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What's Gone or Before

Tt at party in Palm Beach given
by Mr. Cooper Clary, Leeson, an at
torney, meets Lucy Harkness, known
a8 Devil-May-Care because of her ad
venturous lift. In a game in which
partners are chosen for the evening
Lucy is won by Tim Stevens, who has
A reputation as a heart breaker
Leeson is a bit jealous. Tim Stevens
tells Lucy they are going aboard his
boat, the Minerva, and she accedes
In order not to be a quitter. Asked it
she is sorry that he won her com
pany, Lucy says she is not and that
evidently fate arranged it Tim
thereupon tells her to stop looking
regretfully after Leeson

Aboard Stevens boat, Stevens tells
Lucy he loves her, to wh
contempt. He |

plies with

gry, and she becomes afraid -
Stevens tells Lucy that he will
let her ge until she has promised to
marry him. To escape him she leaps
Into the water from her cabin window
swimming a short distance under th
water.

Lucy reaches land and meets Dr
Ferugus Faunce on an island He
takes care of her and takes her home
Everyone is worried about her, ai
when she meets Stevens he is frant
regretful and stil ardent in his love

Leeson informs Lucy that Stevens

must raise a quarter of a million
dollmrs or go to jail at five o'clock.
Lucy goes to her bank and raises the
sam.
Lucy goes *n Stevens to help him
but he refuses to take money from a
woman to whom he is not married
80 Lucy marries the man she hates,
and promptly runs away from him,
going to her friend Fergus Faunce,
and tells him what she has done.

Stevens sets out in search of Lucy
Meanwhile, Dr. Faunce and I,u.-yl
launch a new boat. A hurricane
wrecks them on their first thip. Lucy
is saved, and finds herself on board
the Minerva, wondering what has hap-
pened to Dr. Faunce.

Now go on with the story.

She felt her throat constrict and
conscious of an almost master-

was
If Fergus had

ing desire to scream
not been saved, if he, her mad com-

panfion im her mad adventure, had

been lost, then life would have no
savor, not even a reason for continu-
ance If she, impelled by motives

which even to herself were obscure,

had dragged Faunce to his death,
then she would be guilty of that
'i }

She cried out at sight of him, and
he leaped from the chair. She leaned
against the outer wall of the cabin
and laughed He was so ridiculous
in th thes, obviously borrowed
f n Qtay 1 she
wept i 1 a !

I ud r 1 ug & - | It
I to him

I w ed i aid The
fear that I'd dragge« i
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t It Iwa n 1
ilw o w 8o, B m not going
1 t icy, dear |
did L it In 1
ey ut v 1 | am glad
beca f .

I don't want to he dramat but I'd
die f 1, Lucy

Oh, Fergus, don't speak f death
wevi n so cl I Her
volce sned :
beneath Faunce wed u
easily nd then the fingers clenched
Faunce looked uj Stevens had
emerged from tl pilot-house forward
and was now approaching them

Unwillingly Faunce admitted the
great charm of the man. His big
body moved cat-like, smoothly, grace

fully He had the knack of wearing

clothes well, and his blue-flannel |

double-breasted jacket became him

The yachting cap could not entirely

hide the blond curls, and the tan of |

his face but "‘“""' - ST W—" 1 35 Fifth Stt

As they showed in a samile

“Better dear wife of mine? he in-
quired

She felt a taunt in the inquiry and
she blazed

“1 suppose 1 owe you my life?" she
queried

He shrugged his wide shoulders.

“No need for protestations of gratl-
tude, my dear. The hurricane hit the
Minerva and we were scurrying for
the lee of Barracuda Island when we
gaw the waterspout hit your eraft.
We didn't know who was In your
boat, but we did the obvious thing.
We managed to save you. Rather a
shock to pick one's bride out of the
ocean, clasped in another man's
arms, but as one gets older one un-
derstandg that life is a lurid melo-

Members of the crew were swinging

outward the davits where was slung

ting me have a word alone with my 'a motor boat: stewards were placing

wite ™ supplies in the boat. She entered the
Faunce flushed at the brusqueness pllot house where Modane stood by

of the request. He glanced at Lucy, the wheel. She held out her hand
Tm not a bit afraid of him, Fer “lI want to thank you captain, for

saving me.,” she said

Reluctantly the doctor arose and Modane glanced at Stevens

L “Why

ma'am
Stevens slapped him on the back
“Attaboy, Modane

Meep well my dear®
“Say Faunce, would you mind let

Eus she said

walked forward Stevens leaned maam, Mrs. Stevens, why
ward hig wife
“Where were you

