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r wouid bhave refurned 10 the Fguting
[ Forty more trauquilly, while she would

nrolally: ot have returned o the

intention. As he hesitated bhe saw that | .00 party at all for a vumber of
sho was walking slowly In his diree | 10

tion. Terbaps a humndired paces sep-
nraled tae two.
MHiberately. Her progression was a s |

ries of poscs, the one which melted

Impercepuibly into the other without
apprevinbue pause of transition. |

She took’ them de- |

“| do not think yon had better come
with we,” she sald. “Make your call
aml B¢ forglven on your own account,
1 don't want to drag you In atl my
chariot wheels.™

“all right. 1'll come this afternoon,”

In & wowment sbe bad reached the | rorme had replied.

fringe of brush about the pole trall |

| go—at onee,”

They stooc face to fece.

“1 tove ber; 1 must have ber. 1 must
his soul cried, “Quick—

Slhe gave a lttle start of surprise, | pow—before 1 kiss her!™

and ber Land Jeaped to ber breast. |
whoere it enught and stayed. Her chiid-

“[low strong bLe Is,” sbe said to.her
solf, “how Lrave looking, bow lLooesi!

like down<dropping mouth parted a  He is different from the other men. IMe
Uttle more, and the breath Quli“?nfd | s 1“‘““’“‘“'-"

tiirough it. But ber eyes, her wide, |

That afternoon Thorpe met the other

trustiug, innocent eyes, sought his and | members of the party, sfered Lis apol-

resied.
He did not move. One on either side {

| pgles and explucations and was gra-

clously forgivoa. e found the person- |

of tbe spike-marked old Norway log of | nel to consis. ¢f first of all Mrs. Cary. |

the trall they stood, and for an appre-

elable Interval the duel of their glances |
lasted—be wasterful, passionate, ex-
igeut; she proud, ecol, defensive in the |

alonfness of ber beauty. Then at last |
his prevalled. A falnt color rose frow |

her neck, deepened and spread over ber |
fore aud forebead. In a mowent she

drooped bed eyes, |
“Don‘t you think you stare & Httle
rudely, Mr, Thorpe?™ sbhe ssked. |

The vision was over,

“How did you koow my name? bhe
askoed i

$he planted both elbows on the Nor |
way and framed ber little face dell-i
clously with bes loug poloted bhands. !

“If Mr. Harry Thorpe can ask that
question,” she replied, “he is not guite |
0o impolite as 1 had thoaght him."

“How is that?” be lnquired breath-
lesaly.

“Don't you know ‘who I am?’ sbhe
usked in return. |

“A goddess, a beartifol woman!” be |
answered ridiculous! y enough.

Sbe looked straigh t at him. This time
his gaze dropped.

“l am a friend of Elizabeth Carpen-
tor, who is Wallace Carpenter's sister,
wha, 1 believe, is Jdr. Huty Thorpe's |
partuer.”

Sbe paused as ‘hough Por comment. |
The young man opposite vras occupied |
in many other '‘more lmpcertant direc

“We wrote "Mr. Harry 7'horpe that |

were abord to descend on bhis dls |
with wo gons and tents and Indl-
ans and thin gs, and ssked him to come
and see us”
. The girl ‘ooked at him for a mowment
steadily, ‘hen smiled. The change of
cojintena nce brought Thorpe to ‘almaself.

¥But I never received the lettsr. I'm
#o sorry,” said be. “It must be at the
mill. You see, I've been up Iu the
wpods for nearly a month.”

“Then we'll haveto forgive you L™ 1

“But I should think they woul } bave
done something for you at the mi II"—

“Oh, we didn't come by way o. ! your
mill. We drove from Marqoette.”

the chaperon, a very young marrial
woman of twenty-two or thereabout;
ber busband, 8 youth of three years
oiler, cican shaven, NEUT baireu, yus.
manpered: Miss Ellsabeth Carpenter, |
wiko resembled ber brother In the char- |
goteoristice of good looks, vivaciots dis- |
position and curly bair; an attendant
satellite of the masculine persuasion
called Morton, and last of all the girl
wlow Thorpe had alrcady so variously |
encountered and whom be now met as
Miss Hilda Farrand. Besides these |
were Ginger, n sguat negro bullt to 8t
tLe walley of & yacht, and three Indian

