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What's Gone on Befor, Widened  you ey with my p
"t at party in Palm B« wh glven sence
by Mir Cooper Clary, Les . AN t Alwa b purchang price he
torney, meets Lucy Harkness, know ighed me women are bought
as Devil-Mav- are because of hes nid
with Jews ome with rank, and
yenturous lifn In a game In whicl ’
partn are chosen fop he ou, It seem wit coffes
Lucy Is won b im Btlavy wWho has U'naw (O t he did w he nod
& reputation i n neart Drea Ker o] Th'n wa L nan who could iIn
Leeson is a bit Joulou Fim Steven
itantly catel 0 wl, dro Int
tells Lucy they are Kolng aboard his " ' FORE 100! Arop o
boat, the Minerva., and she accedes Mle. and march along w th you
In order not to bhe juitter, Asked it I'm not surs that a sult of paja
she s sorry that ¢ won her com " clent lothing Justify
T r ‘ ot and that
pany, Lucy sa - B . - my presence at vour breakfast table,
evidently fate wrrunged 1 I'im
thereupon tells her to st p looking she sald
regrotfully fle Levson Yo d e il when [ found
A board teven hoat tevens tell Yin he id drily
lucy he loves her, to which she “Prudery she retorted, slightly
plies with « npt. H I m ans he blus) h Id begin
Ery ni he become afrald him
. " Lu at | vill n nd end at home. Beh vid, friend land
let her go untl he has promised to | Jorq mew hers n these Hken
marry him Fo escape him she leaps wiathes, Lucy Harkness at YOour
( ) bin window
. wa y w— nervice, knlght of the jungle und sen
) under th
feader of the folorn e icuer of b
W v Rurvd m 1]
K at \ I vy I'hi Tl |
! b I i il }
m th | I
} i ' t i Fa M 4] you, | yiou
would I 1 kh | w i I [ i ppe ¥ 1
the Guilf Btream gleamed, It was the find under the e o and  Jump out
pale radiance f the tars that wa I you will concede that I'm as
reflected ; the moon. be ng new Ligood at a re ipe as | hope you'll grant
no beam upon the sea It would be | am at a pre seription.*
everal minutes before Stevens would Fhis was nice A gentleman, and
Eiv¥e Lthe alarm, before the course ol one of easy fluent speech f lazy
the Minerva could be altered LIS entoty and friendly camaraderis She
scarchlight made to play upon the stepped back, found the slippers,
waters. Only accldent could ald langhed as she put her small feet
them In finding her; that aceldent into them, and then, seeing a flannel
could hardly be avolded by a thirty dressing gown reached for It, Her

foot swim beneath the water. Tim hand dropped back Bomething In

enough to worry when the discovery the dry quality of his volee, as he

Was Imminent reminded her of this morning's nud
Her (oot sagged until they hung | ity lingered n her memory The

stralght -Tnunl the tired armas Fé& pajamas were sufficient clothing. She

laxed; her black hair shiny In the shuffled out upon the veranda

first rayvs of the sun, dipped below Where do you live?™ he asked,

the water And then her toes found broaking a long sllence

hard sand. She kicked violently, and “North, On the Lake Trall. We B0

her head came above the surface.  along the County Road: I'n show

There, stralght bafore her Ereen and | you |

CHAPTER 11
“Perhaps, Tim,” she sald, “you do

lovely in the morning, was land, She
had been tired: too hopeleas to see
it; swimming on her side, she had  not understand women as well as
not looked ahead for, oh, hours, 1t 'yoy thought.” |
seemed And here It was, white He reached out a shaking hand, but
sand, fragrant jungle. She mustered she eanlly avolded his Erasp ‘
all her waning strength. It was only | “por God's sake, Lucy, tell me—"|
& few yards to the shelving beach | “What? 8he smiled.

where she could get out and walk { He.