Faunce,” he demanded

going with
Modest as any

I don't at 1 teliing you. We sailor, my tarry boy of fiction Well
were going to spend last night on Mrs, Stevens is eternally: grateful to
Barracuda lsland T'hen we Wwere yYou for leaping into the water after

going to some Bahama key and stay her, and so am | I'd be a widowe;

thers but for vou, Modane, instead of a
Forever he sneered bridegroom starting upon his honey
Until we became tired of it Un- moon

til I'd had time to think - r.a
“Well you're going to "o just that It was a busy afterncon that fol

thing Only you're going with me, lowed luncheon Stevens had no sug

not Faunce gestions to make to her, but he ac
‘Don’t he
“Absurd ?

of absurdity!

advised cepted her aid He chopped wood: he
My God'! vou talk to me

Listen, my dear Lucy

ibsurd,” she
erected the tent firse clearing a
Space for it back from the beach. Hi
you left me, to run away with Faunce. found the spring which trickled In a
Do you think any jury in the world tiny stream to the sea, and cleaned
would convict me of murder if I killed it out. and sunk in it the aluminum
him out of hand?* containers which held the butter.and

“You wouldn't dare,” she breathed

“And why not? You knew better. them in order, stacked the stores be
You know that my hands are itching neath a tarpaulin  which Stevens
So help stretched between which he

had chopped and sunk deeply In the

cheese She washed the dishes, put

now to toss him overboard poles
me God, upon my word of honor-
“Your word of honor?” she jeered. sand
“Upon my word of dishomor, then How long do you expeet to remain
I'll kill him here and now unless you here? she asked. To save herself,
argee, without further word, to go she could not keep anxious timidity
with me to Barracuda Island, to share from her tones.
the tent I'll erect there, to be mine'" He shrugged carelessly
| Faintly, far away, her voice sounded “Oh, I told Modane to drop by it
as she made her decision If we weren't here |
| Stevens clapped his hands: a Fill- told him to cruise over to the Baha
pino steward came running mas and get trace of us there Why ™
“Please tell Dr. Faunce | wish to “Oh, I just wondered,” she sald
speak to him,” said Stevens “What do you care where we KO, 80

a week or so.

long, my dear, as you are with me?™
Since they had landed his manner
and words had been impersonal. Now

Faunce came at once, no fear, but

anxiety upon his face; worry, Lucy

knew for her

Sitvens she felt the jeer behind them And
differ
ences. And so Doctor, I'm golng to
Miami in the Minerva,

while she and I

“My wife and 1" said :
: this was the man who professed to
easily, “have o« m posed wr

love her, this man who took joy In

send you to her spiritual agony. Well, she would
not give hi the sz *tot
ottt 3 & Sheten 10 T ilm the satisfaction of know
Ing her fear, hs horr i
boat, the voyage that you and she Pt s T & S -
ol . Stead, s
gan. 1 leave it to vour own decl

= he would show her contempt

"Quite right
itself would be hell if you were pre

Inasmuch as Paradise

sion what explanation you may make.

it any It would, of course, sound

plausible if you stated that your boat %€nt, what difference can |t make

picked up by Mr. and Mrs. What we do or where we are?

had been
evens, honeymooning on their “That's more like Devil May Care.
house-boat ind continuing the high spirited maiden whom | wo
a deux on Barracuda Island Any un- ed and won,” he mocked her “Well,
" P t led let have me supper
E 4 man who 1 Ve j Once again 1 manner became Im
- would be balanced by WICO a ' personal, light-hearted. ove n gay, and
story, | think she was angry and humiliated that
He rose itbruptly and went forward. | she took her tone from him Why
They saw him enter the pilot-house | should he havs any powep ver her
where Modane the steered | whatsoever even the power to make
I Mir v F . 1 at th her amil W Tl
gir ‘Laucy he broke 1 lor illence
= i £ eves ‘AT des| 1 d
I m hild ou don't Why lid U marry me? he
h g asked
S e m “I don’t just know w @ hon
Fergus, he's my 1} ishand, and estly replied
I'm m'r ny*ser I d he told her
She AT valke iway; already “Then why?
n obedlence to orders given by “Because, as my wife, you could
Stevens, the Minerva wa losing way. ' hurt me more than in any other way
— — -
Y invi
ou are invited . . .
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McALPIN CEMENT

PRODUCTS
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Tha display includes:

Cement
GRAVE VAL'I;TS,

(Next to Springfield Bakery) URNS,
VASES,
BIRD BATHS,
E GARDEN BENCHES,

SEPTIC TANKS,

| Doors will be open for this dis-

play every day for the next few
weeks,

McAlpin Vault Co.

drama when it lan't a savage farce.