guidss. They inhabited tents, which

made quite a little encampinent,
TLorpe was recelved with enthusl-

asm. Wallace Carpenter's stories of his

woods partaer, whille never dolng wore
than justiew to the truth, Lhad been
warie, One apd all owoned a lively curi-
osity to sce what a real woodsman
misbt be Nke. Wbhen hLe proved to be
bandsome and well mannered as well
as picturesque bis reception was no log- |
gerin doubt. |
Nothing could exceed hils solicitude as |
to thelr comfort and amusement. II-.-‘i
inspected personally the arrangement |
of the ten's and suggested one or two
shanges coudocive to the Uttler oowm-
forii Shupie things enough they were !
—{t wus as though a city man were 1o |
direct 8 pewvomer to Central park—yet
Thorpe's new friends were profoundly
jmpressed with his knowledge of occult
thiings. The forest was to them, ns to |
most, more or jess of A wystery unfath-
amable exeept to the favored of genlas,
A wan who could interpretl It even a
ltle ‘oto the speech of everyday com-
fort ang expediency possessed o mﬂmls:'|
elafim to thMr imaginations. When he
find finisbed 1 ese practical afalrs they |
wonted him to sit down and tell them ,
more things—to dine With them, to
smoke gbout their camp fire in the
evening. But here they encountered a
deeided cueck. Thorpe became silent,
almost morose, He talked In monosyl- |

| Jables and soon went away, They did |

not know what to make of him and so

| were of course the more profoundly in-

“I see,” eried Thorpe, enligh tened. terested. The truth was his bnlrllunl[
“Bot I'm sorry I @ida’t know. I't 0 80r | reticence would pot have permiited o |
rryou didn't let me know. 1 su ppose  gvect degree of expansion In any case

hut pow the prescnce of Hilda made |
any bmé an attitude of hushed w alting |
fur' Ler weads utterly lmpossible to bim
However, when he discovered that
$1lkdas bad cessed visiting the clump

' ht 1 was still at the miil |
id you get along? Is Wa liace
r

" ghe replied, dropping ber b ands '

L
!n

e

g straightening “her erec't 0 gure. »
s horrid. He wasp coming, and then | of pines pear the pele trull his desir:

stene business came wp, and 1w » cou Ko't foreed lim back mbobg thiese people.

@9t away. We are baving the : love Host  He nsed 0 walk in swiftly at n.imust

e, though. I do adere tl 1e woods. ' any time of day, casting quick giances

Cowe,” she cried tmpstient! y, syveep-  Lere and there In scarch of bis glyin-
- - ge. - W gy — Jt’-

ing nslde to leave & way cle me. *'YOR  “FHow do, Mra Cary,” be would say.

Ohal! meet my Griends.” | “Niew weather. Eujoying yourself?

On recelving the reply be would an-

Thorpe imagined she refer rod to the )
swer beatily, “That's good,” and lapse

rest of the teating party. T Ie hesiiat-
into silesee. When Hilda was about

“1 am bardly in Ot condith n” be o | Le followed every movement of hers
Jected. | with bis eyes, 0 that Lis strange con-

. » . duet lncked no explapation or Inter
e e g o Yl pretation, in the minds of the women
at least. ‘Thrice he redecwed his repu-
wation for belng AD Interesting char-
. wter by conducting y.® party on little
widitlons Lere and thepe nbout the

3

tather €D+
wou,'dn't
bave you any different for the wo.vid
But my friends den't mind. They a™ e, .
to It."” She Wwughed ag cun, couittry., Then his woodcraft ana %
horpe erossed the pole U all and for wsourcfuiuess spoke for him. They
- figse, titae found Liauell’ by her) asked bim gbout the himbering op-

. 'Phe warm sumwer ol prs wunl . 'rations, but be seewed Indifferent.

“ju the air; a dozen lvely U tte Lirds “Nothing to Interest you,” he affrm-
“We're Just cutting roads now,

ought to be bere for the drive”

*‘ openlugs iy + he took them over 1o see Cawp
Thenu suddenly they were : ymoog the Ol::m They were Immensely pleased
es, and the air was cool , the vista “.h].“.‘:r‘ + correspondingly loud (n ex.

Thorpe's comments were
brie? and o ™7 On the way back for
lamoly, for| tio nrst ty "¢ Thorpe found thad
too wr; b, To ber| (hanee-and & ‘re. Cary—had allotted

Hilin to his care
A hundred yards

‘U--.s:;m;-rul_l‘hli. Tu
J 8o, fookod attentively

clamntions

down the trall they

o dwarf stopped
ot the girl and

b e L) s i When  guoite
Tast spotier ¢ rehunge be | then sortly approgehed. i e
l"";‘:mm S I.lﬁ“ pear to ber he again stop, "".‘Ilm':;;:‘

: tﬁgs ttyat { 8t her with Lis soul fo Lis lig.