[ |

) too, sat down, carefully, cau- |

A path! That meant people. It tiously, as though he were uncertain |
the could only reach a house, get iu of each movement that his big body
side. . . If she only had a blanket, to made
keep off the sun, the flles, the ants. | “1 went to Mrs Clary She sald
There was a house., A shack, but It she talked to you, and . Luey, what
looked like the Cosden House to Lucy did you do? @God! can't you under-
Harkness. A veritable palace of UL “stand how 1 felt? Nearly insane
painted boards She staggered to | “Fear does that” she sald.
ward It Even a makeshift veranda, | ‘Fear? You don't know me. It was
with a roof above It, chalrs, a table, what I'd done to you. Lucy before
And there must be a bed Inside. A God, I was Insane, crazy. Modane
bed ! and the Japs had to hold me from

8he leaned for & moment against jumping overboard The thing 1]
& cocoanut palm. A nut fell, erashing wanted most on earth was gone. [m”’
Upon the veranda a land crab, scared | Lucy, Lucy! can you ever, ever—" |
by the sound, looked up, saw a wllln-[' “Listen, Tim: 1 think 1 like you
figure that stretched toward the better brutal than appealing Arlﬂ'l
sky. He scuttled across the cracked Iﬂ“. I owe you something. We live for
boards, as the white figure utl\mm-wt.J,.““.rh.m.l.‘ don't we? Without ex.
stumbled across the veranda, ""'I;Da-rlu-nu- we're dead, eh? Well then,
into the hut last night I lived. Of course the

How could the crab know that It price one pays for experience fsn't
was the most harmless human In tll"',llwn,\‘u pleasant. I Janded, naked,
world just now; merely a halt [OR & beach. I found a hut, entered,
drowned, semiconscious girl, naked ul'llnml fainted. A man found me there,
ho one had ever seen her since th‘lh" clothed me in his own pajamas,
she was a baby, as nothing had OVEr ‘put me to bed. He happened to be
feen her save the sun, the sea, the |8 gentleman, but even so—"
Jungle, and the crab? “Lucky for him that you can say

Lucy Harkness stirred, and an I he was a gentleman,” sald Stevens.
ftant ache rushed through her hml_\‘]' She laughed.

l

but it was the dellclous ache that “My chivalrous friend! You who
follows complete exhaustion and sub- | would have dishonored me, who drove
sequent rest. me Into the sea, can glower at the

"00," sald Lucy Harkness, mention of another man, can knot

“l could eat,” she sald slowly, "'|ynur fists. The only thing that
least alx eggs, four lamb chops, & makes the human race tolerable {s
dozen slices of hot, buttered toast—" |, ridiculous quality.”

“And six pepsin  tablets,” sald a “Who was he,” demanded Stevens,
husky volce, “The very question he asked!" she

Instinctively she drew tight the laughed. “I didn't tell him, but I will
baggy pajamas. The volce might have tell you, Dr. Fergus Faunce, Tim,
come from the room In which she [And I think, if | asked him to, he'q |
stood,, yet there was no one 1hnrﬂ.f,,p"m“. on you without a diagnosis,
She stepped to the door, notlcing for “You told him what had happen-
the first time that it stood ajar, and led,” he asked.
peeped through, “My dear man! Lucy Harkness

Smiling gally at her, the while }lﬂldmm not advertise the fact that she's
stirred a yelowish mess In a frylng- a tool. And to tell what had hap-
pan that sizzled above an open ﬂl‘"-!p@npd would be to admit that I knew
Stood a tall, slim man. He wore jso little of character that I trusted
khakl knickers and his white shirt | mygolt with a  wild beast. Which
had short sleeves and no collar, His | woulq make me out a fool”
halr wag quite gray; green sun- "Go on,” he muttered. “l deserve
glasses hid the color of his eyes; his It an.»
nose was twisted slightly, and though “Humility s so engaging a trait,”
once broken, and his wide thin lips she sald, * suppose you do really
curved In a grin that showed white belleve that perhaps you deserve n
teeth. For the rest, he wna clean]nmldlnx‘ I wonder it you reallze that
shaven, and his hands seemed extra- | |1’y only by the grace of fate you are
ordinarily muscular. | not facing & murder charge.”

