. Ragsdale

Attorney at Law.

“She has a lot of halr, anyhow, and
it's beautiful, and the way she dresses
It sults her features. Bhe reminds me
of Albert Durer's Madonna"—

“Who's that, Miss Tyson?' |nter-

found himself unaccountably agitated.
Bhe was not in the room when he ar
rived, and all the other boarders, even
the pretty young girl with the qulet
gray eyes, seemed to him llke so many

him. If she went back to 8B8an Fran
cisco he ecould not hope to reopen cor
respondence, and he could not endeavor
to spedk to ber agaln with that husky
knight efrant keeping guard across the

| “Which

Ican fix It.”

Jennlngs stepped into the next car
i the nearest stationy' be
asked, “Worth or Canal ™

“Worth, 1 guess,” was the noancom

"..’Ilst to July 13th, final return limit
Sept. 15th.

Account of Mystic Shrine con-
i vention Los Angeles, May 9-11,and
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droll. Miss Tyson's gray eyes laughed

appreciatively.
They were such nice understanding

indeed his feet dAld also, very much
more frequently than she herself ap

proved. She thought of her position,

In & weat, and they passed on. At the
rear of the traln Jennings dropped off,
then ralsed his arms.

Additional Loeal Mention

ﬁ ggﬁg é EQE gray eyes, thought Billy. 'TWas & | pher children, of what might be ridicu “Take It ensy,” he warned, and a mo Wedding Stationery, at The
17 9 » M E Ml“e[' shame that embroldery should spgwoss | |,us in the situation, of the gossip and ment later be had her safe. The water | Observer Book Btore
\ . . #0 much of thelr attentios. Even BOW | «plonage of the guests. Once or twice was above his knees, and from Its sur- Tt Ot Y \
she showed signs of taking It up | .ho bhad heard a few scoffings, with a tace & thiok foub—steam—that 10 Obgerver is- the Sherman

Grass Vallev,

Oregon

Attorney - at - Law

agaln, and to avold such a catastrophe

Billy proposed a game of tennis.
“All right” sald Miss Tyson cheer-

| note of mirth, at the devotion of Mr.
| Walsh, and it had made her super t

sensitive,

wis almost stifiing. He tolled along
for a block before he could speak. Then
he looked down Into the pale face redt

county paper you want,

Send your orders to Geo N Croe-
field, he has the right goods.
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Durer was not without some baals.
There was, Indeed, a slmllarity In the
weary features, more Interesting tham
beautiful, and in the dolorous, some-
what constralned grace of the stately
figure.

Since her husband’s death, which® had
occurred ten years previously, she had
pever worn a color, It Is to be sap
posed that Mr. Burgess had loved her
His had been her first and ouly offer
of marriage, but In her girlhood her
heart had been given to another,

Most people who kmew Mre. John
Burgess thought of her as the mother
of her children. She had a son in the
west who was making great ventures
in eattle and horses, and she had a
married daughter In Parls who wWas

tumn winds of life. Her summer, In-
deed, had flown,

Then, just at the correct paychologie-

for companlonship and sympathy.

“And you conld make me so happy, |

hi, #o happy, dear, If you would marry
me,” he was saylng as they walked
slowly along the road the day before
his departure. - Her arm lay lghtly

a huge willow tree

Now, velled and shadowed from the
worl@d by the willow's drooping green,
sitting on the ETASS Were
young people to whom love had Jjust
sung Ita first sweet song. Naturally
they'd started a bit when they heard
approaching footsteps, but they might
have spared the start. Nelther of them
wias observed

“I always did think Mrs, Burgess was
sweet looking, Billy,” sald Miss Ty-

lush

A Little Afrald of Work.

[ Job 1o yours.”

two |

| it never would da to let her get away
now., He did nat know where she was
Iulll)lnu or how lgng she would be In
His only hope lay in following
her and epndenavoripg to outwit the self

town

| constituted champlon

“1 tell yon,” he protested, “we can't
run on to the station or back down to
Worth street. We aln't got the power.”

“The lights are it
ulr\\vl." argued the spokesman

“That rcomes from overhend. The con
tact rall is cut o, If It
whole tunnel would be filled with elec
tricity The watsr's more than two
feet deep.”

Jennlugs looked up In astonlshment
He had been so oblivious to the affairs

to make any headway toward her, He
could eatch an occamlanal gllmpee of
the falr head and could wee that she

‘Thiere must be |

think that you coull be so base.”

“A letter to GraceY' he asked eager
ly

“Yes,” she pasented

Jennings laughed

“That's why Jimmie Belding doesn't

presently Jenuings spoke again
‘f am afrnld that you will not get
that traln togiorrow, elther,” he sald,
“What ls the matter? abhe aaked,

| rousing herselt from the lethargy that
had besm induced by the fumes Trom
wasn't l]l!‘l |

the flood,

“I'm golng to marry you tomorrow,”

he explplned

“Yes, dear,” she agreed, “If we ever
get out of thia."

He pointed ahead to where the lights

Bouejcault's “The Colleen Bawn.”
The speed with which Dion Bouel-
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Mrs, Burgess was a woman of forfy- jpon his, her eyes were shining, and His mind was &till busy with the | hear from her any more, We thought | had at The Observer busi L]
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wishing A c nt o “Won't you? 1 need you so!" he| the Joor was heavy, and now he caught | mixed. No wore writing In my rooms.” - " .
Porcelain Bath Tubs. the wish had never been pronounced. pleaded. Just then they were passing | the volee of the guard ralsed In protest. | They went en ln the darkness, and Tourist tags, with your name on,

printed while you wait, at The Ob-
server Book Store.

Does Your
Heart Beat

bad blood, bad health. And
you know precisely what to
take for bad blood — Ayer’s

tha play out within a fortaight.
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