Wyon-are more beautiful than De sea

* he A airectuy,
others laughed.  “There's sin-
cerity for you, Miss Hlda"” sald young
Alr. Morton.

“Who s he? asked the girl after
they had moved on. )
'Ru:m el;on hoy.‘ answered Thorpa,

The rest of the party Mmuhu&i
leaving them sauntering more slowly |
SWhy doat to the pise

you come
grove any more ™ he asked bluntly,

“Why 1 countered Ilida n the man-
per of women. '

“* want to see you there, L wang to‘
talk with you. 1 can't talk with all
that erowd about.™

“I' come tomorrow,” she sald; then
with a lttle mischlevous laugh, *if
that'll! make you talk.” .

“Youn must think I'm awfully stupid,” l
agread Thorpe bitterly.

“Ah, no; ah, no!" she protested soft-
Iy. "You must not say that.”

8he was looking at him very A
Iy, if bhe had only known it, but be did |
not, for his face was set In discontent-
ol lines stralght before him,

“It Is true,” he replied.

They walked on In sllence, while |
gradually the dangerous fasclnation of |
the woods crept down on them. Jnu‘
before sunset a hush falls on nature.
The wind has died; the birds have not

A eeremonious odlen 0o the solemn treca
yet Legun thelr \evening sougs; the
lght itself scems © bhave left off apor-
kllng and to lie @l across the lnnd.
scape, Soch a hub now lay on their
epirites. Over the way a creeper was
droning sleepily a lttle ehany the only
voiee in the wildenega In the heant
of the man, toy, a Yttle volce raised it-
self alons,

“Swesthenrt.swegheart, aweetheart!”
It breathed over gn®over again. Alter
awhile he said it gatly in a half volee,

“No, no; bush?” 8id the girl. And .
she laid the sofy, Wyrm fingers of Goe
hand across Lis lpsend looked atl B
from a helght of aperior soft eyed
tenderness 4 & Wolpn might ook at a
chlld. “You must pt. It s not right.” |

Then be kissed th fingers very gen-
tiy before they woap withdrawn, and
she sald nothing alglt tn rebuke, but
looked straight befire her with trou- |
bied eyea

CHAPTE XXIIL
NORIrE rvll:t.;.j to Camp One
shortly afted gark. He found
there & Olyber of lettors,

among whily, was one frow |

Wallace Carpenter, &

Aflter comiuen !.ili“m (‘mp[“ par: I
ty to his co®panioly eqre the young )
fellow went on to 89 st affalrs were
golng badly on the Dy

“Bome Interest I haven't been
able 10 make out Las beem bam-
mering our slocks
day,” he wrote,
it, for the stocks pr
sically are worth
them right now. Bol powerfu'; econ-
cern is beating them Lwn for - pur-
pose of its own,
will let up, and then
back In good shape,
tected now, thanks 10 X, o4 am not
at all afrald of
e euly difficulty ig
to predict exaetly wh
lows will decide that tf

\

plished whatever they o o ont and

: “:'I L“".

| ter and shlinmer of a splend lid web of | MARSHFIELD

- —— —
— m' ‘a5 1t smened | bowed In his nrma. Beside bim lay hw
I W { violin and beside that his bow, beokon.

e had snapped It across his knoeo
That day he bad beard at last the

' heart song of the violin and, utterlug
“ 4 it, bad bestowed love. But he bhad that
g (ay loat what he cared for most In all

They sat down on a log. TiMda turn- |
od to him with ber graceful alr of con-
“Now talk :O mao," said ahe, .
practical tz;o o!'w;: ‘“"What do you the world-his friend,
want me to talk about™ | LAtle Phil dlsappenred uiterly, tak.
Bhe shot a swift, troubled glance ad 1tk With him his violin, but jenviog his

concluded herself mistaken and ULroken bow. Thorpe has It even to
-y ' this day.  The IJumbermnn eaused

o ——

Contlgued on B.h ﬁ!_g!,

Wm. Horafal M D,

Holland Bullding, Phone 051

MARSHFIELD OREGON

o e——

E. E. Straw, M, D.

Physielau and Surgeon.