Plant on Pacific Highway, 14-mile north of Eugsne, Oregon
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And you did. To run away, to humil [SERVICES OF EXPERT POISONED GRAIN MIXED
TO FEED GROUND PESTS

iate me Well, despite everything,
you are my wife, and I've caught you, AVA”-ABLE IN MA"\'NG
lNCOME TAX RETURNSJ The Lane County Agricultural

and | have you. You can't get away
trnm.l l.h.lt. my dear.” SRt o agent Is already getting busy with a
“No," she sald flatly. Local people who are bothered with campalgn to rid the county of many
He reclined upon the sand, prop- many detalls In making out their in Kray diggers and other ground dig
PINE his head up with one hand. and | come fax statement may secure the in pests, O, 8. Fletcher, county agent,
stared ‘al her, services of a deputy from the office and J. B. Branson, state rodent con
“You've never guessed how desir of the Collector of Internal Revenue trol agent, last Saturday mixed to
| able you are, Lucy?™
“Men have asked me to
them.,” she retorted
“But you didn't; you married me
Do you know why *™

. - |
by visiting him at his office In FEugene gother three tons of strychnine pol
arr . on P
MArTY sometime between February 1 and 12 soned barley for the use In the cam
adn between February 22 and March
16 Inclusive. A deputy will be station. |

palgn against ground squirrels
The polson will be placed In bags

ed in Eugene on the above mentioned !
of filve pounds each and distributed

“You've just told me why,” she sald. dates to assist the public with ther
|to dealers In all parts of the county

“Oh, that! That wes the immediate problems. This I8 just a part of
bafore Marach 1. The polson s now

motivating Impulse. But behind that general state-wide service which (s

wash"t fate. Lucy? being provided us Clyde G. Huntly, avallable at the county agent's office
“Perhans she dmitted Internal Revenue Collector to make | in the Producers’ public market for
‘And fate, when it brings a man the annual income tax problem less [IR060 FAFIGIs Wae a9 hethares

and a woman together, means love, bothersome oarller than usual

does It not, Lucv®* -y o
She looked at him eold!y e deputy will also be In Min g Spends Sunday at Ashland George
Begt 5k & aad e S088 SERaan IT.““'. oh February 24 and In Junction Kennett made & busine rip to Ash

. et youresit bo 8 e City on February 25 land on Sunday

v raelf that r e f evervihing

I'm really in love with you bhut haven't

found it out Be man enough to do

what you intend to do without ex “ o ® "

cuse Love yon? 1 think You are the

most contemptible thing that FlrSt Sunrlse » Now

breathes Are you satisfled

“Plenty,” he said “And now, my

“Evergreen” and
“Hillcrest”

lear wife, will vou please go to the

tent and walt for me!

Well, she had proposed the gEame
made the rules, and nterpreted them
She had given her word te save Fer
Eus Faunce from the dreadful anger

that could posscss the man She As rapidly as weather permits, work on the development of

this beautiful memorial park I8 going forward. With the
filing of the plats for the two new areas-—fittingly named
heor “Evergreen” and “Hillcrest”—the final design of the park

“Lucy,” he called becomes evident.
Her volce came back to him, clear,

unafraid
“Well ™
“I wanted to tell you

be afrald of me. I don't want you,

and never wil want you So far as

rose obediently, walked to the tent,
entered it, and the flap fell behind

tinged with contempt

No great effort of the imagination is required to visual-
Ize the park as it soon will be—a retreat of charm and love-
liness and peaceful beauty.

you need not

I'm concerned, my girl, you may go
to hell and be damned forever. ™
CHAPTER Vv

She understood now exactly why
she had married Stevens. She had in-
tended to revenge herself upon him
by making him a byword for the
mean hearted public to laugh at. She
had not comprehended her own mo-

Remember that every dollar Invested In the park -
under the terms of the trust agreement goes into the
actual wark of development, administration, and other nec-
eS8Ary expenses,

And remember, too, that every dollar invested by the
public in the original—or “wholesale" distribution of the
property will be returned two-fold when the sites are resold

tives, but he nad made them clear to
for actual use,

her In that conversation on Barracuda
Island

TO BE CONTINUED Don’t you owe it to yourself to know all about “Rest-

Haven.”

TRANSFERS DEPOT MAN
TO TERMINAL YARDS

Rest-Haven

MEMORIAL PARK

536-7-8 Miner Building Telephone 830

a position as train clerk at the FEugena
Jackson, of
Eugene, is tilling the position former-
ly held here by Mr Coglll )

"

VIEWPOINT

terminal yards B C

There are two angles from which
to view a job of printing.

(1) As a mechanical proposi-
tion involving the use of type,
paper, ink and machinery, or

(2) As a means to an end
utility or sales,

The first is the ordinary printer's
viewpoint,

The second is ordinarily the buyer's
viewpoint,

The difference between printers who
are “job printers” and the Willamette
Press organization is in our effort
to view every printing job—whether
the simple form or the most elabor-
ate selling plece—in its relation to
the final task It must accomplish,

-

To us, typé, Ink and machinery are
friendly genii existing only to do the
will of their masters. “Sales power"
or “utility” is the service we demand
from them,

WILLAMETTE PRESS

" Designers and Printers

Springfield, Oregon
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