“God gave me more than 1 de- “It's by the grace of fate that you
serve,” ghe responded, “Including a are not dead,” he rejoined. “It was
good dlgestion. Why didn't you bulld that, Lucy, that drove me mad, Not
Your fire on the windward side, .nd]f“.r for me but horror for yon."
then I'd have smelled the coffee and =g doesn't occur to you, Luey, that

I nuver dreamed you'd mind, 1 really
thought you loved me The rest,
Lucy, how could You have thought
that | Intended I wanted to talk
to you, as 1 sald. And you—] heard
You open the port hole, knew what
you leared, and I know | had no
Flght, no possible eXcuse for rmmmx:
#way with you, but | meant o stop |
at Miami |
“And produce the ring and minister
eh?" she jeered. “Of course you did
not intend to break down my door |
“"Before God Lauey I had no |
thought! | was mad. You don't un- |
stand what it Is to be obsessed with |
Walt till you love
But to hurt you

some one that
But to hurt You
I was bluffing making you think

I'd go to the ext: me length of keep-
Ing you nh the Minerva for Wi
And then 1 thonght you were
rowned
‘.l'
th Lo it It the dreadful pi
1
It 1 had wanted JIT one as
crazily as all that, and belleved that
some one drowned wiihing around

In the tide, I'd hav: Jo'ned that one
I loved so mue h she sald coolly

“And you think Lucy, that 1 |In

tended to live he demanded

‘You're not a ghost I'im shi
Jewred ‘You're here In the flesh,
safe and sound, plead E for me to
overloo a slight rFror caused by
boyish enthus usm

“Becayse | can't find words—no
one could—to palliate what 1 did
How can I say I'm sorry | did some
thing that made You almost kill
Yourself? But you ask me why I'm
alive? In another hour, had I not
heard that you were alive, I'd have
been dead. | was Eoing to tell Mrs,
Clary what had h rpened. Then, at
my house, 1 was go ng to settle some
affairs An hour at most Then I'd
have been as dead as I thought you
were. As for Modane and the crew, |

| I gave them nothing. 1 told them to

keep thelr mouths shut for an hour
I explained you'd a blinding Iu-ud.
ache, gone mad from paln—" |

“And Lucy Harkness was to be re. |
membered as a sulcide? she sneered,

“Better that than to have known
what really occurred. Oh, not to
fave my name! To save your mem
ory.”

“Most noble man'" she sneered
mockingly, “In another moment you
will be asking me to marry you."

“Why not? he blazed. “At least,
You know how much [ want you,
and—"

“And that, of course, must over
come my resistance. Tim. it must be
strange to meet a woman who fisn't
madly in love with you."

“All right, sneer!” he cried. *A
moment ago you were kind, Lucy
But now . . . Is it all ended? Because
If 1t s, I'm golng straight from this
patio to my house, and do what |
Intended to do.”

Andover, N. J.. Jan 9.—"If winter
| comes, spring’'s not far behind,” said

E SPRINGFIELD NEWS PAGE THREN
! l The Heart of the Nation In a Bower of Ice T Spring’s Not Far Bening

g L - 1 Browning, and his cont:uiion seems
to be borne out this year by the hea-
| ver The beaver saq h veap collects

enough food and wood to carry him
| through the winter This year the
{ beaver has just begun the task thay
j Eenerally start in O tober, thus in-
| dicating a very short ecold season,
The beaver has Eenerally been g
Eood forecaster

Eat Meat or be Eaten

New York. Jan 9 Lorenz Hagen-
back, who has come to America to
act 8 adviser to leading zoos, says
that persons who eat a great deal of
Meat can walk right up to lons and
tigers without the trouble of being
picked for a meal Meat, says this
authority, wil make a man smell like
& lion or tiger and these wild cats
will give him slight attention. Ante
lopes and zebras, however, feel no
friendship for e meat eater. Vege-
tarlans stand Jittle chance [n the
Jungle it they come within the range
of lons and tigers, Hagenback de-
clares.