the Eve, Ear, Nose and Threat,
Office 11 Seugetacken & Fmith Uhig

search and Ingulry on all sides. The
likae TI arpe—"long, long ago, when | wns
most technical manner to detall the
The girl did not understand. Bhae
woen in bis eyes n great passion, Now |
J. T. McCormac, M. D.
asked finally out of her great alneerity. |
seomed gradunlly to lose herself In rev- MARSHFIELD T OREGON
“It's an excellent bunch of pine,” re- |
“Ob!™ she erled, drawlng back, her
After n moment she caught her breath | L T R R Yo -
tively with a guickening doubt, Hours, 10 to 12 and 2 1o &
Unconsciously the first straln of oppo- | . & Pecsion Examiner. Phone. 269
Then 1o the deptlin of the forest, Dl'f'I
soug was of three solomn, deep, Mguid'
liberately three notes wmore on a differ- |
O EGON
Comblned with the evening

eripple was never heard of ngain.

girl irl. 1 bad beon vielts
you. It is a quostion of saw loge with = Guite & young girl.
process of manufacture. It might as i o L

Cards
wns hurt. As surely as the sun tan- Profesa!onal
It was coldly withdrawn, |
Physlelnn and Sargeon
“Me? Néthing," replied Thorpe.
erie, After a tlme ahe sald softly: : i P e =
plied Thorpe bluntly, “It'll cut 3,000,
hamx pressed agalust the log elther
slde of
convulsively, and Thorpe became con- Dr. Haydoﬁ.
After Il'nt. '." th’ ll.)t‘l’(')' Of 00(‘.+ﬁwlll ﬂlt.""‘l”“
sition and of burt surprise relaxed. ' MARSHFIELD, CREGON
haps near at haud, perbaps far away, o
notes, followed by a slight rhetorleal
It is the most dignified, the MARSHFIELD 34

shadows and the warm soft ale it of

“1 saw you long ago” sald Hikia to
us,” And be went on in his dryest,
well have been bricks, I i
gled in the distant ploe frond, she had -t iy
“What has happened to you? she |
Eldoredo Bullding, Phone 1051
A foreed silence fell upon him, HiMda |
“Don't you love this woods?" ™"
000 nt least.™
ber, her eyes wide,
SRION [EMIt 496 WE Mudrmg b S ogce opposite Unlon furniture store
there was no more talk betwoen them. | Urinary s Digeative Organa,
Each thonght vaguely his thoughts.
single hermit throsh began to sing. His |
pause as of contempintion, and then de-
most splritual, the hollest of woods ut
fered to the heart an almost Irresistible

teranecs

R. H. Walter, D. D. 8.

| Dental Swigeon and Mechanienl Dentlad

.‘ eppeal. The man's artiticial antago OMles Nashurg Bullding, A S
| nism modified, the woman's disen- | Phone 351
chuntment began to seem unrend, '| i

Then subtly over and throagh the | MARSHFIELD $ 3 OREGON

bird song another sound beeaine andl.

| ble, At first It merely repeated the |
three notes falntly like an «cho, but! W. A, Toyﬂ
with a rich, sad_nndertope tha t brought | Destlet

teats, Then timbldly and still sofily it
elaborated the thewe, weaving in and | by o0 Bullding,
out through the original thm e the glit-

e ————

sound, spreading before the awalkenod | —

Imagination a broad river ol ' woods lin-
cKnight & Seabrook
aginary that reflected on I+ surface all | Mck i‘

the subtler moods of the fo rest. LLAWYERS

With the first sigh of the wonder mu- | ¢y . ralte lock
slc the miel had started ap 4 caught hee ! llmlﬂrlh llcunttl & \\ alter " 4]
| MarshfieMd

Oregon
T E. L. C. Farrin
ATTORNEY AT LAW

| Office Lockhart's Building
Plhone 791

=3 e .

Marshfield

J. W. Bennett
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LaAw
Marshfeld

..CLUBB!

Jet 6. 1t may not be Lpore next year,

Ejlol to Mseuse of Skin, |
i

Specinl attention given to dlseases of

Phone 421 |
OREGON

Oregon |
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT

Oregon

those noles WUED they some due,
put ln your Lest licks, old man,

put it all back,
Mfe, 1 keep out of it
good enough for yours truly.

“By the way, you might shine up o

e ——— i ﬁ

Coko & Coke
ATTORNLEYS AT LAW
Marshfield Oregon
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W. U Douglas
ATTORNEY AT LAw AND U, S,
COMMISSIONKR

Marshfield
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' Business Cards

IS RKAUFMAN'& CO
Make & Epacialty of Real Estate
Brokersge,

- -

OMces, Marsuhiflelil over Hengstaoren's
ll'mi Etore, North Bend, Bimpson
block, ] t 1 i :

Coal 8 Wood Yard

D. D. Campbeil, Prop
| Wond and Conl alweys of Liaod, sud
promptly deliverad 1o nll peris of town

 Front Street Marshfield

icous Bay Stwi; Laundry

/Amstein & Hibbard, Props

Al lnundry work guarantecd (iest-clase,
! All white labaor,

| Foot ol B Bireet, Marshfield, O¢

| T. NICOLS

]
Express nnd delivery to any part ol the

! clty on shore noties

Team on the

alwavs sireet,

-

= HAGELSTEIN

General Blacksmithing and
repair work. Horseshoeing

and woodwork, First St
Marshfield, Oregon
KReeps the latest 1o rabber besls, Mo
paiiiog hoots, shoos, 1abbers and  hass
ness poally and goiekly done, AY kinds
of leather for sale, Ffew bhim: nist

door 1o Sengetpcken's

o

. WILLIAM HASKELL
| All kinds of Harness and
| Saddlery wotk  pre mptly

execuled, . o4
Next door to brewery
| Marshfield Oregon
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CENTRAL HOTEL

il
MARSHFIELD, OREGOXN,
JONH SNYDER, 1 : 111 :Proprister

FEYILIS WELL-KNOWN ANDFAVORITS

HOTEL has Just been antbely reftted and
refurnbstedd thoug bt and s Again open o the
pubilie for patronage,

New beds and apring matiresses bave heos
| placed in almost every sleopung room of his
| hotise and netither trouble nor expenss haz boen
| jesresd 10 pat everything in tirsl olass order,

—TERME, =
Hoard an dging, per week,, ,,,... ™§c0
PoRrd, D0 DR .. cevsirasissressesss 0
Single Mo ssasws 25

NG LIST..

= A g A . - _E
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For all subscribers, old or new
paying one year  in advance.

S Jown day afte| With Dally With Weeklv
Ton't understa )0
o0d & nr rin-
1 and lof Coast Mall Coast Mall
than Is LY, for
Ty souchs such OEAIS G408 Weekly Oregonian 83 75 $200
o prearn At tNe eXQUISIte PIeAsure oL i
0T or 1ot ar they | As it went on they both forgot every- '
‘Il 8 4t things | thing but the harmony and each other. Examiner 400 235
m ,mply pro- “Ah, beauvtiful?” she murmured
: “What is 17" be whispered, marvel- | Chronicle 4 00 235
sl yoy boldings. | fng.
at 1 am unable “A violin—played by n master.”
the othier fel-| The bird suddenly husbed, and at : Salem Capital Journal 3 5O 200
ey bave nccow- | once the straln abandoned the woods
note and took another motif, At first [
it played softly in the higher notes, a Salem Homostoad 378 200
In thy, 88 T conldn’t oy you out on | tinkling, lghtsome little melody that
S0 stirred o kindly surface swmile over o | Trl.Weekly N. Y. Tribune 378 200 .
You | full heart. Then suddenly, without
may have to pony up for a little while, | transition, it dropped to the lower reg-
though of course sooner or later I cnn | ister and began to sob and wall in the Thrice-a Week N. Y. World ‘378 200
Then, you bet youlr[ full vibrating power of a great pas- |
Lumbering's | slon.
And the theme It treated was love, ' “’““‘" Ore. Poultrv Journal 378 200
At last the polgnant ecstasy mmed[ y 8

Hilda Farrand and join the rest of the | glowly, slowly to die. Fainter and
fortune buniers. She's got it to throw ) falnter ebbed the musie, Through it ay |
to the birds and In her own right, 2 through a mist the solemn nloof forest '
rlously, old fellow, don't put 3‘001'54'"' began to show to the consclonsnoss of
into a false posjtion through lgnorunce! | the two. They sought each other's eyes,
not that there Is any danger to a huird- | gently smiling. The musle was very
ened old woodsman like you." | soft and dim and sad, They leaned 1o
Thorpe went to the group of pines by | each other, with a sob; thelr lips met;
‘the pole trall the following afteruoon | thie! musio ceaned, :
becuuse be bad sald he would, but with|  And over bebind the trees, out of 1he feee dresler ae
& new attitude of mind. He bhad come | Jight and the love and the beauty, lit- |
fntn sontant with the artificlality of | tle Phil huddled. his great shaggy bead |
{

| s the only kug

neot
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