“Do you mind If 1 eat while you
smoke?" asked the elderly womanm
In a restaurant

»,

This remarkable night photograph of (he Capitol shows the majestic

dome framed in the sleet-covered branches of the trees in the Cupital
Park after a recent heavy storm in Washington.

“Not it you do it quietly enough
80 I can hear the orchestra ™ re-
sponded her flapper companion,

Melissa: I'll never go fishing with
Fred again,

left his blue eyes and there was a Tim: Russia’s a terrible place. A

gleam of almost mad determination few men boss the government and
Belinda: Did he iry to make love

to you?

in them Somehow, the weakness control all industry
that his too-good looks sometimes
Eave his features, was entirely gone Tom What's so different about Melissa: ~o: he did nothing but
“"Quitters drop out before the race  that? fish,
Is ended,” she said softly
“Don't talk In puzzies. 1 want
straight talk,” he eried

“How do | know?" she sald. “You
commit the unforgivable I preferre
death to what 1| thought you had in
I receive

Store for me. And yet

yYou; I listen to yYour excuses., Let's
start from there, Tim Stevens.”

His too-tull lower lip seemed to
lose its sensual Appearance, to flatten

with purpose
TO BE CONTINUED
——————————
Outwitting the Corn Borer
Monroe, Michigan, Jan. —~A. R
Marston, Superintendent of the|
Michigan Corn Borer Experimental
station, announces that the cross-
breeding of Maize Amargo, a South
American strain of red corn, with
Duncan, Golden Glow and Red Cob
Ensilage strains will produce, after
Inbreeding, a corn which (s immune
to the corn borer. This strain, arterf
three years experimenting, has prov- |
ed 100 per cent reeistant when It is
planted next to iInfested corn. It
will be available for planting in five |
years, !

| Eoaae
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January Specials on

Congoleum Rugs

|
Bald Eagles Fewer

Junean, Alaska, Jan. 9—In 1917 a 6 by PSS ersssssseaee ss.os
bounty was placed on the bald eagle. 7Y% by 9 il
Prior to 1927, 70,000 eagles have | 2 DY 6'25
been killed. The bounty rvu-mlna.rI R AR i R 7.55
The bald eagle has only one or two | 9 by 10V
young ones a year. So had the pass- | y 10%;.... 8-75
senger pigeon, the last of which died | 9 by 12 . 9_95
in the Cincinatti Zoological Garden.
It seems as though the bald eagle too | 9 by 15 et . 12.45

She stared at him The film had

Eugene will

N THE
I Park is destined to be
beauty spots of Eugen

location, developed and beay
of landscape engineers and

will participate in the pride
increased values resulting
provement and perpetual ca
and the whole community w

ground,

short time,

You owe it to yourself o
markable opportunity.

536-7-8 Miner Building

of “Rest-Haven”

YEARS TO COME, Rest-Haven Memorial
distinctive natural advantages of its rolling, hill-side
“Rest-Haven" g place of such charm and loveliness
that visitors will come for miles to see it.

Those who have already purchased sites in the Park

of this modern and scientifically operated burial

Remember that, in the present stage of its develop-
ment, property in Rest-Haven ig being sold at a price
that assures a profit of at least 100 per cent within a

Rest-Haven
MEMORIAL PARK

Is well on its way to extermination.

Congoleum by the yard - . 56¢
WRIGHT & SONS

-
516 MAIN STREET PHONE 18

Emz——?
! Keep Friendships Alive
| «.by Telephone!
|

be proud

one of the unquestioned
e and Lane County. The
itified by the art and skill FRIENDS move away [.‘
horticulturists, will make - »
to other cities, but : oy
friendships need not be -\ S
’ Ioot...theycanbckept N .
of ownership, and in the : : .
from the continued im. , alive 80 easily, nowadays, ‘ \
re provided for the Park; by teleph ' g
ill share in the availability , v SENERERe. A Sl !
phone call takes but a {
few minutes. It is inex- _"”_\ -
pensive. And it gives large -
returns in friendship and

satisfaction,

investigate this really re- P look in the front

pages of your telephone
directory for information

about reduced out-of-

town charges in the 5‘:1 N

Telephone 830




